a 





Pee 


ee 
— 


i” 
ea 
ye! 


“~ 
» 
Ae 4 | 


9 


rie! 
J 


(a 
v 


“9 
C y'7rZ 
a a ¥ 
mi wer 


ai uh 
I OE EE AON 


: pe 
: Pree 
at 5 ‘ 4 


. ee ee 


nS) 
i = on | 
ctl 


ee 


f> i 





| LONDON : 
| | PUBLISHED (FOR THE PROPRIETOR) BY T. MOFFITT, | 
| 80, FLEET OTREET, E.C. 


_— 
i eae 

















“iY Wig tat to 


te CRE QE ns ory, 


a Sige 
rele — 





4 


” . Y a 
Bo lb 
oe é-: 






——_ j 
UL at 
1 

/ A 





Aw CCN Yi 





ASOUN 
( 






= 
+ - 


i ee ee eee) 
C7 


nid he ee = 
(LAtkd iii tit Sansaneapenenaspeeeneient 
A ey 
‘z= 
ry ~ 77 ‘ = 
a S h LL 
a) - i 
ee er a ee 
FS a Oe Oe, 
SM a a ae 


‘ 
oa TA Sp A¢ApSL ch 
QissA2 22 Aba 
eet ee el 


} LE 


Lh ale inte 
A 4 
‘ 


J 





1 eas 
Wy: 






"UN was seated at his desk, revolving in his capacious mind the various great schemes he has conceived for the benefit 
of the world; when his meditations were disturbed by a clamour outside his study-door. 

The growling of his old and intimate friend the British Lion was at once distinguishable, but mingled with it came sounds 
which carried Fun back to the days of his childhood—to the heath of Hampstead and the donkey-beaten sands of the eternal 
sea :—in short, to every place that could conjure up asinestrian recollections. 

Fun never loses his temper. When he strikes it is always entirely in sorrow, and not in the least in anger. If he hits 
hard it is to save everybody the pain of a second blow. Like Mr. MILTon’s two-handed engine, he stands ready to smite once 
and smite no more. But in spite of the placidity of his temper, he felt he must see into the cause of this unseemly riot. He 
rang the bell, and a retainer at once obeyed the summons. 

“What is this tumult?” enquired the great one. ‘‘ Well, sir, you see it’s the Unicorn,” was the reply. 

‘«The Unicorn,” interposed un, ‘‘ is a fabulous animal.” ‘‘ It was, sir,—but they’ve recently invented one in order that 
he might fight for the crown with the Lion. It’s not the one in the arms of England! ” 

‘‘ When you say ‘invented,’ I presume you mean manufactured,” said the potentate. 

“ That’s it, sir! They have got an animal—its name begins with a D.—and they’ve got a little subscription, assisted by 
the proceeds of a raffle for a quilt, and clubbed it together and bought atwopenny sheet of cardboard anda ha’p’orth of string 
and made a sort ofa spike of it, and tied it to the animal’s head. And it will insist on fighting the Lion for the—Oh, here they are !” 

At this moment the door burst open, and the Lion who was roaring—vw ith laughter chiefly—entered, followed by the per- 
tinacious and futile Property-Unicorn. 

‘‘T say,” said the Lion, ‘‘ do interfere! He will keep on trying to gore me with that pepe spike—and it tickles me so, I 
can’t help laughing. And considering how recently a dark cloud has been overshadowing those who love and revere the Crown 
asI do.” ‘‘ Quite true, Leo!” said Fun, ‘‘ but what is that it wants, this Nondescript—for ’tis neither fish, flesh, fowl, nor 
good red-herring ; neither peer, commoner, workingman, nor red-republican ?”’ 

‘‘Tt wants the crown,—to wear it with a presidential cock over the left ear, I fancy.” 

‘‘Oh, come!” said Fun, turning to the Unicorn, ‘“‘ this sort of thing won’t do at all! You might do to be president of an 
Asinceum, but we don’t want any republican nonsense in Hngland. We are quite satisfied with the Monarchy as it exists, 
and with—I think I may without overstepping the bounds of modesty—with the Queen’s chief adviser, not to mention the 
Prime Minister and his colleagues.” 

A Republic for Ever!” that Fun felt it 


At this moment the Unicorn set up such a braying—‘‘ Down with the Crown! . 
his imperative duty to drive him “ out of town.” This desirable end was attained by a liberal application to the creature’s head 
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“’Tis supposed he was taken 

For one Epwarp Lakin, 
Who unpopular is with the hibbonmen’s gang ; 
| The police are enquirin’, 


THE LAST IRISH OUTRAGE. 


(By Our Own Hipernian REPORTER.) 


. 7 — asked whether it was true that a medical man near Waterford | And likewise aspirin’ 
ad been hot at. Rae, ; ce ” 
The Marquis ef HARTINGTON. amid much laughter, stated that the report The assassin to catch, to arraign, and to hang. 
arose from the medical efficer driving his gig over and exploding a fog signal. “Ds : 
Parliamentary Reports. ie — again 
Be the powers, ye sub-edithurs, Dre gate With pain, ; : 
Pressed by my credithurs, Thus ay Ba ong SS to Cork. 
I want a few ha’pence to buy me some spuds, Who's oak : serena Mg a 
And divil a minute % Ye a i 
(‘The plague that is in it!) My income, will read it from Plymouth to York, 
Can I get from the pop shop my best Sunday duds, When it gets to Westminster, 
a They’ll say “sure in Linster 
%. for © commen : . Those Irish are murderin’ as fast as they can,’ 
There’s nought that the nation And tee wend “San both 
Likes better than one that’s piled up to the skies ; cee gh ra South sal toe West 
Nayther F aynians nor pailers To sayze all the guns from the Lee to the Bann, 
Nor convicts nor jaylers 
Have of late given half of a peg for my lics. Two pound for the fiction 
ae batin’ Wrapped up in nate diction, 
So > Gaee, SSP & See , Bedad, sure it’s I am the broth of a boy, 
Eviction nor slatin A signal for fogs 
Bedad I am thinkin’ it’s starvin’ I’ll be ; On the road ’tween two bogs, 
The London newspapers Forty shillins, I think? Have some porther, my joy? 


VOL. 


’LI say that our capers 
Are dwindlin’ down fast in this “ isle of the free.” 





A Dogmatic Deduction. 





Yi ay ri —— We have in our time read some wonderful stories about canine 
And fond, oftentimes, of a practical joke ; sagacity, belief in which has been considerably assisted by the prover- 

Has got a white garran bial pinch of salt, but after perusing the following we are inclined to 

agg lg gh. gaa accept all dogs’ tales unreservedly, not even rejecting the anecdote of 
To bleed and to physick the barony folk. the ritualistic terrier that refused meat on Friday, or that other story 

of the blind man’s dog who bit a barman on the nose because he drew 

An’ faith I'll be jokin’ - porter when stout was ordered and paid for :— 

This night ; by the tokin _ T. GEORGE’S-ROAD, LAST MONDAY.—The LADY who spoke to a dog is 
I know where they keep the flat signals for fogs, requested to COMMUNICATE with ——, Post-office, ——street, S.W. 

I'll go to the station, Perhaps, however, this dog is but a puppy after all, unless he is, what 

An’ then wid elation . is still more likely, the quadruped so much objected to by Saturday 
I'll take a calm stroll on the road twixt the bogs. reviewers. Ifso he should remember the proverb, jejunus stomachus 
* . . * . raro vulgaria temnit. 

There: nately arrayed, 

Fifteen signals are laid, ‘ , See : 
And the divil is in’t if the wheel don’t touch one, bey ome sree oo a a 

And here I'l] abide r. Cooper agr give Miss Evans one ewe and its inorease urtil she 

° ® a e i dera l h-key. The suit b 
Snug behind the roadside— dh Seetios Newell ae a yt me Se cen The ou 


showed that the increase was to be in ewe lambs, and that the natural increase of 
a flock of sheep would double every year. According to this estimate, Miss Susie 
would have at the end of fifteen years 16,064 ewe lambe, which, at four dollars per 


He’s sartin to think it’s the crack of a gun. 


Bang! bang! it has done it, 
By Sant Part, sure, the fun it head, woe oge = tot a Justice Newell heard the evidence, and, 
. k h t} ° lke @ . . 
wa Will give = hn eal mm paponedly out, We should say Cooper would gladly hand back the watch key in 
A nate contradiction order to wind up the action. At the same time it is quite possible 
And pay me twice over the ‘aan thing about. that the lady who has come for lamb’s-wool may go away shorn. 
“While Doctrnor Montcomery, Foul Play! 


An evenin’ so summery, , , 
Was drivin’ along on his patients to call, Tue clauses of the proposed “ Betting Act’’ are so very stringent, 
He was fired at quite nately, that we fear it may prove an awkward statute for the proprietors of 
And frightened complately, "pen f Their hen-roosts will come under the definition of betting 
And close by his ear heard the whizz of the ball. | houses if the fowls are caught laying in them! 


XIV, B 
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FUN OFFICE, Wedresday, June : 
BULL’S SUMMING UP. 


Svucu vacillation 
Is vexation ; 

Divisions have been bad. 
The Rule of G. 
It puzzles me— 

The tax will drive me mad. 
Such a majority 
O’cr the minority 

Should have done much more. 
And now at last 
The session’s past 

With “as you were before!” 
"Tis plain to see 
What next will be 

For men with measures hollow :— 
This Bill and that 
Have fallen flat — 

The People’s Brit may follow! 


A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 


_ Ssrrxrns, who is the hardest working man we know, and who is 
— of a large wife and a family to match, had some money left 

im a few years back which he invested in long-leaschold house 
property all “brick built and well let.” Not long ago one of 
Smirkins’s friends wanted a house, so SMIFKINs, ever anxious to oblige, 
turned out himself and went into lodgings. But the new tenant 
obstinately refused to pay any rent, alleging that it was no use having 
a friend for landlord if he had to settle just the same as with a 
stranger. So at last, quite out of patience, Smirkrys put the matter 
into the hands of a collector of rents, who finding himself unable to 
collect any, availed himself of the usual alternative, collected two 
brokers, and put them in possession. The tenant immediately bethought 
him of his softest friend—Smirxins—and after some little difficulty 
borrowed the money to pay out the men in possession. But he didn’t 
pay them out, and next morning Sm1rxins received a note from the 
tenant's wife stating that her husband had run away, and that if the 
brokers were not instantly removed she would cut the throats of her- 
self and family, thereby damaging the furniture and rendering the 
house valueless to Smirkriys, who of course settled with the rent- 
collector himself, allowing commission and expenses. In the evening 
the tenant returned, .and has evinced his determination not to go away 
again. SMIrKINSs says he is “a fool of a fellow,’ and the tenant 
returns the compliment with interest in lieu of rent. And we think 
the interest is in this case quite right, though the principle is decidedly 
wrong. But the worst of it all is to come, inasmuch as thés is not at 
all a joke but a right, dowm serious sober fact, which came under our 
own particular and peculiar observation. 

———— 


4 Common Complaint. 


We presume that it is due to a diffident feeling.as to their suecess in 
a recent “ Black Sea Conference” that our ministers have allowed the 
smaller Black Sea of Wandsworth Common to be seized on by the 
builder, an autocrat more stern than the Czar of all the Russias. “ The 
House of Commons seems to be desirous of earning its title on the 
lueus d:non principle ; for England,thanks to the fainéance of its M.P.s, 
will soon have no commons at all! In vain does public opinion make 
itself heard on the subject ; Government is as deaf as a deaf adder with 
cotton wool in its ears.. In its useless efforts to stimulate it to some 
exertion, the press—to borrow a forcible figure from an American paper 
—* strains and stretches and impotently lengthens itself, like a lean 
leech at the summit of a bean-pole reaching for the life-blood of 


Orion!” 
| ‘Board and Lodging. 

Tux other. day a small boy—name, Lintott; age, thirteen—was 
changed with stealing a box of het "He eitaebens he had 
no friends, and he slept under an advertising board. ‘He ought to be 
under the care of another Board—but that (we need hardly say we 
mean the London S¢hool has talked itself to sleep and does 
e heads of a dozen or so of the mem- 


no . Will no one pig Sp 
bers of the Board? They will get on just as well without them. 








Neva say Die ! A 

Fanxuns complain, not without reason, that proper precautioys are 

not exercised im the importation of cattle from oe the h e of 

rinderpest. This, must. be altered, or the President of the Board of 
Trade should—Steppe it ! As 
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DAWDLINGS. 


T am brimful of energy and mean to commence an epic prem 

‘tly the weather psa ~ ee - biog 
it ig alwavs too hot or too cold, or too dry or too rainy. So wdle, 
ewaline capes the mind without exerting the muscles. I have 
expanded my own mind by dawdling until it begins to knock violently 
against the sides of my body in search of a rapid and effective mode of 
egress. My muscles are meanwhile incapable of a prolonged strain. I 
could hit a man once or twice in a fit of deadly anger, but I should 
have done with him before he got materially injured. His own mother 
would recognise him after the conflict without the slightest exertion of 
memory,—not so mine. She would be under the painful necessity of 

utting on spectacles. s : 

P ‘Som in Pho pursuit of renown I dawdle. A melodious verse is 
about a day’s work. My numerous and intelligent biographers will 
speak of mo in the following terms:—The reader must estimate this 
charming and instructive poet by the quality of his productions and 
not by their quantity. Had he proved more industrious the world 
of letters would have been considerably richer.”-—-Or thus i—“ A life 
devoted like our author’s to the charms of contemplation leaves, alas! 
too little space for active employment.” In short, Posterity may think 
and say of my published works precisely what it pleases ;— I shall not 
be here either to confirm or to contradict it. 

Prose is quite new to me ;—I generally think in blank verse. Occa- 
sionally (but very seldom) an idea takes the form of cight-six metre. 
Example ; How doth the little busy, §c. But it is only due to myself and 
my Muse (capital M, please) to say that I am not often thus. When- 
ever I am walking swiftly through the crowded streets of this great 
metropolis I adopt the measure of Scorr’s Jlarmion or Macavtay’s 
Lays of Ancient Rome. Being, however, a dawdler, I rarely walk with 
anything like swiftness through the c. s. of this g. m. 

I am what mencallslow. Forked lightning cannot equal the rapidity 
with which my cultivated intellect receives @ new Impression; but I am 
never hasty in communicating my treasure to the world. What is 
worth having is worth waiting for, say I. If my body were in con- 
formity with my mind I should have stuttered and stammered and 
hesitated from the day of my birth. I like to receive quickly and give 
away slowly. No man living can say that I ever instructed and 
improved him in a hurry. ae 

Imagine the consequence. Behold in mea limpid fountain, fed by 
all the streams of Castaly and the New River. Yet I only run in drib- 
lets. Why ?—The answer is obvious; because I prefer to run in drib- 
lets. Because I insist on running in driblets. 

On second thoughts I retract the word “running.” <A true dawdler 
cannot run. Be it mine to crawl. 

I have been talking about myself all this time, I verily believe. A 
charming subject (though J say it) but perhaps a little too delicate and 
refined for the general public. Between you and me, my gentle general 
public, we shall never be greatfriends. You only bought eleven copies 
of my last great poem. ‘That poem cost six years of a dawdler’s life, 
and has brought the dawdler’s too confiding publisher next door but 
one to irretrievable ruin. On my own account I am sorry. I am also 
sorry on yours, because you missed being let in for a good thing in 
poems. On my publisher’s account I am simply jubilant. I have only 
loved one publisher in the course of my life ;—he is going to produce 
my forthcoming epic with illustrations and a glossary. 

You have read all this rubbish—“ rubbish”’ is yous) word, not mine— 
and you have learnt nothing. So much the better; I have all the more 
to teach you. Oh, if I am only allowed by the editor of this widely 
circulated periodical to dawdle next week, I will amuse—I will in- 
struct—I will improve you all within an inch of your lives. 

Tell me only, general public, what you require. Is it wit - wisdom— 
domestic economy—political ditto—metaphysics— genial satire—scan- 
dal—anything ending with ology ? 

This is your shop. 


and an impromptu dire 





Porker versus Pauper. 


Tue St. Pancras Guardians have had to pay a nice little bill for the 
poisoning of some pigs belonging to Loxpy Roxgny. How was it 
effected? Simply enough :—the contents of the trough, in which the 
meat for the consumption of the paupers had been pickled, were thrown 
into the swill tub and found their way to the hogs,—and the hogs died. 
Nobody seems to have enquired what happened to the paupers. But 
this should be a warning to all pickling parochial authorities, who will 
see that while they have the privilege of poisoning their own paupers, 
itis as well to refrain from such expensive practices as poisoning a 
nobleman’s porkers. 





gIGHO! When should a man look fora jest ina meadow? In 
” . month, when he is pretty sure to find ’em mowing it—(a 
it). 
Witt are this year’s peas like reluctant payers? Because they're 
so backward in shelling out. ” , 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 225 


| 
Warm, steaming morn, and glowing midday sun, 
And welcome dews that fall when falls the night, 
Announce that pleasant summer is begun! 
Amid green leaves the strawberries blush bright, | 
Pink grow the peaches, red the cherries all, 
And gold the apricots on eastern wall. 


1. Of the Order of the Garter 
*Twas a king who was the starter; | 
sut a queen I'll bet a dollar | 
Was inventress of the collar. 


2.On Dorking down, 
re Not far from town, 
There'll ne’er, I think, a fight be; 
For being this, 
Our state, I wis, 
Is better than it might be! 


3. This term acquires, by application, 
A sense, as ’twere, of imputation : 
Yet tis, by WeEnsTEr’s derivation, 
A place that needs no depuration. 


His Genius if you will—Sir WALTER Scott 
Calls up the vision of the lonely hermit, 
The sands, and palms of this far-distant spot. 


5. A fortunate dieger, 
Who worked lke a migeer, 
At the sands of the stream with his ladle, 
On his luck in a lump 
Contrived to come plump, 
One morning while rocking his cradle. 

Sotvution or Acrostic No. 223.—Summer, Wintry : 
Seow, Uri, Morion, Minaret, Ewer, Refectory. 

Correcr SoLuTIONS oF Acrostic No. 223, RECEIVED JUN® 21st.— 
F. V. B.; Sawney; Ruby’s Ghost; Biddy and Potter; Chummie; 
Slodger and Tiney ; Parsoon; alfred; Suffolk Dumpling; Dycque; 
Lindis. 


4. By virtue of his talisman—or term it, 


Assez P 
A NuMBER of letters from MENottT1 GARIBALDI, show- 
ing the General's interest in the progress of the Com- 
mune, has been found among Assi’s papers. We are 
sorry to learn that the Liberator of Italy has been 
donkey enough to identify himself with the Assis of 
the Commune. 





Teper :—“’ULLO, OLE PAL! 

Boardman :—-Ani, ALL BOARD AND NO BEER. 
WORSER—WERRY MUCH THE WORSER. 

Toper :—AuLL nt’ (hic), OLE SANGWIDGE. 

Boardinan :-—ALL RIGHT, OLE ALE! 
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SANDWICH AND ALE. 


STILL on (hic) BOARD WatsueEs, EH?” 
YOUR CASE IS THB WICE¥ 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


TrivumpHaAL entry of Prussian troops. MortkKe made a Field 
Marshal. Berlin burgomaster made a long speech. = Handel Festival 
at Sydenham. 
Bret of it. = Hay harvest. Much rain. In-wet-erate custom of our 
climate. = QuEEN opencd St. Thomas’s Hospital. Central Hall to be 
decorated in consequence with a None statue of Her Majesty. = Mr. 
Suaw Lerevre got into the wrong lobby on Army Regulation division. 
Natural Curyne of events, as he got into the wrong box on the 
Admiralty question. = Obstructionists oppose the Tramway Bill. 
They stopped the 'Trarx, but won’t stop the car. = Exrrror and 
Empress oF Brazit visit Spain en route to London. Of course 
Brazilians are nuts on Barcelona. = Turers wanted to review the 
French army. Bismarck objects. The odds are on Bismarck. = 
Tichborne case to be adjourned from July to November. Cheerful 
news for all concerned. = Fireworks at Crystal Palace. ‘ Went off” 
well, in spite of weather. = British public begins to show a seasidy’ 
tendency. Excursions for Margate Jetty and Whitby jet. 


An Act of Chest-ice. 


A: CONTEMPORARY Contains the following paragraph :— 


It is propesed to expend the sum of £400 out of the Chest of the University of 
Oxford for the purchase of a collection of Greek Fictile vases, bronzes, and anti+ 


quities, offered for sale by Signor Castellani. 

The University Chest is chiefly enriched by the penalties imposed ‘by | 
proctors on the irregularities of the undergraduates. It is fitting that | 
the fines should be expended on the Fine Arts. 





A Classical Question. 
Wuen you have to pay the piper, will the pepper-mint be the 
proper source—mint-source—to apply to? 


| 
| 


In the matter of Handel, the organ naturally had the | 


Old Boots.! 


Tak about Simpson! How about Crispin? Just look at this, 
please :—. 

A savant has discovered with the microscope that when we pour milk into a cup 
of tea, the albumen of the milk and the tannin of the tea instantly unite and form 
leather, or minute flakes of the very same compound which is produced in texture 
of the tanned hides, and which makes it leather as distinguished from the originat 
skin. H+ cone estimates that in the course of a year a tea-drinker of 
average capacity ibes enough leather to make a pair of shoes. 

We thought the: sea-~anemone was the only creature that could go on 
comfortably, and exist with its limbs thrust into its digestive organs 
It appears thatitis not the only animal of low organisation which is 
capable of the feat—or the shoes. The nice young man for a small 
ten-party cam put a pair of boots into his stomach, and smile with 
undisturbed inanity. You don’t catch us taking tea! We button 
the coats-of our stomach resolutely against the liquid leather. We 
should as‘seon think of trying to kick our‘own brains out as of catch- 


ing ourselves violently in the pit of the stomach with our bluchers! 





A Frank Acknowledgement. 

It appears that the Commmne announced that it would pay “ two 
hundred thousand francs to whoever should bring M. Tuzers into 
Paris, alive!’”’ The German papers point out that as MarsHAL 
Mac Manow has’performed the lode he is entitled to the reward at the 
hands.of the Commune. Docs not the Marshal un-commune-ly wish 
he may get it! He won't expect to be treated to an example of Com- 
mune honesty. 





Rye-dentem dicere verum, quid vetat ? 
We learn from the South London Press that the state of the pond on 
Peckham Rye is such as to extort from the inhabitants of Peckham, 
Rye faces whenever they pass by. 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY—No. 4. 


(For Numbers see Royal Academy Catalogue.) 
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BULL’S SUMMING Up. 
Bull:—“ FM! THE RESULT IS VERY DIFFERENT FROM WHAT IT SHOULD BE!” 
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My dancing days were over !— 
I voted work a horrid bore 

And idly Jived in clover. 
I danced, as I shall never dance 

Again now wisdom’s riper ; 
And capered on in ignorance 

Of who should pay the piper! 


I danced until the money flew 
Out wildly from my pockets ; 

I danced till dull and sunken grew 
My eyes within their sockets ; 

I danced until Rheumatic Gout 
Was of each toe a griper— 

And then it was I first found out 
Who had to pay the piper! 


I'd danced till I'd worn out my soles, 
My stockings needed mending, 
My coat and trousers were in holes, 
My very hat was rending. 
I went to Friendship for a loan, 
But Friendship proved a viper ; 
And I’d no money of my own 
Wherewith to pay the piper! 


1 set my shoulder to the wheel, 
I worked just like a nigger: 

My heap through constant toil and zeal 
By slow degrees grew bigger. 

From off the slate of each old score 
At last I was the wiper. 

And now, you see, I dance no more— 
Let others pay the piper! 
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A Note on Natural History. 


An entomologist states that it is the female mosquito 
that bites us. The cruel “insecks”’ belong to the fair 
sex: which reminds us that, if, as the Women’s Rights 
folks say, ‘‘ Man makes the laws,” at any rate “‘ woman 
makes the language,’”’— bless her talkative tongue !— and 
so why is the mosquito’s thirst for our blood called 
malevolent instead of femalevolent. 


Juty 1, 1871.} 
FOLLY’S FANDANGO. 
In youth's bright days—’twas long before 


A Carita Letrer.—Qne containing a remittance. 


‘‘THE GREATEST PLAGUE IN LIFE’—AND A 
GREATER! 
TO THE EDITOR OF “ FUN.” 

Smr,— People are complaining—and with justice—that it is impos- 
sible to get female servants now-a-days. Young persons demanding 
more wages than (I say it with shame) many governesses get, are obtain- 
able as ornaments; but they want a good many holidays a week, every 
Sunday out, the use of your piano, and the run of your wardrobe— and 
you must undertake to do the work yourself besides. The old-fashioned 
servant is as extinct as the Dodo—the modern domestic is a Do, 
merely. But the evil does not rest there. The pests have an attend- 
ant pest; “the fleas have lesser fleas to bite’’—not them but us, 
unhappy mistresses. I allude to the persons who keep so-called Servants’ 
Registers. 

I have recently had reason to look for a servent, and have written 
to advertisers under every initial in the alphabet, from A to Z, who 
described themselves as very desirable servants. What were the 
answers I received? In nine cases out of ten a note from Mrs. Blank 
or Mrs. Dash of such and such a Servants’ Register Office, to the effect 


that the advertiser was engaged, but that Mrs. Blank or Dash had | 


many excellent servants on her books of whom she would give me the 
choice on payment of a fee of five shillings. 

In short, the advertising servant did not exist. She was a fiction— 
a bait hung out by Mrs. Blank or Dash to catch unwary housewives. 
I soon found that paying the fees was mere waste of money, that the 
Blanks and Dashes had no good servants to offer, and were merely 
levying black mail. 
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Georye (real name Patrick) :—** BEDAD THIN IT'S NO FAULT 0’ MINE. 
TH E SPALPEENS HAVE BEEN FOIGHTIN’ AFTER I PUT ’EM IN THE Por!’ 
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UNCOMMON TATURS. 


—_—_— 


Waiter to Cook :—‘*GrorGE, GENT IN No. 3 SAYS.AS HIS POTATVES AIN'T 
GO OD—SAYS AS THEY'VE ALL GOT BLACK EYES IN EM. 


SURE 


harpies mulct the servant of half-a-crown. Seven and sixpence profit 
clear on every transaction that concludes satisfactorily, and five 
shillings in cases when no engagement comes off—a very pretty tax 
indeed ! I am, sir, 
Yours indignantly, 
Mate RFAMILIAS. 
P.S.—My husband says I must define my complaint more clearly, 
by stating that I do not direct it against the large public Servants’ 
| Registers (even they fail now-a-days to keep up a supply of desirable 
servants) but against the hole-and-corner Blanks and Dashes, who put 
forth traps in the shape of advertisements of servants who have no 
| existence. What is to be done with such people ? 


[We sympathise entirely with our correspondent in this case, but in 
answer to her question, ‘‘ What is to be done with these people?’’ we 
have but few suggestions to offer. If we said “‘ Scrape them to death 
with red-hot oyster-shells,” ‘‘ Materfamilias,”” by acting on our advice, 
might render herself amenable to criminal proceedings. Poisoning 
them is difficult, and not entirely free from risk. Taking them down 
to Margate by sea, and throwing them overboard unnoticed might do. 
Scuttling the ship would be expensive—besides being awkward for 

| the party scuttling, supposing the party does not wish to be drowned 
too. They might be made melancholy by the loan of Turrgnr’s com- 
lete works, or rendered idiotic by a long course of Strand burlesques. 

| if ‘‘ Materfamilias”’ has any influence with the Home Secretary she 


| might procure their detention at ce ey Junction until they had 
| mastered the arrivals and departures o 
| compel them to learn by heart the complete evidence in the TichBorn# 


all the trains. An attempt to 


case would probably lead to the immediate interference of the Society 


ow, sir, what I wantin the way of a Woman’s Movement is simply | for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. With these few exceptions, 


this: a combinatien of British matrons, who will undertake never to | 
Blanks and Dashes, and never | 
ve engaged a suitable servant | 


engage a servant from the trap-layin 
to pay a fee at a Registry until they 
among those on its books. 


Ihave learnt that in addition to the mistress’s five shillings these | it’ 


we have no suggestions to make.—Eb. | 
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Why isa hole in your shoe like harvesting operations /—Because 
8 reap-arable. 
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THE HANDEL FESTIVAL. 


THE Palace has proved, by the thorough success of its Handel 
Festival, its fitness for such work is immensely superior to that of the 
mammoth bandbox at South Kensington. It would have been im- 
possible to hear at the Albert Hall the singing and the music which 
were so audible at Sydenham; and the wonderful accuracy of Sir 
Micuagi Costa's oe would have been thrown away in that echoing 
vastness of the Cole formation. 

The Palace Grounds too are just putting on their beauty, and here 
again too the Sydenham building beats the South Kensington, The 
undulating well-treed park is beyond the necessity of any comparison 
with me eps Gardens, — will gene coe like anything 
but a etery ing at being a Nursery Ground. 

There is but one fault that we can even hint at in the Palace Festival, 
which is that even for lovers of music the performances are a trifle too 
long. Four hours of Handel even are more than enough for a glutton 
of sweet sounds. But this drawback has its compensation, for the 
exhausted connoisseur can at once recruit his energies under the auspices 
of Messrs Bertram and Ronerts, whose stores seem so ample, that in 
the event of the Battle of Dorking really taking place they could with 
ease provision the patriotic army which is described as starving within 
but a short distance of these supplies, 

The weather, which has interfered with those who wished to make 
hay, evinced a desire to make hay, itself, with the Festival. In this 
it was as disappointed as those unhappy folks who gaze at their drenched 
meadows and talk of making soup of their harvest. In spite of the 
rain the Palace has been crowded, and the show of people inside and 

i outside as great as if it had been glorious June weather. 
The sombre skies only lent more solemnity to the grand pealing of the 
organ, with which at times the thunder blended not inharmoniously. 


The Long and Short of it. 

Tux South London Press records an instance of wasted ability :— 

Lambeth Workhouse boasts of a dwarf amongst its inmates. One of the female 
paupers is 19 years vid, and only three feet high. 
That small person clearly undervalues herself. She should communi- 
cate at once with Baunvum, and she would find that those who are 
short in need never be short in purse. The smaller she is, the 
more will Ranwets make of her! 
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Bow to a Goose. 


A port in an American paper has let off this beautiful bit of writing 
apropos of Nature :— 
She oext made Woman—éo the story goes— 
With an improved material and art; 
Gave her a form, the choicest one of those 
That make aught beautiful, and to her heart 
A power to soften man—and forced the rose 
Its blushing tint te her soft cheek impart— 
Then chopped the rainbow up, and with the chips 
She went to work, and finished off her lips ! 


An enthusiast of the name of Simperron writes us that this is “ real 
beautiful,” and adds that woman’s lips being made of the rainbow 
“ee why their persuasive words are Iris-sistible. If Sumperton 

ill call on us, we'll be Nature and he shall be rainbow, just for a 
few minutes. 


A Blip of the Pen. 


SEVERAL contemporaries, speaking of the presentation by Lorp 
Hantincton of a handsome paten to the English church at Wiesbaden, 
fall into the mistake ef describing it as a portion of the “Communal ”’ 
plate. There is no connection between the communion plate of a 
Christian community and the communism of the Commune. 


Demand and Supply. 
AccorpIneG to a contemporary :— 
California still waileth for more women, and cries: “‘ Send us more wives.” 


We fear there are only too many men who will be glad to get rid of 
theirs by shipping them off to California. Indeed we have met with 
one brute who says he’d send off his wife and swap her for balk, but 
that her tongue runs so that he’s afraid she’d talk The Golden Gate 
off its hinges in a week. 





A Weed of Grace. 


Mr. West, of Bristol, has discovered that Charlock, one of the 
farmer’s worst enemies, is excellent eating when treated as a Vv ble 
after the manner of greens. We are glad to hear it—’tis an ill weed 
that grows for <a. good, and this is a cheap vegetable for the 
poor, who will no doubt gladly sing “‘ Charlock is Tide 1" 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


OR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE 





Spoonrut XX. 


Ox dear, no, you are quite mistaken, you are completely in error? 
this is not meant for old Sarr learning to do the trapeze ; certainly 
it is not: neither is it a picture of a shell bursting in the late Paris 
business ‘‘from a drawing by our special artist taken on the spot ;”’ 
shell bursting indeed ? not a bit of it: no, it is simply a family grou 
showing how Tompkincson has just advertised his better half, his 
wife, that he purposes going down to Greenwich to-morrow with “a 
few friends.” It would appear, judging from the missileaneous assort- 
ment of missiles thrown at and after him, that his said better half, his 
dulce lenimen, objects to his so doing. 

From the above most interesting domestic incident we may draw 
this beautiful moral, that it is always better and kinder, if possible, to 
spare Our wives a pang, and that therefore, in order to do so, when we 
do go where we please, we certainly shouldn’t talk about it—at any 
rate not until after we've deen ! 

RocuErovucauLp says “if you get in a passion and over-blackguard 
your servant for not painting your boots properly, he doesn’t so much 
mind it when you accuse him of theft, smoking your biggest cigars, 
&e., &c., &c.”” This is a maxim married ladies would do well to take 


AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





! 


to heart: if they ‘“‘ make it too warm ” for their husbands for thinking of | 


going anywhere, what have they left to do and say — — after he’s | 


ten, and gone, and done it ? 

A man can be too“ large hearted’’: oh dear, yes: when he finds 
room in it, not only for his wife, but for somebody else! 

Morn at eve: Cree-morne! 


You are mistaken; it is ,o¢ only at Baden, etc., you see Rouge an’ | 


utwr ; you can see it in London, Rouge an’ oies ; Paint, and the little 
geese who use it! 

We know a lady with golden hair; so perhaps do you. We know 
a lady—bless her !—with silver hair, and so perhaps (if you are 
lucky) do you; but yesterday, miratile dictu, we had the pleasure of 
being introduced to a lady with real Platina hair!! most wonderful 
thing you ever saw in your life; real, you know, not bought—growing, 
positively growing. It must be very rare. 

Yes indeed ; Alas! Alas! Alas! no one knows iow we regret it, 
but it is So! we have no longer any doubt about it; — — — a Miss 
JS as good as émail!!! 

Whenever a “party,” whom you -know to be—a nobody, swaggers 
avd brags too much of his this, his that, and his t’other, and then 
offers to put you up to a good thing or two in the way of investing 
your money — — avoid him! for remember this, that nobody in this 
world ever does anything for nothing, and that a man may live a 
flash villa-in and Je one himself, or may live in a square, yet not act 
on it, or in a mansion yet do many un-mansionable things, or in a 
t rrace and soon give you a good cause to quote “jam satis terrace”’ 
with a vengeance ; for, you may rely upon it, many “a party,’’ who 
is dressed by Poor, would be none the worse for another sort of— 
dressing by—a horse pond ! 


| viction that ‘‘ smoking had much to do with the present siate of things 








We have positively known men who “hadn't a leg left to stand 
upon”’ walk beyoutifully at Boulogne-sur-Mer. Odd, eh? However 
the Boulogne-sur-Mer air we have always heard was very invigorating 
to the legs: it must be. 

Sweet youth, if you are a scamp and begin to think you are not a 
scamp, it is a very bad sign. There is nothing much more stupid 
than thinking yourself good enough and to spare: believe us, the first 
step towards improvement is—acknowledging there is room for it. 

The portrait below is taken from nature. The voracious animal it 
represents, which will eat anything, from diamond rings to marble- 
topped washhandstands, is in the possession of the author. It is a 
very fine specimen. Its plumage is a mixture of white, dirty slate 
colour, and dun. It isa great nuisance. It is not at alla rara aris. 
The Zoological and Charitable Societies of London refuse to purchase 
it. Its owner is heartily tired of it. He calls it “an unfavourable 
anser, or the rea/ tailor bird,” which you know is a sort of a goose who 
don’t-—feather his nest, but— but—sews it up ! 





‘Cause and Effect. 


Tue annual meeting of the British Anti-tobacco Society teok place 
the other day, and we are told that :— 


A French correspondent of this organisation has not hesitated to express 


hia cone 
in Paris.” 


There can be no doubt about this, for the ruins of the Tuileries and 
other buildings are still smoking! We must also “ express our con- 
viction” that the failure of the turnip crop arises from the members 
of the Anti-tobacco Society employing their heads in a vain attempt to 
think and reason; that the society in question has had “much to do”’ 
with the recent bad weather, heralded, as such weather always is, by 
much asinine braying; and that if each Anti-tobaccoite could be 
prevailed on to put a.pipe in his mouth and keep that organ shut, 
there would be a great deal less rubbish than usual talked. 








Ausiners to Correspondents, 





' We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they aré accotie 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we dc not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Joz B.—It’s all very well for “ Joe B.”’, but we have no patience with 
such nonsense. 

I. D. (Newport).— Ch, prophetic soul! Anuncle to send such a nephew- 
sion ! 

PvuzzLEp PARTY.— You shouldn't come to us with such questions, but 
for once we'll forgive you. ‘“ A+cidian” is froma Greek word meaning 


‘‘a bottle.’”’ A painful derivation for teetotallers, and one that excuses, on 
the ground _ family affection, the partiality many men display for the 
bottle. 


KnicK- KNACK.—Owing to some oversight, you omitted to enclose the 
point with your “ jokes ’’— unless, inieed, they were taken out by the Post 
Office authorities, as dangerous. 

SNOOKENHAM.—WNot bad for an amateur. 

A Ngw-MAN.—Your suggestion :hat your MS. will do to “ mend our 
fire’’ suits this je-June month. Would that our fire was past m-nding! 

T. (Young Men's Association, Liverpool).—We are sorry to pain such 
tender associations, but we must say ** No.”’ 

Jew b’Esrrit.—Don’t try to pun in foreign languages. Leave 
braism alone, and stick to your mother-tongue. By the way, wouldn't it 
be She-bray-iem ? 

J. M. (Fitzroy-square).— You will see it has been done already. 

G. B. B. (Univ. Coll.).— Much obliged for the suggestion. 

Declined with thanks.—Toby; Oxford and Cambridge Club; E. L., 
Glasgow ; T. D., W. O.; “It doesn’t fit;’’ Peg; Timotheus ; F. H., Mel- 
bourne Grove; J. W. L., Greenock: D. E. H.; J. K.; B. B.; 8., Glas- 
gow: E. E. B., Sloane-street; F. I. W.; Dalzell-road; G. Se Be 
Maidstone; J. D. R., Wandsworth-road; Bill; T. H. G, Browley ; 
S.M. L., Liverpool; 8S. J. W.; Not Yet; W., Gerrard’s Cross ; we 


vv 
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. Greville-road ; C.; Amicus Curie ; B. F, Kingsland; M., Liverpoel. 
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A SLIGHT ACQUAINTANCE. 


Yokel :—* A.” 
Mistress :—“ WELL, WHAT NEXT ?”’ 
Yokel :—*“ B.” 


FRAUDULENT ADVERTISEMENTS. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—The other day, disgusted with the information that the 
Tichborne trial is to be postponed, and that two murder cases in which I 
take a great interest had been adjourned, I turned to the advertisement 
columns of the Times for relief. But I did not find it. Sir, the adver- 
tisement columns of the newspaper to which I refer are a delusion and 
asnare to any right-minded young person, as I am (for a consideration 
and expenses) prepared to testify. On the occasion to which I refer I 
took up the Zimes and found the two following advertisements close to 
each other :— 

FOUND, a £20 BANK OF ENGLAND NOTE, with gold and silver. The owner 
can have the above by giving a full description. Apply to Mr. J 
North-end, Croydon. 
GALUTATION TAVERN, Newgate-street.—A LARGE OIL PAINTING, left at 
this tavern about 18 years ago, will be SOLD, to defray expenses, if NOT 
CLAIMED within seven days. 
Now I consider these two things are nothing less than robberies got up 
to defraud the public. I’m quite sure no one could have given a better 
description of the note and the gold—to say nothing of my remarks 
upon the silver—than I did in my reply to advertisement No. 1, but 
what was the result ? Why the advertiser swore I wanted to defraud 
him—defraud him of what he admitted wasn’t his own!—and talked 





MR. STREETER, successor to Hancock & Oo. (Limited),37, Con- 





Mistress :—Go ON,—WHAT NEXT?” 
Yokel :—* WELL, MuM, I KNAWS THE BEGGAR BOI SOIGHT, BUT I 
‘ : , , 
CA’ANT NAME ’UN,”’ 





about the police. That’s a nice thing now, isn’t it? But I was even 
with him. Two quid lent on a top tog and a sealskinner just now ain't 
bad, and it'll teach him not to play tricks in future. 

With regard to the last advertisement I was treated still worse. 
Seeing the notice I at once went up and claimed the picture. My 
claim was, however, resisted, and I who had thought of obliging the 
landlord, judging by the tone of his advertisement, met with a very 
different salutation from that anticipated. 

Still, sir, I think nature intended me for a particular path in life— 
that of a nark—and therefore I shall, I think, appropriately subscribe 
myself, Yours intimately, a private INQUIRIST. 

Somewhere Abroad, proximo 1, ’71. 


Send them Packing. 


Pepiars who force trashy finery upon the working classes on credit 
are pests of society—this may be seen without a Tally-scope. 








NOTICE.—Now ready, the Twentieth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being 


THE THIRTEENTH VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


Magenta cloth, 4s. 6d. ; post free, 5s.; Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each. 








MR. STREETER, successor to Hancock & Co. (Limited), 37, Con- 


duit-street, leading from Bond-street, W. All articles sold at 37, | duit-street, leading from Bond-street, W., introducer of machine-made 


Conduit-street are of the best London make. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD SUITES from £10 10s. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD CHAINS from £3. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD BRACELETS from £5. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD BROOCHES from £2. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD BRIDESMAIDS’ LOCKETS from £1. 
Ma. Srazusrzr, 37, Conduit-st., W., introducer of 18-carat gold jewel- 


watches and clocks. 
SILVER ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES, from £3 3s. 
GOLD ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES, from £8 8s. 
GOLD KEYLESS ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES, from £16. 
ae ee from £5. 
ILC , for e@ dining-room, drawing-roo lib ,» and 
boudoir ; bronzes, &c.—Mr. Srazerer, 37, Conduit-st, geieen® Works, 


lery, machine made. Illustrated Catalogue post free for two stamps. | Coach and Horses-yard. Illustrated Catalogue post free for two stamps 


NE ec ne ee ee re a ae eee eae anne 
Printed by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the P:oprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London : J uly 1, 1871. 
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Anelace, Lacuna, Fender. 


D. E. H.; Ruoy’s Ghost; Hulland. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 226. 


As soon as conversation 
You happen to begin, 
There’s one interrogation 
Is certain to come in: 
‘‘ About this litigation, 
Which side is going to win’ ”’ 


1. It shoots like an arrow, 
Your temper to harrow: 
Till one’s fain to observe, 
One would gladly “ lose nerve.” 


2. What better term describes a tax, 
That GLApsToNE surely should relax ? 


3. Sit still in your place, | 
And settle your face ; 
Remain like a statue of Juptrer STATor, 
For the instrument’s aimed by a famed operator! 


4. From Casar’s page the valour learn 
Of mountaineers, so brave and stern. 


5. On canvas this most learned clerk's | 
Immortalised by Stacey Marks. 


6. Sir Micuaet Costa takes his stand, | 
And waves his magic wand ; 
And at his beck his faithful band 
With one accord respond. 


7. Be this the care of creatures “justly vain 
Of the nice conduct of a clouded cane!” 
Yet to kill time with it their powers who tax, 
Should have the brand of cane upon their backs. 


8. His talk is of beetles, and bees, 
Of bears, and of bulls, and of beavers, 
Of fishes, flamingoes, and fleas, 
Of reindeer, ot rats, and retrievers. 


| 

| 

} 

9. Berlin was full of cheering, 

And triumphed greatly—for | 

Her veterans were uprearing 
These trophies of the war! | Bob 


SoxvutTion oF Acrostic No. 224.—Half Year: Harpy, 


Correcr SouuTt ons or Acrostic 224, Recervep 28th June.— | 
} 





= io . . | 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Iuurnois thief stole lightning-rod off a church. A lightning mis- 
conductor clearly, but it is a pity that fact didn’t strike him. = Con- 
flagration of an Esparto store at T'yne Docks. Tyney damages, 
twenty five thousand pounds! = Coventry prosperous. Manufacturer 
says, ‘‘ We have to go down on our knees to our workmen to ask them | 
to work overtime.”’ Capital should “ come down ”’ oftener. = Drunken | 
donkey (on two legs) placed himself on the rails as a train was | 
advancing. He was removed—we trust inadvertently—before the 
train passed, and consequently was not taught “never to do so no 
more.’”’ = America has quarrelled with Japan. J. pan will go to T. 
pot. = The leader of the Democratic party in the United States has 
been shot accidentally. We believe this is the first time that any 
distinguished American has been shot—accidentally. = Fall of the | 
roof of a Chapel at Bolton. Fortunately there were no lives lost, it | 
being Sunday morning! — Vessel put into Plymouth, with a cargo of 
tobacco on fire. All hands had been piped to some purpose. = Dis- | 
turbance at Rome, caused by Englishmen. A Mr. Nort made an 
abusive speech about the Kine or Irary. No-r1 must be taught to 
know better. = ‘“‘ Would it surprise you to learn” the Tichborne case 
is not finished ? 





| 
| 











Two Dangerous. 

We learn from a Shiclds paper that during a severe thunderstorm 
last week the gentluman who has charge of a time gun, placed on a | 
high hill at North Shields, 

Was preparing toreceive the electric current from the wire to announce 1 o’clock, 
and had just inserted two fuses, when there was a vivid flash of lightning, which | 
caused the gun to discharge. He was knocked down, and the contents of the two | 
vents struck him on the face. 
We cannot help thinking that the attempt to fire a gun, surrounded | 
by electrical apparatus, during a thunderstorm, is—as it proved to be | 
—two vent-uresome. 


VOL. XIV. 
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A DEFINITION FROM ONE POINT OF VIEW. 


:—“T say ’Arry, OW IS IT YER DON’T ‘IT IT OFF WITH Tom 


Wricut?” 

’Arry :—“* WELL, YER SEE, HB’S sucH A Cap! 
ROT ABOUT MENTAL CULTURE, AND THAT SORTER THING, YER KNOW, AND YER 
NEVER ’EAR OF ’IS BEIN’ IN DEBT OR GETTIN’ TIGHT—OR DOIN’ ANYTHINK 


Iie’s ALWAYS TALKIN’ 


' 99 


MANLY, YER SEE. 


Why not ? 

Tue South London Press says—as if we were expected to doubt the 
statement—that a correspondent, writing trom Helensburg vouches 
for the truth of this story :— 

The other Monday afternoon, within a hundred yards of the eastward of Helens- 
burgh Pier, a cat went deliberately into the water, taking the direction seaward, and 
expired efter swimming about 20 minutes. 

We believe the story. Why not? Secinga Liberal Ministry with a 
premier, who came into office with exceptional popularity, going 
deservedly to the dogs, we incline to side with the cat. If she had 
been recently made acquainted with the particulars of the “ Liberal” 
budget, the clauses of the Betting Act, the “ didactic ’’ measures for 


| closing public houses all Sunday, and crushing out working men’s 


clubs—well, all we can say is, that if ever care killed a cat, that poor’ 
thing’s fate was not to be attributed to suicide. Our sympathies are 


| entirely on the side of the feline animal. 





Club Law. 


Tr is as well that Mr. Bruce should be informed—on the authonty 
of Fun—that he must make no attempt to treat Working Men's Clubs 
as public houses, and allow Swells’ Clubs to go free. Whatis sauce 
for the Goose Club must be sauce for the Pomander Club. The 
British public growls because TaTTERSALL’s is exempted from the 
police surveillance that pesters other betting assemblies. There will be 


| something worse than growling from the British Lion, if he is debarred 


his beer, while the Carlton and Reform can get their Burgundy. 


A Solace for the P. R. 


It was not a bad idea to name one of the stations on a line of rail, 
once a favourite route to the ring-side—Spa-Road. 
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MODERN SONGS AND ODD-DITTIES. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 
People are fools, and what 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 5, 1871. 
NOT TO BE SCAREDI 


- : . Sm,—There are no songs nowadays. 
You think to frighten Bur1— ie tee i! aa ! Don’t tell on that I’ve been deaf for the last 
But his brains don’t gather wool ' five years! (That sentence is addressed to my niece, who is my ama- 
en eee nuensis.) I tell you I’ve looked at the songs of the present day and 
Fer = : f : te Siem. o they are twaddle, and the music is beneath all contempt. In short, the 
Fee eb to i . musical goings-on of this generation surpass my life-insurance. No! 
Anywa nd I didn’t say life-insurance ; I said endurance as plain as one can speak. 
No, you cannot frighten Bers! rf page ee is ee to ~~ oe of a girl, Pg Saphira an 
, can’t hear me because my teeth are in the top-corner drawer upstairs ! 
¥ou think to frighten Butt I’ll just compare with the hopeless inanity which is called a song in 
With your Germans wonderful— these degenerate days a charming ditty, which I remember as a young 
But he knows what he’s about, man. My memory may be defective in passages, and that idiot of a 
And ho doesn’t fear Saur Kraut girl may blunder over my pronunciation, but Lf will at any rate enter 
And you cannot frighten Butt— my protest against the decline of music even at the risk of being 
Not. just. now called : An Otp GRUMBLER. 
Any : P.S.—She has taken such atime writing the song that I have no 
Oh, you cannot frighten Burr: time to look over it before post. But take it with any trifling imper- 
. frighten Butt fections ! 
+ — he’s not the pall - Come where the agues shiver, 
Which ; is possible ae then Come with a torpid liver, 
He has cot'the ull in men, And a catarrh, and a catarrh, 
And will not frighten Burz— And the bronchitis, love. 
ree Mot just yet, Sing me of famous ointment, 
You ‘ate 1 -< - ee eee 
r : ' en they did not deliver 
Hie Gat Sages aes All of the pills‘of Parr! 
You cannot frighten Brit (Chorus) Come where the agues shiver, etc. 
” — 5 lie atthe Come in despite of shower, 
Oh, patriotic Piende! Though cats and dogs downpou-er, 
Ah, you will not frighten Buz. Bring your umbrel—being your umbzcl- 
”  Je-will smile ly if it rainy prove. 
Yet a while a . a th ol rename , 
strive to frighten But overed wi aister mustard, 
aga - And with a dredge ef flou-er, 


And of profuse gru-el ! 
(Chorus) Come in despite of shower, etc. 





SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 
Sir,—I - - naturally a proud — 2 7 ek - not eee 
naturally a boas man, a8 you may probably be surprised to hear. HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE 
T . . . . » 9 e 
ale ss wee es ede det aeons oe STROLLING the other day in search of amusement, we chanced to find 
make an alteration in a man—I begin to feel a greatchange in myself, ourselves in that.part of Regent-street which rejoices in its Gallery of 
especially now that in addition to all my former triumphs I alone and Illustrations, and remembering that in our possession was a ticket for 
unaided have for the second successive time in your columns, sir, pre- the morning performance just due, we entered in time to see the 
dicted the winner of the great Northumberland Plate. A week or two curtain rise on “A Sensation Novel,” which is in three volumes, 
back, the following lines flowed, in a moment of enthusiasm and poetic | °CC¥pying about half an hour each in perusal. As might naturally be 
feeling, from my pen, and were in due course printed in the immortal | ¢xPected of Mx. Gitnert’s work the novel is true to its title, some of 
columns of Fvx. While reviewing the pretensions of the candidates the effects being indeed startling, if only on account of their extreme 
for the great northern event I wrote:— ere In rp gpa nae the piece would be really effective, as it 
a ; contains.some of the author's best specimens, but in a company which 
pons a — tong anes Senne on devotes itself entirely to singing as attraction, and which ts 
. ; y ie to the beholder but faint and amateurish specimens of acting, the most 
Facts, my dear sir, are stubborn things. The foregoing is a very hard | brilliant writing is apt to run alittle slow. And, speaking of slowness, 
fact—there it is, let it speak for itself. I can’t say much for it, and I! we are surprised that an author of Mx. Grrnert’s ability should have 
must confess that, like most of my brother prophets under similar cir- | made the strong point of his third volume rest on one of the oldest 
anes I was very much astonished at my good fortune. In fact conundrums in the English language, which after an infinite-amount 
val + mer pee ae ee without such good fortune, as, for | of gag, elicited not. a chuckle from a most easily pleased audience. 
ede re backed q diene or ote which got nowhere, and laid the Ms. German Reep played her part capitally, Mr. German Rerp 
= eae three - against t a And I think it was | exhibited his usual fund of gymnastic comicality, and the rest of th« 
; wnrig yp sean 0 = or two w have money to draw of me | dramatis persane warbled sweetly. We did not see Mr. Cornuy 
ieee oht Teenie a ae ee an. he hy , ‘but os Grarn’s “Fancy Fair,” as two hours’ riding on a rail (called by 
course I didn’t let them know <P nant ‘en mt ‘siti’ ane, enh ther courtesy a stall) is as much as we can stand at one time. 
ascribed my silence to modesty, a mistake which speaks for itself. T ee 
Commenced this article in salt y style, and intended to The Order of Discharge 
pc it pretty strong, but I couldn't manage it, as I’m wondering how ; ; — : 
shall be able to settle up. But I shall begin to bet to-morrow on | _ Mor long sinco at Huddersfield oceurred the unpleasant incident of 
forthcoming events, so that will enable me to keep on for the present, “A Bankrupt Charged with Fraud.” Good gracious! why didn’t they 
and like many a bigger man than myself I must. trust to providence, “ let him off’ immediately ! 
Mowe ae 
"RST had partly written am exhaustive article ont ae vostine hebet ip cornu. 
Bioeth on - Betting Bill, which I should have Snished nd _ Tue Christian World reports. a decrease in the number of Dissente1s 
ae if matte tad Genel wat: better: bet et tI ae | 2 England. In the interests of the Christian world, we wish we 
p you . — . Present + am Of | could report a decrease in the number of ass-centres in Ireland. 


once.. 
——X—X—X—X——_—__= Wrestling Extraordinary. 
Peace hath her Victories. Txosz who wish to keep Time will succeed. by sciging him by the 
Just so: more fall in Love than in War, forelock rather than about the waste. ” 


* By kind permission of Lord Morley. Cuicnon-ymovs Terms.—Folly and Fashiom. 











—— eo amen — ———— ——. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; think it’s simply an Ottoman with a feather in his cap, and a very | 


or, oo? wa wa now poe ou tong just oblige us by turning 
| m im upside down will you, and then look atit * * ® eh? How | 
| SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. about it now? ah things are deceptive, arn’t they? You see now that _ 
— it 1s not an ottoman, but a lovely woman sitting on one; the pride of | 
the Sin Watrer Rateren oh! (pshaw! Sirraleigho, we mean) the joy, 
the light of the Harem! The Peri of Pera! a gal at a Galatta 


window, 
Shown sitting by the Bosphorus, 
With eyes as bright as phosphorus, | 


— g in a but a — tumbler ! ‘ . 
ear boy, in this mundane sphere it is v uently dangerous, 
and nearly always disappointing to— tae solely by Seauiiuioen. 
for seeing is not always beli : we have let you Seon very easily ; 
you thought you had al ae tumbler, you find you have— 
a lovely lady, but be O be careful, or you may some day 
reverse, horribly reverse the order of and, thinking you have 
got = lovely lady, find alas you Aave got — — — ihe legless 
stumbler !! 


* -_— — TAR mse eee, —_ 
eh, Se th Scns ee ee ~ me oa a 
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Spoonru, X XI. 


= YOUTH! charming, real blush-rose-bloom tinted youth, season of 
being believed and of believing, season of being beloved and of belov- 


—< To 
* 


ee 


ing, season of being blushed at, which is delicious; season of being 
blushed — — for, which is less agreeable ; youth, jejuney mooney and 
spooney, it would perhaps be as well for you to bear in mind that 
Woman’s Love—Love N.B., not gammon, Love, “that faith whose 
martyrs are the broken heart’—is just like the flower in your coat, 
_ sweet,ah, can language say how sweet? but let it only once begin to fade, 
| let it only once begin to droop, do what you will, you'll never bring it 
back toite pristine freshness, no powercan everagain make it what it was. 
We are se apt not to realise it when we are well off, the just washed dog 
rolls in the mud to dry himself, the just got-up, oiled, curled, and 
figged out child mouchers himself on his cambric frock, the happy 
youth just come into 10,000 a year takes to racing, the lucky stock- 
jobber or city swell isn’t content to try and rough it on “a undred 
thousand pound,”’ but speculates, and the man with a doting wife doesn’t 
one bit appreciate the glorious os =~ veer Se = Eom & 
Alas, we never know when we o e content, but loo ig, 
anybody loves you, REALLY lowes you—and there is no mistaking A LAY BY A LUNATIC, 
the real thing, if you are so blessed as to possess it, for the counterfeit (Suited for Modern Music.) 
—prize that love, oh prize it, see that it is not your fault if it fade, for eas i ‘11 
when “ your voice Aas lost its power, your smile eH -~ its a 7 — es 2 aes ” =< Ba 
cs ’ e a ; , 2 s 9 
you nenen-nageet % bat ones, bat Sieh nen, © coer Sez, we Let torrents rear their cloud-kist brows, 
And mountains bear away our cows, | _; 


for ever ! 
ON i Vi 
Some ong, French feller, says “‘ Nobody ever believes Virtue to be t seauianianlt aaa ; 
I never won't have been to there ! 


Virtue unless she appears asa bore!” “ Ennuyeuse,” Sir Frenchman, 
is your word, but were not on wi’ you sir, because—fortunately—it 
isn’t true: ’twould indeed be hard lines if there were nothing for us The yacht that carols on the bough 
between the demi and the dummy—monde. Can never —never—tell you how 
Love is like sunsbine, as the latter softens your bear’s-grease, yet The ophiclei le, with pensive smart, 
hardens the varnish on your boots, so does Love affect different Has planted parsnipsin my heart! 
I never might—I didn’t won't, 
And never must, because I don’t! 


natures, so does love make ‘that which was crusty, crummy, and that 
which was soft, adamant. ; . . 2 
Love is like moonshine, absurdly like moonshine, as it whitens and ‘Tear off the mask, and bid the rose 
brightens, and otherwise heightens and lightens the object it strikes The onion's panoply disclose, 
on only ’, leaving everyone else the shadier by Np. ype t t ] Or bid the mute flamingo howl 
‘. er ” . wager ne glass, which does not give enchantment, only In faint falsetto like the owl, 
nz i in tt. ’t did — ’ 
No one, no, no one is ever deaf to the voice of Love: we have all of ; te et , | 


us an ear in our heart that catches its faintest whisper. on 
What, oh what, are widows but—wheed-ling creatures ; Some lonely drain-pipe let us seek 
Wonderful it is, isn't it, how different, how extraordinarily different, And take provisions for the week ; 
different things look in different lights: for instance, all the doctors There to our organ’s massive tones 
are unanimous in saying they think Mrs. ATreExyNNES-ATTBKYNNES We'll dance gavottes, and mumble bones. 
wants “keeping up;" ATTEKYNNES-ATTEKYNNES, On the contrary, I didn’t would—I mightn’t must— 
says he knows she wants keeping down ! ; But if I was, may I be cussed ! 
Then again, look at the Burlesques as seen from your point 
of view and from your wife's, and yet, you know, she likes 
putting on her tightest and newest and pootiest boots on the 
windyest days, and then you can’t for the life of you get to 
| see "em in the same light others do; but pshaw! we might 
| if we had space, or time to think it out (will some day) give youa 
thousand examples, but let one more suffice; our sketch at the end of 
this chapter, look at it ; do, there’s a good feller ; well, you no doubt 
8: ppose it’s meant to represent one of those humbugging little legless 
tumblers which you see seedy Italian parties selling in the street, you 
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Premature Announcement. | 
In the Court News of a daily paper we lately read :— | 


te teeth 


Balmora! ‘Castie. 
To day wae the anniversary of the Queen’s birthday. Toe Crathie Choir 
serenaded her Maje-ty in the morning. 
Only when a royal residence in Ireland is maintained—a fact we hope 
soon to be able to record-—~shall we believe that her Majesty has been 
‘“‘ serenaded ’’—in the morning ! 





{ Fe i ee 





a ne eg ern en ee Re eee eee —_ — = 














xe 


| HON. [JuLy 8, 1871. 





et ot 








‘WHICH ACCOUNTS FOR IT.??——A FAIRY LEGEND. 
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1 seemed to yearn Some time after this he had a vision. That night, as he strolled home from the vision, the 
ae wae ' Jen cee . yearned-for something flashed upon him. 
| 
' 
} 
And ere long, beaming with innocent joy, he danced o’er the 
moonlit sward of his native Wandsworth. 
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** Skearin’ ’’ the belated cit as he trudged homeward o’er Filling the natives with ] | P | 
ibe Wandswortian wis PMT ere Se teaicent whole ene Meme 
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Wie Fae eo : = \ 
Till that romantic suburb became a But One A turned it over in his mind. 
o howling desert. upon that village. 





} 
And the fearful eye of the law rolled And He has changed his address. 
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NOT TO BE SCARED! 


PUT THOSE THINGS DOWN, YOU CAN'T FRIGHTEN ME WITH THEM.” 


Bull :—* POOH, STUFF! 
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LONG LIVE THE 
CORPORATION ! 


The Corporation have taken steps to prevent the 
enclosure of Wandsworth Flats by Lord Cowley.— 
Vide Papers. 

WE'RE a most eccentric nation, 

For we chaff what we like best ;— 

And at times the Corporation 

We have laughed at, ’tis confessed. 
But we prize them notwithstanding, 
For whenever wicked men / 

’Gainst our liberties are banding : 

They’re, we know, our champions then. 

For our City leads the nation— 

It is England's English heart : 

From old times our Corporation 

Aye has nobly played its part— 
The despot’s anger braving, 
It stood for freedom forth, 
Saved the country from enslaving, 
East and West and South and North. 
lor the weak against the stronger 
It would ever take the field. 
Now we draw the sword no lonrer— 
Now the lawyer’s bill we wield. 
But our gallant Corporation 
Has not idle grown a whit— 
“Wanstead Flats Appropriation— 
Serve Lorp Cowtey with a writ!” 

Thus shouted they the war-cry, 

And cries Fcn with exultation— 

As will tens of thousands more cry— 

“ Now, long live the Corporation !”’ 
cep tereeenen nal cineenreemneemeeenneesnemameee ses 
Burn or Bury? | 

SomEnopy say that “the Paris Commune fitly 
died in a cem y.”’ We can’t help thinking 
they would more fitly have expired on the 
funeral pile they lit in the centre of Paris. 
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HOW OLD IS HES 





TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES, 


Mr. TeGermerer has taken the occasion of the recent Anglo-Belgian 
Concours to bring out a book on The Homing or Carrier Pigeon 
(RovtLepGE, Broadway) which, while it destroys many poetic illusions 
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‘EXAMINE HIS MOUTH FOR HIS AGE.” 


Rector’s daughter (to Sunday-school-boy) :—“ Ou, YOU HAVE AN ELDER BROTHER :—WELL, 


Schoolboy :—“* DUNNO’, MISS, BUT HE’S JUST STARTED O’SWEARING.” 








Hi! Watch! 


Brown got in a crowd the other day, and when he got out of it 
found he had left his watch behind. The loser would be very glad to 
get it back, even if he had to pay a good sum; indeed he would have 


about Love's feathered messenger, gives a vast amount of useful | advertised a description of the missing property, were it not that he 


practical information. 
opinion as to the “Tournaments of Doves,’’ which are the inhuman 
fashion of a degraded race :— 


During the summer season, thousands weekly of the Belgian Voyageur Pigeons 
are shot at the pigeon-shooting clubs in this country, where aristocratic gunners 
stand with doubk -barrelled gune, soy avs yards from the traps, and think they 
are worthy of the title of sportsmen if they succeed in butchering their prey in this 
ignoble manner. I am no maudlin rentimentalist ; I know that Nature is prodigal 
of life, and that of every twenty pigeons borr, not more than one can be allowed to 


One passage we must quote, as expressing our | fears folk would think he was joking when he said his watch was a 


detached lever. : _ 
Affinity and a Funny Tie. 
A Brrstor. paper announces the marriage of an old Indian general to 
a young lady of twenty, who thus becomes a grandmother-in-law. 
Although “a man may not marry his grandmother,” we cannet help 


| thinking it would have been pardonable if one of the general's sons 


———— <= 


arrive at maturity, and increase its kind, or the world wonld soon be overstocked “sd ca el . fie . int- 
with pigeons; but this does not increase my respect for their slayers. I believe the had married his grandmother before she qualified for the appoint 
| best possible use you can put a deliberate murderer tois to hang him, pour en- | ment. 
| courager les autres; but this belief does not raise the hangman to the dignity of a 
gentleman in my estimation; nor can I see any more true sport or manly dignity in 

the performance of a languid ewell who backs himself to kill forty-five pigeons out 
of fifty, his va'et-de-chambre loeding his gun, than in that of the vulgar snob who 
wagers that he will kill and dress a dozen sheep in less time than any other 





A Fortunate Escape. 


Tue roof of a chapel at Bolton fell-in one Sunday morning lately» 
but luckily no one was killed. Possibly the congregation may have 
. . . : . . | reason to present a testimonial to a pastor who was long-winded 
It is a pity the S. P. C. A. does not have this passage written in | enough to keep them out of danger. We have always wondered if 
letters.of gold, and presented to the Hurlingham Club. | long sermons could be of any practical use. 

How to Live on Sixponce a Day (Loncmans, Paternoster Row) is a | ; 


butcher—gam bling, not sporting, is the aim of both. 





pretty little fiction by Dr. Nicuozs, who seems to carry his “ hunger- 
cure”’ alittle too far. He seems to forget, too, that if the rich did not 
spond money on luxuries the poor man would often want even sixpence | « Aw Illinois paper calls itself the Ar/ery,” says a contemporary, 
a day to live upon. ‘in the hope of pushing its circulation.” Yet success will all depend 
The Dental Profession (Harpwicxe, Piccadilly) may be a true bill, | upon whether it is carried on in the right vein. The principal out- 
but a pamphlet attacking am anonymous quack, and addressed to an pourings of the Artery will, of course, be what one would dub 
a journal by an anonymous author, does not carry much (b)leading articles. 
weight. 7 
out oe Shakespeare Copy Book (Cassett, Perrer, AND A Sequitur. 
ALPIN) is a good notion, well carricd.out. Lithdégraphed sentences q ’ 
; ot are “ ge i ” aren e Government—which repressed by force the peaceable on 
— = are better ‘‘ sermons. in. stones ‘’ than the trite old copy- ; Peed ae aoe aang aan : oa sient. meeting qoee 
| Communista in ’ Square. The Government gives them rope 
| enough ; we shall be happy to head. a snbseription to supplement - the 
donation with the requisite amount of cart’s tail. 


A Sanguine Speculation. 





A Pat Name. 
Tue Bostom people cal their Foundling Hospital, a “ Refage for 
Anonymous Humanity.” In another American town, where-there are | 
large imports of Humanity from Ireland, a similar-establishment is, we | 





Drink Deep! 


are informed, called a hame for “ Enfants de la Pat-rie !” Tue Pierian Spring.—A Fount of Type. 
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SCARBOROUGH AND SARONY’S. 


Lives there the man with soul so dead who never to himself has 
said this is my own my native land (though why he should continue 
to say so when once he has ascertained the fact, I never could under- 
a ; and confoundedly sick am I of Fleet-street and the Strand, to 

say nothing of the International Exhibition, the Crystal Palace, the 

Royal Academy, and other spectacles grand, such as Mr. Dan GopFrey 

and the Grenadiers’ band discoursing sweet strains while pigeons fall by 
aristocratic hand (J’d rather play chuckfarthing in a taproom with the 
floor covered with sand than slaughter the poor little birds that have 
been so cruelly trepanned). And lives there the individual who at this 
time of the year is not apt to make the remark, that he is tired of the 
ornamental water in St. James’s Park; that the tedium of town has 
made his jaws gape wide, that it pleases him no more in Rotten Row to 
ride, or to watch MapgmorsELLe San-Gatui at the Alhambra through 
her enxtrechats glide; that the Christy Minstrels, who never perform 
out of London, he never could abide; and that he should dearly like 
to run down to the seaside? But whither, the imaginary tourist con- 
tinues, shall I go; there’s nothing but sand at Southend, and Herne 
Bay is decidedly slow ; Bognor is pretty and cosy, but they’re always 
late with the papers ; and (since the TicHrorne case has been on I thirst 
for the morning news) and Dover is full cf drunken soldiers, and 
Gravesend fuller of shrimps ani Jews. When, and oh where shall I 
take my whiff ofthe briny? Brighton is easily accessible from town, 
but in summer it’s hot, shadeless, and intolerably shiny; and the 
landlord of the “ Old Ship ”’ is a friend of mine, which sometimes leads 
to my Goring “oat perly “winy.’”’” Margate is fall very well; I mean 
ing a cockney) that it’s “ Hall by the Sea;” but I am precluded 

m visiting it through the fact that I am indebted to Mrs. Purex, 
who lets furnished lodgings, in the sum of three pounds three. Similar 
reasons render Ramsgate equally distasteful to me ; since it has been 
stated in a County Court judgment (due to the decree of malignant 
Fate) that the proprietor of the Royal Crayfish Hotel has a claim 
against me for eight pounds eight. «I lost a Benson’s chronometer and 
two books of Raed Hair’s the very last time but one I was staying at 
Broadstairs. As for Hastings it’s redolent of affectation and presump- 
tion; and it’s too painfu! at Ventnor to see the hopeless cases of con- 
sumption ; of which, goodness knows, I see too much in town, for I 
live at Brompton. You can scarcely call Southampton a watering-place 
unless you accept water as being synonymous with mud; and though 
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Southsea’s a charming place they are always firing off cannons on the 
common, or from the Spithead forts, and the rvar of the artillery 
freezes my blood. A man must be an idiot or at least have a peculiar 
craze if he goes to such a one-horse place as Walton-on-the-Naze; and 
most assuredly he is fit f.r a padded room and a strap-garnished 
Colney Hatch couch if he visits inland watering-places such as Harro- 
gate, or Ashby-de-la-Zouch. I’m fund of good attendance, and hate 
places where they don’t answer the bells, and the inattention of the 
servants (although I dote onthe Pantiles) in that respect has made me 
inimical to Tunbridge Wells. As for Bath I would willingly g» there, 
fur I love the dear old place, and in this I'd fain be believed; but I’m 
acquainted with a lady there wh»? keeps a school where none but the 
daughters of gentlemen are received ; ‘To her, in youth's sweet spring- 
time I talked (and wrote) a quantity of amorous flummery; and she 
sued me for damages, and, with the proceeds went away and married a 
clergyman, a distant relation of Mr.Wa.tter MontGomery. Besides, it’s 
the sea shore I love, the bathing machines, and the shells; the sca- 
weed, the fresh fish in the morning; the flirtations at the library and 
the pastrycook’s, the telescopes, the camera obscura and the swells. 
I'm not one of Circe’s, or rather Mr. Britran Riviere’s muck-and- 
slush-luving swine, or I’d stay in Londcn and bathe in the dirty old 
Serpentine. No, no, I want the much-sounding sea with its storm 
and its calm, and the eloquent sound ofits waves is tome as Gileadan 
Balm. I feel quite young again, and as pleasantly mad as a hatter 
when I stand on the sand in my socks, and cry “ Thalatta ! Thalatta!”’ 
And really, taking all things into consideration, I don’t think there’s 
a prettier or more genuine watering-place, fuller of cheerfulness, 
picturesqueness and grace ; and where at every other turn you meet a 
pretty face (and at the “ Crown”’ Hotel they give you turbot for dinner 
and not plaice; though some people prefer the “ Grand ”’ for the sake 
of the splendour and space)—I repeat that I am not aware of a single 
English sea-bathing locality, which can be so sincerely commended 
for beauty, reasonable charges, lamb cutlets, green peas and morality 
(for moral people are generally very good hands at a knife and fork), 
than rocky and rural ScarnorovGu in the county of York. 

Some would say “ Yorkshire” ; but that’s a matter of taste. I ran 
down to Scarboro’ a fortnight ago, and can only regret that I was in 
such desperate haste that I hadn’t time one half of the delights of the 
place to taste. I was able, however, to visit “Sanony’s,”’ which in the 
opinion of most qualified judges throughout England, and, indeed, 
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HOPE DEFERRED. 


Come, Mr. Breresrorp Horr, I say! 
This is no right use of your pow’r, 
Opposing the tram-road—the people's way : 
For class-legislation too late the hour, 
And if it’s no case of “ brougham or "bus”’ 
(That it isn’t that, mind, not sure I am) 
On behalf of *bus companies put it thus— 
‘The omnibus interest versus tram.” 


Besides it seems to my poor conceit 
That much of the opposition is owed 
To the fact of living where Oxford-street 
Goes past the end of the Edgware Road ; 
Or surely it would not seem right in your eyes 
To abolish trams. For it is not fair 
That the broughams those roads should monopolise, 
Which all people pay to keep in repair. 
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; throughout the world quite alone is. “Sarony”’ is a gentleman of 
: highly developed artistic faculties combined with scientific capability 
; who, realising what might by some be accounted an Utopian dream, 
has actually succeeded in carrying on photography by steam. He has 
one of the largest and handsomest studios that ever you saw, situated 
in “ Sarony Square,” within a few yards of the “Crown ’”’ Hotel and 
the Spa; and if from his studio a little to the left you direct your 
course back, you'll find another studio where, by means of a monstrous 
camera, nearly as big asa NasmMytTu’s steam hammer, Sanaowy takes the 
portraits of ladies and gentlemen on horseback. There’s avvery good 
and sufficient reason why through the whole of the summer season the 
grand saloon of the studio of this wonderful Sarony (he took, many 
years ago, aportrait of AxBont, and also one of the late Str Cusack 
Roney; and if the Exile of Chiselhurst visits the Yorkshire coast I 
daresay our enterprising operator will take an album portrait of 
‘“‘Bonry’’)—there are.a hundred and one reasons I repeat wiry when 
Searborough’s full (and it’s never dull) the cream of the cream of 
nobility, with the flower‘of literary and artistic ability, and: atinge of 
dandyish imbecility, (I mean those overdressed gabies various as Mm 
Kirncs.ey’s ‘‘ Water Babies’’) should all find there way to the studio 
ofSarony who, if they wish to be “ focussed ’’ will be very happy te'take 

7 their money ; but-if to look and lounge they only stay; why look 
- and lounge they freely may, amidst English girls who are swectly 

4 pretty, and literary: girls who are exceedingly witty, and painters 
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I like you, Beresrorp Hops, so well 
That you from blunders I'd fain withhold— 
Give place and to spare for the weak young swell 
To talk more nonsense a hundred fold ! 
So hush !—I bid you this counsel te keep— 
Don’t interfere with the Tramways. planned. 
There, that’s my advice! now go to sleep, 
And be silent on things you don’t understand. 
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who in — are occasionally somewhat gritty, and a number ‘of 
exceedingly wealthy people from the City, and children fresh fram 
their sea-dipping, who come in with their hair ing, and through 
Sanony’s corridors may be found skipping, and” over ono 
another (for which they sometimes get a whippi Te: shart, 
Sawony’s is the Kursaalof Scarborough without (a game I 
could never make head ortail of yet). It’s a place for conversation and 
manipulation and recreation, and a little flirtation; amd if further 
information you crave. as a boon, I respectfully refer to Mr. 
Pannasses (late wills. Moses ). 
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Millions and Playbill-ions. 


Aw evening comtemporary states that :— 


Senene te foreign artists who have lately arrived in London is Madame Miliano, 
a young lady of good family, whom circumstances have compeiled to adopt a pro- 
feseions| eareer. 


The new eantatriee should be strong in her upper notes, for she comes 
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Very Wrong, 
Awsone the vessels employed at Zangibarin 


Peneta-loons. 

[We have inserted this—may we call it “joke”? in eharity. The 
pantomimist who was driven to commit it by hunger and distress does 
not expect work until next Christmas. ] 


Look out! 


An enthusiastic contemporary after gushing about the benefits of 


the recent rain—to be sure it does not say how much it has benefited 
the hay—says, ‘There is every reason now to look for summer in 
earnest.”” Bless its innocent soul, we have had reason to “ look for ” 
summer anytime this last six weeks. We should prefer to see it! 


Ignaviter vel Ignorabiliter ? 


Tue Broad Arrow opens its first article in last week’s number with 
the words :— 
Readers of naval intelligence. 







looking aftex-slavers is 
the Columbine, which has just despatched several boats:te see after the 


not from the “ upper ten”’ but from the “ uppex Milian(o).” 
A Literary Note. 

Wes see announced a book entitled The Snapt Gold Ring, by 
FrEpERicK WepMorE. Surely a2 WED-MORE is capable of repairing 
that ring! 

Cap-Pillory. 

Ir forcibly reminds us of the “ poor Indian ’’ with “ untutor’d mind ”’ 

when in sultry weather we see a legal gentleman in a wig-wa(r)m. 


Austwoers to Correspondents. 


[We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Shetehes, unless they are accom- 
paniwd @ stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
nif Sor loss.) 





W. W.—We are half inclined to insert your verses on aceount of the 
ingenuity of the rhyme “‘attic’’ and “attack it.” But then we are half- 
inclined not to insert them, and the latter half is the bigger. 

ie even) Theake for the facts. 

W. R.—We have added mentally another question to your *‘ why indced”’ 


This is a little unkind to its subscribers in the fleet. Readers of naval | series. Why sent to us? 
intelligence must be quite at sea on all questions. C. (Holles-street).—If you are 
“ very fond of scribbling 
Triffing little things in verse,’’ 
Extra-’dition. de try to rhyme more liberally than once in four lines. 


In the event of any embarrassment arising on this head, we place 
our services at the disposal of Government. ‘“ Extry 'ditions’’ are 
often necessitated at 80, Fleet-street, and it’s Asphalte to Macadam 
but we can settle the question. 


Perhaps (but we don’t vouch for it), 


H. R. H. rue Prince or Waxes prefers plover’s to duck’s eggs. 
The barrel organ may be mastered without a course of “ grinding.” 
Jonzs is peaceably disposed, even when going to Hammer-Smith. 
Teetotallers may be found who object to the Street Orderly bin. 
’Arry, of Margate notoriety, would be better appreciated at ’Arry’ch. 
There is more than a difference between the Sciolist and Socialist. 
Printers have good reason to respect— Ems. 

The fair never indulge in—rough guesses. 

Next in importance to a dip of the Pen, is the dip of the Compass. 





A Musical Note. 
Oe But is writing a book entitled The Soul of the Violin, 90 says 


the Musieal Standard. Is our informant quite sure about the name of 
the work? It might be This Use of the Violin, a biegraphy. 


ee 





W. de ingsland; The Av 

W. M. lover ehin: i. t 
M. A. C., Poplar; A.; Bless 
Theerist ; F. C.; J. B., Dawlish. 





C. (West Ildley).—The stories you have heard are probably without 
foundation. Stick to your studies, and leave ing alone. 

‘¢ OBSERVATIONS BY A WEATHER Ers.’’—With too much green in it, 
“on _ You h issed tip, to speak typicall 

1p (Sussex).— You have m our tip, y: 

R. (Crewe).— Well, if he did, R hudn't much to crow about. 

Puacg Socrgety.— Why pelt us with perpetual paragrephs? Are ie not 
entitled to Peace! 

EARNEST.— We would rather be benighted than Bee- Wrighted. 

J. 8. (Twickenham).—We have no objection to your “trying to turn a 
few verses.” But we shan’t re-turn them if you don't cemply with our 
rule. 

G1acomo.—Don’t send us any more of your comie ov have hardly 

et recovered from the depression of reading it. We should prefer your 


nari & See at ae edy—you owe usa la 
D Lod ith themes. . A. L. P. H.; —, Keighley; F. R., Batterren; 
F. W. 8., Liverpool-road; A. M. B., Hull; W., Brick Court; Plumstead ; 
A.H., Milborne- grove; E. L., Glasgow; J.C. B.; L.C., Ware; Buffy ; 
Silex, Junior Alt; F., Bouth Croydon ; Z » Blackheath; The Colonel 
M. B. te-street ; J. .» Glasgow; J. R.; 8. T., Liverpool ; B. ; 
King ger; A Writist; D. D., Leeds; Outis 
pewich; J. B., Rotheram; C. C. H. 
us!; B., Islington; MeA., Edinburgh 
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EX-HOSS-TIVE 


Old Graball, having left business, is recommended a little gentle horse exercise. 





REASONING. 
After seeing the quiet animal his niece thought likely 


to suit him, he says that “on reflection he does not care for horse exercise.’ 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
JULY. 

Wao will not accord a hearty welcome to the Household Edition of 
Charles Dickens's Works, published in penny numbers weekly, or six- 
pence a month! The heartiest thanks are due to Messrs. CHAPMAN 
anD Hatt for placing them within reach of all in this spirited way. 
The familiar green wrapper has a clever design, includin the figures of 
old friends, and the illustrations of Vliver Twist, with which the series 
begins are admirable. Mr. Manony had a difficult task to give old 
friends with new features, but he has succeeded in the most happy 
manner. And oh, what a big sixpenn’orth it is! 

Tue Gentleman's Magazine is an excellent number. ‘ Dartmoor’’ is 
amusing, and there is much interest in “‘'‘The Last Days of the Com- 
mune ’”’ and “ The Inner Life of Napoleon,” though the latter is too 
obviously the work of a partizan. One of-his statements—that 
Napoteon, after the Morning Chronicle affair, would not subsidise an 
English paper—is clearly crroneous. “The Valley of Poppies” moves 


along capitally. — 

Ma Peers: McCarrny’s “ Lochinvar at-Salt Lake” is the gem of 
Belgravia this.month; it reads as if it had truth for a foundation. 
“ Cowes and the Amateur Fleet’ is good, and “ Progress in Paris” is 

phic, but its author writes in a melancholy strain, as if he knew 
fhat that moon, which used to shine so obligingly on nights which the 


MR. STREETER, successor to Hancock & Co. (Limited),37, Oon- 


duit-street, 
are of the best London make. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT.GOLD SUITES from £10 10s. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD CHAINS from £3. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD BRACELETS from $5. 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD BROOCHES from £2. ne ot 
EIGHTEEN-CARAT GOLD BRIDESMAI(DS’ LOCKETS con £1. 
Ma. Srazerek, 37, Conduit-st., W., introducer of 18-carat gol 
lery, machine made. 


Pr 


almanacs described as off-nights, will never more silver-plate for him 
the festivities of an Imperial Court. 

“The High Mills” increases in power and interest in this number of 
Good Words ; Mx. Bucuanan is very welcome, too, in “ Tiger Bay,” a 
poem after his former style, infinitely superior to his later works. ‘The 
art is, as usual, of a high order, the frontispiece to “The High Mills”’ 
being a splendid drawing. 


Seeing them Home. 


Ir is stated that out of 39 regiments there are upwards of three 
thousand total abstainers in the army, and that “the post of honour is 
occupied by the 46th regiment, which has 250 total abstainers.”” We 
are not so sure about the honourable nature of the distinction, since 
the only men who have any excuse for being total abstainers are those 
who have proved themselves to be incapable of a moderate enjoyment 
of honest liquor. 





NOTICE.—Now ready, the Twentieth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being 


THE THIRTEENTH VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


Magenta cloth, 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s.; Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each. 








MR. STREETER, successor to Hancock & Co. (Limited), 37, Con- 


leading from Bond-street, W. All articles sold at 37, | duit-street, leadiag from Bond-street, W., introducer of machine-made 


watches and clocks. 
SILVER ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES, from £3 3s. 
GOLD ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES, from £8 8s. 
GOLD KEYLESS ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES, from £16. 
CLOCKS (CARRIAGE), from £5. ! 
CLOCKS, for the dining-room, drawing-room, library, and 


jewel- | boudoir ; bronzes, &c.—Mae. Strazeter, 37, Conduit-st., Steam Works, 
Illustrated Catalogue post free for two stamps. | Coach and Horses-yard. Illustrated Catalogue post free for two stamps 
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SUCCESS. 


I HAVE dwelt for some years 
In this valley of tears, 
And I thus my experience confess—~ 
If a man would succeed, 
But one thing will he need— 
There is nothing succeeds like success! 


There’s famed Dr. A, 
Who lives over the way,— 

To consult him what hundreds will press: 
While poor B, who’s next door, 
Twice his skill has—and more— 

But there’s nothing succeeds like success. 


There’s that clever chap C, 
Whose pictures will be 
By the hangers rejected, I guess. 
While dull D., the R.A., 
Gathers money all day— 
For there’s nothing succeeds like success! 


His smart comedy, E 

Is still fated to see 
By the managers scorned, sans redress. 

While there’s F’s latest twaddle 

Held up as a model. | 
There is nothing succeeds like success. | 


Then the public still shirk 

G’s last-published work, 
Full of genius and power, ne’ertheless. 

While H, for his trash, 

Appears coining the cash. 
Oh, there’s nothing succeeds like success. | 


The whole alphabet through | 
I this text might pursue, | 

But, oh, why need I further digress ! | 
For ’tis clear on this head | 
That from A down to Z 

There is nothing succeeds like success. 
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Excercise FOR THE ILLITERATE. — Reading 


6“ be- | 
tween the lines.’ 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


GLoriovs summer. Continual wet. Glass doesn’t rise. Iltivers 
do. = H. M.S. Agincourt gets a purl on a rock. = Tichborne case to 
be adjourned for a while. Give the counsel engaged time to cool. = 
All England Croquet Tournament at Wimbledon. Great demand for 
mallets and umbrellas. = Rifle Association Camp on Wimbledon. 
There will be no lack of water there this year. = Gampetta elected 
for Paris. Was stirred up with a long poll, about 114,806! Victor 
Hve@o fails to be elected and is Misérable. = London School Board 
proposes to establish twenty schools. We'll believe them when we 
see them! = Oratorio at Albert Hall. Lots of people went to—sce 
the music. = Emperor and Empress or Braziu visited by Her 
Masgsty. But they still stop at Claridge’s ! — Great row in the House 
over the Ballot Bill. Lorp CLaup Hamitton gets a wigging, though 
a Tory. = Lorp Morvey’s Betting Bill creates a great excitement. 
Tremendous odds against its passing! = It is understood that Lorp 
Mortey’s bill would be supported by several peers, who unfortunately 
can’t take their places in the House—owing to circumstances. = 
South London Temperance Society had an excursion to Hastings. 
Rather more water in the weather than even they cared for. = 
Weavers’ strike at Blackburn over. Operatives saw mischief looming 
in the distance. = Belgian Government puts its paw on Spa gaming 
tables. = Ma. Dent announces an “All England Angling Competi- 
tion”? on the Nidd. Good news for the Nidd-iots. = Bee Wricut 
retires into obscurity. Wright man in the Wright place. 


Verb. Sat. Sap. 
Wes clip this from a Yankee paper :— 


A man in Illinois eommitted suicide by drowning lately in six inches of water. 
He couldn’t bave done it alone ; but his wife, witn that self-sacrificing devotion 
and helpfulness s# characteristic of the sex, sat on his head. 


Our friend, N. Peck, says that he thinks the readiness of wives to 

“sit upon” the nead ot the family is not peculiar to America. 

wee are implored not to repeat this mé¢ in the hearing of 
as. P.) 


VOL. XIV. 
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THE CROQUET TOURNAMENT OF 187I. 


This ts the neat and seasonable style of thing we observed at Wimbledon last week. 


ECHO ANSWERS ‘‘’WARE.”’ 


Tue action of trover recently brought against the Echo is calculated 
to alarm timid editors. Accordingly the universal ‘“ we’’ has been 
thrown into a flutter. What a pity it is that so few newspapers adopt 
our system. In the basement of our office there is a manufactory of 
fire-doors. In our room there is a small cupboard, over the door of 
which is suspended a sharp axe-blade. A large pipe or funnel connects 
the cupboard with the underground factory. When a fellow comes 
worrying us for his MS. we beg him just to look in the cupboard and 
pick it out. Then comes the chop of the descending blade followed by 
the fall of a heavy body down the funnel. (We may add, parenthetically, 
that the great secret of the fire doors is the peculiar density of the lead 
which enters into their composition.) An arrangement with a large 
dealer in dairy-fed pork, and an annual assignment of old clothes to 
deserving charities completes the affair. 

“Don’t their friends make inquiries about ’em?’’ Why, fellows, 
who add to the injury of pestering editors with idiotic copy, the insult 
of wanting it back again, have no friends. 

The whole cost of the machinery amounts to a few shillings only. 
Our contemporaries are at liberty to adopt this system, on the condition 
that they will not, in the excess of their calieaia erect a statue of us. 


Act, instead of Dorking! 


Count von Mo.rxsg is to visit England to be present at the great 
military gathering and sham fight to take place on the Berkshire 
Downs in September. Gentleman Volunteers, be good enough to 
scatter your drill broadcast, and learn your business so thoroughly 
that the wrens commander may know that our Berks are not worse 
than our bite. 


For the Sake of Argument. 


Let your words be of an ornate, fluent, florid character—no one 
can then say that he has but your dare statement. 





ScuBURBAN R&-TREAT FOR THB CoNvVIVIAL.—Stan’more. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 12, 1871. 


‘“THE REGION OF SURPRISE.” 


Wovutp you be surprised to hear 
This case may linger on a year? 
Would you be surprised to learn 
‘The jurymen for respite yearn? 
Would you be surprised to know 
The papers still would have it go? 
Would you be 
Surprised to see 
The case concluded, R. €. T’. ? 


Would you be surprised to find 
The lic can’t make up its mind ? 
Would you be surprised to read 
The judge feels very ill indeed ? 
Would you be surprised to learn 
The Court will very soon adjourn * 
Would you be 
Surprised to see 
The case concluded, R. C. T.? 


Would you be surprised to glean 
What the defence’s line may mean ? 
Would you be surprised to hear 
The counsel all feel very queer ? 
Would you be surprised to know 
Bets on the case are all the go? 
Would you be 
Surprised to see 
The case concluded, R. C. 'T. 2 


LARRY HORRIQTER. 
A NOVEL BY AN ORIGINAL. 





Cuarrer I, 
{Wx omit this as uninteresting. } 
Cuartss TL 
[Same as chapter one. Let us pass to chapter twenty.) 
Cuartesn XX. 

“ Larry,” said the Commander-in-chicf galloping up to where I | 
was sitting in the battery, squinting along a twenty-four pounder with | 
one eye and keeping the other on an Irish stew I was making for our 
mess, “ Larry,” says hey“just tip the army a stave. It’s a mighty 
ugly fix we're in, me boy, and so just keep up their spizits while I lay | 
my plans.” 

Tt did not a another ae es me to a sense of my duty to 
my country. apmg on the back of my charger I[ put him straight 
at the forty-foot wall of the fortress behind me, and alighting in the 

invited the garrison to our watchfire—* Whiskey and a little 
music ; small and early.” 

In about an hour we were gathered around the sputtering logs, and 
while the gunners passed round the tea and nates I indulged the 
brave fellows with a song. 


li you’ ve met with the Wippy O’Suza, 
Dear me, 

What a fortunate fellow you'll be! 
Ye see 


She is forty and fair, 
And she’s money to spare— 
And there’s nothing can beat £. s..d. 


8... 

There's in nothing that’s like £. «. d. 

So says I to the Winpr O’Suza— 
“Machree,” — 

And I made her sit down on my knee 
So free— 





“ Just consent.to be mine, 
And you'll never repine.”’ 
‘But her answer was “ Fiddle de dee— 
De dee!” 
Yes, her answer was “ Fiddle de dee! ” 


I had not noticed, so absorbed was I in the sweet strains of my 
native land, how deeply my simple a had affected my listeners. 
One by one they had stolen back into the fort, 

I was just ut to accept the encore which I felt this delicate 
appreciation was intended to convey, when looking up I perceived a 
stranger standing gazing at me. 


He was short and stout. He wore a grey overcoat und a cocked 
hat, and he carried his hands behind him. 


ee 


26 fae | ‘TN. 

















“ Aha, mon brave,” said he in a playful tone, pinching my eur, 
“gu'est ce que vous singer la? Vous aves un trés peculiar voix. Ces 
aussi bon qu'un battery de cannons car sl @ fatt tous vos soldiers runtrer 
away !”’ 

to about to reply when, bang! went a gun in the fort behind me. 
Our fellows had discovered that Narotzon—for it was no other than 
le petit Caporal—was within shot, and they dropt a shell between us, 
in the hope of bringing the campaign to a sudden conclusion. 

“ Hatig it all, ma douchal,” thought I, “it'll be all up with Nar, it’s 
true, but divvle a bit of Larry ’ll be left to tell the story. Self-pre- 
servation is the first law of nature.” : 

I stept up to the shell, and after lighting my pipe, which had gono 
out while I was singing, I extinguished the hissing monster in the 
slop-basin, ‘which was providentially half full. 

Napo.ron, who had been hastily making his will on his thumb-nail, 
in the belief that the next moment would be his last, breathed again ! 

“* Bravo, mon gargon,”’ he exclaimed, ** Vous éles plucgui comme iwus 
les Irishes.”’ 

“ Bedad and that’s true,”’ I replied, “but look here, if you stop here, 
they'll fire again, and they might hit me next time—so allez vous en !”’ 

“ Morbleu. Vous étes drow,’ says he, and he looked uround for « 
way of escape. 

“ Viola!’ said I, pointing to my charger, “ Viala un horse qui vous 
carriera ou vous voulez. Mais ne le puties pas a un wall plies que seven! y 
Seet haut, parcqw il ne le clearera pas !”’ 

He smiled, and took my horse and my advice. 

‘“‘ Promise: moi que vous ne sinyerez quand vous fighteres avec mes 
troupes. Nous sommes une musicale nation, et peutétre vous les makere: 
prendre au flight !”’ 

“Potater!’’ said I “ Ah, there you appeal to my best feelings, my 
home-associations, ar les kidnés potates de mon pays je swear que je ne 
singerai pas !”’ 

He slipped the cross of the Legion of Honour into my waistcoat 
pocket and rode away. 
Cuaprer XXI. 

[ We have suppressed this and the subsequent chapters. We think 
we have read something like them before. ] 





The only British Weather Guide. 


Wuewn ’tis sunny prudent men 

May say “it is not raining ’’—then! 

Or when it rains the livelong day, 

May hint the chance “’twill go away!” 
But add, from knowledge of the rain, 
“Tis probable ’twill come again.” 


If you'd a weather prophet be, 

Accept this brief advice from me ; 

If you fine weather should foretell, 

Nine out of ten will prove a sell ; 

But if foretelling rain’s your line, 

You'll find you’re right—ten out of ninc!? 








Calling the Colliers over the Coals. 

A CORRESPONDENT of the Western Mail reports with reference to a 
colliers’ strike in Wales’ that :— 

ifaving come out, the men are indisposed to return to work without the five per 
cent., and thus acknowledge themselves beaten. 
In all friendliness we remind these hard toilers that even Gold is 
daily beaten,—on its merits, and surely coal, only less precious, eau 
afford to follow soot. 





Too Much of a Good Thing. 


Prrrxct ventilation in the House of Commons is in every scnm of 
the word of paramount necessity, but we should be glad to see hou. 
members less prone to “ airing ”’— their crotchets. 





A Shield’s amang Ye. 


Ir appears probable that in the long run the guns will be more than 
a match for the armour plates ;—in that case our coasts will present 
one vulnerable spot—Shields. 





Cock-a-doodle-don’t. 
Aw American paper gravely states that— 
a prem As: oem one Mrs. Helen Comb:have formed aco-parinerchip im Kanes 
None of their larks! “Wattles and Comb,” eh’? That cock won't 
fight hen-yhow. 





[JuLty 15, 1872. 
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Jury 15, 1871.] 





OR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spoonrut XXI[.—Part I 


NION is strength”! no 
it isn’t; if you haven't 
got— we are speaking 
hymeneally — if you 
haven’t got a precious 
lot of precious money! 
on the contrary, it's 


it's simply the very 
greatest weakness you 
can indulge in. We 
know very well that 
‘““Ubi mel, ibi apes’’! 
which, being translated 
properly, de homme, 
means — — Udi where 
—mel there is a tweet 
creechar — #¢ there — 


to be after her! We 
grant you this is but 
natural, we acknowledge 
it is only human nature 
to think “ uniem is 
strength.” But, O dear 
boy, whilst advising 





you very strongly, unless you are dooced badly off, not to unionize | 


for money, we advise you more strongly. O we advise you much 
more strongly, unless you are dooced WELL off not to unionize for 
—— HONEY! 

Jeunesse which is not dorée, don’t — — marry for love. Jeunesse 
which is not d donot do it! Jeunesse which is not dorée, sans £, you 
are better off sans elle! Female ditto, sans louis d'or, you are better off 
sans lui you ad-ore! J which is not d, without a tocher don’t touch 
‘er! F ditto, without a dot, don’t! for remember this, O single sparks 
—and sparkessea—who are inclined to puff yourselves into a state of 
ardour, that poor, impecunious, out-at-elbows Love is precisely like a 
house on fire— — it ought to be put out, extinguished, have cold water 
thrown upon it, see what wet—very wet—blankets can do for it, end 
in smoke before its flames after having gained too great an ascendency 
to be put cut, go out, die out, smoulder out, of themselves, leaving 
nothing that’s tender, only that which is tinder behind them. 

You may possibly, O spooney Sotomon, argue that “riches don’t 
make happiness”: ah; possibly not; we don't know; we never tried 
"em, but, notwithstanding your assertion, we nevertheless cordially 
recommend you (remember we are speaking from a connubialistic 
point of view) to patiently wait for the Gilded Purgatory, the 
eldorado, you abuse, in preference to rushing after a cheap wedding 
and life ia a 30s. a week lodging, with coals—bad ones—at nine 
guineas a ton, that is at 6d. a scuttle—a small one—and kitchen fire— 
where your plain (uncommonly) dinners are invariably spoiled— 
extra ! 

Riches, as you say, may not bring happiness, but the gilded ones, 
my friend, get all the honey, you get all the work and the whacks; 
the gilded ones get all the honey, you get only the stings of the bees, 
and — — the cells; the pecunious ones get all the honey, you get 
only the—jars! they get all the roses, you only get the thorn in your 
side, not’a ‘Thorn of the Vau-deville sort, but a deville of a thorn with- 
out any (téte de) Vau, to which we are all so de-veau-ted. Riches, 
may not make happiness, but we ask you now, do Poverties make it ? 
To “ wear a golden sorrow”’ may vot be quite all you could wish, but, | 
és wearing a pewter one any better? 

The tup’ny ha’pe’ny, 200 a year style of hymeneal altar ts pitched | 
into, and ever has deen pitched into enough goodness knows ! and yet | 
the poor male marryer, before he nuptializes xn equally poor female | 
marryer insists upon steadily overlooking, aii everybody has ever | 
said upon the subject, insists upon NOT remembering the one most | 
important fact in the whole history of this sublunary spear, viz. | 
—that though he may look upom his imamorata as an angel, and call 
her one, she most indubitably will require feeding, and that therefore 
beef and beer, and, when very Amphitryonically disposed, puddings— 
Yorkshire and otherwise—to say nothing of so/es d 1a Normande, or au 
gratin, Cliquot curlpaper cutlets, &c., &c., &c., are absolutely in-dis-p-n- 
sa-ble to prevent his turtle doveing becoming a mere mock-turtle-ery 
in no time. 

It’s no use your arguing that you don’t want cucumbers all the year 
round with your fish, strawberries at half a crown a-piece, grapes at 


—_---- a 
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' two guineas a pound, and salmon and lamb at five bob an ounce; it’s 

| no good your persuading yourself you can contentedly “do it cheap ;”’ 

you can’t; all that is cheap is beastly, besides if yow can, your wife 
probably won't ; though you may be contented to stand vile lodging 
house cooking, and impertinent sauce..... a /a landlady, the woman 
you marry will certainly prefer French cooking and sauce....4a la 
mastre d' hétel ! 

But that's not it ; it’s the fact of the whole business being simply 
detestable ; its the fact of your being pooh-pooh'd by a lot of monied 
vulgarians,—“ carriage people’’!!!—and sat upon, amd snubbed by 
everybody ; it’s the fact that we are all envious ; it’s the fact that we 

| all detest being only tantalised with the sight of others’ comforts ; and 
it’s the confounded fact that the demon impecumiosity—in about eight 
cases out of every ten—brings untidiness im # wife, and then, by St. 
Jingo, you get the curlpapers without the eutilets, and in place of 


anything but strength, | gygyuilles oi la Toulouse, &c., ancles @ /a too lagse, amd slippery down-at- 


eel boots in no time! 

Reader, in place of sauce tartare you'll possibly eateh one, and then 
its tar tar to all sorts of jullyness! . 

O dear impecunious but hymeneally-imelimed Gosling don’t believe 
all their goody goody twaddle about “Love in a cottage”; don’t 
believe that money doesn’t bring happimese; don’t believe that gold is 
dross ; don’t believe that £. s. d.-eism is wicked; don’t believe this, 
that, and t’other, but—us, when we assure confidently assure you, 
that, if you—en homme solide—would fam up—and seep wp —the flame 
on the altar of Love, there is nothing on earth so useful, ao extraordi- 


apes monkeys are sure | narily useful, for doing it with as......... a good fall purse. 





MAKEBET. 
A New VERSION. 
Scene First: A Heath (Newmarket), Thunder and Lightning. 


Enter three BoOKMAKERS, 
Frast Book MAKER. — 
When shall we three meet again 
In Fleet-street, Knightsbridge, or Bride-lanc ? 
Szcoxp 1}.— When the Eart o' Mortey’s done, 
When the bill is lost and won— 
Tuarmp B.— That ’twill be as sure as gan. 
I'rrst B.— Where is the place ? 
Seconp B.— Upon the Heath. 
Tump B.— There to meet and make-(/ésps, jesting/y)beth. 
First B.— Buncome, Grave Morleykin! 
ALL.— Paddock calls! On, on! 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine! 
And thrice again to make up nine. 
[ Exeunt booking tt, in dfiance of Lonv Money. 


Woman’s Right—when’she isn’t Wrong. 


Tue Mrs. Woonuvt. of Woodhull and Claftin’s Weekly—the paper 
which upholds ‘ Woman's Rights,’ and started the Jawwy Linp libel as 
one of them!—has had a rather unpleasant show-up im a Police Case 
at New York. It turned out that though still mg herself Mus. 
Woopuv_Lt, and living under the same roof with her divorced husband 
Dr. W., she was married to a Coronet Broop. Is short, it is a case 
of what is called “free love’’ in Ameriea,—it has a less euphemistic 
name on this side the Atlantic. ‘Uhis is not the first advocate of 
Woman’s Rights about whom there have been strange disclosures, 


_ which go to a. that the enmity of this kind of woman toward 


man in general docs not extend to particular individuals,—or several 


of them. 


Capable of Misconstruction. 


Tre Republic of Letters is a common phrase—let no one jump to a 
false conclusion beeause the mail-carts of the G.P.U. are painted— 
* Red.” 
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TRIAL. 


Claimant:—“ WOULD YOU BE SURPRISED TO HEAR THAT I 


PROSTRATION ?” 
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perfect accuracy, but the less they know, the better, of— 


A COMPROMISE. | 


Wuewn pleasures die and hopes collapse, 
When cares are neither small nor few, 

* To grin and bear it,”’ is, perhaps, 
The proper sort of thing todo. 

I face Fortuna’s bitter frown ; | 
I know repining is asin. 

When Disappointment knocks me down, 
I bear it---but I cannot grin. 


I’ve had my losses—who has not ?— 

In love and money, heart and purse. 
Though discontented with my lot, 

I feel there must be many worse. 
I’ve met behaviour less than kind 

From people that were more than kin ; 
I say ‘“* Nomatter; never mind.” 

1 bear it, but I cannot grin. 


No, no; the wise ones of the earth 
May tell me never to despair— 
May bid me witha mask of mirth 
Conceal the ravages of care. 
No, rather let the gloom without 
Shew something of the blank within. 
When Fate keeps pushing me about 
I bear it—but I cannot grin. 





It’s Better to Rub than to Rust. | 
[pie young blades may make a worse use of their 
time than in riding on the “knife-board;’’ there, at 
any rate, they should acquire polish. 











Applied Mathematics. 
Sornprers should be able to form in square with 


“ triangles.” | 


ae -_—-—_-—_ --- oe 


Wacht am Rhein. 
AccorpinG to the German Boy Band * The Watch on _ | 


the Rhine ’”’ must keep very bad time. 


ieatiiatiaciaainiaiaieiic dilate Unele: 
A Co-stne.—A Deed cf Partnership. 


DAWDLINGS. 


I wap a coat some years ago, and wore it until it was unpresentable 
in the refined circles that I generally patronise with my presence. I 
laid it by in an antique chest of drawers, consisting chiefly of ma- 
hogany and angular knobs. I took out another coat—cast away in 
days of yore as unfitted for active service in the busy and heartless 
world. ‘The second coat was radiant. I say was advisedly, because 
this exchange took place at least a month ago. Buttons are not im- 
mortal, and the longevity of seams is limited. Please to remember, 
also, that I am a bachelor and cannot thread a needle under twenty 
minutes on an average. My present garment will shortly be con- 
signed, with a sprinkling of pepper or lavender to disgust the moths, 
toa limbo of mahogany and angular knobs. A third coat—fashion- | 
uble in days of yore, but long regarded as unfit for the eye of the 
public—will reappear upon the giddy scene with renewed radiance. | 
And such is the history of coats. Familiarity breeds contempt, while | 
Kecollection—awakened by necessity—is the parent of Affection and | 
Respect. I meet the accomplished and humourous Brown perpetually. 
lic meets me in the City and invades me at the club. I encounter 
him in the temple of Thespis, and find it impossible to avoid him in 
suburban lanes or distant villages. To tell the simple truth, I have | 
worn Brown completely out. Years ago I had worn Jones completely | 
out also. He became tedious and effete. Exactly at the moment of | 
becoming unbearable Jones went away to New Zealand or somewhere. | 
I watched him depart without one pang, and my eyes were unwet 
when his vessel (A 1, at Lloyd’s) became a mere speck upon the | 
horizon. But now—Oh, Fortune, turn your wheel and send me back | 
niy Jones from New Zealand or somewhere. Let me laugh until I cry | 
ut his pointless and antique stories. Let me endeavour to confute him 
ouce more on metaphysics. (N.B. Jon&s isa materialist, and I believe 
in BeRKELEx—but no matter.) Would he not renew his pristine 
vigour, think you, and eclipse the later but somewhat faded fascina- 
tiens of Brown He wid return; I know he will. He would not 
leave me here to die without being able to assert from personal ex- | 
perience that friends are very much like coats. 

Thank the stars, I have at last got through that paragraph. 











| immortal. 


reflection that I shall not stop here very lang. 
| whilst [I am among you. 


HARDENED. 


—“* WHat, sMOKING, CHagtiz? You'LL MAKE YOURSELF ILL.” 


Charlie: —“‘ Irn! Wuy I’vz sMoKkeD EYER since I was A BOY, UNCLE!” 








thought I would never end; I am sure you did. But you are probably 
not aware that I put my pen down at the conclusion of it—hghted a 
cigarette—walked a few tumes round the room—played an original air 
| with variations upon the pianoforte to let the neighbours know that | 
| am still in the enjoyment of perfect health and spirits—took a little 


| something to drink—and went on writing again as if nothing on 


earth had happened. You know nothing of all this, gemtle reader. 
You see the result of our literary struggles, but you are (pardon my 
saying so) lamentably ignorant of the means by which that sublime 
result is achieved. I have written—mot qui vous parle—quite enough 
before now in the course of one day to render any dozen of i 

On the other hand, | freely confess to having battled for 
several months with an impromptu. ‘This is our art and our advan- 
tage. Read us—admire us—criticize us even, if you dare—but seck 
to know nothing of our inner life. It would be too much for you. 

I am growing poetical. Poetry is properly my element; circum- 
stances over which I have no control— and an editor who has consider- 
able control over me—compel me to descend occasionally into prose. 
But I come down with some difficulty. I console myself with the 
Make the most of me 
If my present labours last long I jshall 
write blank verse without a division in the lines and pass it off us 
Addisonian English undefiled. 

Good bye for the present. I may mect you again. 





Beating Bannergear. 


Rererrinc to a lately published report of an athletic meeting the 
Evening Standard says— 

We fe)l into an error yesterday in asserting that P. Nesbit was successful in beating 
C. Shirreff in the hurdle race. 


Are we to understand that P. Nesbit was unsuccessful in beating his 
antagonist? Lf so, who won, and who got the beating ? 





Onz thing the British farmer never finds a difficulty in raising,—a 


You ! plentiful crop—of objections. 
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A PRINCESS IN EXILE. 


Tue distinguished refugees at Chislehurst are not the only regal 
exiles whom recent events in France have driven to our shores. ‘Lhe 
Princess Fe.ricis—who is only not a Royal Highness because nineteen 
inches is not counted as height among human beings—has taken up 
her abode amongst us. e are not aware whether our reigning 
family offered her a domicile according to custom at Claridge’s, or 
placed at her disposal the dolls’-house lately in the possession of one 
of our Princesses. At any rate Her Royal Diminutiveness did not 
accept the offer if made, and her palace is at present in Piccadilly, 
nearly opposite the Royal Academy, and within focus of the matchless 
camera of VALENTINE BLANCHARD, who having succeeded so 
admirably in photographing great people, has now a chance of por- 
traying one of the smallest ever seen. 

e Princess was not born to tness. She achieved it by little- 
ness,—physical not moral, be it understood, for there is nothing 
extraordi in moral littleness achieving greatness. She was born 
at Ciotat, which is on the direct route from Paris to Lilliput. She Was 
born tiny, and it is not impossible that her parents had to attach a 
label to her, in order that her mite-iness might not be lost sight of 
altogether. She is now about nine years old, we are informed, and has 
grown at about the rate of an inch in every twelve months. 

We are glad to learn from a gentleman in high diplomatic circles 
(on whose word we never by any chance place the least reliance) that 
the Foreign Office has opened communications with the French 
Assembly, with a view to placing the Princess on the Throne of 
France. She is so small that the Republicans could not find much to 
object to in her, and on the other hand, for all practical purposes 
there is quite as much Royalty about her as there has been about most 
French monarchs of late. 


Move On. 
’ ‘Dr. Franxianp reports that the water supplied by the South 
London Companies contains “ moving o i ” We can deduce 


only one consolation from this aang fact ;—that, on the “ right 
man in the right place"’ principle, the South Londoners may io 
any Italian “ organ-ism "’ that won't “ move” on, when told to do so. 
Wuar should be seen on every Racecourse? A “Straight ’’ run-in. 
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THE BROKEN VOW. 


A Srory or ENCHANTMENT. 


I. 

Reaper, hast ever been in love? Hast thou felt the boiling and 
lava-like current of affection coursing through thy existence until the 
sanguinary liquid of life seemed to race in thy veins like molten 
mercury ? Hast thou, I say, received the responsive glance of affec- 
tion from the sincere and dazzling orbs of beauty’ and hast thou 
returned it ardent and erotic, till thy senses swam in a luscious 
languor of delight? If not thou knowest not what love is in its 
truest and most poetic sense, and I must advise thee to skip the 
following history, for its theme is of love—love true as the needle to 
the exiled Pole—love, never failing even amid the clash of arms and 
the din and tumult of the fiercest battles. 

The clepsydra which stood upon the elegant buhl table in the 
splendidly furnished boudoir of Lapy Nancy Bett, an Andalusian 
lady of rank, had just tolled the hour which informed all those whom 
it concerned that the very zenith of the middle ages had arrived, and 
the numerous American clocks which ornamented the walls had at 
intervals repeated the information, when the fair occupant of the fairy 
chamber awoke, shook herself thoroughly, and arose from a couch 
which bore the trade mark of a most celebrated West-end maker. 

“‘ By my halidame,”’ said the lady, as she consulted the tiny Brequet 
watch which hung at her girdle, “the hour has arrived, the age of 
chivalry has de d, and I’’—here she gazed upon the portrait of 
the head of the house, and reverently lifted the ducal diadem from her 
brow— “I am here!” 

As she spoke a sound as of slow music filled the apartment, the 
lime-light which illuminated the highest turret of the castle beamed 
forth with noonday splendour, and concentrated its rays upon the 
figure of a knight who had just emerged from the impenetrable pine- 
forest which surrounded the castle, and which, as is usual with most 
Spanish castles, kept it from the gaze of the profane vulgar. 

The Duchess’s heart beat high, as she narrowly scanned the appear- 
ance of the approaching stranger, which was of the noblest kind, and 
was stamped with the impress which characterises the old nobility of 
a great and flourishing country, one which has never descended to the 
vile tricks of trade, but which educates its youth to the noblest of all 
professions, arms. But we are keeping our hero waiting. 
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II. 

EpGax pe Mepoc was a noble youth. in whose veins flowed the 
purest red Burgundian stream. He had just returned from the grand 
tour, during which he had wrought devastation in the countries he 
had visited, having killed all the knights—in accordance with 
medieval peculiarities — and caused all the fair dames to fall madly in 
love with him. His appearance was imposing in the extreme, and so 
were his manners, and by the use of both combined he ever managed 
to evade payment of his hotel bills. This playful peculiarity was 
merely a matter of principle, as the noble knight termed it, for his 
coffers were overflowing, and his cornucopia was full. But Sim Epcar 
‘fancied that the coin he obtained from the innkeepers would do 
nicely for the Chancellor of the Exchequer, who could acknowledge it 
in the Times as conscience money. And he would have sent it but 
for circumstances which will be detailed anon. 

Sin Epcar’s cheeks were smooth as those of the loveliest lady in 
his native court (Half-paved, E.C.) This was mainly due to the fact 
that he shaved himself every morning with his curtai axe, with one 
blow of which he could bring down the winged pigeon. His skill as 
a marksman was such that when reclining in his hammock he would 
with a single ball of his derringer bisect the meanest mosquito ; and 
with the gloves he had never yet found his equal. 

As he presented himself at the drawbridge, Sir Epcan was fit 
subject for the most Privraffaclite of painters. The pole of ‘this lance 
was painted a beautiful red and white, in interlacmg ribbons, his 
beaver had been purchascd—notwithstanding the immense 
at Liyoconun and Bennertt’s, and his mirror-like armour was the chef 
deuvre of a great artist, S. May. His horse was the itor of 


that famoms breed of cattle which is never to be found except in | 


knightly stables, and which is now the property of Sr Henny Mevx, | 


and well did the sire represent his powerful descendants. As with 
stately step the warrior crossed the narrow path and ascended the 
staircase the slow music again struck up, and the lime-light assumed a 
reddish tinge, suggestive of - ah, berlood. 

II. 


On the landing outside the boudoir the Duke and a chosen band | 


were stationed to intercept the passage of the stranger. Each member 


of the band carried in one hand a neddy,and held aloft a banner on | 


which was emblazoned the ducal motto, Coram adswm. 
the effrontery with which they carried out'the wishes of their master, 
they were generally known as the Duke's brass band. But, ah, never 
again would they throng in the buttery or answer the clangour of the 


On account of | 


| 


dinner bell! Striding on, Str Epcar, with a few shots from his | 


heavily loaded revolving pocket-book, left the retainers weltering in 
their gore, and then he approached their leader. A smile of bitter 


meaning lit up his face as he produced a set of patent pneumatic | 


gloves from under his corslet and challenged his antagonist to combat 
a outrance. ? 

In a few moments a shapcless mass was all that remained of the 
once proud potentate. 

[It may be as well to remark here that the castle was enchanted, 
and that the lady had been imprisoned in it for several hundred years 
against her inclination. ] 

To reach the captive was but the work of a moment, and as Sir 
Enea brushed away the veil of enchantment, their eyes met and their 
mutual admiration of each other's society found vent in one long and 
intense embrace. : 

“Lady, the time has at last arrived. 

been dead some years, and I perceive youare of age. 
for a housekeeper in one of my castles at Sinjuns-wood. 
pounds a year and all found. 
thou be mine: ”’ 
; As the Duchess was in a tone of delicious fondness about to reply 
in the affirmative, an hotel-keeper who had tracked Sir EnGar to his 
lair entered the room and presented his little account. In a moment 
of weakness, and with a wish to look grand in the eyes of the new 
housekeeper, the knight at once paid the amount in full, without even 
scrutinising an item. Sir EpGar had forgotten his oath, and with a 
wild scream and a peal of demoniac laughter the castle vanished. Our 
hero awoke to listen to his landlady’s voice through the keyhole— 

“Now then, you lazy feller, are you prepared with my little bill?” 


I presume your parents have 
I have necessity 
ry 

T'wenty 


Something to fall back upon. 


Wiru all his shortcomings no one can accuse Mr. AyRrToN “trim- 
ming ’’—on the north side of Hyde-park. 


No ‘‘ Flattering Tale.”’ 


; Promoters of tramway companies should write over their offices— 
‘ All ye who enter here leave (Beresrorp) Hope behind.” 








: A Question THAT WILL NoT BEAR ['eNCING wiTH.—The enclosures 
in Epping Forest. 


No boots or knives. Say, dearest, wilt , 
} 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 227. 


Drawn by the Battle of Dorking out, 
Money the Government's forking out ; 
But then there’s a meeting that’s annual, 
Teaching eit-soldiers their manual : 

No man e’er sought the encampment 
Who soldier’s duty to scamp meant! 


. I met him at a party, where 

Bohea and scandal were our fare : 

The feast was o'er when I came in, 
Whereon he told me with a grin— 

“ You're just at the right time, you see, 
For U should aye come after T.” 


— 


to 


. I went there in want ; Ae there a lac ; 
I live, but a liver I lacked, coming back! 
3. This pleasantly varies 
The food of Canaries, 
And other small pets that adorn a-vi-aries ? 


4. I hear the distant ocean's roar, 
And long to stand upon this shore— 
But ah, my holiday 1s o’er. 


The link, in learned Doctor's term, 
Connecting with the fool the worm ! 

If proved Darwinically, that 

W ould trace the kinship through the cat. 


6. A glorious acquisition 
I on a book-stall found ; 
This very rare edition, 
In yellow parchment bound. 


. So like, they say, were Hizuan’s brathers, 
You couldn't whiches tell from t others. 
How fate such lives together ap 
You'll find related in “The ins.” 


8. I love the lily, pink, and roge, 
Cowslip and snowdrop ; but of those 
None has the subtle power to bid, 
Like this, the teardrop to my lid. 


9. My wife does this the livelong day ; 
I mount my horse and ride away ; 
‘Tis hommopathic treatment sure, 
Since like for like provides the cure. 
SoLuTion or Dovunte Acrostic, No. 225.—Ripen, Frit: Ruff, 
Insular, Purlicu, Engaddi, Nugget. 
Correct SoLuTIONS oF Acrostic No. 225, receivep Juty 5th.—Lindis; Pod’s 
own Trout; Suffolk Dumpling ; Pimlico Tom Cat; Slodger and Tiney; Nuf; Pik; 
Gsp; Smug; D. E. H.; Ruby’s Ghost; Biddy and Potter. 


cr 


~! 


Answers to Correspondents. 





[We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches untess they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelupe ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

“ Juc, Juac.’’—No connection witha nightingale, we guess. To judge 
from your ears, we should say a “little pitcher.” 

T. (Barnsbury).—A most ancient joke. It wuld be an exploded one, 
only it is too bad to go off. 

L. (Bonn).— Anything but don! We never read such rubbieh in our 


lives. 
W. T. C. (Wigston Fields).—We do not understand what you mean by 


your contribution being ‘‘too contraire’’ for us. 1f you intend to ask 


| whether we think that pointless cussing and swearing is comic, we reply, 


simply, we don’t! 

M. T. (Bangor).—If the two selections from your ‘‘ Comic Album ”’ are 
the best of it, we should recommend you, ia the interests of humanity, to 
burn that volume, 

Wetsu GirnL.—We wish we had been with you,—but fear the publi: 
would not care about it. 

H. P.—We excepted honest people, and cannot give you a special 
advertisement. 

Declined with thanks:—R. C. E. L., Glasgow: W. H. E., Chelsea; 
W. N., Lynn: W. G., New Quay; Poll; W., Barnsbury; B. B. J.; 
B. E. F. E. S. E. E. F. ; Scottish Boy; F. L., Kingsland; B., Liverpool ; 
Tempus; M. L. S.; F., Leeds; ’Merican; Tummus; B. D., Dalston ; 
N. P. G.; Clericus; F., Liverpool; Didderwadder; Toddicums,; a 
Islington; J. C.: L. Bb. T., Manchester; Clericus ; Old Dan Tucker ; 
F. A. B. G. L.; Robert the Devil; Old Subscriber; 5S. 5S., Brighton ; 
E. C.S.; F. A. H.; J. M., Buxton-road; North Londen; W. P., Wal- 
worth; H. C., Launceston: J. H. D.: T., Preston; J. C., Barnsley; W.. 
Mitre Court; X. Y. Z, Wales; W. H. W.; Member of tke Church of 
England; A. P., Mincing-lane; I. D., Blackheath ; Dalzell-road ; Hick- 
seyon ; Bohemian, I’. F. S.; D., Adelaide Place. 
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A FIVE SYLLABLE WORD. 


Mistress (to new maid) :—‘* Now, I INTEND TO DEVOTE SOME OF MY TIME TO YOUR IMPROVEMENT—I SHALL TEACH YOU TO READ AND 


WRITE.” 
Maid :—“ Bur I caAN READ AND WRITE.”’ 


Mistress :—‘* Au, put I MEAN WRITING AND SPELLING hard words, 
I WROTE HOME TO MY MOTHER TO-DAY, AND I SPELT A VERY HARD WORD 


Maid :—“ But I caN WRITE AND SPELL very hard words. 


YN MY LETTER—IT WAS THE WORD wun-com-fort-a-ble, AND I WISH TO LEAVE AT THE END OF MY MONTH, MEM.” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JULY. 


We do not remember ever to have seen so clear and excellent a 
handbook as Mr. WatterR Woonp’s How to See the International Exhibi- 
tion in One Visit. The official guide is all very well in its way, but 
this pamphlet gives the whole thing in a nutshell; and we defy the 
woes country cousin to make any blunders with this to help him 

ong. 

In the Sunday Magazine we have an exciting instalment of “ The 
Story of the Mine,” and a welcome paper by Mr. Forses on “ German 
war-prayers ;"’ the other contents, with the illustrations, are fully up 
to the standard of this excellent periodical. 

Good Words for the Young has some pleasant papers, and a good 
story or two, but we miss “ The Princess and the Goblins,’’ and hope 
its author will not be long absent from the pages he edits. 

Temple Bar begins a new story by Miss Broveuton. ** The Landlord 
of the Sun ”’ finishes, and “ Ought we to visit her ?”’ arrives at a stir- 
ring crisis. The criticism on “The Royal Academy ”’ is nothing more 

or less than a vigorous “ pitch-in all round.” 








The Illustrated Review (No. 17) announces the retirement of Mr. 
Mayer from the editorship. 

The Cornhill gives an absorbing bit of “ Harry Richmond” and an 
instalment of “ Lord Kilgobbin,’’ which, if we had any doubt, would 
confirm our conjectures as to the author, for a gentleman jumps 4 
horse over a wall in a style familiar to readers of “‘ Charles O’ Malley ”’ 
and “ Jack Hinton.’”’ The number also contains a tenderly told story, 
“Under the Mountains.” 


Youth and Age. 


To judge from the following advertisement in the North British Daily 
Ma:l, the lads of Glasgow enjoy an unusually prolonged youth :— 


V ANTED, a youth, of 17 or 78 years of age, who has had two or three years’ 
experience at bookkeeping. - Apply to 305, Mail Office. 


Of course, if this Mail has reached the age of three hundred and five 
he may fairly consider other males of 78 mere boys ? 


“A Peace Footine”’:—A wooden leg. 








THE WAGGA-WAGGAGRAPH. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phapix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London : July 15, 1871. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 


oR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
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Hymen’s link, when supported on banker's books and bullion bags, 
cheques and consols, riches, roses, and so on; when there are no duns, 
no bothers, no anxicties, no complications, no unbuoyed sunken busi- 
nesses, rocks, torpedos, quick sandifications, maelstroms, shoals, &c., is 
all plain sailing enough: the charm of returning home to the loving 
arms of Beauty when the loving arms of Beauty have nice bracelets 
on ’em; when the fingers of Beauty which twine your hair round *em 
(if you’ve got any, and like having it twined round tingcers—we don’t) 
glitter with gem-cracks; when Beauty is nicely got up, in pooty 
shoes, pooty peignoires, flowers and freshness, &c., &¢., &ce.; when 
Beauty in fact has lots of money and nothing to do, the charm of all 
this must be immense, no charm we imagine can well be much 
immenser: Beauty will then, if inclined, have time to be amused at 
your amusements ; never make a “ piece of work” unless it be to knit 
you unwearably gorgeous Berlin wool machines in impracticable 
colours ; make you braces for which you'll give embraces back; and 
when you've been out shooting probably be pleased and proud—as we 
have delineated her above—to ... . . count your game! 

Ah all this, though perhaps not very intellectual or useful, must be 
very delishus at any rate; but look at the other side of the hymencal 
medal; if your Hymenish link is not supported as above, if in fact 
you’ve no money, look at it then; when the honeymoon’s monthly 
new broomy roses have fallen, and their greenness has gone, and you 
find your link simply supported on thorny stalks, where are you then ? 
O where are you? 

Idiots congratulate themselves—whether they can afford marriage 
or not—on being accepted by their poundless shillingless and penniless 
loves, and exclaim “Oh Rapchar; I may knecl hymeneally’’! 
Boobies! they forget that that which is enough—very likely barely 
enough—for ove is of no earthly use for TWO! They forget that that 
which is of no earthly use for tw» may possibly—and very probably 
will—have tc be enough for 4, 6, 10, 15, or even 20! They forget 
they can xot count their olive branches before they are at-hatched to 
the parient stem, and that olive branches on a small income are 
incomebranches of the worst sort, as they can not be lopped off! ‘They 
forget that the ringing of one finger may lead to the—wringing of four 
hands! They forget that in Poverty the hymeneal haltar tics them 
hands and fect, and what they will have to sacrifice on this same 
altar to keep it going even moderately straight, and to..... “yet 
brokenly live on”! They forget that by getting spliced, and so made 
fast they may be utterly un-done! They forget that it invariably 
turns out for the female marryer— this poor hymenial business—of all 
the “menial” with nothing of the “hy” about it whatever, unless 
ehe consider it, as we feel vonfident she eventually will, a// her hy! 
They forget that if the wife should perversely dislike becoming a 
sort of servant-of-all-work that their chance of a domestic donna and 
bliss, is not half as great as their chance of domestic donner and 
blitzen! They forget their Missis may become their Ne-missis! 
They forget that marriage, not only in one case, as the Greek has it, 
but in all cases is a gammon which, un-like bacon, whether it can be 
cured or not must be endured! They forget that though courtship 
makes all things couleur de rose, matrimony frequently makes the very 
same things couleur de-rows! ‘They forget that no man can tell 
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whether he re ally does love a woman, until he’s been married to her 
for at least two years. They forget that an ardent, AR-dent, wish 
for the Sacrament of Marriage not in-frequently turns to a still 
more ARDENT wish to give cach other the sack with-oue the 
raiment! ‘They forget that the very worst cases that ever appeared 
before Sir Dressweit Dress-swecr, or Lorp Penzance had—we must 
presume—HAD—to begin with—a honey moon! And, worst of all, 
the Boobies, the honeyluna-tics, they forget that Marriage is such a 
tremendous goer, a Derby winner, a “ Gamos”’ with such staying 
power, that being once started, nothing can by any possibility stop 
him but —— death, or the long dirty and expensive journey to 
»...e.. the Wilds of Penzance ! : 
Ah dear boy, how fashions alter. Society doesn’t put peas in its shoes 
now-a-days, it puts ’em in its mouth; scallop shells are kept for oys- 
ters, not for pilgrimising in; hair shirts are obsolete, and have all been 
made into chignons and patent friction businesses for opening the pores 
of the skin comfortahly ; people don’t fast, only go so; dont wear 
chains unless, at the least, 18 caraters ; and, though they do flagcolet 
their neighbours, certainly don’t flagellate themselves nor let anybody 
else do it if they are aware of it, no thankee, and as for sackcloth and 
ashes, where do you ever see them except over a coalheaver’s head on a 
wet day ? No, no; rHe Penance we do xow is spelt with a z after the 
Pee OE ds a ec marry . on nothing a year! 

Ah Reader, had many an improvident — hymeneally-minded 
gosling but less hope to begin with, he'd not be hope-less — — to end 
with. And if, Reader, instead of going to the altar of Hymen, a lot 


| of people would only have strength of mind enough to go to — — to 


— Majorca, it would save Majorcawardness to all parti: s afterwards. 





A Burning Shame. 


WE cannot but think it unfeeling of the author of John Halifax to 
allow our eyes to be constantly vexed by this regular announcement 
in the advertising columns of the papers :— 

LITTLE 8SUNSHINE’S HOLIDAY: a Picture from Life. 
* John Halifax, Gentleman.” 

We have precious little sunshine in this country at the best of seasons, 
but this year it seems to have taken a whole holiday, and gone away 
to the continent for good! 


By the Author of 





Found Among the Ruins. 

Wuart is the difference between those Parisian tenants, who availed 
themselves of the situation to escape payment of rent, and the present 
French Government ? The tenants only shot the moon. The Govern- 
ment shot the Commune! 


With a hook, Mr. Crookes! 
WueEn we hear it asserted that it is possible to play tunes upon 
musical instruments “ without direct human intervention,” we put it 
down as being more accordion to Cock-lane than to Cocker. 





A Rare Inducement. 
A MAN may struggle for a lifetime and yet fail to accomplish what 
he may readily achic\+ at the Wimbledon Camp —there he may appear 
‘in any position.”’ 





To Crrekrrers 1s Trous_te.— Drown it in a bowl. 
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FUN OFFIGE,. Wednesday, July 1% 1871. 


FOR A GOOD BOY. 


“ Ler Frogs delight to bark and bite,, 
And set up their Commune ; 

Let Kankee rowdies shoot and fight, 
And knock things out of tune. 


“ But, Jounny, you have never let 
Your, angry. passions rise ; 
And for your, patience you shall get 


The Ballot-Box for prize.” 
So doth the little busy B. 


Employ the voting hour, 

ploy ng tf sl 

Preserved:from briber’s tempting fce, 
And grinding landlord's pow’'r. 


Thus cleverly his foes he'll sell, 
His candidate he backs :— 

And (aside) will, we hope, behave as well, 
However we may tax! 


DAWDLINGS. 

Some people can-wake themselves at an hour of carly morning by 
the dasle force of a resolution conceived overnight. My own resolu- 
tions in this respect.are nevér by any possibility carried out. I have 
to throw myself upon the tender mercies of the faithful domestic who 
supplies me with clean boots and warm water. My dreams take me 
all over the world and carry me into any number of centuries. I 
cannot by anv means come back again into the region of time and 
space hy the mere exertion of will. My will is either originally weak 
or somewhat rusty from the want of practice. Perhaps I retire at 
midnight with a resolve as unalterable as the Median and Persian 
laws. I will rise at eight and immediately put myself inside my 
varied but unassuming garments. This is my u/timatum at the dread 
hour of midnight, and this is my last earthly care before lapsing into 
the world:of dreams. Do I wake, think you, at the appointed hour ¢ 
Am I alert and active at 8 a.m.?—Not a bit of it. Nine o'clock secs 
me slumbering the slumber of the just. Half an hour later I open my 
beautiful blue eyes and begin to collect my scattered thoughts. The 
latter process is a work of time, because my thoughts are so numcrous 
and get scattered in so many directions that it requires a good many 
minutes to pull them allin. Finally I convince myself that I am 
alive and‘have something particular to do. My sense of duty comes 
into play and IT put my clothes on. But I cannot come out of a 
beautiful dream suddenly on purpose to resume the practical business 
oflife. You might as well expect me to fly. 

Worse, much worse, than the difficulty ofwaking is the difficulty 
of getting to sleep. Would you believe that I have counted from one 
to nearly a thousand in my vain but exciting pursuits after Morpheus ? 
Fact, I assure you. I have also attempted, perhaps feebly, to realize 
the effect of a southerly wind blowing gently a provincial cornfield. 
This is an infallible specific when employed by a highly imaginative 

verson who has frequently been out of town. I have a gigantic 
imagination, but I seldom go much farther out of town than Fleet- 
street. Cornfields do not, asa rule, grow in that particular district, 
though contributors to the metropolitan press may often be encoun- 
tered there or thereabouts. 

I have talked so much to you about going to sleep at night and 
getting up in the morning, that [ hardly dare to introduce the subject 
of dreaming. But I persist, seeing that you have not the pleasure of 
my personal acquaintance and can only wreak your vengeance upon 
the windows of the Fun office. I declare, then, that 1 have had the 
most extraordinary dreams. Common-place folks like A and B turn 
up in my distempered visions, but they turn up under the most 
romantic and unlooked-for circumstances. If Ll were to give you a 
list of the dreams I have enjoyed or otherwise during the last six 
weeks you might think that i entertained some design of imposing 
upon your credulity. Not at all. How should I know that you are 

eredulous ¥ I will at all events give a sample. Within the last forty- 
two nights I have dreamed :— ; 

1. That 1 was as nearly being hanged for a murder as possible 
somewhere on the Continent (where, by the bye, they don't hang 
people but cut their heads off generally with a guillotine). 

2.. That Mr. G. A. Sava, the famous journalist, met a baby of two 

ears of age in an, omnibus and called it Ickle kicksey-wicksey. And 

x. S. appealed politely to the babe’s mother to learn the babe’s name. 
And the babe, being suddenly and miraculously endowed with speech, 
replied to Mx. 8S. ;—** What's that to you ? Mind your own business.”’ 

3. That I went for a ride in a hansom cab—and we ran over a poor 
little boy— and he got up and said that he didn’t mind it a bit. 

4. That I was in a cavalry charge at some battle and got an awful 
whack on the head with a sabre.. Shortly after this (in the same 





FUN. _ 





[Jury 22, 1871, 


dream,) I found myself in a flirtation. with: a: vivandiere. This was 
rather absurd, as the cavalry regiment was English, and vivandiéres 
are not acknowledged in the British army. 

5. That I was awake and about my ordinary business. 

And, in short, all kinds of absurd things. I am not responsible for 
my dreams. Would you like, my reader, to answer for all the mental 
diet of your slumbers ? 








DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 228. 


I srgak in the bitterest terms 
Of the summer we're blest with as yet ; 
For my apples are eaten with worms, 
And my strawberries damaged with wet, 
My plums were all nipt in the bloom, 
And my cherries all dropt from the bough :— 
And after all that, I presume, 
There’s not much to look forward to now! 


1. “In the name of the prophet’ such trifles folks roar, 
That it seems (and one scarcely can doubt it) 
The more they have nothing to boast of, the more 
Do they make this excitement about it. 


2. A ragged idle kindly chap, 
Not worth a rap, 
By business people much despised, 
By dogs and children idolised ;— 
You guess the kind of man, mayhap = 


3. In Italy’s extremest heel 
The Atlas will my name reveal, 
0’ erlooking—there you're on the scent, oh !— 
The gulf described as of Tarento. 


4. Men now claim right 
To seek for Light 
On questions hypothetical. 
In ancient time, 
"Twas called a crime, 
And they were styled heretical. 


. A stress is very often laid 
On one’s defining spade as spade ; 
But such a synonym were lax 
For what's half mattock and half axe. 


Cu 


6. What, when our studies reached a stop, 
In shape of lozenge, stick, or drop, 
Would tempt me to the toffy-shop * 

My lollipop !. 

SoLuTION or Acrostic No. 226.—TZichborne Claimants : ‘Vic, Inquisi- 
torial, Camera, Helvetii, Bookworm, Orchestra, Ratan, Naturalist, 
Eagles. 

Correct Soitvrions or Acrostic No. 226, Recrivep June 
Ghost; Pimlico Tom Cat; Pollie; B. 

Chummie’s name was accidentally omitted from the list of Solutions last week. 


12th.—Ruby’s 








Horticultural Mems. 

Tue horticulturist is alwaysa good man. He who gives plenty of 
manure to his wall-fruit must be a benefactor of his-peaches ! 

You are told that if you tread ona worm he may turn. With 
regard to caterpillars, if you dov’t tread on them they are certain to 
turn—to butterflies or moths. 

There are places so productive that “if you tickle them with a hoe, 
they will smile with a harvest.’’ Of course the ho! hoe! is infectious. 
The rake is not so well-tempered as the hoe—but then it is of no use 
if it can’t show its teeth. 

The early bird catches the worm; 
after dark to find the slug-a-bed. 

The new machines for cutting grass are of a shockingly humiliating 
tendency. Wesaw old. Gravearrs using one the other day when it 
was very warm; and we regret to say that although he is elderly, 
respectable, and eminently wealthy, the effect of the machine was to 
set him “mopping” as well as “ mowing.” 


but you must go with a lantern 





Cutting. 

Aw American ps per says there ave four hundred professional wood- 
engravers in the United States, while thirty years ago there were not 
twenty. To judge, however, from the illustrations in American 
papers, we mows pink: Beas engraving is greatly monopolised still by 

e omginal twenty, and that they acquired their skill in cutting on 
the clearings in the backwoods. ~ 7 , 
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A SURPRISING SUGGESTION. 


Tue British Public is suffering from D. T.—we do not allude to the 
potentate of Peterborough-court. A long indulgence in the stimulant 
known as TicHnorNe, Bovitt, BALLANtyNE, CoLertpGE and Co.’s 
Entire, has produced an unhealthy state of excitement which is fol- 
lowed, now that the stimulant is not on tap, by a corresponding state 
of depression. The papers, which contain the ordinary amount of 
murder and violence, pall on the public appetite. The constitution of 
tae people is deranged. Respectable householders wake up in the 
night, shrieking, “ Would it surprise you to hear ?”’ and declaring they 
see Claimants climbing up the walls. Elderly ladies cannot return to 
browse in the cool pastures of goody books, and sigh for more cross- 
examination. Young ladies have left off reading novels to an extent 
that must alarm Mr. Mupie. Delicate invalids, stirred by a sympathy 
with his enfeebled health, babble prescriptiens for the Lorp Curer 
Justice in their dreams. 

Under these circumstances we ask, “Is it too late to adopt a sug- 
gestion thrown out by the correspondent of a contemporary, and 
to assemble the Claimant and counsel and bench on the beach at 
Brighton ?”’ 

By combining business with pleasure, and rendering the proceedings 
attractive, the trial might not only be rendered more cndurable to both 
parties, the counsel, the judge, and the jury, but it might even be 
made to pay a portion of its own very heavy expenses. 

The Court, by modelling itself upon the Christy Minstrels’ form, 
with the Claimant and Solicitor General as “ End-Men,” would draw 
tremendously. Compared with its powers of drawing a blister would 
be impotent as a sheet of blotting-paper, and a forty-horse traction 
engine would be left staggering under the sense of incompetence which 
must burst upon a black beetle when trying to compete with the Ton- 
bridge coach. 

The proceedings might be opened with a solo and chorus, the latter 
of the usual nigger type— 

Here's old Joz (cr Bo, as the case may be,) 
Vitu! 
And he’s so 
il! 
Ching-a-ring, jiddy jiddy, Juba, Bang! 


NN 


wwe ee + 








The examination would be carried on in a jocular vein, until Bones’s 
turn came for a song, after this fashion :— 
Supposin’ he ain’t you, 
And supposin’ I was me, 
And supposin’ we both were butchers of Wapping, 
How very surprised we'd be! 
This would naturally conclude with a break-down. After which 
Tambourine would take the floor— 
“T thay, Mr. Bo-anru, why am dis cheild like St. Paul's Come- 
fiddle? Gib it up? Yah! °Cos, wid all yer drivin’, ye can’t git 


9 


round him! 
This is the merest outline, of which the talent and ability of those 
concerned could supply a finished picture. 
We are only expressing the opinion of thousands when we cry, “The 
silly season is here! Give us—oh, give us our Ticunorng case once 


more. 





A Review. 


Mx. Ayrton’s latest literary triumph is before us in the shape of 
his “* Regulations of the Royal Parks and Gardens.’ The plot is in- 
genious, the style is pompous, and the various characters are grace- 
fully sketched. We have no room for copious extracts, so must limit 
ourselves to one quotation :— 


No person shall allow any dog to run at large in any road set apart for riding, or 
in any footpath, or in any other part of a park, to the annoyance of other persons. 


For our part, it will not be to our annoyance if the dog runs at Larcg 
or at SmaLt. But he must not run at us—in the absence of either, or 
both, of the above named gentlemen. We doubt not this extract will 
send thousands to the work itself. 


A Wine from Whitehall. 


Tue Broad Arrow describes a ridiculous rumour of bribery and cor- 
ruption at Whitehall :— 

We are expected to believe that a certain officer’s wife made a certain flag 
officer a present of a cask of Madeira, and shortly afterwards the officer was 
appointed to one of the ships at » home port where the duties are a mere sinecure. 
Of course the thing’s absurd on the face of it, As if any one would 

| be so silly as to exchange a cask of travelled Madeira for a home Port. 
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Fettow Mowxrys,—We commence with the fiery untam rse-redis 
We then come to the horse-chesn No. ed horse-redish, No. 1. | We then come to th . Lou 
ut, No. 3, whence I need hardly say—the chesnut | No. 9. The ae ae rinden * Lyk dienes a No te. The ae. 
° - 10, e@ well-kno 


horse. No. 3. The clothes horse, giving to the modern charger i i 
ing fire. No. 4. The horsey-porsey ef childhood, and the o wher a ' ho de combat,” with others which I shall not insult you by describing (hear 


No. 5. The progenitor of the high mettled racer (sensati i No. 11. You will not be rised i 
its mood of “ would,” tion). No.6. The horse in | of the fut : surp i to hear is the highly developed race-horse 
d,” which accounts for its obliging disposition. No. 7. The oss. | little hoarse aos Wrens anes oriekbets ac) — 

’ », ec. 





_ 
t- 
aD 
_— 
or 
CY 
© 
"i 
+ 





“ a. 


Z 
— i” “ha r 
Kg A gag ghee Chip ne f 
Siam antew carttnatgs <r we Al? 7 | Wo a } 1 
OD ee Je he Ramet 
eae hh aI) 
——— a an" mmm |, Wy j 
—_ a Aid yA 


‘ 


y Lf £ EPI ae 
2 1 ee 
f; IFC E 2 tee 
| | te el reat 


poy Kh / ; v " S 
i“ ML. Y\\S \ 

, Wi ses 
Vb eM Tr | 
lls 


“ 
~- v4 \ 


7 
nN 


‘ , Z ; 
hn : tps , 
————— A 4 
MASS yy 


ep, ra a a pe 4) 
WM tz 


i ae if Aad 


yy Y py iy pp 5 


pe Ee ae Aid a = 
my ieee OK i 
Ok tag ON aa OE ante No 


a A 


OR A GOOD BOY. 


I 


DESERVE IT!" 


G. 


Mrs. 


Y AS USUAL!” 


BO 


AT 


TH 


G 


N 


Party in the Background :—* H'’M! SPOILI 





te 


KUN. 
A LITTLE LECTURE BY PROFESSOR D——N ON THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE HORSE. 
== = |i 


al 


(JuLy 22, 1871. 


> 
ae 


Oa 


oh aN 
Vuren \ Nass qe RNS 
SDN ant) LN 
be d ~ NI os T NAN 

n , : i TN | 


a 
rea ee SN. 
epee ae ee 
—~ eS 
_ =. ~ 
et 
al 


— 


~ a ¥ eS . 
al a ee INST bs . PIN See ae 
—Ur FO oS 


SS R : , 
* Lak Fe -> x 


Se \ SS NSS 


r —— ! » \ ‘ . x 
\ . 7 


a 


Fe_tow Mowrxsrys,—We commence with the fi 
We ue a Recnet, ae ae untamed horse-redish, No.1. | We then come to the horse . is C: ; 
Meadheg ee gi eines bores giving eee wee ~eey say—the chesnut | No. 9. The Hunter “ den Linden aa Scuasene Non 10 ate aeeere 
reey ef childhood, and the origin of” the x = — | ‘hors de combat,” with others which I shall not insult you by Seetnine foes 
post-horse. | hear). No. 11. You will not be surprised to hear is the highly developed on ated 


ing rag 4. The memer~ pe 
No. 5. P tor of the high mettled racer i ; 
rogeni ( » No.6. The horse in | of the future, with jockey and everything complete. I will now retire, feeling a 
oarse myself. (Tumultuous applause, brickbats, &c.) 


its mood of “‘ would,”” which accounts for its ition. No. 7. The oss. | little h 
‘ hahicaineneiteeieeee ie 





~t C7, a . Ss i "' — 5 ae 
— . 143 # f a my : PoP repte oye 
| , Pw - a eee, , " 5 A 2 ae Ae Ae “% 


' 
| - - =~ ' F - : 
} > - Ro ae b 2 
: - - a ——— eae nner eee ~ 2 
a - m . oe 
' —— = Si : we oe ae 
z 7 ee my 
! i . 7 2 = - * = = a Ps oe 
4 , / -— = - a es 4 A a Sie 
‘ — - = ys etd x 
Me 4 % — ; aa 
Zi a ” J e y —— 
| og : = 5 a = fae 
j \f' = ; P ¥ Pat” ‘ - — 
i \ b - - ——~=*n 5 , ’ Phone % ggg 
\ * a y | “Ba = . Pi ann 
| " . ‘ > aie (Lt & ' ° th 
‘ fs - 7 = D ba ox we xy de ore cece e' 
: , | AAO : an) a >on 
BR spoon E A CLL PA ER 
: nan 5 tho ee ew see 
ae . \ fo a a 
i ah) : ‘ ’ zt A 
. “4 ‘ e “ f 3 2? 35 
~ ant x rhe * Z 2 
— j : ps AES Ne a * ee ’ : : ee 
; > . - A > - x 
; es - o. me i. P ‘ 7 : ; 
t~ | ieee a f, 
‘ : S c 
o 1b _ “ = 
St . J ‘ 
— - > ; =m r — 


“as 
“my, 


.: BI fA ve . ; err “de G7 ! Ny nN : 


—s 
ZA 


Ky yg We 
AAs Le be 


J Jury 


A“ 


UREN (a 
Or * Dm ~ 


EES 
fy Ags ahaa 
ea am 


rt 


Y/, Leg ps WZ; 
gj Y'f ff ML 
ve yt a j Ms te WY f Mj Mf ME 
Ne ps é r 
ee Z 


Rey 1 ahaha ag” aaeageatoie 
6 Tae D7 


Ed 


f~-@ 
os 
—_ 
. 


ae 
. os 6% a 


Fc 


as 
Pa 


SHES QUITE 
Ss | 


nee 





BOY. 


' YOU'VE WAITED FOR IT SO NICELY, AND BEHAVED SO WELL, 7 


Party in the Background :-—* H’'M! SPOILING THAT BOY AS USUAL!” 


FOR A GOOD 


IT" 


DESER 


YoU 


AT 


" 
« 
4 


-—* THER! 


G. 


Mrs. 





LLL LLL LO LL LL LLL set eae ne cine 


2 AR pater mes ae a 


oe a OD ht ag ine 


Henn 











Juux 22, 1871.] 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Suam Fight at Bushey Park. The sham was more like the real 
thing than the fight was. = House of Commons anxious to cut short 
its “ August deliberations ”—out of regard for the grouse. ='Fuss about 
eo of spurious tea. Let’em import! We don’t drink tea, 
and declare the om of the tectotallers to poison themselves if they 


like. = Wimbledon Meeting. Nothing more than Common. = Meet- 
ing on Wanstead Flats. People pulled fencesdown. Were themselves 
pulled up for it. = Cotonzt Tomurnz has discovered an old Act of 


Parliament forbidding lawyers to represent counties. Is there no Act 


to preserve our Commons from geese and donkeys ? 





SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 
Srr,—Since my last I have been travelling round the country with 


an eye to business. I wasn’t very successful though. My idea was to 
start the Poetical and Practical Post-betting Peculiarity, for the 


Mutual Improvement of the Bookmaker and the Backer; and so I 
engaged the Sporting laureate, who wrote me the following lines, 
which I had 


‘ What’ll you back ?—what’ll you back ? 
Come, gents, now pop it down. 
Say! do you all the courage lack 
To bet on what you think’s the crack ? 
Don't stand there gazing like a pack 
Of donkeys round a fenced haystack, 
But think—and now your brains you'll rack— 
That you can win 
(Yes, you may grin) 
A fortune for a crown.” 


“Twenty to one—twenty to one 
I'll lay upon the field ; 
Well, if you won’t at these odds run, 
But still my offers seem to shun, 
Tl show you that I won’t be done, 
What do you want ? twenty to none, 
And change out too! So just for fun, 
To prove to you 
That ’taint a do, 
I'll to your wishes yield.” 


As nobody understood what all this meant any more than [I did, 
business didn’t flow in very rapidly ; but still, Mr. Eprror, I trust 
that my private address may be kept secret from anyone inquiring at 
the office. Also, don’t believe any statement with regard to welshing 
without first consulting me. 





The following lines have been sent to me for an opinion. I believe 
(but am not sure) that they are the work of several eminent M.P.’s 
and that they were intended for Good Words. Whether they are or 
not you can best determine. The lines are supposed to be addressed 
to the Rigut Hon. tue Ear or Morey, 


O say not, my lord, that the time has gone by 
When the humble might bet if they would ; 
O say not that bling is sport for the high— 

That the lowly must try and be good. 


Remember, my lord, that if betting is wrong, 
’Tis at home you should start the reform ; 

The greatest “knockouts’’ to your own set belong— 
Can you not to fair reason conform ? 


That House Legislative, in which your good luck 
Has caused you a seat to obtain, 

Has often ere now with sad panic been struck, 
When members have “ plunged”’ till the stain 


Of infamy, beggary, bankruptcy — (all 

Which, in turn, have claimed some of your peers) — 
Has enshrouded great names like a funeral pall, 

And compelled the judicious to tears. 


Don’t you think, if instead of improving poor folk, 
You just turned your attention around, 

You’d perceive many things which the people provoke, 
Which may bring you some day to the ground ? 





And now having given you the foregoing specimen, I don’t think I 
can do better than improve the occasion with a little poetic tip of my 
own on the Goodwood Stakes and Cup. 


painted on canvas; and I used to recite them on the 
course to the music of a big drum and pair of cymbals. I think you'll 
agree with me that the music was the best part of the performance :— 
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When the Goodwood meeting’s over, when no more to be a rover, 
You're returning from the races free from cares and rid of aches ; 
P’r’aps you'll think of what you owe me—p’r'aps you'll hardly care to 

know me; 
But remember that ’twas I who told you what would win the 
Stakes. 


Now you mustn’t rush on Flurry, for what I most hate is hurry, 

And you shouldn’t of your money, sir, be making ducks and drakes ; 
I'll advise a bit on Cherie, for she’s fleet as any fairy, 

But at the finish Hungerford will win the Goodwood Stakes. 


“Yes; but what about Mortemer?’”—Why he’s such an awful 
steamer 
That many think, at weight for age, he isn’t to be done ; 
But if you'd like a skinner, you'd best back the Derby winner, 
Who'll carry off the Goodwood Cup—the special tip of Fun. 
Avaspur. 


Prave ’Orts. 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette the other day printed the following letter 
addressed to its editor :— 

Sir,—I have declared in the Daily News—and you have reprinted in the Pall Mail 

—that I hold myself alone responsible for the — brought forward against 
‘* Jules Favre and Co.” In your yesterday’s publication you declare these charges 
to be *‘ libels.””> [ declare you to be a libeller. It is no fault of mine that you are 
as ignorant as arrogant. If we lived on the continent I should call you to aceount 
in another way.—Obediently, Kart Marx. 
It would be a great pity if the ignorance of this complete letter-writer 
should be allowed to equal his arrogance ; we therefore beg to call his 
attention to a few simple facts with regard to the state of public opinion 
in England on duelling. Englishmen do not consider that a man 
proves he is not a libeller because he expresses a wish to become a 
murderer. Englishmen do not consider that “‘ your only peacemaker ”’ 
is very valiant, but that, as “ if it were not for your cloth ”’ addreased 
to a parson is bluster, so “if this island were a continent,” is worthy 
only of Touchstone. Englishmen judge of what is in the lion’s-skin 
principally by the utterances proceeding from it. 





A Screw Loose. 


An association has been started at Auchterarder “ for the suppression 
of the use of intoxicating drinks as beverages.’’ Surely the association 
must have been seeing double when it perceived such a difference 
between “ drinks’’ and “ beverages’’ as this language would imply 
if taken in sober sense. Itis just possible that the sentence was penned 
by a member of the third-class in the association, that class promising 
to abstain from all intoxicating drinks—“ with the exception of porter !"’ 
Why porter should be excepted and ale alana we cannot see, 
unless the porter is brewed at that Hudi-drasserie, where the mash tub 
is devoted to the “ compounding—for sims we are inclined to!” 





A Suspicious Measure, 


THE movement in favour of measures for the detention and manage- 
ment of habitual drunkards seems to us open to some little suspicion 
on the score of selfishness. Do we mean that the promoters of the 
scheme are habitual drunkards? Far from it—at least not even next 
door to it. But we cannot but think that they hope the system they 
advocate will be extended, and that every man will take a deep 
brotherly interest in his neighbour. And we should not be surprised 
either if, when we have taken care of habitual drunkards, we should 
feel called upon to see after the confirmed noodles. 


An Able Address. 
A Boston paper writing of a recent address says :— 
‘* The discourse was an hour in length, and was listened to with ability.” 


Why not? To discourse for an hour shows rather a want of ability ; 
but when it comes to listening to an hour’s discourse—well, there are 
precious few able to do it! We should fear after the operation A-bility 
would sink to D-bility. 





What we might expect from ‘‘ the likes” of him. 
A VEGETARIAN tells us that when he sees a caterpillar he is reminded 
of a vegetable mar-rer. 


Faint Praise. 


A BASHFUL amateur Thespian, totally incapable of identifying him- 
self with his parts, is spoken of by his friends as an unassuming man. 


Bap vor Bacxgrs.—Selling Races. 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Sua Fight at Bushey Park. The sham was more like the real 
thing than the fight was. = House of Commons anxious to cut short 
its “ August deliberations ’”’”—out of regard for the grouse. =‘Fuss about 
importation of spurious tea. Let’em import! We don’t drink tea, 
and declare the om of the tectotallers to poison themselves if they 
like. = Wimbledon Meeting. Nothing more than Common. = Meet- 
ing on Wanstead Flats. People pulled fencesdown. Were themselves 
pulled up for it. = Cotonzt Tomutnez has discovered an old Act of 
Parliament forbidding lawyers to represent counties. Is there no Act 
to preserve our Commons from geese and donkeys ? 


SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 


Srr,—Since my last I have been travelling round the country with 
an eye to business. I wasn’t very successful though. My idea was to 
start the Poetical and Practical Post-betting Peculiarity, for the 
Mutual Improvement of the Bookmaker and the Backer; and so I 
engaged the Sporting laureate, who wrote me the following lines, 
which I had painted on canvas; and I used to recite them on the 
course to the music of a big drum and pair of cymbals. I think you'll 
agree with me that the music was the best part of the performance :— 


* What’ll you back ?—what’ll you back ? 
Come, gents, now pop it down. 
Say! do you all the courage lack 
To bet on what you think’s the crack ? 
Don't stand there gazing like a pack 
Of donkeys round a fenced haystack, 
But think—and now your brains you'll rack— 
That you can win 
(Yes, you may grin) 
A fortune for a crown.” 


“Twenty to one—twenty to one 
I'll lay upon the field ; 
Well, if you won’t at these odds run, 
But still my offers seem to shun, 
Til show you that I won’t be done, 
What do you want ? twenty to none, 
And change out too! So just for fun, 
To prove to you 
That ’taint a do, 
I'll to your wishes yield.” 


As nobody understood what all this meant any more than I did, 
business didn’t flow in very rapidly ; but still, Mr. Eprror, I trust 
that my private address may be kept secret from anyone inquiring at 
the office. Also, don’t believe any statement with regard to welshing 
without first consulting me. 


The following lines have been sent to me for an opinion. I believe 
(but am not sure) that they are the work of several eminent M.P.’s 
and that they were intended for Good Words. Whether they are or 
not you can best determine. The lines are supposed to be addressed 
to the Ricut Hon. tue Ear or Mor.ey, 


O say not, my lord, that the time has gone by 
When the humble might bet if they would ; 

O say not that bling is sport for the high— 
That the lowly must try and be good. 


Remember, my lord, that if betting is wrong, 
’Tis at home you should start the reform ; 

The greatest “knockouts” to your own set belong— 
Can you not to fair reason conform ? 


That House Legislative, in which your good luck 
Has caused you a seat to obtain, 

Has often ere now with sad panic been struck, 
When members have “ plunged”’ till the stain 


Of infamy, beggary, bankruptcy — (all 

Which, in turn, have claimed some of your peers) — 
Has enshrouded great names like a funeral pall, 

And compelled the judicious to tears. 


Don’t you think, if instead of improving poor folk, 
You just turned your attention around, 

You’d perceive many things which tke people provoke, 
Which may bring you some day to the ground ? 


And now having given you the foregoing specimen, I don’t think I 
can do better than improve the occasion with a little poetic tip of my 
own on the Goodwood Stakes and Cup. 


When the Goodwood meeting’s over, when no more to be a rover, 
You’re returning from the races free from cares and rid of aches ; 
P’r’aps you'll think of what you owe me—p’r’aps you'll hardly care to 

know me; 
But remember that ’twas I who told you what would win the 
Stakes. 


Now you mustn’t rush on Flurry, for what I most hate is harry, 

And you shouldn’t of your money, sir, be making ducks and drakes ; 
I'll advise a bit on Cherie, for she’s fleet as any fairy, 

But at the finish Hungerford will win the Goodwood Stakes. 


“Yes; but what about Mortemer?”—Why he’s such an awful 
steamer 
That many think, at weight for age, he isn’t to be done ; 
But if you'd like a skinner, you'd best back the Derby winner, 
Who'll carry off the Goodwood Cup—the special tip of Fun. 
AvasPur. 


Prave ’Orts. 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette the other day printed the following letter 
addressed to its editor :— 

Sir,—I have declared in the Daily News—and you have reprinted in the Pall Mail 
—that I hold myself alone responsible for the charges brought forward against 
** Jules Favre and Co.” In your yesterday’s publication you declare these charges 
to be *‘ libels.”” I declare you to be a libeller. Itis no fault of mine that you are 
as ignorant as arrogant. If we lived on the continent I should call you to aceount 
in another way.—Obediently, Kart Marx. 

It would be a great pity if the ignorance of this complete letter-writer 
should be allowed to equal his arrogance ; we therefore beg to call his 
attention to a few simple facts with regard to the state of public opinion 
in England on duelling. Englishmen do not consider that a man 
proves he is not a libeller because he expresses a wish to become a 
murderer. Englishmen do not consider that “your only peacemaker "’ 
is very valiant, but that, as “ if it were not for your cloth "’ addressed 
to a parson is bluster, so “if this island were a continent,” is worthy 
only of Touchstone. Englishmen judge of what is in the lion’s-skin 


principally by the utterances proceeding from it. 


A Screw Loose. 


An association has been started at Auchterarder “ for the suppression 
of the use of intoxicating drinks as beverages.’’ Surely the association 
must have been seeing double when it perceived such a difference 
between “ drinks’’ and * beverages’’ as this language would imply 
if taken in sober sense. It is just possible that the sentence was penned 
by a member of the third-class in the association, that class promising 
to abstain from all intoxicating drinks—“ with the exception of porter !”’ 
Why porter should be excepted and ale eee we cannot see, 
unless the porter is brewed at that Hudi-drasserie, where the mash tub 
is devoted to the “* compounding—for sims we are inclined to!” 


A Suspicious Measure, 

Tue movement in favour of measures for the detention and manage- 
ment of habitual drunkards seems to us open to some little suspicion 
on the score of selfishness. Do we mean that the promoters of the 
scheme are habitual drunkards? Far from it—at least not even next 
door to it. But we cannot but think that they hope the system they 
advocate will be extended, and that every man will take a deep 
brotherly interest in his neighbour. And we should not be surprised 
either if, when we have taken care of habitual drunkards, we should 
feel called upon to see after the confirmed noodles. 


An Able Address. 
A Boston paper writing of a recent address says :— 
‘* The discourse was an hour in length, and was listened to with ability.”’ 


Why not? ‘To discourse for an hour shows rather a want of ability; 
but when it comes to listening to an hour’s discourse—well, there are 
precious few able to do it! We should fear after the operation A-bility 
would sink to D-bility. 


What we might expect from ‘‘ the likes” of him. 
A VEGETARIAN tells us that when he sees a caterpillar he is reminded 
of a vegetable mar-rer. 


Faint Praise. 
A BASHFUL amateur Thespian, totally incapable of identifying him- 
self with his parts, is spoken of by his friends as an unassuming man. 


Bap vor Backgrs.—Selling Races. 
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A HUE AND CRY. 


Lost—lost—for ever lost, alack ! 
A precieus let of time, 

Which no regret can bring me back, 
And no insipid rhyme. 

But when it went, and where it went, 
I never yet could find. 

Lost—lost the days that I have spent 
In making up my mind. 

To advertize them in the Times, 
Or in the Telegraph, 

Were better than to scribble rhymes 
That only earn a laugh. 

But prose can h«rdly represent 
A grief of such a kind. 

Lost—lost the days that I have spent 
In making up my mind. 


I'm never slow, but otherwise, 
To contemplate a plan ;— 

I fancy I can theorize 
As fast as any man. 

Restore me, Fate, but five per cent. 
Of hopes that I’ve resigned ; — 

Lost—lost the days that i have spent 
In making up my mind. 

I might have won, I'm pretty sure, 
A fortune and a say 

Perhaps I might have been secure 
Of happiness for life. 

To-day my taxes and my rent 
Are very much behind. 

Lost—-lost the days that I have spent 


In making up my mind. 
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EATING AND FEEDING. 


Farmer :—“ WELL, MY MAN, AND HOW MUCH DO YOU WANT A DAY? , 
Trish Labourer :—“ Surin’ A DAY AND YOU ATE ME, OR EIGHTEEN PENCE A DAY AND I ATE MYSELF, 








[JeLy 22, 1871. 
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I’ve proved ambition a mistake, 
And found that many a scheme 
Which once I fancied wide-awake 
Has ended in a dream. 
At present I must rest content 
‘To sing (when so inclined) ;— 
Lost—lost the days that I have spent 
In making up my mind. 


Blind Justice. 

How edifying is the administration of English justice! Under an 
obsolete statute Bez Wnicut. was allowed to go on persecuting smal) 
traders for eking out their limited means by Sunday selling. At last, 
under the same statute, an application was made for a summons against 
certain Peveren to Kensington Palace for Sunday-trading in the 
shape of salmon and ice. Then justice awoke, and said no more 
summonses would be granted to any one! When the applications 
madé for summonses only deprived struggling poor people of their 
means of living, Justice kept her bandage over her eyes. But when 
the convenience and comfort of royal personages was threatened she 
whipped off the bandage and used it to wipe out the obnoxious 
statute. Who, after this, can say English justice is blind ? 


Bizzy Bodies. 
Tue San Francisco News Letter states briefly that :— 
The Irish exiles have gone into the lecturing biz. 


The word “ biz,” we presume, is used instead of “ buz,” because the 
latter is appropriated to the industrious bee; whereas “biz” pretty 
fairly represents the noise made by a blow-fly that wants to pass itself 
off as a wasp. We may be told by people who pretend to know every- 
thing that “biz” is merely slang for “business; and, for all we 
shall assert to the contrary, that may be the fact. So much the worse 
for the fact ; that’s all! 
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COLOURED AND PLAIN. 


In early life I gained enough of knowledge 
To make me rather less than halt a fool, 
By plodding at a place they called a college— 
Though, entre nous, *twas nothing but a school. 
To pictures I devoted my affection, 
And filled my gallery from Drury Lane: 
The priee of ev'ry gem in the collection 
Was twopence coloured and a penny plain. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


' Imitation, when confined within ordinary bounds is a faculty to 
which we have no objection whatever— rather the reverse ; but, when 
exaggerated, imitation becomes a humbug and is then an intolerable 
nuisance. In the neighbourhood of Hendon recently, the ladies and 
gentlemen engaged at several music halls thought fit to emulate the 
performances which used to be given at the Crystal Palace in aid of 
the Royal Dramatic College. The intention was doubtless good, but 
its execution was extremely indifferent. Music-hall “ business” ig 
not wonderfully charming even under the soothing influence of beer 
and tobacco ; comic songs sometimes fall flat though helped down by 
champagne or shandy gaff. So how can it be wondered that stars of 
both sexes failed to attract, though they capered till they became hot, 
and yelled till they were hoarse and thirsty, when it is borne in mind 
that the open air and a summer’s sun witnessed the performance ? 
Dress of the most outré and “patter” of the flashest description was 
the rule ; and those whose ambition it is to see the British cad in the 
height of his enjoyment missed a rare treat. One planet of the comic 
fraternity performed the almost impossible feat of talking all day 
without ever uttering a word of sense, to the great delight of his 
satellites; and for the first time for a long while we hailed with 
pleasure the rain which put a premature end to the proceedings. 

























on EGRET) Lect 
Tay en ey ee 


. 


~ 
es 
A A Re 


‘s 
——_ 


owe of Ooh caer 
al “ sf “Sty loo 
rie - 


Late 


The seven champions of as many nations 
Were mixed with effigies of N. T. Hicks. 
I had Macreapy in his best creations, 
And Mr. T. P. Cooke in five or six. 
Young Norvat in the tartan, with a feather, 
Described his parent as “ a frugal swain”’ ;— 
In short I pulled a motley group together 
For twopence coloured and a penny plain. 
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In melodramas I invested freely, 
Where characters run up to nine or ten ;— 
I ranged from Black-eyed Susan to Tekeli, 
From Obi to the Miller and his Men. 
They sold me half-a-dozen lords and ladies, 
And half-a-dozen robbers in a chain, 
For nothing more—to show how cheap the trade is— 
Than twopence coloured and a penny plain, 
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Why? 


Somenopy stated at a recent meeting of the London School Board 
that “drawing was not needful to a girl in her kitchen.”” Why this 
latitude ? He might as well have said that brains were not required 
in a member of a School Board, or that common-sense is not neces- 
sarily uttered, even once now and then, in a conclave which has done 
nothing but talk for weeks. We may even go so far as to say that it 
is not needful that the outpourings of a human mind should resemble 
the wringing-out of a limp dish-cloth. But, in spite of all that, such 
things do happen. 


o—, 
toha, 


~be. 


From kings to countrymen got represented 
In that incongruously varied set, 
With all the dresses ever yet invented 
And many that are uninvented yet. 
The ruffian in a cloak and in a fury— 
Who growls “ No matter; we shall meet again ! '"'— 
Was easily obtainable in Drury 
For twopence coloured and a penny plain. 
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Metropolitan Meddling. 


Tue public is not to be allowed to smoke on the Underground Rail- 
way. Only the sulphur-snorting engines are to have the privilege of 
impregnating the atmosphere on that subterranean line; in which 
case, Mr. GiapstTone and the other shareholders must not be astonished 
if the railway is in bad odour. 

Besides, the smoking public wi// smoke, and, consequently, both the 
smoking public and the non-smoking public will be put to inconve- 
nience, which can only be avoided by the use of smoking-carriages. 


My tastes in art have suffered alteration ;— 
I cannot feel, as formerly I felt, 

That RaraeEt at his highest elevation 
Is much inferior to Mr. SKELT. 

Yet now and then fond memories compel me 
To soften the contempt I entertain 

For pictures of the sort they used to sell me 
At twopence coloured and a penny plain. 
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The Scott Centenary. Answers to Correspondents, 


Ir isa curious commentary on the enthusiasm with which we are 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
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this year endeavouring to do all honour to the memory of Srr WALTER 
Scort, to read that— 

Mr. Harripay is dramatising ‘“‘Ivanhoe,’? the character of Rebecca being in- 
tended for Miss Nxrison. 
It is some consolation for the thought, that our praises fall unheeded 
on what Gray calls “ the dull cold ear of Death,” to reflect that its eye 
should be equally unconscious of the graces of spectacular drama. 


Simpie Subtraction. 
WE don’t often prophesy, but here’s an instance of Cummine events 
that makes us assure of what will be as the great bee-master himself :— 


Forty-two German authors dedicated their books to Queen Victoria last year. Of 
these 10 received presents, the rest merely letters of acknowledgment. 
We venture to foretell—and if Lorp Morey will stand in with us, 
we will back our opinion at odds—that this year Her Magzsry will 
receive only ten German dedications. 


A Riddle. 


Tue Hairdressers’ Chronicle tries, of course, to be a cut above most | 


people’s heads. It has recently startled the world with this “ strange 
device ’’ :— 
ANACHROMATHRIX. 

We are up to its thriz, however, as it is the Greek for “ hair,” as chroma 
is for “colour;’’ but when we come to Ava we give it “up,” for 
whether it is to produce or remove the colour of hair seems uncertain ; 
but we warn the public that, whichever it is, the result will be upon 
their heads! 


A Nut for the Colonels. 


WE have the fullest confidence that the British Lion can show—and 
use—his teeth when occasion arises, but we can well afford to dispense 
with a little of his jaw—in Parliament. 


Slt SSS LL 


panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. ] 

Beacuy Heap.—Can’t you quarrel with another gal about a pumpkin- 
headed puppy, without trying to get a libel on her inserted in a comic 
paper. You deserve spanking—and we shouldn't mind doing it, if you 
don’t mind. 

T. (Kilburn).—You had better try to get your muse into some Ortho- 
pedic Hospital. Her feet are awfully deformed. 

Hopervt sends us a brace of brief and bad jokes and says “‘ please send 
me £5.’ We think his “‘ hope”’ partakes too much of the nature of con- 
fidence —not to say, cheek. ; ; 

L. (Glasgow) may as well suspend for a while his sending of poetical 
contributions, and master the rudiments of verse. _ 

— (Leyton).—We fear the publication of your lines would not further 
the popular cause. In fact, we object to your enclosure as much as you can 
do to that of the forest. 

A BEER-DRINKER.—AIl right! Bigetry may close a beerhouse here 
and there, but it can't shut up “the general public.”’ 

W. W. (Russell-square).—Look here, you've mistaken your vocation. 
Try inventing iron-clads, or boring Mont Cenis tunnels, er commanding 
armies. Your hand is not light enough for pie crust or poetry. 

‘¢ LINES TO AN INFANT.’’—The poem is too beautiful and too perilous to 
print. It sent us to sleep in about two minutes; and we dread its effects 
on a defenceless babe. N.B. Wecculd not read the signature. Pity the 
lines were not equally illegible. 

NemMo.—We are tired of abusing the Clerk of the Weather, and hope 
he'll go out with the Ministry. 

Declined with thanks:—A. D., Edinburgh; S. F., Douglas; P., 
Torquay; G. D. R., Wandsworth; C. C., Blackfriars-road; W. H. 5. ; 
D. F., Dublin; Medical Reform; C. W., Clapham; B. B. B., Cork; 
W. L. G., Tonbridge; F. G. M., Toolev-street; Gobble; Reynerg ; T. os 
Berwick; C.S. W., Belfast; D. S., Kingsland; L., Lavespest Polly ; 
Anonymus Cues; B. T. R.; L. M., Leeds; — Chippenham; Typo; B. 
and Co.; D. B. H., Islington; A. H. W.; Clubfoot; Epping Forester ; 
A. J. M.; T. F.; Cure; P. P., Liverpool; Hot Luncheon; Implacable ; 
J., Marylebone-road; Undergrounder; Habitual; S. 8.; T. L. 7. 
Montague: street. 
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THE TYRANNY OF MASTERS. 


Ann to ’Liza :—“* WELL, THERE, I am SUPPRISED AT MASTER ‘AVIN’ SEVEN MEN “ERE AT WORK, AND NOT O/€ GOOD-LOOKIN’ UN 


AMONGST "EM! HE DID OUGHTER BE ’SHAMED OF ‘ISSELF!”’ 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JULY. 


London Society is amusing this month, but it is to be hoped “ The 
Battle in the Channel” will not provoke a quarrel with the German 
Empire. We miss the Fig*eur, however, and fancy, with the exception 
of the cut to “ Leaves of a Listener’’ the pictures are a trifle below the 
mark. However, the Holiday Number is strong in art, and very read- 
able; in short, altogether just what such a number should be, grave, 
gay, lively, and severe by turns, to suit all. 

The Argosy is better than usual, with the exception of “Johnny 
Ludlow,” who is not up to his accustomed excellence. ‘ The Isle of 
Dreams ”’ is a charming little poem. 

The Food Journal is good, but will disap 
to an article on “Cannibalism” in = 
dressing “ lo ig” or serving up “ cold missionary.’ 

Tinsley's os air average number, in which “ Joshua Marvel ” draws 
towards its close. What “ Delicate Feet’’ means we don’t know; its 
metrical feet are not delicate at any rate. 

In the Atlantic Monthly, besides a poem by LonGre.iow, and the 
continuation of “ Kate Beaumont,” we have a Californian sketch by 
Brer Harte, who is, we are glad to learn, permanently engaged on 
the magazine. “Our Whispering Gallery” is about Dickens, but we 
think some of the letters should not have been published. 


int those readers who turn 
ope of finding recipes for 





Our Young Folks is pleasantly varied this month, and contains 
better cuts than usual. “Jack Hazard” is getting up in his 
“‘ Fortunes.” 

The Dublin University Magazine contains several interesting papers, 
notably one on “Lancashire Folk Song,” which might have been 
longer. There is a pleasing poem, “The Voice of Summer,” by Mr. 
Hannay, brother of a well-known writer whose pen has been too long 
missed from periodical literature. 

We have also received Ls Follet—quite recovered from the siege of 
Paris—the Westminster Papers, Golden Hours, Young Ladies’ Journal, 
Gentleman's Journal, Once a Week, Cook’s Excursionist, and Milk Journal. 








Anything but Cat-lap. 


NeiTHeErR Bass nor Atsopp would go down with an enthusiast at the 
Crystal Palace Cat Show. He was heard to ask the purr-veyors for 
Meu-x’s Stout. 


NOTICE,.—On Wednesday Next. 
THE GRAND HOLIDAY DOUBLE NUMBER OF FON. 


The only Comic Excursionist and Humorous Seaside Guide. 
PLENTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. 





OnE Penny. 





THE WAGGA-WAGGAGRAPH. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Pawnix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fieet-st eet, E.C.—London : July 22, 1871. 
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A WAYZE GOUSE. 


Or the origin whence springs the term wayze-goose but little is 
known, except that a proverb (which we fear we do not quote correctly) 


observes that “it is a wayze goose that knows its own father,” and we | 
ntage. It is sometimes spoken of 


can learn nothing further of its 
as a “ bean-feast ;”’ and if this kind of bean is the feast Pythagoras 
warned his followers to avoid—well, Pythagoras was an ass, and we 
say so without in any way endorsing his opinions as to Metempsychosis. 
A wayze goose, be it known to the uninitiated, is the Annual Dinner 
of a Printing-office, when employer and employed meet for once beyond 
the reach of business, and enjoy a well-earned holiday, at some plea- 
sant suburbari retreat, The compositor “sets up”’ no more, but lets 
himself be set-up as he is justified in doing—by the fresh air. The over- 
seer forgets about his outer form and his inner form—except with a 
view to adorning the former and refreshing the latter. The cut-hand 
cuts his overlays altogether. The reader reads nothing but the book 
of nature. The machine-minder goes te press the verdant turf and 
takes a pull of beer. : : 
Away they’ speed by road or rail, with four real horses or with so 
many horse-power, tp the chosen spot. ‘They arrive pretty early, for 
there be sportson hand. Donkey-racing (on foot and on four feet), 
leaping, boating, are the order of the day ;—nay, we have even seen a 
pig well soapéed, pursued by panting printers, accustomed to “ chases ” 


another description. 
In due course comes the banquet of many courses, after which follow 
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' speeches and toasts—including “ the visitors,’’ for the guest is not 


given-up, and editors, contributors and artists are invited to the feast. 
It is an excellent custom! On such occasions many a difference, 

arising in the wear and tear of business, is drowned in “ the lovin 

cup,” and the machinery starts afresh all the better for being oiled 


with wayze-goose grease; while in the rush of work shall come plea- 


sant recollections of Riddlesdown, Shirley, Sidcup, Erith, Kingston, 
Broxbourne or wherever the banquet was held. 

But the longest day must end, and the best of dinners must con- 
Then homeward go the revellers, like giants refreshed by an 
outing. “ And so to bed,” where artists with bad consciences or uncasy 
digestions are haunted, it would seem, by the spectres of that mysteri- 
ous bird, the Wayze Goose ! 








Ratiocination. 


Peorte are too fond of speaking of other members of creation as 
“the inferior animals.”’ e trust after reading this anecdote they 
will admit that the so-called brutes are their eq in intelligence :— 

An old rat in New Bedford got captured by the neck in a trap the other day, and 
speedily evinced signs of much demoralization. Ina very short time asmall army 
of compatriots rallied to the spot, attracted by his cries, and—reseued him !—no, 
they didn’t do that; but they went right to work, skinned him, and ate him all up, 
except his hind legs. 


There’s a good deal of human nature in rate evidently. 
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them is as sincere, as uninterestedly sincere, as your W WwW 
for uz wouldn't wag Ais tail at you, unless he lenis ial? — 


muscular power of some of the ferocious speci —i i 
1 ss pecimens :—if the wild 
o €S Se natural bouquet, HOW stro they must be. 


picking it, if it was—a trom-bone. 






FUN. [Jury 29, 1871. 


We constantly hear fellows say, “ That’s hard lines,’’ or “This is 


hard lines,” or * t’other’s hard lines,” but if you want to know what IS ; 


f ines... + be ru’ed over! . 
ore air, gosling, never at random say nil desperandum, if you | 
should lose all your money, you may be quite certain that an tnmense 
number of dear friends, if they don’t leave you a legacy at their 
deaths, will at any rate leave you a loan whilst they live! ‘ 

Many a man is lucky enough to find “ castles in the air,” chateaux 
en Espagne, act as his Spanishea for all the ills of life ; to find Hope 
with her anchor buoy him up and anchorage him in all his undertak- 
ings: but, tho’ we grant you she 1s charming in poetry, music, and 
painting, tho’ we admit her to be solid in statuary, what, oh what a | 
humbugging ignis fatuus is Hope in reality. ' -— 

Ah youth, may you who pass so many of your hours in Hope's fairy | 
palaces dreaming, may you never have to realize WHY “ castles in 








SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 
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SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
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Srooxrvt XXIII. 

NNOCENT youth, we do not 
wish to terrify you, but 
when, hazardously, you are 
about “to shake your 
elbow” remember Mz- 
puisto, the original Dice- 
heaver, is at it to help it 
shake! beware, or the o/dest 
‘‘Nick’’ may turn up some 
dé to your prejudice! 
Never forget “‘ The Deuce”’ 
is really in the box, only 
waiting die-abolically for 
you to rattle him up, to 
spring out upon you and do 
for you. 

Ah! dear boy, if every 
dice-box but bore on its rim 
the motto “Honi soit qui 
mal y pense’’—not to be 
pronounced nor understood 
as having anything what- 
ever to do with French, but 
as a simple line of English 

—it would, as regards the enemy of mankind, be but too true, for 

indeed and indeed—*“ On his walk he may leap hence’’! 

Mind your P’s and Q’s says the sage, and we heartily echo the 
sage’s saw, but of the two we recommend you to mind the q’s, they 
may bring a man to grief: true we should have no /yramids nor Fool 
without p's, but it’s handling the q is the dangerous part of them ! 
i terre P’s shell out; Q’s make you do it!! 

There is no position in which a man’s wife can place herself so 
utterly unflattering to Aer, as in that— ofa q sir! 

We beg most respectfully to suggest that if you have just got fitted 
with a new set of—of—of masticators, you could not employ a more 
apropos interjection than — — by Chew-better and Chew-now! It 
sounds much more fauct-ble than by Jawge! or even than—by gum! 
P.S.— Don’t chew forget this. 

If the dentist by the by, in his advice gratis should ever say to you 
“Hold your jaw!” reply to him—* You hold jaws!” 

When going up in a balloon, as you never know where you may 
have to get ont again, . . . . . . put ona parachute-ing boots. 

They've put off the Ticunokne case till November, nevertheless the 
Soricrror-GeNerAL is still as hard at work as ever, as he has un- 
ceasingly been from the days of ..... Apvam. Need we say we 
allude to THE Solicitor-General — — — Love! 

_ Should you be surprised to learn that the voluptuous animal below 

is a new found land dog? Should you be surprised to learn that he is 

a Wagger Wagger dog? And should you be surprised to learn that, 

upon the well-known principle of the retina of the eye retaining a bit 

of burnt stick in it for more than eversolong, the Wagger Wagger’s 
tail is true to nature ? 


the air” are ‘Chateaux en Espagne,” for ’tis because. ....... 
they’re An-delusion ! 


ae 





of 
DAWDLINGS. 

Wry should they tell me to take-a holiday ? For what, earthly reason 
must I go to Scarborough, Henley-on-Thames, Ventior, Killarney, 
Switzerland, the Channel Islands, Margate—or, to cut the matter short, 
anywhere out of the latitude and longitude of my native and adored 
London? Iam perfectly happy at home. The postal districts of this 
metropolis are sufficiently spacious and varied for the likes of such as 
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eS x, SY me. Foreign travel is altogether out of my line. My opinion of 
PWT pm ; Roxtson Crusoz, Captain Guiiiver, and the late Marco Poto is a 
As 4 —_.0 oe mean one; and although I pity the Wandering Jew, I cannot respect 
“ys S (gf 2 |him. The rolling stone gathers no moss. I own that it is not the aim 
wise ” igh a = of my existence to gather any particular quantity of moss, but I respect 






ee proverbs— which are the wisdom of nations—and positively refuse to 

7 ae ee ling neces 
erso eeling and inclinations, however, must be sacrificed on the 

altar of public duty. My editor (whose word is law) tells me to get . 

somewhere out of town fora holiday, and London must endeavour to . 

support my tempo absence. Come hither, neat-handed PHILLIS, 

and straightway load me a commodious portmanteau. Give me 

changes of raiment. Let me have a suit of evening dress; I shall be 

invited, as a matter of course, to dine with all the local aristocracy. 

Pack me up a Worpswoxrtx and a Porg Leave the Bard of Avon 

alone, Pu1iu1s, for the Bard of Avon is in eight volumes. The Dunciad 

« * aes See = zneeresen of Wi1amM will supply fies about 

pabulum as I can comf i 
next month or two. So much for lug o bly put away during the 


But whither am I bound? ‘There is a sort of romance about the 
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You would ? Ah, we thought you would; nevertheless out of all 
your friends (and if you have any money you have friends) not one of 
Pensée fusitive at the Zoo on being assured of the wonderful 
are half as strong as they... . as the... . as their 

Good thing a devilled bone, eh? well, the bone of contention has 


nerally a pretty good lot of pickings on it, and it makes ital 
evil ; » ted couldn’t make much more row over it aa they're 
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south of Spain that rather tickles my fancy. I 
should like to be shaved by Ficaro under the 
shadow of the Giralda. I should like to 
But no; I utterly detest the scent of garlick, 
and the gates of Spain are for ever closed 
against me. 

Suppose_we say Ilfracombe. This delight- 
ful and highly salubrious watering-place is | 
pleasantly situated in the county of ——. 
May I be drawn and quartered if I can spot 
the name of the British county that is justly 

roud of Ilfracombe. Perhaps Devonshire ; 

ut I will not speculate wildly. There will 
be, at all events, boats and fishing-rods at 
Ilfracombe. There will be the best of so- 
ciety. The male sex will be represented by 
intellect and the female by beauty. - Days of 
healthful exercise and nights of srevelry | 
tempered only ,by prudence and propriety 
await me at Jlfracombe. Purtuis, fétch me 
an “ABC” and a “ Bradshaw.” Call me 
at seven to-morrow morning, No tedious 
delay in the preparation of my _ breakfast. 
Let it be modest but substantial. Kidneys on 
bacon, with a muffin or two; for why should 
I grow suddenly luxurious at the hour of | 
leaving London for a strange land ? 

Stay, Puiiuis. It is rarely that I change 
my mind, but in this momgnt of supreme 
trial I do confess that I sdfifewhat vacillate. 
Methinks I would fain revisit the country of 
WituraM Tet. I was made very comfortable 
at the Schweitzer-hof in Lucerne some years 
ago, and I sl.vuld like to prove to its land- 
lord that I am not ungrateful. Besides, you 
have only to steam along the lake and skip 
across the Alps by the Pass of St. Gothard 
—and there you arein Italy. Milan will bear 
seeing twice, and I did very little in three- 
quapnete of an hour beyond exploring the 

athedral and eating a few cutlets. But then 
I was hurried ; new I can dawdle. J might 
even penetrate as far as Venice, and have 
larks on the Lagoon. Perhaps Naples would 
be a stretch beyond my finances, and Vesu- 
vius would hardly erupt on re to 
gratify a poor solitary Cockney. No; I should 
have to pull up;at Rome. Pxrius, remind 
me to purchase: Pinnocx’s “ Abridgément of 
Goldsmith’s History.” I am a trifle shaky 
in my twelve Casars. 7 je 

On second thoughts there is a-strange 
fascination abeut the Channel Islands. Jersey 
and Guernsey are a little hackneyed, no 
doubt; and Alderney has not altogether 
escaped the notice of the tourist. ~ But 
nobody has done thorough justice to Sark. 
I should consider it a labour of love to write 
three volumes on the origin and history of 
this neglected isle, with a copious appendix 
relating to the manners and customs of its 
inhabitants. I firmly believe that I could 
render Sark and the Sarkese intensely inter- 
esting to the British reader. 

Then there is Margate—briny and Bohe- | 
mian Margate—mes prem‘ers amours! Does | 
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Tom Warttsr, hero of the Northern Belle ca- 
tastrophe, still exist ? Is bitter ale still drawn 
at the “Elephant?” Will Mr. Fixcuam | 
give me drugs when I am not myself at all? | 
I should like tosolve theseand other problems. ~ 

What a delightfully quiet and contemplative holiday a fellow could 
spend on the Thames! Henley—Warbridge—Sonning—these words 
are music in mine ears. But where to fix the preference? Reason 
whispers, “Do them aii.” Very good, Reason; but where to begin? 
I really have no more will of my own than a cabhorse. Here is a 
momentous occasion before me, and I can’t for very life make up my 
mind. I begin to abhor the notion of holidays altogether. Who 
invented them? Let his name perish. 

I will not go anywhere. My editor may rave as he pleases. He 
will rave; but here I stick. Never mind that portmanteau, Purtus! 


agree. 


ete e 
Ameer Coincidence. 
CaBvL nevs, just now’of interest, reaches us by cable. 
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| ised as being first-rate. 
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A MISCHIEVOUS FISH. 


1. Two loving Friends determine to have a day’s sport.——2. They behold a splendid fish.——3. It 
is the cause of a slight jealuusy.——4. The greedy fish snaps both baits.——5. For the first time they dis- 
——46. And part for ever. 


One touch of nature makes the whole world kin. 


A PICTURESQUE writer in a weekly contemporary, while maundering 
about the pastoral meadows and summer gardens which do not exist at 
the suburban establishment he so fervidly describes, suddenly gushes 
forth as follows :— 

There is only one fault we can find with Mr. ’s arrangements —namely, 
that the stupid and barbarous practice of donkey riding is perm tt d in the grouncs. 
Donkeys are very well for children to ride, but it is sickening to see a great hulk- 
ing fellow bestriding a poor little inoffensive animal not nearly bis weight. 





In the same journal there appears an elaborate report of the pigeon 
massacres at the various gun clubs, in which the shooting is character- 
Surely this is an exemplification of the 
apothegm, “ A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.” 
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THE POINT MISSED. 


Jom and Jack have just returned from Bon Something at an altitude where the 


whiskey is above proof. 


Tom :—I suay, Scosu MIs’ DAMPSH EY’ YTHING—CAN'T EVEN LI’ A CANDLE 


IN THESH PAR’s!"’ 


N.B.—Nor in any other parts without first removing the extinguisher. 


THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


Ir is pleasant to excurse, provided you have all the requisites for so 
Cam peseeanat amongst which are two thousand a year, a well- 
provided lunch-basket, and fine weather. Those who are possessed 
of these advantages may excurse when they like and for as long as 

they like—even unto far California where you have green , straw- 
berries and o all the year round, where melons are almost as big 
as the aie va —_ — ? and where generally the “ Seven 
” of the orld are outstri b 
Gate-ers of the New. 7. De Gis 
People less blest in cash, comestibles and climate, must be content 
to excurse within narrower limits—only too many can spare but one 
day. It is of them that Turrze proverbinliote with his usual felicity 
in the maxim ‘“ Excursers like chickens come home to roost.” For them 
the i Palace is the place, with its lovely park, its bright 
po its frequent fireworks, its operas and concerts, and its 
undred other attractions, which unlike those of the fair, increase 
with But there is no want of novelties there! Have we not had 
a Cat Show there recently ? : 
By what Catalinian conspiracy the General Purrpussies Committee 
was prevailed on to try the experiment, we know not, er we would let 
that cat out of the bag. The result was an eminent success :—The 
way the Cats jumped was into popularity at one bound. From early 
morning till late in the evening, the were surrounded by eager 
crowds, with whose admiration, we are bound to admit, a deal of 
“maiden meditation’ was mingled. As for the show it was most 
comprehensive. <A playful contemporary says the only cat not repre- 
sented was the cat of nine tails. But wasn’t there a cat with twenty 
eight claws—anot to mention her kitten which was placed on the same 
unfamiliar footing, There were cats of all colours, and cats of none; 
cats of portentous size (catastrophes we might say, if it were not cata- 
chrestical) and cats of no size (or kittenastrophes) ; short-haired cats, 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 26, 1871, 
AWAY |! 


Hourpay NumsBers. 


Away—away to the mountain’s brow ! 
(ur to Margate Jetty, anyhow t 
Away to the land of moor and fell— 
(Though Southend will possibly do as well)— 
To the wimpling burn and the purple brac— 
(Or the maritime villas of wild Herne Bay)— 

To the forest mere 

(And the bathing machine~— 
And all that sort of thing; you can tell what I mean!) 
We will follow and slaughter the flying deer, 
(Or catch small lobsters off Ramsgate Pier), 
We will storm the eyrie where eagles sc1eech, 
(Or capture shrimps upon Broadstairs beach) 
We will climb where the wild cats’ cubs are bred, 
(Or swallow the oyster, just torn from bed), 

And we'll eat of fawn! 

ait the succulent prawn, 

Or the pickled salmon or marbled brawn !) 


Then reach me my rifle, as brown as a nut— 
oq a paper of sandwiches carefully cut) 
h, my alpen-stock—it is all I ask! 
i ith some brandy, pale, in a pocket-flask) 
en away we'll hie, for adventure ripe, 

(With an ounce of returns and a briar-root pipe) 
In our yacht we'll float! 
(Or the Margate boat—.__ 

Though, if the sea’s rough, for the rail I vote !) 


Ensian Humpxrey’s not very tall, 

But Ensian Humpursy had 8 great haul ; 

He took the Queen’s prize for ‘seventy one, 

And his name is thus rendered immortal by Fun. 


Another People’s Palace. 


Norra. London is to have its victory not less re- 
nowned than Norwood. The Muswell Hill Palace 
scheme is in spirited hands, end the movelty and excite- 
ment of a lottery and a tontine (what wilt Lorp Mor.ey 
say bring. in the requisite 
succeas } 


to that f) will —r 
Funds. Here's wishing it 


| The Queen’s Prize. 
| 
| 


and long-haired cats, who must have suffered from being crowded to 
suffocation—or “ pusspiration” as it was described by a stout lady 
near us: and, by the bye, the heat may account for the absence of 
several cats from their cages at the time of our visit, though it is not 
impossible that in some instance a fair damsel (age unspecified) may 
have re of her desire to exhibit her pet, and have carried it off 
exclaiming, “ Give me back my Arab steed ‘—or words to that effect. 
However, despite absences, the exhibition waa extensive and included 
all varieties, from the wild cat,fierce as one of the caterans of his own 
Highlands, down to the tamest of tame cats—so tame as to be almost 
pussylanimous. On the whole the cats bore the :pablicity well, for 
such timid creatures. Here and there, an indivi would invoke 
the muse, and run through the vowels, with a mateow (and sometimes 


w and y), but they were exceptions. . 
The —whose names must. have a niche ia part of the 
Temple of 


ame which is surrounded by cater-walls.and adorned with 

caterpillans—were the Rev. J. ©. Macpona (who was not assisted by 
any of Ete St. Bernards )) Mn. Juwxen Warn, and Mn. eT 

EIR, Who Was td be seen after judging the i em W1 
his:own hand andi in his odiickseeet pole ~ mn 

There:.is to. be.another show in November, when we trust the 
authorities will show the one cat that we missed on this occasion— 
a catalogue} 

4 es A Powerful Lev er. 

Mr, Ciantts Warxms of Chancery Lane sends us a Lever whereby 
we have often been moved. A portrait of the author of Harry 
Lorrequer, Charles O Malley, and Jack Hinton will bé welcome to the 


readers of those j wotks—and those reader# are to be reckoned 
by milliards, like the Freneh Indemnity. 


Cura can boast of her 
taels of silver. 


0 8 aap ners: eye epee ae 


t her golden pheasante—better still, of her | 
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MARGATE. 


I wart once more 
The Margate shore, 
All sprinkled o’er 
With dippers, 
Machines in rows, 
And belles and beaux, 
And those—ah, those 
Buff slippers ! 


The gorgeous “ togs,” 
The “ jolly dogs,” 
The synagogue’s 
Attendants, 
With matrons there 
With jewels rare, 
Who brooches wear, 
And pendants! 


The baths, the shops, 
The girls, the fops, 
The lollipops, | § ; 
The winkles. ‘ aa 
The gulls that glide pss 
Above the tide, Pe Wy 
As there outside ‘ My Be G] 
It twinkles ! he | HLTA Mh 
+ ‘al TAT ) 


My sweet retreat 
With joy complete 


Again I greet, 
O, Margate! 
And London cares, 
And life’s affairs, 
And scrip and shares, 
And bulls and bears, 
My muse forswears, 
And even dares== 
Though Rhyme despairs— 
Objargate! 


4 Sp 4 
MT SE 


A WIMBLEDON SCAMPER. 
“Waar a jolly place Wimbledon would be, if it wasn’t for the 


, said, the other day, within our hearing, a young lady, who 
was probably tired of the ceaseless banging, and not altogether 
amused by seeing her Alphonse stretched on the pit of his stomach, 
firing apparently into space, his motto being 
**T could not love thee, dear, so much, 

Loved I not buil’s-eyes more.”’ 
What she would have said if she had seen him paying attentions to 
another Deer, the Running one, we cannot tell! 

However, even with the shooting, Wimbledon is a jolly place, 
supposing your place has fallen in pleasant lines—the lines of the 
Victorias or of the H. A. C., for instance—especially when the 
Queen’s Prize is won. 

The Camp has been fuller than ever this year, and has been visited 

unusual numbers, especially on Sundays ; on which day the Council 
of the Association closed the refreshment pavilion, and so crowned the 
succession of blunders they have committed in connection with it. 
They ma to start with, to bungle matters so with the contractors, 
that at the moment they had to undertake the provisioning them- 
selves, and but for their luck in securing the experienced services of 
Mr. Hanp, who has done wonders in the time and under the circum- 
stances, mer would have utterly broken down. By closing the 
vilion on Sundays, when they knew how many holiday folks might 
expected, they made a pretty kettle of fish; for the thirsty crowds 
besieged the mess-tents, and a riot was more than imminent. ‘This 
bit of Sunday closing was not only silly, it was snobbish. 


The weather has been trying for the marksmen, but the shooting on 
the whole has been good. © The latest arri Canadians—have 
done well and worked steadily. They were lucky enough to reap the 
fruits of experience, which warned the English volunteers ae sey 

shine 


more sopeptions, in which their country has hitherto fai 
much. e Belgians, for instance, who gave our men such a splendid 
national reception, can scarcely be said to have received a return 
for their magnificent hospitality in a lunch at Putney, or such 
a banquet as that, organised apparently by a Caprain Mercier, 
on Tuesday week; when twice as many guests were invited as 
could be accommodated, and they were kept for more than two hours 
in the broiling sun to gaze at empty tumblers and table-napkins. Nor 
do the i carry off anything remarkable in the way of prizes ; 
the cup being of inelegant design, little calculated to do credit to 
Eng Art on the Continent. 
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LIKELY CUSTOMERS. 


Deck- Waiter :—“ BottLep ALE oR Stovt! Now, Laprges, cAN I GET YER ANYTHING :— 
Branpy, Rum, or Gin!” 





Sa eee 


On the evening after the Queen’s Prize was won, there were great 
doings. The H. A. C.’s illuminated, and ran to the head of the flag- 
staff, a revolving lantern of appearance so imposing, you would hardly 
have dreamt that the bottle-jack of commerce entered largely into its 
composition. Beneath its gleam, the bold bombardiers and their 
gallant officers circulated the loving cup, and chanted the cheerful 
ditty. At the camp of the Victorias, doar to the earwigs (who like all 
Whigs have a keen eye for a comfortable place), there were also illumi- 
nations and jollifications. No one, to “sue cheerfulness, would have 
suspected how nearly that energetic amateur ceok was being eaten out 
of all his stores, owing to the rush of guests consequent on Mr. 
Humpurey, the Queen's prizeman being quartered with the University 
Contingent in the Victorias’ camp. 

We have seldom seen a prettier sight than that camp looked, with 
its lamps and cressets burning, while the band discoursed sweet music, 
or some popular chorus came ringing from the Marquee, where that 
most popular of entertainr ents, the Victoria Sing-song was held. But 
the most popular of those choruses, are they not published in the book 
of Camp Songs, by “ Movuupy,’”’ which are reprinted from our able but 
too occasional contemporary, The Earwig, still edited by the energetic 
“ J’arpit,” and published by Harrison anp Sons, of Pall Mall ? 

But there goes the gun—~cease firing!—no, we mean our space is 
exhausted, and so are we at the thought of the sunny days of Vimble- 
don, and the jolly evenings in camp. 








Curious Instance of Taste. 


Ovk old friend Brown says he always did think that taste was a 
matter of opinion, and opinion was a matter of taste, and after reading 
the following in the Standard he feels strangely corrohorated :—~ 

A duel with sabres has just taken place neir Amiens between 9 zones man of 
that town and a Prussian officer. The latter in walking through street had 
puffed the smoke of his cigar ia the face of the other, who replied to this insult b 
deppne the German in the face. The officer had the taste not to 
the ia.ervention of the armed force, and a meeting took place the next morning, 
when the Frenchman killed his adversary. 

Brown says (and we coincide with him), if that is g-od taste he 
should have preferred the bad taste of remaining alive, even at the 
expense of force, armed or otherwise. 


The Weather and the Crops, 


Anciers, unlike farmers, make the best Harvest in “ catching” 


| weather. 
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Die Unifersalls-(tat is die Indernajionall’s)-Eggzibishions- 
(Zout Genzington)-und-London-mit-Sbiers- 
und-Bonds-Beir-Lager, 
A Fiir reisender in England’s a Kide Pook, mate fery short, 


VROM HANS RBREITMANN KALRBPLEISCH ODELIL, VINSPURY S8GUARE, 
LONDON, TO KARL BUMMEL, 336, SCHAFSKOPFSTRASSE, MUNCHEN BAYERN., 


Mers Herz-Faeuxp,—Now tat you af enter in de driomphant 
manners de gapital of Bayern (and all gut zout, Teutschers vish it te 
gapital ov all Sharmany vas), id is af a gourse tat you vill hev by 
schnell post and dampsehiff eggebidishiously gom dis Indernazionall’s 
Eggshibishion to zee and mit inguiring gritizicisms jodge. Your 
vriend he is oblige do go to New York to gi anoder barty, and zo he 
vill not be aple do zee you fen you to Lundenland go on. Nefer mind, 
I have wroten you one liddle Kide-Pook, vich fill pe all de zo moch 
betters as te tam swindle you vill puy in Vaterland for doo vlorins 
an’ a alf, and dis (boblished in a gomic baper galled “ Von”’ fill only 
gost you von benny.) 

Ven you sdart vrom your odell in te morning, verst you dake a 
liddle glass of peer at de most usbegtablest boblig you can vind near do 
Vinsbury Square, or bedder sdill ad de sdation in Moorcate Street, 
and den you dake de Undercround Railfay to Zout Genzington, and 
berhaps bevore you co indo de Eggshibishion you may af anoder 
liddle class perr ad de Pell und Horns in te Prompton Roat, do dat 
iz a liddie oud of your fay ; bud peer is petter as time. 

Bass dro de durnstile (fen you av paid your shillin, but Hans 
Breitmann ven he vos in London he never bay noding ad all, because 
Mr. Villin de great Pill-Stickerer-Adfertisement-Gondractor-rath he 
gif Hans a season dicket vich von day he loose; but ah! den he not 
pay noding, vor he ron dro de polizsman leks and bass py te side ow te 
durnsdile—like Reinicke Fiichs in te vaple, he gif te money-daker de 
zlip, ah! ha!) Vell, fen you are in te puilding cot pe zhure you co 
to zee te callery of bottery and borcelains broductions-fabrik ; and 
te liddle stall fere te putty cals she make te tabaks-pfeiffe oud ov te 
bibeclay, and zell dem do you if you bleese; bot Hans Brietmann he 
always garry a bibe in his bocket and not vant nefer to puy non fiir 
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vauchen. Observe de Bewter Bottery. Dis vill make you dusty, and 
in von of te ouder gorridors dere is a Parr mit zom butty liddle 
miidchen in Sharman tress vere you gann av a liddle class peer, jus to 
keep you oggupied dill it is dime to zit down to a serious mittagessen 
in Sbiers and Bond's Tining Room. Iv you meed Mr. Villin tell him 
wo de herz-friend ov Hans Breitmann, and he vill ask you to 

er and drife you ’ome zo dat you not shall know veder you on 
your kopf or your heels you are. 


Of gourse you vill zee te Royal Albert All, vich iz a monument to 
Sharma First, whose tomb is ofer te fay in Frockmore High Park, 
ut he not finish yet, I mean te tomb in te High Park, becoase Mister 
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“ The Useful and the Beaut ful a e one.”” 


Ayrton, the chief of te stone crafe-dickers, he gannot be zivil do nopoty. 
Mr. Ayrton is a beautiful manns—ech ! schrecklich schon ; bod he is 
nod a salon-menseh. He is nod bolide. N.B.—Tere is no peer in te 
Alpert All, bod dere fill pe fen te Monuments is all vinnish. Jost now 
tere is noding bod a larch orchan vich make a tam noise ven dey play 
ubon id for te oradorios ov’ te Crate Sharman Kappel-Meister Gcorg- 
Freidrich von Handel. 

De Ordigultural Cartens is so likewise bard of te eggshibishions ; 
and fen I co dere I zit mit zom vriends in von of te class zommerhausen, 
and mate a killner pring me zom peer, and ten a liddle schnapps and 
vatur mit mein cigar, and ten fe all got laughin and singing hein- 
hider, dill fe zee Mr. Gole, C.B., goming, ven fe all ron afay (like de 
French ad de Schlacht bei Weissemburg), begos id iz nod ber- 
mishioned peer do drink, nor in de Ordigultural Cartens schnapps zx 
haben, nor tabak zu rauchen. Das ist bei straf verboten, and id is te tam 
nuizance. 

You fill zee ten all te calleries in te Eggsibishion, mit the Crand 
Bicture Calleries (fere te fery pest bictures as efer vos is py te Sharman 
bainters). Te Vrench Sgool is fery boor, and te Pelgian bictures is 
nod vorth a tam. I dink I dell you do zee de Borclain an de Poddery ; 
fell, after dat co and zee te Grockery-fare—shtop, it iz de same dings. 
Moch bedder av anoder liddle class peer. 

De Vorsted mannuvacturies iz vastly vine; so iz all the machineries 
in motion, bod tay make you all moch dredful dusty, and are bedder 
after a liddle peer. Te pest Eggshibishions at Zout Kenzingdons is 
Spiers’ and Bond's parrmaids, te vair cals mit te colten shignonn ad 
te dopo of tere preddy liddle edds. Hans Breitmann lcse his herz to 
von of dese nize cals, and vant do kiss her hand, bod she schlog him on 
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A HEAVY BLOW FOR HIM! 


i 

i Lottie :—“ Now, Mr. SpoonineaTon, IsN’T IT DELIGHTFUL! I WISH YOU WOULD SING US THAT BEAUTIFUL S80NG OF youRs, ‘ BLow, 
i Gentie Gazs’!” 

: Old Lady (slightly deaf and only catching the last words) :—“ Gates! Brew! On, pon’? TALK ABOUT IT—WE DON’T WANT NONB 0’ THAT!”’ 








de kopf, and she say, “ Would you pe zorprize to ear dat you are an When on a piece of orange-peel he stumbled, 

meen wanes = i a ; sailed And in the dust those mighty ones were humbled. 
ere is noding now I should haf do dell you aboud te Eggshibishions, . ae 1 

senneine if you co dere you fill zee id all mitout vanting any more Kide- ” me es gers 

sNeneeneenmntions vrom me ; bod vodever you do, pefore you leaf co You'd make, i f, in wraps very carefully furled, 
e last of the Revreshment parrs and av von liddle class peer, and los & Seailale. aes ais ak ener eel 

loog ad a liddle madchen mit a fery pig ead ov air vat as ono liddle oon eg oe : 

proun mole on the left zide ov her chin. She is peautifuller as te 6. If this puzzle you revolve, 

peautifullerist liddle cal I efer zee efen in Zout Sharmany. And choose this word the doubt to solve, 

Why, since the answer you have got, 


Zo now, leben zie wohl, 
Hans BrEITMANN. 





You will be there, and you will not! 


7. i saw two oxen in a plough 
heir stubborn necks to labour bow; 
DOU BLE ACROSTIC, No. 229. “ Aha!’’ said I, ts It tames, I Spy, 


7 Tue Season is over, Much stronger animals than [!”’ 


Vacation begun, SoLution or Acrostic No. 227.— Wimbledon Gathering: Wag, 
To Ramsgate or Dover India, Millet, Beach, Line, Elzevir ; Dioscuri, Onion, Nag. 
Away let us run, CorgEcT SoLvutTions or Acrostic No. 227, received 19th July :—Mephietopbele® 
To roll in the clover M.; Double or Quits; Norwood Noodle; Dycque; Sour Lemon; Snakes and Snuf- 
And bask in the sun! fers; D. E. H. ; T. H.O. and Anna; Chummie ; Biddy and Potter, 
Sour Lemon :—Apparently not received. 


1. rat—a rat behind the arras!”’ 
He used his blade with skill too certain, ae 
For, his position to embarrass, The Proverbial Spade. 





A a ee ema 


+ « « < ; ’ . . . 
He killed a man—and tore the curtain! Tue latest warlike novelty from America is tho trowel-bayonet. 
2 Gomme like me, and some Tike me no a Tae Dale’ San detenes ie bes mamma frat of tt 2 See 
And Some acquire the taste I wot. we shall be better able to form an opinion of the merits of what is admitted to be 
To me it matters not a jot! an ugly, and asserted to be a very useful, weapon. General Sherman is in favour 
vi of it, 
, 3. The gladiat«r's skill i . . 
. . . We should fancy that the inventor has spoilt a horn rather than 
, ’ - ’ 
By, him was tangs Bie comel-trade, to kill! made a spoon, for the weapon may well be too sharp for a spade and 
Whese best-trained - eiiin Bidet Seer disaster too blunt for a bayonet. A tool broad enough to dig a ditch would be 
os too broad to give anything but a broadly humorous dig in the mbs to 


4. Upon his head the poor Italian bore an opponent. As to “ morally testing’’ the new implement, we don't 
NAPOLEON, SHAKESPEARE, and some dozen more; see how it is to be done—unless its temper is to be tried. 
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A MODEST GENIUS. 


Native :—“ Well, Sir, I manage to make a livin’ o’t somehow—Fact is, I keeps the Post Office and a little School ; I teaches navigation and 
cuts hair, I plays the organ in the church, kills pigs and doos a little farrierin’ ; 1’m Parish Clerk and collect the Income Tax. I mizauresa good 
bit 0 land fur the farmers, taitches any private families the pianner, ard brews once a fortnit for our landlord. I keeps a little chandler’s shop and 


sells straw hats, sou-westers, tarpaulins, and drapery. I’ve got a coal yard and a class for learnin’ the fiddle. 


I used to do a little to Auctioneerin’ 


too, but that’s cut up so ’tisn’t worth much. I’m correspondent for the county paper and picks up a good bit o’ news o’ one sart and another, but times 


ain't like they used to be, Sir!” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Morg rattening at Sheffield. Man shuffled off bonds of Trades | 


Union. Unionists “shuffled off his mortal ’’—wheelband. = Com- 
plaints in Chelsea vestry that noisy people in that neighbourhood 
“won't go home till Cre-morning.” = eS at two Railway 
Stations caused by detonating toys. Nice innocent playthings for 
children, who want blowing-up. = Public Schools Shield at Wimble- 
don won—naturally by W1n-cuEsTER. = Queen’s Prize carried off by 
Ensicn Hvumrurey. Cambridge triumphant at Wimbledon as at 
Putney. = Lords reject the Army Bill. So much the worse for the 
Lords ! = Mr. Tomirnz objects (on strength of an old obsolete statute) 
to lawyers sitting for counties. Evidently one of that class of clients 
who like to be their own lawyers. = Government seems inclined 
to give away the people’s right to Epping Forest. Too Liberal a 
Government. = Cat Show at Palace. Old maids took the opportunity 
to exhibit their felines. = The fine weather, the prolonged absence of 
which has been so much deplored, has arrived. Now people say it is 
too close! No satisfying ’em! 





_. Wnuart Trainer should just now be more than ever appreciated ? 
HAY-HOE. 


BRYANT 
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PATENT SAFETY MATCHES. 


LIGHT ONLY ON 








Auswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return umaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom 
panied oy a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
bi. 





responsible for loss. } 

Gusu.—lIn consideration of the warmth of the weather we excuse that of 
your | age. The facts were as stated. 

I, E. C.—The block is of no use. 


T. Twicsece.—Have the goodness not to enclose in newspa com - 
munications, for which we are liable to pay extra postage. It is a little 
too bad that we should have to pay because it amuses us to bilk the revenue. 

Ponto.—Good “~ (We refer to the Latin.) 

I. D. (Owgan ?)—We are intenrely grateful for your letter (which cost 
twopence) and its enclosure (which is of no use). 

Declined with thanks :—J. F., Wortley ; T., T wigge, No. 2; A Leedser ; 
Omy ; Pump Court ; Clio; J. E. C.; “The Ladies;’’ J. C., Richmond; 
David, Soho; ‘* Sundey Question,” Hastings; J. 8., Cockermouth; R. R, 
Hereford-road; L. B. } F. A. L., Tiverton; Sacks, Worcester; E. L, 
Glasgow ; “ Adaption ;’ 


ates oes L. coe = : e> tg Saeeananetey + wy — 
ock Bridge; Pig egy; Wagea-Wag; » Live ; &. F.; 3B. 
Islington ; Roger tchbora ; L. Greenwich ; Bella; Theoretio; s. 8.; T., 
Wandsworth; Tramwayite; Crooked ; W. 8. J.; R., Leeds; J. J.; 


Liverpool ; Clericus, 


& MAY’S 








Trade Mark—An Ark. 


THE BOX. 
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NO FLIES! 
“Even the tiny fly by its quick and zigzag flight assists to purify and sweeten the air.’-— Edueational Work quoted by Sir 


J. Lubbock in the House of Commons last week. 


Old Fizzletop, who called on his friend Skalpill, while he was dissecting a kangaroo, thinks that considering the number of flies, the air 


might have been sweeter. 





THE PROPOSED NEW BETTING BILL. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—I am not going to commence my letter with the statement 
that I am a regular subscriber to your periodical. I know it is usual 
for gentlemen who write to editors to make such assertion ; but there 
are at least two reasons which restrain me in the present case from 
falling into the beaten track. In the first place, I have a strict admi- 
ration for, and belief in the advantageous use of, the truth, when 
nothing better offers, and secondly I wish you to distinctly understand 
that I have no sympathy with, or affection for, any of the profane and 
frivolous publications of which I regard Fun as the representative. 

But, Sir, my attention has been called to some objectionable lines of 
yours referring to the maiden effort at legislation of a young noble- 
man. Now, this I hold to be indecent, for nothing can be farther 
from the duty of an Englishman than to fly in the face of Providence, 
as represented by our old nobility. You have doubtless heard the 
beautiful lines in which the following passage occurs :— 

Let whats-his-names and thing-’m-bobs all die 

But give us still our old nobility. 
There is a sweet pathos about this which is to me inexpressibly affect- 
ing, the more so that it is the work of a member of that class which 
asks in such modest tones to be preserved amongst us. 

But to resume. In addition to the fact that it is wrong to refuse a 
measure proposed by a peer of the realm, I will now show you why 

ing among common people ought to be put down. 

1. Mind, I don’t lay much stress on this reascn, as I am not one of 


the admirers of that person who has been so irreverently named the | 


divine Williams, but as he is doubtless one of your own authorities, I 
like to quote him against you. Somewhere in his writings is to be 
found, I believe, the following sentence :— 
I could have better spared a betting man. 
2. Because the money applied to betting purposes could be much 


better laid out, say in cocked hats for coolies or in white ducks for the | Marsh of Intellect. 


| poor benighted Esquimaux. [N.B. I am open to receive subscriptions 
on this account myself.] You will perceive that the wagering system 
| of the upper classes is free from this indictment, as in the majority of 
_ cases they owe the money only. 
3. Because there are many thousand persons solely engaged in 
| betting who under an improved state of circumstances would be thrown 
out of employment and driven to become criminals. These would in 
due course be captured, sentenced, and imprisoned—and the House of 
Correction is in my opinion the proper place for all betting men. 

4. Because ready-money betting must be wrong or the House of 
Lords wouldn’t have passed the Bill. [This is a most conclusive argu- 
ment. ] 

5. Because [ once made a bet and lost—and had to pay. [This is still 
more conclusive. ] 

You must by the foregoing, Sir, feel considerably put down. How- 
ever, if you think it worth while I can, for a consideration, argue just 
as well on the other side. Yours Faithfully, 

Setu Pecksnirr. 


Liberty and Equality. 
Ir has been said by a poet— 

One place there is, beneath the burial sod, 

Where all mankind are equalized by death. 
The equality is restricted to “ under the turf’’—and very properly. 
On the turf, according to Lorp Mor tey, there is no such ns ; for 
noblemen only are to have the privilege (and they have certainly not 
allowed it to lapse) of ruining themselves by betting. ‘The peer has 
his TATTERSALL’s—the poor man may not have his “ tit for Tat,” that’s 
a horse of quite another colour! 


From the Woolwich Infant. 


PLUMSTEAD, where gunnery is reduced to a science, is the real 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesdey, Aug. 2nd, 1871. 
WIRTUE AND WICE. 


A Burizaacr. 


A ntow—ha, ha! 
But never mind! 
For this onee—ah! 
But you shall find 
That Virtue’s blush 
Shall make you quake 
And tr-r-remble. Hush! 
For Mercy's sake. 


A blow !—well, well! 
A time will come— 
I will not tell, 
For I am dumb; 
But still, oh, still— 
I might—I could— 
I shall—I will— 
I skould—I would! 


A blow '—ah, yes! 
Revenge I cry— 
And then, you gucss, 

You'll have to die. 


go 
Go back again! 
—_——————————————— 


DAW DLINGS. 


He who overthinks, thimke-to no purpose. Here have I been sitting 
meditatively for more than twenty minutes before a sheet of paper which 
bears upon its baby brow the round and top of inte!lectual sovereignty 
in the shape of that sublime but solitary dissyllable “ Dawdlings.”’ 
During that period I have dipped a new pen into new ink frequently, 
and my eye has rolled several times in a fine frenzy. These two facts 
will be enough to convince an unbelieving public that I am quite up 
to the mark in the purely mechanical part of my business. but the 
spiritual portion has turned out one too many for me. I have dis- 
covered such a host of subjects that I have discovered none at all. 
Perception is playing at blind man’s buff with innumerable topics. 
The chambers of my busy brain are full of them; but perception— 
staggering from one to another with a white handkerchief over its eyes 
—can only brush their skirts rapidly and vaguely, without the power 
of seizing and appropriating them altogether. 

The paragrap just completed—and how lucky for author, printer, 
editor, p r, and reader that it 4s completed — cost me a quarter of 
an hour. Great thinkers often shine more brilliantly in conversation 
than in print. This trivial gossiping in black and white wears me out 
horribly both im body and mind. Yet I talked for some time like a 
combination of Cicero and CoLzxmer before this palsy of pen and 
ink fell upon me, and [have taten this morning a constitutional stroll 
of something over six miles. I have seen it stated (in a memoir of 
Worpsworth, I believe) that a long walk renders the eye peculiarly 
brilliant. Let me get up and look in the glass. Perfectly true ;—my 


own eye is uliarly brilliant. Six miles have done the trick 
effectually. But my mind's eye, so radiant and so piercing as a rule, 
is just now as dull as any water out of any ditch. e external acci- 
dent is an optical illusion. 


Would you believe it? The simple act of getting up to look at my 
eye in the glass — which, by the b rt the a ae a which a an 
can look at bis eye—has diverted my attention, deranged my ideas 
obliterated my sense of duty towards my editor, and given me a fierce 
and feverish craving for bitter ale. I am off my hinges for at least 
five minutes. My atteation may once more beeome concentrated—my 
ideas may return with redoubled force—my instinct of respect. for 
es ey — one in icular may come back to me untar- 
nished—but when passion for bitter ale has once taken root in the 
human breast ; 


_-! 
uently better, much 











I have irrigated my thorax and am con 


at the merey of such a petty incident as a glance in the adjacent 
mirror. By clinging with energy to the task before me—by recording 
the marvellous operations of a splendid and unique intellect—I might 
have earned an eternity of name and a sufficient quantity of the 
needful to make abject poverty an improbability (if not an impossi- 
bility) for the next eight-and-forty hours. Ah me! This is indeed 
bitter. (dirmés.) Itis indeed. (D-inks acaim.) 

Now, reader, look out; I mean to dawdle with a vengeance. My 
diffidence has entirely left me, and I am again my own amusing and 


















better. Still it is painful to think that Resolution and Industry are | 
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instructive self. Right hand or left; which will you take? Amuse- 
mont is very diverting, but instruetion does you a deal of good. 
Guess the latter if you are wise and not otherwise. Come hither and 
let the Local School Board slide. Let Huxigry reduce himself tv 
protoplasm, and Herwortn Drxon go to Mormonize at the Salt Lake. 
Just look at me. I can teach you almost as much as I know myself, if 
your brains are big enough to hold it. Not gure as much, mind ; if T 
had an equal in the world I should feel it my duty to go somewhere 
else. Are any of the other planets open to a course of lectures * 

Nonsense—I am only joking. Let me throw off the mask. Bother 
instruction; I hate the very sound of the word. Be it rather mine to 
amuse the rising and the risen and the setting generations. I will be 
witty and humorous. Bring me a dozen writers of burlesques and I 
will pun them black in the face. Put me in spirits and I am the most 
comical dog you ever heard in your life. Here goes. 

How is this? Oh agony! My space is exhausted. 
Editor, give me ten lines in the name of Momus. 

Eprror (mildly but firmly), Not a syllable! 


Editor. dear 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, Ne. 230. 


Dancer, Veter, Dance! 

Neither landlord s countenance, 
Nor a tempting cash-adyance, 
Shall by any sort of chance 
Hinder vote's deliverance ! — 
So dance, Voter, dance! 


1. “Sing again! Encore! 
Englishmen excited roar ; 
But I never yet have heard 
How they came to use that word, 
Which to Frenchmen seems absnrd. 





Encore !*’ 


2. I shiver and shake; 
{ quiver and quake! 
With many a spasm and with many an ache. 
The cold and the damp, 
They give me a cramp; 
For I have a disease of the very worst stam) 


3. I should like to be a man 
Very wealthy, if you please, 
Just returned from Hindostan 
With a treasure in rupees. 


4. Mr. Tome disapproves, 
Clearly, of their knowing moves, 
And makes speeches stern about them. 
Ah! “But could we do without them ? 


do. With “fee, faw. fam !’* 
The giants used to e mo: 
But nowadays their mighty mind 
Is cannibally disinclined. 
6. Clackety, clickety, click 
Tackety, tickety, tick! 
The shuttles go 
So merrily, oh! 
When fingers are skilful and quick. 
Sotution or Acrostic No. 228.— Fruit Sport : Fuss, Bip, Ugente, 
Tuminati, T wibil, Sweetmeat. 
SOLUTIOnS OF AcROstTic, No. 228. Recuivev Jaeny 26.—None correct. 


Not a bad try. 
Ix these days of sensational phs, we welcome the guarded 
and temperate language of the following item :— 

At the Thames police-court, John Viecen*, a .woodeutter, was committed for 
trial, charged with stabbing five men with whom’he hid triedito pick a quarrel. 
On the whole we think a gentleman who: stabs five men has not been 
altogether unsuccessful if not in “ picking a. quarrel” at least in 
“coming to the point in dispute.” | 


-- 





Ram versus Boar. 
_Tun Commissioner of Works: set his face.against. tramways. Does 
* an to the strect-(t)ram. arise from the fact that he is pig- 
eaded ¢ 





INTERNATIONAL Rippiz, tx Macautay's New Zearanpex.—After 
taking one Maori stronghold why had the troops no difficulty in cap- 
turing the remainder ?— Because ce n'est que le premier Pah qui coute. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGs; 


oR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 


Spoonrun XXIV. 


b>, z #1. don't one bit believe in the ancient fable of Per- 
seus and Andromeda, not one bit, that is, not in 
the Andromeda part of it, but in every form of 
Purse-use we put our faith most greedily and 
thoroughly, for—d,* opos of sea-monsters, &c.— 
we unhesitatingly affirm that life is like a lobster, 
naturally dark and black, and only couleur de 


{ 


| 


airs and graces.” Ah! when we were presented to her th» other 
evening we saw the airs—and betwoen ourselves, the traces — — of 
the hare’s foot—but we utterly failed in perceiving a single one of the 
graces, nevertheless the worship of Mammon (and she came intoa 
jolly lot of it the other day when old De Testable died) mases young 
Kensyngtone Gardenne of the Fusileers throw himself rapturously into 
that now almost obsolete position before her, its priestess (which 
we regret to say no other worship has made him take since the 
days he used to try and shirk chapel at Eton) and then gammon 
her; for, like “experienced Nestor in pursuasion skilled’? who, you 
may possibly remember, “ words sweet as honey from his lips dis- 
tilled,” he is good at talking, and, what is more, she believes him !! 
poooar stoopid weak old woman she believes him! She believes he 
adores Her, and not .... hermoney. 

Well, well, after all there is some-consolation in being a pauper ; then 


| at any rate, when one ts loved, one gets loved for one's self, and not for 
| one’s pelf; then one gets adored for one’s propria persona, and not 


rosy-red when one is rich enough to — — put | 


ton! 


the po 


And yet, O ‘treasured tccader, the man who thinks of nothing dut | 
money, and loves Plutus «/u«té’ than he fears Pluto, whose idea of , 


anything dear is applied only to the money market, whose way 
of spelling che-—if he ever heard that 


foreign word — is | 


8.H.A.R.E., who is ascetic in every passion but the passion for | 
assets, who don’t think anything you possess equals that which is | 
“mine,” whoeares for no races but The bedger and The Guineas, | 


and infinitely prefers good “paper” to Good-wood, whose favorite 
scents are yr cents, and £:css: bouquet, whose favourite dish is— 
somebody else’s téte de veau ‘fa la financiére, whose favourite play is 
" xy,” whe can swallow the heaviest ot without having any in- 
digestio, who ‘thinks more of property than propriety, more of manors 
than manners, more of a merely mercantile good buy than the friend- 
liest how d’ye do, more of ltoths-child than his own perhaps, may pos- 
sibly “ enjoy” every luxury the world can give, but we doubt particu- 


larly, most particularly, if he ever thoroughly enjoys—the greatest | 


lessing man can enjoy.... .. himself! 


In speculating, a great many men-go in so uttcrly, so recklessly, so 


overheadandearscdly, for the ““£” that the necessity of taking care 
of the “s” gets quite forgotten, and that is probably why, so very 
frequently, speculating becomes simply — — — peculating! 
fit were not for ‘the fear of - of—bemg caught doing naughties, 
what a Pandemonium ‘this ivilised Christian world would be. ©! if 
what is now ‘ Naughty but. Mice” were only......leligion, what a 


religious really joyous lot.all you fellers would become, und Jingo’ | 


the new churches that woulil have to be bui't!!! and wouldn't the 
subscriptions just flow, gush, rushsin'!!! eh? rather. And yet after 
all, don’t you know, pcople do pray ; pray agreat deal; an immense 
deal..........but, it’s on one another. For that they are toujours 
préts! “TLaus Deo Semper”! yes, indeed; but we notice that most 


people not only write it, thisaoble phrase, but prefer also to worship — 


it...... abbreviated: exceedingly abbreviated and transposed ; with 


them it is nor Laus Deo Semper, nor L. D.'8., but .... £5. d./! 


We are informed that- Miss de Testable, a lady, remarkable, not so 
much for her en bon point as’ her ex bone point, “gives herself great 


because, simply because, one # ...... @ purse-owner. 
Bah! reader, we must be permitted to observe enthusiastically — 
3ah! We talk about steam power, and wind power, and water 
power, and fire powcr, the power of Love and a power of other 
things, but, of all, ALL the motive powers what power is there which 
would have got Kensyngtone Gardenne on to his knee before this 
hideous deaf old idiot except .... the power of MONEY! 
‘ QO dear us, Auri sacra whatsitsname, quid non mortalia pectora 
rive to. 
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Paving the Way. 
A CONTEMPORARY gives us the following astonishing information :— 


The Commissioners of Sewers of the City of London have declined to take over a 

portion of pavivg in Lombard-street, on account of its apparently unendurable 
character, this « bj-ction being based ona report given by the City surveyor. 
The pavement in question is asphalte, and we can well remember that 
the old-fashioned asphalte of twenty years ago did make itself offen- 
sive in hot weather ; but even to that it would be too severe to apply 
the term “ unendurable.’’ Possibly the meaning of the passage is that 
as the pavement would need a constant pitching-in, it is not of an 
enduring character. 


After Supper. 


A PROVINCIAL contemporary speaking of a recent fire said :— 
It originated in an oyster and supper, kept by Mr. Martin, whieh was gutted. 


For fear mistaken sympathy should be felt for the oyster or the supper 


-—or anybody—on account of the painful character of the operation, 
we may add that by an oversight the word “establishment” was 


omitted after ‘* supper.” 
There’s a pull in that. 

WueEn the world’s gold is denied to a man, and he owns but little of 
the silver, what wonder that he should seek a solace out of—the 
pewter ? 

Initial Velocity. 

“TL.” possesses a marvellous pothecn-cy in setting the tongue 

runnin +! 
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PICTURES NOT OBSERVED AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
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Labouring under a Gael. 


A German banned. 
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WILLIAM THE WIRTUOUS, AND THE BOLD BAD BARON! 


Baron :-—“ A BLOW! HA, HA! BUT NO MATTER, MY TIME WILL COME!” 
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A SEASIDE SECRET. 


Ir was at Margate last year that the following facts ovcurrod. 
had just remembered that my twenty minutes in the sea were up, and 
had one foot on the bathing machine steps with the intention of 
ascending, when I was alarmed by tho extraordinary conduct of an 
elderly gentleman appertaining to the next machine. A sudden and 
fearful thought seemed to have struck him—he gazed madly into his 
machine, and then, with a wail of despair, plunged his head once more 
into the briny ocean. ‘Touched to the heart by the exhibition of such 


sudden and harrowing grief , I ventured to approach the sufferer and | 


| but certain that it was only another step necessary to tho suocossful 


t | carrying out of his scheme, I lost no time in packing my bag and 


quictly leaving thechouse by the back door, fearing that the ignorance 
and obduracy of the lodgers and tie landlady would lead them to 
commit acts which, when my friend's plan should be ultimately 
unfolded to them, they would regret. Strange to say I have heard 


| nothing more of my friend up t» this time, but there can be little 


proffer consolation. He turned upon me his blood-shot and haggard 


eyes and, clasping his hands, murmured, “‘ Lend me one of yours!” 
He had forgotton to provide himself with towels. Then! oh then I 


discovered that (by a highly improbable coincidence) I also had for- 


gotten mine! Amid mutual tears, we retired to our respective 
machines and conversed through the windows until we were dry. 


From that moment we loved! We met outside upon the beach, | 
arrayed, and linked our arms and strolled away conversing. Ye was | 


a mild, warm-hearted, affectionate man. How many times he im- 
pressed this upon me! Word by word, he laid before me, in the most 
eloquent phrases, his beautiful and unselfish kindness of disposition, 
his liberal-mindedness and his charity. I am sure he was sincere—he 
said so. After a time, encouraged by my smile of approval, he un- 
folded to me a design he had formed entirely forgetful of self, for 
—— a benefit upon mankind, and especially upon his fellow 
lodgers. 

His words were these: “I have observed,’ he said, “ with ever-in- 
creasing pain the insatiable acquisitiveness of our landlady’. cat in the 
matter of the tea, sugar and candles of my fellow lodgers, but it is, I 
fear, an evil which can only be overcome by the utmost self-abnegation 
and care. I propose to make myself a martyr to this cause. 
propose to bring the aforesaid comestibles of my fellow sufferers into my 
possession, and to replace in each one’s sideboard, each day, only so 
muchas will serve to supply his or her wants for the day. I shall 
thus obviate the possibility of undue abstraction by the cat, while that 
animal would, I am convinced, be brought to view her conduct in the 
right light. ‘The first thing isto provide myself with skeleton keys and 
obtain possession of the articles ; for this must be done secretly and 
entirely without the knowledge of those whom I propose to befriend 
—such being the delicacy and modesty of my character that for them 
to know me as their benefactor would pain me deeply.’’ In vain I 
endeavoured to persuade him to divulge his plan of kindness to the 
intended benefiters by it—to convince him that a nature grand and 
beautiful as his should be held up as a light to mankind—No! His 
modest heart shrank from exposure, and at length I promised that I 
would observe his secret. With tears of gratitude im his eyes, he 
pressed my hand, and besought me to take to myself the credit of his 
bexeficent action, but this I declined to do. 

Erelong a joyful surprise awaited me—we lodged in the same 
house. Of course I entered heart and soul into his little plan. The 
keys were soon obtained, and within a day all the available eatables 
of the lodgers were in my friend’s possession—and his noble work of 
charity and love was begun. He offered several times to extend his 
kindness to me, but I could not. persuade myself to so far trespass on 
his good nature: however, the next. morning my tea and sugar had 
gone like the rest, and I knew that he had determined to supcrintend 
my welfare, in spite of my perhaps over-sulicitous scruples. ‘The 
lodgers complained bitterly, unaware of the kind and gentle spirit 
that was labouring for their good on that humble second floor. A 
week passed away, and there were no signs of the daily allowances 
being replaced. I ventured to mention this subject tv my dear friend, 
confident that he had some hidden and yet more benign purpose in 
thus delaying his proceedings, and his manner cvufirmed my conclu- 
sions; for he winked and smiled modestly. 

So I was content, and ordered in fresh provisions, as. did the others, 
and the next morning these also were in the hands of our benevolent 
friend. 

It was in vain that I suggested to him that I should like my daily 
allowance—no there was a wise purpose in his eye,and I was satisfied. 

The other lodgers were anything but satistivd; there was a terrible 
confusion and uproar in the house, and the landlady was the object of 
much recrimination. Again I appealed to him to make his kind inten- 
tions known to the benefited ones—he.said he couldn’t think of it, 
and hinted that he had given them some idea of my being their guar- 
dian angel ; he would not hear of my declining the honour, and with a 
heart too full for utterance I could but press his hand with gratitude. 

Again were provisions ordered in and again they disappeared, and 
this time the lodgers— still, alas! blind to the benign power that was 
doing so much for them—vociferously declared that I had been 
robbing them for the last three weeks, and demanded their property 
instantly. Beginning to think this was becoming serious, I resolved 
to prevail upon my friend to explain his little plan to them, knocked 
at his door, and discovered. that he had departed the night before. 


Completely puzzled as to his reason for such unexpected conduct, 
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doubt that long ere this the glorieus self-sacrifice of his charitable deed 
has become widely known and universally appreciated 


THE TEARFUL ONE. 


I wasr! I weep!—lI know not why! 
My handkerchief is never dry ; 

My cheek is ever wet. 
My tears will aye unbidden run 
Whene'er I chance upon a pun 

Or mirthful canzonet. 


[ feel my ncse is very red, 

Because such briny showers I shed : 
And still, | weep—I weep! 

Tn vain I| strive my tears to stop 

For aye they drop—and drop—and drop— 
And still will dropping keep. 


And if you press me for the cause 
That makes these tears without a paus: 
Acown my cheeks to trickle, 
It is—if I the truth reveal— 
Perchance betause of what I peel--. 
I doat on onion-pickle ! 


An Ink-quiry. 
A CORRESPONDENT draws our attention to this paragraph : —- 


The atmosphere is said to be so dry at Cordova, in ths Argentine Republic, that a 
bowl of milk left uncovered in the morning is dry at night, while ink vanishes from 
the inkstand and becomes thick olmost by magic. 

“ How,” he asks “can the ink vanish from the inkstand, and yet 
become thic: at the same time?"’ Well, it might be black ink, and 
become a darkness that is felt ;—or it may vanish from the inkstand 
because it is used to write books as dry as the climate, in which case 
the thickness is quite intelligible. If these solutions of the ink won't 
suit our correspondent, the best thing he can do is to go to—the 
Argentine Republic. 


Detection or Protection. 


Tus Padi Mall Gazette stated the other day that it is 


Informed that the Lords of the Admiralty have placed a detective at the entrance 
of their hall, who allows no one to enter until his name is ascertained and the 
object he has in view, which info: mation is written down in a book, ami at the 
close of the day is conveyed to the Chief Clerk. | 
Just as Joun Bux. was rubbing his hands. over this, and thinking it 
was meant as a check on the prodigal waste and disappearance of 
money, laid to the charge of the Admiralty, it occurred to him that 
the supervision is arranged to hinder entrance only, and not to 
prevent ae In fact, the precautions are meant to exclude 
‘newspaper fellows, who want to know, you know.” 


Stand ! 


We learn from the New Fork Medical Jowrnal that. at a.mecting of 
the County Medical Society :— 

Dr. Benjamin Howard presented a case in which he had practised grafting with 
success for the heaing of an extensive uleer of seven years’ standing, the result of 
a grape-shot which carried away the calf of the leg. 


Would it not be more accurte to describe such a wound in the leg as 
of seven years’ reclining ” 


In the Washing Line. 

Wy is the Louise tartan certain to wash well ?—Because it is ia- 
tended for the Luunx-dress ! 

[We print this, at the request. of his mourning relatives, as the last 
literary effort of a gentleman deceased. He had only = perpetrated 
it when he.came unexpectedly into co!lision with our office poker. The 
verdict was “Justifiable homicide,’ and the. poker is only slightly 
bent ] 


Beat that, Mr. Home! 


Two thirsty travellers entered the parlour of a country tavern, and 
filled and replenished their glasses by —“ tapping the (~ 
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DISCURSIVE REFLECTIONS ON BIVALVES. 


Or all the birds that ever flew give me the oyster for preference. 
There is no other quadruped like him! Raw he is rapturous. Scal- 
loped he is goloptious! And the Ides of March are here—that is to 
say August has begun and the season opens for oysters, and the 
oysters open for seasoning ! 

And yet he was a bold man who first tasted the mollusc. There is 
a portrait of him at Prwm’s, where his descendant (the family likeness 
is indisputable) manages the business with the same unflinching zeal 
which actuated his illustrious ancestor to taste that first oyster. 

Every kind of fish that swims 

Naturally comes to Pimm’s "— 
So says the poet ; and for once the poet is not a fibber, and draws not 
the long bow of Phibbus. For every kind of fish—including lobsters, 
which Sir Joun Lvupsock says is no more a fish than a whale is—will 
be found at that ancient eating-house. But the oyster after all is the 
best of fish, although he also is no more a fish than a whale is Sir 
Joun Lunnocx. (There is a confusion in that last sentence some- 
where. But what matter! Uncork another lobster !) 


Pommery and Greno are very nice fish—I mean fizz, but let it stand 

as written! The man who cannot see the difference between the fizz 
that swims and the fish that pops—or vice versa, mutatis mutandis and 
all that sort of thing—ought to be *shamed of himself ! 

Oh, ah! So it was—oysters! I admit that strictly speaking 
oysters are not cham e. But you can take cham e with your 
oysters if you like. Sir! the liberty of the subject is not to be lightly 
tampered with, and I ask why my ancestors fell on Marston Moor and 
their ancestors assembled at Runnymead, if I may not take champagne 
with my oysters if I like. By the shade of the immortal Pix (he 
had something to do with undoes and all that sort of thing—was an 
M. P.—1wu—I fancy. Look it up when I get home) but by the shade 
of the illustrious Pram, I repeat. Let’s see what was I saying? Oh, 
Oysters! or was it Lobsters? They are both jolly good fellows. 

Move on! Why should I move on? I defy you, myrmidon. Ifa 
gentleman cannot pause in the Poultry to watch such an unusual 
phenomenon as the te pavement rolling like the billows of 
ocean, why did my lobstoysters fight with Runnymead at Marston 
Moor ? Mustrious Pium—freedom of subject. l ri’! 


[Avevst 5, 1871. 
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On a late Speech in the Commons. 


(Ballot Debate, July 24, 1871 ) 


CHILDREN who are born at sea 
Chargeable are said to be 
Unto the parish of Step-nee ; 
But those M.P.’s 
Who for their ease 
Get but half-seas- 
Over, when they rise to cheer the Ballot Bill up 
Belong, so I should say, to the parish of St. Fitu-vr. 


A Caution. 


WE sincerely trust that medical men who adopt the new system of 
grafting skin and tissues on wounds will excercise the greatest care 1n 
selecting persons from whom the grafts are to be taken. We under- 
stand that a gentleman was only the other day seized with an 
invincible craving to kick a person, who was a stranger to him, but 
who had undergone grafting from a philanthropist, by whom the first- 
named gentleman had been recently swindled. 


A Kew-rious Distinction. 


Derie the distinction between a sixpenny Income Tax—don't 
groan—and a trip up the river to a favourite place of resort. 
One’s an In-cu-bus,—the other is in a Kew boat. 


A Guilty Conscience needs no Accuser. 


A REGULAR contributor—to our waste-paper basket - asks, Where 
should an incorrigible punster be confined ?—In a pun-it-entiary. 


Free—and Easy. 


Wuar steamship should afford one a trip for nothing ?—The Gratis- 
turn, of course. 
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A GOLDEN LEGEND. 


Harp by a hospital—so legends tell—once on a time a duck there 
chanced to dwell. There, where no care nor want could e’er intrude, 
she laid her eggs, and reared her quacking brood. There would 
obsequious attendants dress, to charm her appetite, the savoury mess ; 
there, after showers, the nutritious worm upon the grass-plat. tempt- 
ingly would squirm, or devious beetles, wandering at will, find a 
sarcophagus within her bill. 

Year atter year her way that duck pursucd, laid the dusk egg, and 
hatched the yellow brood, swam in the pond, and secrabbled in the 
dust, of spotless fame, of honoured life and just. The cock-galina, 
a most desperate rake, would often compliment her spouse the drake, 
and vow how much he envied him his luck in the possession of that 
virtuous duck! Nay, e’en the peacock on occasion would admit that, 
though not beauteous, she was good ; so much dil probity with him 
prevail who bore the eyes of Furope in his tail! 

Alas, that it should be my fate to tell how from its high estate such 
virtue fell: how o’er that hapless and devotcd form descended ruin in 
a fatal storm. 

In the yard wall where towards the street it faced an iron box had 
been securely placed, with open mouth that bid the passer stop and for 
the charity a trifle drop, this fronted to the road I ought to state, 
within the yard was but a mctal plate, close beside which, as oft of 
late was-seen, the chief resort of that-frail duck had been. 

Well, time went on, until. as was her way, she brought her new- 
hatehed:progeny to day. Ah, then what wonder o’er the poultry stole, 
what poignant: anguish pierced the drake’s sad soul! No shovel bills 
his anxious glances meet, no trace of spreading webs upon their feet. 
Scandal awoke the feathered crowd among, and Rumour in sly 
corners wagged her tongue ; while twixt the drake and his once trusted 
wife were-seen the tokens of domestic strife. Nor long in secret the 
sore quarrehslept, but all the horror into public leapt, as day by day 
the ‘heedless small ones grew more like gallinas less like ducklings 
true. At length the game-cock—he was hight Penzance—was called 

»tou-hear'the drake advance his reasons for demanding a decree 
ry his wife from him divorced shoul‘ be. 

And: here, to give our daily press a hint; Divorce reports I must 
decline to print; the horrid dctails with unwholesome spice I omit, 
and for the nasty give the #/s/. Forth from the court the hapless 
duck was thrust, disgraced, abandoned, humbled to the dust. 

Not long did she survive the dreadful day, and, when she on the 
straw expiring lay, thus to a charitable hen she told how all her 
sorrow had been due to gold :—** Alas, one day as by the wall I sought 
to feed my ducklings as a mothcr ought, across the bricks I saw a 
beetle hie to seek a refuge from my hungry cye. In vain!—I followed 
swiftly on his track and drew him struggling from a sheltering crack. 
Beneath the iron-box this crack had been left by the mortar falling 
from between; and when my Dill I in the crevice thrust, I broke 
unwittingly the flakes of rust, and through the treacherous plate’s 
unheeded. flaw I chanced a golden coin, alas, to draw. From that sad 
hour and that mischance I date my recent downfall and my present 
fate. I sought the treasure-chest day after day and bore another 


' glittering prize away ; ah, hateful money of my death the cause, that 


wrings my conscience and my gizzard gnaws !"’ 

With that she gave one quack and left this sphere, and thus the 
mystery was at last made clear. She had the coins feloniously 
attached, and thus it was that guinea fowls she hatched. And here’s 
a Moral while the theme I am on--“‘ Beware how you devote yourself 


to Mammon.”’ 





Tecum Habita. 


Tur Food Journal, in an article on Indian tea, says :— 


Previously to tea cultivation in this district, ma.y thousands of the native 
labouring population had been in the habit of m‘grating annually to the rice fields 
of Akyab, where they assisted the Mugs for from six t) nine months of the year. 
Now that tea gardens have been estab ished, tue coolies naturally prefer to remain 


at home and work for the garden owners. 
How delighted the Teetotallers must be to find that “lo, the poor 
Indian” is forswearing the mug and going in for “the cup that 
cheers,” &c , and consequently becoming more domesticated. 





Nothing so very rare! 
An American paper mentions as an astounding fact that — 
Rochester has a gold fish with two tails. 
If it were a tail with two gold fish we might be startled. Meantime 
let us complete the list of other marvellous things which are possessed 
by Rochester, U.S.—a horse with four legs, a cat with two ears, 
canary with one beak, ani - strangest of all—a donkey on two legs, 
who writes natural history paragraphs. 





TrovusLep Warers,-—Just now, soda, seltzer, and potass 
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A SAD STORY. 


AMONG a savage clan 
Of cannibalish people, 
A missionary man 
Set up his modest steeple. 


And there each day he would 
Pursue his noble labours, 
He told them to be good 
And bade them love theirneighbours. 


The cannibals, with grins, 
Gave ear to themes he treated, 
They crossed their tawny shins, 
And on their hams were seated. 


And yet thoy were not lost. 
That missionary'’s labours. 
He taught them to his cost 
The way to love their neighbours. 


For one day, when for prayers 

Those cannibals they met him, 
They caught him unawares— 

They killed him and they ate him! 


They said they found him good— 

He'd practised what he taught them — 
And now they understood 

The goodness he had brought them. 


And when‘they'd filled each maw, 
They said, while they deplored him, 

* They'd loved him - live and raw— 
But, roasted, they adored him! "’ 





Taking the Wind out of his Sails. 


Manx the extravagance of the yachtsman ;—he wants a “ fresh ”’ 
breeze for every race. 


A, I, Sir! 
Tue island of Rua has been devusted by a tremendous volcanic 
eruption. The Kua nation is in a state of ruination. 


Tis an Ill Wind. 


Tue letters of last June-ius:—N.E., or to be strictly correct, N.E. 
plus Ulster. 





Tue Uxco Grtp.—One who tips his nephew, returning to school, a 
sovereign. 


Answers to Correspondents, 





We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, uniess they are accom- 


[ 
panied _* stamped vind directed. envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss.] 

W. W. (Brigh‘on) forwards a joke for publication “if we see fit.’’ 
don’t re-* see-fit.” Declined with thanks. 

Jozr.—Why this modesty in concealing your surname? We can see at 
once by the jokes you send, that you have your ances'or the grea’ Miller's 
works at your fingers’ ends. 

HEADHITTER.—lf you were here you would find two can play at that 

ame. 
. SmaLL-Boxze.— We cannot! print the par, but in our opinion “ shooting 
off ties’’ is a dangerous nec*-or- no'hing sort of practice, 

G. (Norwood).— Your riddle —*‘ what is the difference between an angry 
catand an Angora Cat’ There isan (n)o difference '’’— is ingenious but 
incorrect, There is (to answer a thingumbob according to his whatyou- 
maycallit) a difference besi¢es that. 

Mr. B.—Sir, )ou are a wag of Wagga Wagga, and of the waggiest type 
of Wagga Wagga! Go away! les! we teach you some‘hing about Whop- 

ing. 
' A. G. B. (Notting Hill).— We always liked that riddle. But wecannot 
print it, even ¢o oblige you. 

Declined with thanks:—M. O, Alfred Place; P. B., Percy-street; 
J.J. H.; H., Maida Hill; T. J. G., Dumfriesshire; O., Wilton Crescent ; 
F., Thames-strect; Annotator: Anxious Inquirer; Grace Grudge; 
Hitchen Corps; T. E. A., Sh+ffield; A. B. D.; Theo; P. R. R., Tonbridge 
Wells; Occasional Reader ; K. M. 8, Holborn; P., Seething-lane; J. C., 
Glasgow; J. L., Wapping: Pe'rarch, Taunton; H. J., Brighton; P.S, 
Exeter; Curio; Cumicus; D. M , Ardishaig; J. S., Camden-road ; H. H., 
Exeter; Linda; F. W., Leadenha!l-stree: ; Smo Kerr. 
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Mistress :—“ Cook, DO YOU KNOW THAT WHEN YOU CAME HOME 


Cook :—“ Wuy, tor, Mum, you wos OUT YERSELF LAST NIGHT TOO—DON’T YER THINK AS IT WAS YOU AS WAS A LITTLE 
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WHICH? 


LAST NIGHT YOU WERE VERY INTOXICATED ?”’ 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Lorps throw’.out Army Bill. Gtuapstone trumps with a Royal 
Warrant. Lords in their turn thrown out very much! = Deputation 


of Shrieking Sisterhood to Mr. Bruce as to a Bill they should know 
nothing about. It is not true that they pulled his hair and scratched 
him. ey only drove him into a corner and kicked him. = Dis- 
turbances at Greenwich, and Pook burnt in effigy. Demonstration 
would have been better directed against our law of evidence and mode 
of conducti prosecutions. = GAMBETTA Comes to grief in the 
Assembly. ur sympathy is entirely with the Ass—. = Algeria 
insurrects still. Sportsmen, please note unseasonable shooting on the 
Moors! = Agreement as to Tichborne case that it shall proceed in 
spite of possible “inability of Chief Justice to preside or incapacity of 
j en to serve.’’ Sorry to see that the incapacity of C. J. is not 
included. == GARIBALDI is unwell and confined to a Bath chair. If he 
could be cenfined to a Bath chair without being ill, he would be the 
better for it. = Srr Ronert Carpen refused application for a summons 
for perjury against the Pook case police. But that’s not all! Sie 
Ropert made some observations on the case, and ho he had come 
to a right decision! = Ministerial Dead-lock in Spain. No wonder; 
Spain itself is a chronic dead-lock. King ought to hang this Cortes 
and ring for a fresh one. = Committee on “ Protection of Infant 








Rev. Wittram Warp, of the Assam Miss'on. says, “‘ I have constantly used and 
disp: necd it for the last 20 years with success.” 

Kev. Mr. Van Murer says, “I believe it saved my life while in Rome, last | 
summer, where I had a severe attack of cholera.”’ 


Price 1s. 1d}., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and lls. per bottle. 


Life” recommends measures to shut up Baby Farms. Of course the 
Shrieking Sisterhood will oppose this shameful interference with the 
liberty of the subject. 





A Fine Distinction. 
A CONTEMPORARY states that :— 


A gentleman living at Bangor, was fined £100 at the Carnarvonshire quarter 
sessions on Friday, for sending by rail two cases of nitro-glycerine which were 
invoiced as school slates, Defendant was the owner of the nitro-glycerine which 
on that very day two years exploded at Cwmglo with such terrible results. 

We think his school slates should have been turned to account to 
teach him a more severe lesson than he received. A man who risks 
blowing up so many others should get a good slating himself. 


Brilliant Idea. 


Nort one numismatist in a hundred could name the most valuable 
coin in England—it is, of course, the Kohin-oor. 


Wuar is lovely woman’s favourite line in the dictionary ?—The last 
word ? 
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PAIN KILLER 


A most valuable 


Family Medicine. 


FOR INTERNAL 
B® AND EXTERNAL USE. 


** It is a medicine no Family should be without.”—Montreal Pilot. 

“It is peculiarly adapted to the accidents and illnesses that occur among children 
and servants.’’—Epiror New York E. ‘a 

** It is a never-failing cure for diarrhaa."—-British Sentinel. 


Depot—17, Southampton Row, London, W.C. 





Pristed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Work :, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London: August 5, 1871., 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 


OR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





SroonrvtL, XXV. 


A DE Bhs we 
already told you that 
we consider it lucky, 
peculiarly lucky, for 
their own sakes, and 
their owners, 
pet dogs have no 
comprehensible — voce 
dt pe to, can not talk, 
and that they can 
not make a Jdapsus 
lingue in any other 
than their present 
method: we repeat 
it; weare glad that 
it is so; that your 
* Old Dog Tray” isa 
dumb waiter, and not 
a tale bearer in two 
senses, or goodness 
only knows in what 
colours poor 
might not poor-Tray 
you to your wife 
when you got home ; 
or goodness’ only 
knows what fearful 
suspicions he might 

not indogtraynate into her gentle bosom if he were not tongue- 

tied! we rejoice that your pointers can xot point you, that your 
hounds can not, indiscreetly, give tongue, that your toy ter- 
riers can not turn out terrier-bull toys, and that you may pooh 
pooh poodles et setter-ra in security, without having, either to get 
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Bricguam Youne’s clear soup! the mind refuses to grapple with any 
such fearful vision: it puts one iv a perspiration thinking of it. 

-\propos of perspirations, Jones of Ark is the very hottest man you 
ever met in your life: bet you anything you like he is: why he 
sometimes absolutely—SMOKES!!!° Oh yes it’s true; we have our- 
self scen him positively smoking, although, Nota Bene, atthough 

-. .. . sitting up—to his chin 'n’ water !! 

We always used to be quite happy with a glass of dry Curacoa, or 
a thimble-full of Maraschino after our ice pudding, but fashions alter, 
and people have taken to giving one “Chartreuse"’ and its twin 
bestiality ‘* Trappestine,”” so—as we dare say you like to be in th 
fashion—we may as well give you a receipt for making these invigo- 
rating preparations: save you ten bob a bottle at the least. Beat up 
1 . pshaw, that’s another prescription ; 
this is it. Take one pint of the commonest whisky you can purchase, 
half a 3s. 6d. bottleh—you know, the little straw ones—of Eau di 
Cologne, (needn't be genuine) a tea spoonful of ess bouquet, and— 
after putting in the above ingredients—fill up an imperial quart 


| bottle with methylated spirits of wine; shake up well, and add sugar 


| 
| 
} 


Tray | 


them stolen on purpose, or to carry a whacking warning whip, to make | 
. vryy | 
them cave canem, beware of the cane, instead of yourself, BU'T, | 


Beloved Reader, but, only imagine if there were not only ‘“‘ Sermons 
in Stones,” but mouchara-ness in lath and plaster, only imagine if 
Walls had tongues as well as the ears they are said to possess, only 
imagine it for one instant, what, whut, WHAT, a lot of business 
would have to be transacted in the open country!!!!1! 

He who listens through the wall 

Of himself hears precious small : 


Or in plain English, listeners never hear any good of themselves. 
Quite so; and they don’t often hear much good of anybody else either, 
unless—N.B. unless—‘‘ anybody else ’’ happens to be present. 

We may as well here observe that if your “ Little pitchers”’ have 
“‘ preat ears’’! it would perhaps be as well for you to break ’em at once 
———----—— of the habit of using them. 





The proverb says, “‘ Providence sends us boiled pheasant with celery | 


sauce,” or cotelettes d’agneau aux concombres or points d’asperge, or 
suet pudding, or potatoes @ /a nature (or any other favourite dish) 
and that Mepuisto sends cooks to spoil ’em! quite so; cooks are 
stewpid, and do occasionally make unseasonable hashes of things, and 
their minds are always going to pot, and their want of “ savoir faire 


y 


is immense, but that’s not what we were going to say: we simply 


want to give you a new reading of the old proverb, if you will kindly | 


for potatoes read policemen: thus..... Providence sends us 
Policemen and the D . . . . Evil one, sends cooks to spoil ‘em! 
The height of im-probability : a max cook asking a policeman to 


supper!!! 
If too many cooks do spoil the broth, only imagine the clearness of 





VOL. XIV. 


| 


| 
| 


to suit the palate, and then take half a tumbler full of it after a roll-up 
jam pudding made with treacle, and see what visions of bliss you will 
get that night when you have “sought your piliow”’! talk about 
hatchis ; Pshaw! hatchis can’t hold a candle to it. 

Try it and see: it’s delishus! 





A COIN OF DISADVANTAGE. 
TO THE EDITOR. 
Srr,—I forget what measure was adopted by the Roman swell who 
sang :— 


If I had an as 
That would not pass, 
Do you think, as to lose it I'd be so crass ? 


But there are a lot of bad florins about just now, and I should like to 
know what to do with one I innocently took and as innocently tried 
to pass, but nearly came to “utter”’ grief. Yours, &c., 
‘Toosos, 
Are there no charity sermons, er subscription boxes in the metro- 


Ep. ] 


i . that this idiot must thrust his financial troubles upon us ? 


A Poser! 
Wuat does this mean ? 

The Earl of Shaftesbury presided over an influential meeting at Miss Fai'hfull’s 

office, with a veiw of star:ing, on a co-operative basis, an educational institute, to 
counteract one of the chief evils of the day—namely, the ignorance of our coun‘ry- 
women in all relating to household management. 
We quite see that the ignorance alluded to is one of the chief evils of 
the day ; but is it not to a great extent owing to the ridiculous attempts 
of the Woman’s Rights party, to which Miss Farrurvtei belongs ? 
Crowing hens are not reckoned profitable poultry ; and to ladies of the 
Woman’s Rights persuasi.n, the Vicar of Wakefield would have 
uttered in vain his noted sarcasm—* That’s a good girl, I find you are 
perfectly qualified for making converts, and so, go, help your mother 
to make the gooseberry pie!’’ They would be, if possible, less able to 
make gooseberry pie than converts ! 


From Our Own Schoolboy. 
Tue Right Jamb to a-Door :—Apricot or Strawberry. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Angnst 9, 1871. 
‘“BACK AGAIN?” 


T’ermer day Oncer, Braptaven, and Co. 
Kesolved upon holding a meeting 
Iw the Square of Trafalgar, when, lo, 

‘lhe Home Office sent them a greeting— 
“Mx. Bruce,” the policeman said, “ thought 
That. the meeting was highly improper, 
Se he wished them to know—as they ought— 
To such doings he’d soon put a stopper.’ 
These words of Brucs 

Did not produce 
‘The awe he'd wish at sight of him; 
For valiant Ope— 
Er said the dodge 
‘Was—just to meet in spite of him. 


Buta very few hours had expired 
since he uttered this fierce interdiction, 
When, behold, he sent word he desired 
To withdraw all the former restriction ! 
Dame BritanntA, who saw his distress, ; 
Laughed aloud Bruce in trouble to spy again ; 
And cried, “ Well, you «re in a mess — 
Why, you've been at that old Humble Pie again!” 
Our Bruce, our Bruce 
Is little use, 
In vain for sense one begs of him ; 
He'll yelp and bay— 
‘Then bolt away, 
With his tail between the legs of him! 


i 


DAWDLINGS. 


Britten grammar is a hard nut for outsiders to tackle. They may 
achieve the eight parts of speech according to Linptey Murray, but 
they are safe to get floored in the derivative nouns. Look at WALTER 
Montoomeny. 
gentleman, and his figure induces the unprejudiced spectator to believe 
that Hamlet was well fed at Wittenburgh before he came back to 
Elsinore. Mn. W. M. has represented the injured Prince of Denmark 
in most parts of the habitable globe, and has fallen a prey to erudite 
criticisms in the press of Australia. On the subject of Hamlet's 
madness — whether actual or assumed—a fierce and fervid controversy 
has arisen in the fifth quarter of the world. So far so good. Let the 
fifth quarter of the world fight out the question and make an end of 
it. Australia, like England, is a free country—every Australian, 
journalist or otherwise, can think and write as he pleases upon the 
absorbing topicof W.M. But unfortunately for Eugland, our W. M. 
seems to have left a littleof his native language at the Antipodes. 
We respect Mr. Monrcomery, as we respect everybody who volunteers 
for the forlorn hope of the classical drama. But we really cannot 
allow Mr. M. to traduce the British language by informing us that 
certain Australian criticisms were provoked by his “rendition” of 
Hamlet. This dreadful word will never do. Let it swim back to 
Australia ; we cannot recognise it in Great Britain and Ireland. Mr. 
Monreomery may play the strict line of drama till he and the public 
are tired of it, but he may not play such tricks as this with our dear 
old national tongue. 

I wrote the foregoing paragraph—and will you kindly observe the 
sudden dropping of the editorial first person plural?’—with no mali- 
cious intention whatever. It was intended simply to convey to London 
and provincial editors the impression that I possess a power of keen 
and sustained criticism far beyond my age (34 last birthday). I cannot 
bear to speak ill of a fellow creature, even anonymously. I am the 
gentlest and most forgiving creature on the face of this earth. 

But—if anybody—wilfully—or accidentally—treads upon—the 
tenderest corns—or feelings—of my—! 

Let him look out ; that’s all! 

No, that is wot all; itis far from all: I have scarcely commenced 
yet. Allow me to introduce my topic, to define my terms, to state my 

postulate, and to draw my deductions.—Wnarstzy. H’m! (Quota- 
ate a, ~ - S. Cuarxer’s Pangloss at the Strand Theatre, which 

A srnenc national characteristic of Bohemia—and I must confess 
that I am a good bit of a Bohemian—is the desire to run in a diame- 
trically opposite direction to the one snggested by Duty. This 
perversity is especially powerful in the profession of the miscellaneous 
writer. When he should be instructing the world with an epic poem 
he feels an irresistible impulse to amuse it with a farce. od his 
ublisher urgently require @ treatise upon the spread of pauperism— 
e is all agog for penning the most elegant cers de sociéié, Is he 


FUN. 


He isa very tolerable actor, he reads the Bard like a | 
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| bound by all the laws of honour and interest to be. particularly indus- 
trious—he feels unwontedly idle and go-into-the-countryfied. Is 
there an opening for some slight relaxation in his mighty and impor. 
tant labours—he will stick to his desk after the manner of gum-arabic. 
Such are the inexplicable vagaries of great minds. 
Last week I solemnly assured the myriad readers of this periodical 
that in seven days I would be funny. The seven days have elapsed— 
| I have kept early hours, given up smoking, avoided spirits—and now 
| look at-me. Do look at me, asa personal favour, could anybody be 
duller, do you think ? 
I will c’en take seven days morc. 


‘¢The Right of Translation Reserved.”’ 
Ture is at least one inhabitant of Gaul who descrves the appella- 
tion of “ Frank ’’--in short, we may say, very outspoken. Observe! 
| \ ANTED an ENGLISH GOVEKNESS in France. No salary given.—Apply to 
Mrs. Liborel, « te. , 
| We presume that in this particular case nothing a year paid quarterly 
| in advance has an indisputable right to be described as a  Liborcl 
salary. Probably it is: especially if no deductions are made. from it 
for board or washing. We almost begin to wish we were an English 
governess. We likewise almost don't wish we were. 





Horticultural Note. 
TueEre is no foundation for the report that the Jardin des Plantes at 
Paris possesses a fine specimen not only of the cedar of Lebanon but 


also of the Ceder of Paris. 


Worpy Warrare.—Frays. 
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MADE TO SELL. 


Customer :-—“*T sAY—THIS UMBRELLA I BOUGHT HERE LAST WEEK 
IS ALL COMING TO PIECES!”’ 


Shopmin :—“ InpeEp, stk!—yYou MUST HAVE BEEN TAKING IT 


OUT. AND GETTING IT wet, sin, I THrnx!” 
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TONTINUAL. LIBERTY ! 
By A — AND Pecuniar TonrTINeE. Britain took birth in the days of obscurity 
“ Wrar is a tontine ? Out of the azure and emerald main : 


‘‘Bless me! you surely can’t be in earnest. Not know what a 
tontine is! Why, it’s an institution where people —where, in fact, 
anything that is to be done, you know, can be done, and where — well 
really, I can’t exactly say for the moment what it is. This I do know 
though—it’s got something to do with the liver.” 

As the bearer of an invitation to the Alexandra Palace, Muswell 
Hill, where a tentative, tenemental, and tontinental trial was to take 
place, I was naturally anxious to discover something about the plan, 
of which I am loth to confess myself shamefully ignorant. Therefore, 
I listened with great interest to the fcregoing conversation, which 
occurred just as | entered the Palace; and the utterances of the last 
speaker completely settled my doubts. 

My impressions of a tontine were, that it was some kind of mineral 
spring or chalybeate, with hot, cold and turkish baths and shampooers 
laid on at a moment’s notice, clean towels and brushes for each person, 
where the proprietor wishes to return thanks to his friends and the 
public and begs to intimate that gentlemen can be attended at their 
own residences, &c., &c., &c., so of course I was quite satisfied when I 
heard it decidedly settled. 

“ And this,” said I, as [ gazed upon the spacious building, with its 
beautiful brickwork and ironic columns, “this is the Alexandra 
Palace. And that” (turning away) “is the Park.’’ And I felt a 
glow which would have ended in my taking tontinual shares, if it had 
not been for the fact that cash was required in return for them. ‘True 
it is, you see, that the smallest obstacles will often intercept th« 
mightiest movements. ‘ Circulating medium,” I soliloquised, “ thou 
art my bane. Thou art, though, also the antidote,” I continued after 
a short reflection, ‘and therefore I will not part with thee.” And I 
put ~ the twopence I was about to present to a youth of the fuscclier 
brigade. 

Presently I heard the sound of a gong, and remembering the purpose 
for which I had entered the palace, and knowing that the first means 
towards keeping your liver in order is to have a lively remembrance of 
your stomach, I followed my nose and the sound, and soon found 
myself busy dispersing the cold collection, and at this part of the pro- 
ccedings, you, Mr. Editor, may depend you were fitly represented. I 
regret to say, however, that I was in prowess far behind a gentleman 
opposite, who was in the fullest sense of the word a good liver, and 
whose —_— did not need any improvement, by tontine or otherwise. 
But I did:my best, and left my mark on most of the dishes within 
reach. 

When everybody was quite full, the speechmaking began. I did 
not pay»much attention to the speakers, being intent upon a calcula- 
tion as to whether tontines included perpetual good feeding, and if so, 
at how much a liver; but whenever I heard anyone in the course of 
his remarks say anything about livers, which was pretty frequently, I 
led the “ hear, hears,’ and thus made myself useful. 

There is a beautiful organ under the dome, and several leading 
members of the tontine band sang to its accompaniment. Among 
other beautiful melodies that of “We won't go home till morning ”’ 
was tried.* 

I expressed my opinion in favour of the tontine as an institution 
favourable to the decrease of bile, and subsequently departed, glad to 
have an opportunity of testifying to the adaptability of the building to 
exhibition or art-union purposes ; and much pleased with the magnifi- 
cent park. Both are worthy of being maintained at the public 


expense. 

[We regret to state what must have become patent to all readers of 
the foreguing lines, that our representative has proved utterly 
unworthy of the trust reposcd in him. His misapprehension of the 
word'liver is very peculiar, for though a tontine has something to do 
withthe liver, it is with the longest not the most enlarged. However, 
we have summarily discharged the man, and have refused to pay for 
his . There isone sentiment of his, though, to which we must 
subseribe — that being:the cordial recommendation of the Muswell Hill 
Estate'Tontine. We thusarrive at the same conclusions by different 
routes; But we'll never forgive him.— Ed. ] 





Sham! 

Trey say the Americans are ahead of us, and yet we find this m a 
paper hailing from the United States :— 

_ ‘An Illinois man has made 7000 ga lonsof rhubarb wine this spring, and the joke 
is that he dion’t have any rhubarb to do it with. 

Why, in this “ bust up, effete, old country ’’ there are lots of enterpris- 

ing patriots who make rhubarb wine, and have no rhubarb to make it 

with. But the joke in their case is that they call it champagne ! 














* I have just been i:formed on authority that Iam mistaken, and that I must 
refer to the National anthem. Perhaps I was wrong, but I did not know the tunes 
were 60 similar. 








Credit for beauty —for valour—for purity 
Britain receives and may Britaam retain. 

Long let her flag be A 1 of our universe, 
Long let it wave as at present it waves :— 

Long let her sons cry in solemn but spoony verse — 
Britons will never—no, never — be slaves! 


_Seas to the east of it, seas to the west of it, 

Ditto to south of it—ditto to north ; — 
Britain, who knows that she must get the bost of it, 

Challenges boldly her foes to come forth. 

Heroes have saved her, though heroes have quitted her. 
NE son and WELLINGTON lie in their graves, 

Still she could raise the old cry, as befitted her,— 
Britens will never—no, never—be slaves ! 


Pooh! I must cut it. I cannot be national, 
Chains upon ankle and fetters on wrist. 
Jubilant songs are absurd and irrational— 
Freedom, I hope I am free to desist. 
Bound to his Gi and paper diurnally, 
One little favour the prisoned one craves ; 
Please to exense him from singing eternally, 
Britons will never—no, never— be slaves ! 


‘‘ General, or Common.”’ 


Ir is related by the American papers, which are never known to 
deviate from the truth—for the same reason that the Dux or 
Epinrurcu’s elephant did not fall out of Mu. Grat-uER’s balloon, 
viz: because he had never been there—it is, we repeat, stated by the 
American papers that :— 

A census-taker out west in the United States reports 8,000 colonels in his district. 
“There used to be more in that part of the country,” he says, ‘* but a large number 
of them have been raised to generals.’’ 

Arguing from generals rather than particulars, we should say that 
there was a general lack of private soldiers in that district, and that in 
consequence the Generals hardly occupied a commanding position. 





Why's for the Unwise. 


Mr. GeorGe Francis Tram, the future President of the United 
States—with a great deal more of the future than of the President 
about him—has been lecturing at Cork :— 

He stated that whilst in France he had deviee1 a plan of exterminating the 
Prussians in four days, but that at the erities] moment Gambetta became jealous 
of him and threw him into prison, where am attemp: was made to poisonhim. 
Why didn’t he exterminate his jailors with that wonderful invention 
of his? Why didn’t he exterminate the Prussians, and then threw 
himself on the gratitude of France? Why doesn’t he cenvince us of 
the practicability of his plan, by exterminating somebody with whom 
everybody is bored? He might try the experiment when he was 
alone in the privacy of his own chamber. 





Abroad! 


Tue School Board is off for its holiday. The National Seheel- 
masters are by this time abroad; but not for the first time recently, if 
we may judge from a quotation made bythe Scheel Board Chronsele 
from the Uffictal Gazette :— 


With the exception thet mo public-house isto beured, the pollin 
number and locality, are left with the returning officer, and of whic 


three clear days’ natice, 

A Lindley M on such language! Since the Board insists on 
talking instead of doing, we may at least ask it to be good emangh to 
talk English. If a Board which should be the fountain-head of leagn- 
ing proves itself a block-head, the duty of the public is—plane! 


their 
is to give 


Musical Intelligence. 

THe Musical Standird informs us that “A cnrions old cembalo, 
formerly the property of the Italian composer Par, hasrecently been 
sold at Milan.” Glorious news that! ‘This is indeed a ftiumph for 
music—the Milan-ium of art is at hand. 

We may add that we haven’t the faintest idea what a cembalo is— 
but, ha, ha !—let us dis-cembalo! 


Such a getting-up! 
A rieEND who has been shooting in the marshes says it is very 
star'ling to meet with a tremendous flight of Stares out in theopen! 
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Sedition ataicta Mou cleiny aaa 2 


1... . . » remarked Binx, referring to the Blue-bottle. 6. It is his turn now— Vive la Chasse—“ Yoicks?” also “Tally-ho!”’ 
2. “Lo,” said he, ‘I will mix me the deadliest poisons, and will cunningly 7. * Mercy,’ cries Binx. ‘‘ Not at all,’ says the Blue-bottle. 
| devise therewith a leg of mutton that + hall deceive the keenest eye. 8. And he makes himself quite at home. 


3. Soft the victim comes. 4. He cies. 9. And asks a few friends to supper. What they bad we do not know; but 
5. No he doesn’t—he thrives upon the mutton. Binx has not been heard of since. 





| ABOUT BINX AND THE BLUE-BOTTLE. i 
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[ vide Daily Papers. 
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Dame Britannia :—“ MASTER BR*CE! 


HUMBLE PIE AGAIN!” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 23}. Thy 


Brrps upon the moorlands call — 

_ “Come away! Come away!” 

Senators indignant bawling ~ 
“‘Shall we stay ? Shall we stay : 

Hang commissions! Dash recruiting ! 

Let the Ministers go looting! 

Only don’t let’s miss the shooting, 
Well-a-day !”’ 


l. For the largest circulation 
You must need « little “ ile” — 
Q. E. D. The demonstration 
Of a certain sort of style. 


2. “ Like you this new design of ours, / 
With scrolls, and birds, and fish, and flow’rs £ ”’ 
The critic gazed and said “I wis 
It clearly is entitled ’’— this: 


3. When Miss Kinmansgcco | 
Of the Golden Leg | 

Put in an appearance on earth ; 
A timepiece—so grand — | 
Which stood close at hand, | 
Recorded the hour of her birth 
| 

| 


4. They used to put them in a pie 
That huntsmen hungrily would ply. 
But changed to a proverbial pasty 
‘Tis thought, by those who eat it, nasty. 


5. When Hater in a fix ‘had got, 
‘* Ay, there’s the rub,” said he ;— 

A far more common word, I wot, 
Denotes a fix for me! 


6. If Lorp Mortry forbade 
These to be laid, 
We should all of us howl at my lord, I’m afraid. 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 229.—Holiday Seaside : 
Hangings, Olive, Lanista, Images, Droschki, Abroad, 
Yoke. 


SOLUTIONS (1 
None correct. 
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SPIRITUAL DESTITUTION. 


Meenister (who has come South) :—“ Weit, ALEBCK, AND HOW D'YE LIKE 
LIvInG SovTH, Now?” 

Aleck :—“ AwkeEL, str, I DINNA LIKE THE PLACE AT A’, FOR THE FOLK 
HERE DINNA OBSERVE THE SAWBATH WE KEVERENCB-——AN’—-AN’ THEIK WHISKY’'S 
199 


NAE GUID, 


AckRosTic, No. 229, Recertvepn 2Np AvGustT :— 


Wuar is the difference between the Commune and | 
the Common-wheel? ‘The latter has but one nave; the | 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. | SAUCE! 


Lorps celebrated the passing of the Army Bill bya banquct. Their | We were half inclined the other day to resent a smart article in the 
own words were the principal dish. = Temperance cricket match at | Pall Mall, commencing—* Many years ago the late Mr. Hoop, in an 
Crystal Palace. Don’t understand how it could be done when they | affecting poem, described the grief and consternation which fell on a 
weren’t allowed a bowl! = Scotland Yard tells Opagr anp Co. it’s | small family circle when they discovered among some codfish which, 
illegal to assemble in Trafalgar Square. OpGER AND Co. reply that with oyster sauce, formed their supper, a button belonging to one of 
they shall assemble all the same. Scotland Yard thereupon gives | their members who was absent on a seafaring expedition ’— firstly, on 
permission for assembling. CoLone, Henperson should either be | the ground that Tuomas Hoop did not write any such poem; and, 
made a peer for this stroke of policy—or dismissed ! = More murders ! | secondly, because it is not usual to speak of poets as ** the late Mr. 
And yet unfeeling juries will sentence the spirited individuals who | Worpswortuh,” or “the departed Mr. SHAKES? BARE.” Upen reading, 
are keeping up the excitement and filling the D. 7. and other papers | however, the following—we presume, epigram ?—in our contemporary, 
until November and Ticnnorne. Juries must be abolished!= Times | we felt that the apparent slight arose from ignorance of the first 
‘and Saturday Review arraign the Qusen for her reigning too privately. | elements of verse, rather than from impertinence to a poet: 

How they wigged the peeny papers that did so != In the interests of The firm of Baxter, Rose, and Norton, 

the Nation the Ballot Bill and other measures were passed with | Deny the claimaot’s Arthur Orton, 

rapidity by the House at the end of the session. We may add grouse- | a con eos er vaghtw't. 

shooting begins on the Twelfth! = Several persons have been hanged | rs a 
lately. Unfortunately a greater number who deserve to be have up to | We did not “ suspect the ears” of the P.M.G. (to quote the Es P 
the present moment escaped! = The Berkshire Encampment scheme | Dogberry, a grammarian, the influence of whose style is or - 
abandoned by War Office. Alleged reason, the crops. Real reason, a | its columns); on the contrary, we always sup o 2 of 
cropper! = Burke, the Fenian, released from Broadmoor Asylum. | sufficient capacity to perceive that * oughtn’t’’ and “ portant oo 
We knew there were lots of rogues and fools in the business, but a | the remotest chance of rhyming, to the ear of any one of education. 
genuine lunatic gives it quite an air of respectability. — Government | We shall know better in future. 


still declines the Berkshire Encampment. 


Will not “tak’ tent and | 
= a Epigram. 
- { ° . e > 2 a. 
An Odd one or two in! Ovr evil deeds bring vengeance on their backs 


. When lax are habits, habits soon are—lacks ! 
Tur South London Press states that forty-two tradesmen in that | 

district were last week fined for peete unjust weights “s monaanes | ie est 

in their possession. Transpontine performances have always been | 

credited with a little cceamaiiiiie and so we suppose we must not| Tue Teetotallers are strangely contradictory people. 

object to the two in excess of the legitimate “ Forty Thieves.” | Hope decline to lean on an anker'! 





The Band of 
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TEMPERANCE FESTIVAL AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 
Letrrer FRoM AN F. E. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN, 





irr 


of, -———— 
i a 





evidently a hard word for our correspondent), the Sons of Temperance— 


| = you read Mr. Gilbert’s “‘ Landlord of the Sun ?”’ “The Sun 1s a 
Toper, and Drinks up the Rain ?”’ 

the Crystal Palace. f 8 ¢ 

_ the Phoenix ; the Good Templars (I was head-waiter at the ‘‘ Cock,”’ 10 


But no matter. I was there—at 
saw the United Order Total Abstinent Sons of 


Smr,— Yah! This interjection is expressive of contempt. Yes, sir | Fleet-street, once, and most of the Templars that come there was 4 


(in the M.S. forwarded to us ** Yes, sir” appears to be written “ Yessur.” 
—FEp.), contempt—scornful, dishdainful (ste in orig.— Ep.) unmitigated 
contempt. Your artist, sir, have been to me (“ tme” in orig.) with his 
cartoons, illustrative of the late Adulterated —I mean Adult—Demon- 
stration of ee Organisations at the Crystal Palace, and sug- 
gests that I should write something to drink—I mean something for you 
apropos (hang it! I’ve got over that word at last) of the late Feshtival 
(there should be no h in festival.—Ep.), and from a temperance point 
of view. Sir, dishtance lendsh enshantment to sher view (our corre- 
spondent is really incorrigible with his h’s, andwe must let them pas+.— 
Ep.) Were you ever at the Bellevue—I mean the Belvedere—at Pen- 
tonville? You weren't? Well, then, whatshthegoodsh of kicking up 
arow? (Noone, save our correspondent, dreams of making a disturbance, 
we imagine.—Ep.) , 

Sir, I don’t want to see your artist's cartoons. I went to the 
Festival myself. I saw it all. Adult Demonstrations, Bands of Hope. 
When are they going to repeal the hopduty? You have Bass. Well, 
I prefer Allshoppsh. (Wandering again.—Ep.) Sir, I saw the pro- 
aiittshiosh, the Rechabites, and the Malachites, and the Shtalactitish 


precious shady lot); the Life Boat Crewsh; (stild harping on his h’s.— 
| Ep.) and the rest of ’em. 


Sir, the whole thing was a humbug. 
They’re now sixty-three thousand of ’em, weren't they ? What did 
they want with their sashes and their gashes,— 

And it’s oh! for brandy smashes, 

Though the Skipper gave us lashes 

For tapping of his liquor 

By the old Cape Cod. 

Thish ish a digresshionsh (on every point save his h's our correspondent 
appears tolerably sane.—Ep.) Sir, I want to know why people can’t be 
waterdrinkers, abstaining wholly from intockshicatingsh (guite hopeless. 
—Ep.)—liquorsh without going about dresshed in tomfoolish cosh- 
tumes ?——Sir, it is not my fault. I’ve got the hiccupsh. They’re in 
the family. 

There occurs a considerable hiatus in our correspondent’s MS., which 
is stained, however, in numerous places with drops of a dark 
straw colour, and presents, moreover, sundry rings, Vandyke 
brown in hue, sxemingly caused by the application to the paper of 
some incandescent instrument. 
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I was saying, sir, when the boy brought me the sodawater, that I 
respect and admire the virtue of Temperance —albeit for the total 
abstainer I have little sympathy: it is generally because he can't 
3 drink that he won’t drink—and that I loathe and contemn the 
# drunkard ; but why should sixty-three thousand people go down to 
4 Sydenham in the last week in July to make themselves ridiculous by 
proclaiming their virtues to the sound of brass bands and big drums, 
and parading about in mountebank costume, in the company—save the 
| E mark!—of the “Baboo Sassipada Banerjee from India”? The 
a ancestors of the ‘“Baboo Sassipada Banerjee’? were  tectotallers 
- thousands of years ago; just as he may now be a teetotaller himself, 
| a for the simple reason that total abstinence was and is the religious 

| custom of the country, and that they and he couldn't and can't help 
| 4 themselves. But allow me to ask you one question. ‘The Tectotallers 
i say that drunkenness is the cause of nine-tenths of the crime prevalent 
q in England, and that even modera‘e drinking is a criminal vice. Very 
well. Itis a pot of “cooper” which incites Jem Smith to break his 
wife’s head with the poker, and jump onher ribs. If he hadn't drunk 
half-and-half he wouldn't have done it. But what, pray, would have 
4 incited the “‘mild and temperate’ Hindoos in 1857 to run a-muck 
i agaimst our rule? They were tectotallers to a man. Why did they 
foully murder, not only our soldiers, but our wives and children, 
besides committing other atrocities which the pen refuses to tran- 


} scribsh. (Those Satal h’s have set cur correspondent of again ; and the rest 
ba of his communication mainly consists of allusions to a certain Mary, described 


im as @ “Maid of the Inn,” and sundry irrelevant dissertations on the Darwinian 
theory, in which he strives to show that as men are descended from baboons 
Baboos are nearer monkeys than we are, and consequently drink nothing 
° but water, because baboons are habitually total abstainers. We give, how- 
. . j ever, his concluding words). 

” 8‘ I should be a dolt and an idiot to deny that the assemblage of sixty- 
three thousand persons, pledged to temperate habits, at the Crystal 
Palace is a great fact, an encouraging, and in many respects, a trium- 
phant fact. I hold, as most reashonable men (the /ast h !) do, that the 
tem ce advocates have already done a vast amount of good, and 
if their agitation be sensibly and moderately conducted, they may 
confer a still larger amount of benefit on the community; but cannot 
they do this without the big drums and the brass band, the banners, 
and the tomfool’s costume, and the patronage of “ Baboo Sassipada 
Banerjee from India” ? 

From your obedient servant indeed, 
An F. E. 


P.S.—I was engaged for two years by a temperance lecturer to 
go round the country as a Frightful Example (at last he has mastered 
the temptation of a redundant h!—Ep.). For a pound a week I was 
expected to have delirium tremens on the platform, and bring my wife 
and children to the workhouse, my parents grey hairs with sorrow to 
the grave, and myself to the gallows to the tune of “* Not for Joseph.” 
This makes me bitter. Bitter, yesh, bittersh, my dear, and a little 
drop of ——(we thought the h in Joseph would set him off again.) 


A Sell for the Anti-Tobaccoites. 


Here’s an anecdote from the Food Journal :-— 


Captain Wilkes, in an exploring expedition, interrogated a native of the Fiji 
Islands as to the fate of the crew of a vessel whose siiattered hull still lay upon 
the beach. ‘All kil!,”’ replied the savage. ‘‘ What did you do with trem ?” asked 
Captain Wilkes. ‘Eat ’em. Good,” returned the cannibal. “Did you eat them 
all?” inquired the half sick captain. ‘ All but one,” holding up a finger. * And 
way aid you spare one?” ‘’Cause him taste too like tobacco; couldn’t eat him no 

ow. 


We trust that Core will take a Tohacco Leaf from our book, and advise 
his. seafaring readers on this wise—“ Though you are shipwrecked 
among cannibals, you may escape being eaten—if you chews!”’ 


A Contrast. 


From a contemporary we clip the two following advertisements, 
merely stating that in the original columns but one advertisement, 
| 7 that of a “‘ Plain Cook,” divides them :— 

7 NURSERY GOVERNESS WANTED, ten miles from town, aged about 17, to 
take charge of and educate two girls under seven years of age. Oue having a 
knowledge of music preferred. Salary commencing with £8 per year. Reference 

given and required.—Address A. B., etc. 


4 HOUSEMAID WANTED in a house of business. Wages £14 per annum, all 

f found.— Apply etc. 

4 We are not going to crack a joke on the subject. In our opinion it 1s 
80 intensely comic that everybody will see the point! 





} Put that in your Pipe! 

Bricuam Youn, we are informed, “has announced that he has 
received a divine command prohibiting the use of tobacco.” If this 
| is true, we prophesy (after the event) that he has put his own pipe out, 
| i = that the Mormons, as a guo for the prohibited guid, will “ chaw 
a up. 








of Cannibals; P. O. S. 


CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 


AUGUST. 


Tue Cornhil!, with the exception of some verse not quite up to the 
mark, is merum nectar this month. “ Harry Richmond” and “ Lord 
Kilgobbin ”’ are admirably supported by a paper on Janz AustEn by 
Miss THackeray, a capital story of the Commune, and a tempting 
description of the Moors. 

The Gentleman's, in addition to its leading story and Mr. Cowprn 
Crarke’s “ Comic Writers,”’ contains a pleasant essay on ‘‘ Sea- Waif,”’ 
and a protest against the Battle of Dorking, with a timely gossip 
about “ Scorr at his Desk.” 

Belgravia is readable as ever. Mr. Sata gives a quaint version of 
“The Lady and the Lions,’’ and Mr. Lamont tells—and tells well— 
the history of ‘‘ Major Curtis.’”” The other papers are amusing, and 
Mr. Firzerrap’s ** Johnson and Mrs. Piozzi’’ would be pleasant but 
for its slipshod writing, which we should not expect from a critic of 
dramatic literature! For the art we need only say that Mra. Proctor 
and the late T. Morten are among the illustrators. 

In Temple Bar first and foremost we note “ Ought we to Visit Her” 
—one of the best stories running through the periodicals now. “ Good 
Bye, Sweet-heart ” is an improvement in style so far, on former novels 
from the same hand. “ Katto and her Coal Cart” is a genuine bit of 
natural pathos. ‘There is a paper on Scorr too—and there is a paper 
on Scotswomen, that will bring a swarm of northern critics about its 
author’s ears! 






























A MOAN FROM A MANCHESTER WAREHOUSE. 
On, happy folks, who haste away 


To sands and oceans shiny :— 
My tears are rising, welladay ! 
Tis all my eye for briny. 
How fervently my spirit craves 
Of their goods some for my goods ; 
They’re dipping in the bounding waves, 
And I’m confined to dry goods! 


I see them on the cliffs so white, 
And by the ocean-verges ;— 
They’re dancing in the breakers bright, 
ile I but deal in serges. 
Oh, happy beings that they are, 
Mid boats and sunshine dwelling, 
They're profiting by tan and tar, 
And I am tartans selling ! 


Oh, happy seaside folks, so rich 
In joys to great amounts— 
My nearest shore is just Shoreditch, 
I dip into—accounts! 
Alas, that Fortune serves us so, 
And pleasures will forbid man ;— 
My only sniff of brine, I owe 
To fancy, and to Tromay. 


Auswers to Corresyondents, 


[We cannot return ted MSS. or Sketches, unless they ave accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for toss. | 

J. P. A. (Cork).—We agree with you, but there are some circumstances 
beyond even our control. 

ABAC.— We can only chew you, with an S. 

W. F. D. (Beckenham).—A pun—and not a new one—on a tanner is not 
exactly worth the two ehillings you specify. 

C. (Bryanston-street).—W hen we have learnt whata “dif ’’ audience is, 
we may appreciate your point about “come back to Erin.” We have heard 
that joke about song and surdity. Is yours absurdity ¢ 

CoDDLESNIPES.— We had a presentiment that the new postal arrange- 
ments (by which after the lst instant a penny stamp will frank an increased 
weight) would not be such a great boon to us. 

J. W. (Bideford).—Send stamped and diree‘ed envelope, repeating ‘he 

uestion, 
. Mr B.—See Rule, above. 

G. 8. P.—T hanks. 

Declined with thanks:—W. C., Luton; Tweedie’s Rights; S., Cromer- 
street ; C. H. T., Knightsbridge; W. H., Guernsey ; G. W. H., Clapham; 
G. A., Bradford; 8., Windmill Row; G. W., Borough-road; Aati P., 
Plaistow ; J. C., Aberdeen ; Fuser; Argentiexteribrenides ; L., Manchester ; 
Tom; S , Wardour-street; W. A. C., per L. A. W., Peckham; M, Liver- 
pool; Sweet Peg-gy; T. W.; Classics; F. J. M., Kingsland; An Old 
Subscriber ; Two on’em ; The O’ Pompous; S. T., Leeds: — Northampton ; 
Colonel; 8. R. F.; Joseph; Relief; Ballet-box ; B. D., Dalston ; The King 

: C. O, Dorchester; — Temple; Mr. H. Cleen 
(H. F.); J. M., Walworth; E. H. A., Manchester; Q. E. D., Univ. Coll. 
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A WAG-ON THE MOON. 


’ m ,°? 
Mother :—“ AyE, THE MOON’S VERY BEAUTIFUL, BUT ’TIS ON THE WANE ALREADY! WE SHALL HAVE A NEW ONE SOON: 
, 9? 
Son :-—“ Lor NOW, DO ’EM CART AWAY THE OLD ’UNS IN A WAIN! WHERE DO THEY SHOOT EM? 


Father :—“ Ur to Lonnon, Lap!” 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Irish Varieties (SimpKin AND MarsHA.t) comes to hand just now 
very appropriately, when members of the Royal Family have been 
enjoying the variety afforded by the Emerald Isle. It is a book full of 
a and instructive gossip on every possible subject, ‘and more 

ide.”” Mr. Gaskin would be a charming companion in a tour 
through the “gem of the sea,” to judge from the style of his book. 


For the very small sum of threepence—thanks to the energy and 
enterprise of the proprietors of two excellent and cheap musical publi- 


cations, The Penny Melodist, and The Sacred Melodist—the public can 
purchase The Melodist Pianoforte Tutor, which gives plain and sound 
instruction in instrumental music, and is a marvel of correctness and 
also of cheapness. We may add, with a hearty desire to benefit not 
only the public but a deserving publication, that the office is at 10 Red 
Lion Court, E.C, 





Engaged. 
Tue party, who was found hanging about a large draper’s shop and 
who explained his presence by saying he was in search of an engage- 
ment, met with one on the spot. It was short, sharp, and decisive. 


Rour Sgats.—No seats to be had for all your routing. 
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To terminate on the 30th June, 1836. 
This being a “‘ Trust” Subscribers incur no liability. 

Certificates represen ting 850,000 guineas (of which 1s. of each ¢xi 
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4. To part cipation in Art Union Distributions proposed to be hereafter established. As ex- 
plained tw Cetail in the fall P 


sum of 203. in respect 


proceeds of sale of 
tine privilege depends shull be to 


AGE BEFORE—— 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—I am a Conservative—well conserved. In fact, I have 
thought for the last fifty years that my age was so much too fast that 
I have striven to be behind it. Imagine my joy, then, on reading this 
passage in a letter addressed to the Editor of the Standard the other 
day, by one signing himself “Rusticus Minor”—who must have 
therefore a “ Major Cuss ’’—more rusty than himself :— 

We all remember the important part a decision of our courts played in reference 
to a similar Royal Warrant, two centuries ago! 

This is consoling for a fellow who feels that his middle parting 1s 
growing to be as wide as—the Poultry at least, teste CLements of that 
ilk. My remembrance will not take me back one century—much less 
two! Don’t eall us Conservatives antiquated after this, and oblige 
Yours, BALD-wWIN! 





A Dough-nut to Crack. 


_ Aw ingenious baker accounts for the high price of his loaves by say- 
ing, that he has it on the authority of an eminent naturalist that the 
dough belongs to the dear tribe. 


eee 


solders are governed by the Trust Deed. The whole net income of the undertaking, after do. 
caying interest, charges, and management exoenses, will be devoted to the improvemeat 0 
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THE HIELAND BAGPIPES ! | 


Tue Sothrons cam’ wi’ muckle pains 
To harry Caledonia’s plains. 
Wi’ targes, dirks, and guid claymores, 
- We rushed to guard our native shores. 
We marched against the invading foe— 
They met our onset blow for blow— 
And when the pipes to play began, 
They threw down their arms and away they ran! 
(Chorus) Heugh, laddie ! . 
Heugh, laddie! (2d lid.) | 
(Instrumental) Gnrrrrrrrrrrrr! | 


Och, then wi’ fluttering tartans gay, 
Our Clansmen Southward marched away! 
Each swore upon his claymore braid 
Th’ invader he’d in turn invade. 
Forth rushed the foes, when this they kenned 
Their hairths and homesteads to defend. 
But when they heard the pipes so gran’, 
They threw down their arms and away they ran! 
(Chorus) Heugh, laddie ! | 
Heugh, laddie! (ad ib.) 
(Instrumental) Gnrrrrrrrrrrrr! | 
} 


Imitation is the Sincerest Form. 
Ir is to be regretted that admiration for the genius of 
the Wizard of the North, has induced many a Scot to 
make himself a Tal’y’s-man! | 





Dinna ye ken? 

Tue London School Board have expressed their 
interest in the Scott Centenary in a very proper manner. 
By trying to raise our gutter children, they do their 
best to promote Kenil-worth. 


Scotched not Killed ? 


We do not wish to impugn Mr. Cuartes Reape’s 
originality, but a recent work of his reminds us of one 
by the Great Unknown. His very hifhly-spiced story 
of Man and Wife seems to be Custle-Dangervus. 


A Down-y Cove.—Jupiter Pluvius. 





A SPORTING DIFFICULTY. 


Tue Secretary of the Society for the Improvement of Things in | 


General and the Diffusion of Perfect Equality begs to submit the 
following minutes to the consideration of the Editor of Fun. 

It having been brought prominently under our notice that certain 
individuals intimately connected with the most prominent of our 
national sports and pastimes are, by obtaining and insisting upon an 
undue pre-eminence at such said sports and pastimes, doing such 
before-mentioned sports and pastimes an inconceivable amount of 
injury, for nothing but the aggrandisement of self and the belittlement 
of all others interested in the pursuit of such said, before, and herein- 
after mentioned national sports and pastimes,—we the Committee of 
the Society for the Diffusion of Perfect Equality have considered the 
matter and decided that— 

Something must be done. 

The Committee beg to point out to the members of the Society, and 
to all intending subscribers, the inestimable advantages which have 
resulted from their efforts to equalise the world of billiards. By a 
slight alteration in the tables they have made one player as good as 
another and perhaps better; and they fearlessly challenge contradic- 
tion when they state that the game does not now always fall to the 
most skilful aspirant for championship honours. 

But lately the attention of the Committee has been directed to the 
game of cricket, and they behold with much sorrow that unless 
matters are at once rearranged there is now less chance than ever of 
perfect equality at this one of the said national sports and pastimes. — 

Therefore, at a meeting to be held shortly, the following proposi- 
tions will be submitted to the Committee in reference to the ungentle- 
manly conduct of a gentleman player, who has so far forgotten himself 
and his position during the present season as to make many hundreds 
more runs than anyone else, by this means destroying the said prin- 
= of perfect ony: 

e Committee need hardly state that they refer to Mr. Gitpert 
GRACE. 


VOL. XIV. 


requires Hvucerns’ Ales! 
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A NOVEL WAVERLEY NOVEL. 


Nellie :—“ Or couRSE, you’VE READ Sir Water Scott, Mr. Suoppy 
—NOW DO TELL ME WHICH YOU THINK THE BEST OF HIS WORKS.” 

Ignoramus Shoddy, Esq. (getting nervous, and not wishing to show ignorance) : 
—* H’mM—ER—WELL! I THINK—ER—ER—The Dew off Ben Nevis : 








| The following are but a few of the suggestions which have been 
_made with regard to this player :— 

That he shall owe a couple of hundred or so before batting. (These 
to be reckoned against his side should he not wipe them off.) 

That his shoe spikes shall be turned inward. 

That his score shall be analysed by the opposite side, and all objec- 
tionable items struck out. 

That he shall be deelared out (1 b w ?) whenever the umpire likes. 

That he shall be always the Eleventh player. 

That he shall not be allowed to play at all. 

By some one or other of these means we trust to bring this young 
fellow toa LonGsTop. 








Small Beer! 
Tue advertisement of an hotel at Berkeley contains the following 
remarkable passage :— 


The great attraction of the new Canal Works at Sharpness Point now in progress, 
the beautiful old Castle at Berkeley being open Tuesdays and Fridays, together 
with the healthy and embracing air Berkeley is so noted for, makes it a happy day 
to parties going out for a day’s outing. 

_ Those who imagine Baxrctay (not to mention Perkins) should supply 
‘the Entire at Berkeley are clearly mistaken. The “ embracing”’ air 


Palmam qui meruit ferat. 


Mr. Bazatcette is to be created a Civil C.B. for his exertions in 
connection with the Thames Embankment. It is not enough. He 
should be made a Quay C.B. 


a 


A Chaney Ornament. 


A ronp parent often presents Young Hopeful with a watch at a 
time when he stands in far greater need of—a chain! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 16i, 1871. 
PRO-DI-GI-OUS! 


His force must the Earl 
Of Shaftesbury hurl 
Against us in strife sacrilegious! 
The Ballot to shy 
Sky-high do they try 
Pro-di-gi-ous ! 
Pro-di-gi-ous! 


The Peers they have sworn 
To lift up their horn 
And join in a contest litigious. 
First the Army Bill they 
T’other day tried to slay! 
Pro-di-gi-ous ! 
Pro-di-gi-ous ! 


The Ballot Bill now 
|  The'd faimdisallow, 
! And wish of our rights to abridge us 
Such constant offence 
Against sense is too dense! 
Pro-di-gi-ous ! 
Pro-di-gi-ous! 


Belo Answers, Where. 


Sommnopy lias sent us a farrago of nonsense calling itself The 
Medium: Wehave waded through it from beginning to end, but find 
nothing noticeable in at rome # letter, which is written with the inten- 
tion of defending the reputation of the Zouave Jacon, a well-known 
professed healer of the Spaninaist kidney. The Zec/o stated that 
Jacon joinedithe Army-of the Loire, and was shot by his own com- 
rades for wamespionige. The Medium’s corresponde nt says: 
“It is weil knowm tliat M. Jaco» has not been engaged in the present 

war.” Thisehe mot quite correctly put—nothing is “well known” 
about ae of small pentane e, but we should have guessed— 
with was a little too wise 


to jeopardise His. casa ifs native country. 


Sober Logic. 


Tue “ Habitual Drunkards’ Bill”’ has recoiled this session with 
the express intention of trying it on again next year. We would 
venture to submit, dpropos of a proposal to establish “ sobering 
asylums" to be supported by the rates, the following apologue to 
rate-paying “‘ moderate drinkers”’ :—IJf a man picks your pocket of a 
silk handkerchief, it is rather hurd that you should have to support 
him in prison for the term of his sentente. It is still harder if . 
have to do se because he pic +s the pocket of s mebody else. Well, 
it costs you something to got comfortably tight, it’s rather hard you 

should have to pay more to kee p someone else sober! All ri’! 


















Fair Dealing. 


A Destry manufacturer has per a plan for making paper from 
a pulp made of deal boards chopped up fine. Here at last. is a. con- 
genial surface for blockheads to ae port themselves upon. We know 
several papers that ought to “ deal” with this party. 





Proverbial Phoolosophy, 


“A ROLLING stone gathers no moss;” but. Caleb s 
sans a gi eb was a still 


oan 1 © peer. heart that never rejoices,” but there’s a rich Heart 


“ Mind your P’s and Q’s;”—but remember T've-an-O! 





No accounting for Taste. 


Tur admirable portrait of Dr. Jounsen in the Peel Collection of the 
National Gallery is by Sm Josuva Reynotps: and yet Sin Josuva 
was not the Doctor's favourite artist,—se liked “a ‘good Hayter.” 





Spell it with a ‘* Oui.” 


A cockney friend accounts for Scorr’s}rapidly springing into fame, 
by saying that he was the greatest Waulter of his day. 





Tue Pen or tue Reapy Whiter. —The Waverley Pen. 


Wuicr of Storr's works* would a bad ‘horseman employ to stop a 
runaway mare?’ The Bridle of Try- ‘er-mane! 


HUN. 
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JOSH BILLINGS ON THE SCOTT CENTENARY. 


My hart le 2eps at the okkorince of the Sxort Sententiary, jist cabled 
ter me, provin’, as it duz, a kumplete dry-up to the exertions of Sip. 
Jorge Kornewatt Lewis, Member of ‘Kongress (who is doe d), that 
nobody (not bein’ MeEzvusALeEM, nor a myoule, ‘which, feedin’ che ‘fly on 
huckleberry -brush, and never havin’ no dissease that a gould-stick 
wouldn't know, will slosh around to enny period of thyme) ever lived 
to a hunnerd yeers of age. If Skorr hadn’ t lived over a hunnerd, 
how could they seHe brate his sententiary ? Sententiaryics is liye 
things, ain’t they? Tell. 

The Sxort phamily i is of Merrikin origin ivventually. The fust 
Sxorr cum here (in trubble) some time in the last He-Pock (which is 
a kinder sentuary), and wor ‘ked for old Mr. Van Huyscm down town, 
He bordid at 64, G. Street, corner otf Ninth Evenue, and was 
rimmarkible for allers payin’ his bord after they had threttined to 
lock him out of his rume if he didn’t. I ’new a man which rumed 
with him, and that settles the fack. There was another Sxort (they 
called him JaK¥), doin’ of quite a fermonenal trade in cranberries, 
Newtown pippins, and other sass, dounter Salem, Mass, about the time 
of the War of Ingype ndents. This Skorr wur a cur’ous cuss. He 
had grate elikence in packin’ his bi irrils, and wur the ony man I cver 
heerd of who could persuade his kustomers that dekade pertaters was 
peaches. This Sxkorr got demorrilised about sum bank bills thet 
wurnt quite sound on the goose and Went away, I have hurd that 
he fit in the Revolushion—leastw: ys, that he druv a_ baggidge- 
waggin—and thet he was wounded ; thet is ter say, he was kickit bya 
myoule. He wur to the Battle of White Plains, and would hey given 
the Britishers fits ; but he kinder didn’t feel interest: dl, and went away 
agin: this time to Europe, dermestic chaplin to Car’n Pact JONES, 
aboard the Bonnehomme Richard ; and so cum into the Fifth of Fourth, 
or sum sech Skotch Rivver, where he went ashow, and makin’ a larg 
fortin in the kipper’d herrin’ tr: ade, founded the Skorr phanuly of 
Abbitsford. It wur his sun, Srrm Watter, that writ novvils and other 
works of phiction for a livelihood. He tried te r write edditoryals, be- 

cause he was a Tory, but finding out his mistake, left off suddin. He 
wur an Able man, but as a novvilist inferior to FENNyMORE CooreERr 
and Mrs. D’ A. B.C. D. E. V. G. B., &&, Sournworin, On his 
Deth Bedd he confyded ter Mrs. Hanwaer Beacugn’s Toe his phirm 
persuashion thet a man oughtnter marry his grandmuther. ‘Uh 
alarmin’ sekret was subbs sique ntly divulged by Mus. Tor in a articl 
in the Atluntick ‘Munthiv, an’ she got ten dollars a paige for it (which 
wur handsum), Sm Waxrer Sxorr dide universilly rispekted, and 
his wurks hev’ bin extensively pyretted in’ They aint 
wurth much now ter the skotch: the kopprrites bein’ mostly gin cut. 
He is berrid in Drygoods Abby, and there is a marbil monument ter 
him in Eddinburrer jmuch inferior to our monniments in Baltimore, 
Comm unipaco, Souith Gilead, and uther citties). Sim WaLter SKoTT 
wur a grate man ; it are a pity that he never visited the country of his 
ancist x's buth; he would a bin wurth sumthin’ handsum to an agint 

n advarnce. J. b. 


—_—_——_ 


hese Stat ‘Ss. 


The Cry of the Children. 


Tugxe is an Educational Department in the International Exhil 
tion and a pretty good-sized one, containing. various cducational— 
shill we say, implements ! ? 

” But there is no half-price for children 
ion! 

Please, somebody, go and bring us the very biggest educational, 
shall we say, implement ? We will lay it on the backs of ee authvil- 
ties with pleasure, until they see the necessity for giving fac ‘jlities to 
those who are most likely to derive benefit from visiting the Exhibi- 
tion. In fact, the place is only fit to amuse children, and yet ih your 
practically excluded ! 


at tlre International Exhihi- 





Ex-Commune-icate! 


Ir is stated—we trust on doubtfal authority—that there are fifty-six 
members of the Paris Commune at pres: nt in London. We never for 4 
moment doubted that these valiant leaders would take care of their ow2 
precious carcases when there was:any real danger, and we were there- 
fore reluctantly compelled: to disbelieve the aceownts which described 
them as all shot at their posts. But we did hop e they would be re- 
vented from favouring us with:their company, and we beg'to sregest 
that they be packed’ off again, labelled “ Commune-icrtions declined 
with thanks! ”’ 





‘* Pop goes,” &c. 


We «are informed by Nature that “the pop-py trade flourishes 1 
China.’’ So it does in England, the art having beem brought fror 
Lombardy. 





Wuy was Desdemona like Lucy Ashton? Because she was th 


Bride of L’amour Moor. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 332. 


A HUNDRED years have passed away, 
Weaver of the potent spell ; 

But we h Hi festival to-day, 
To prove thou art remembered well! 


1. Trace in the Talisman this foreign air, 
When to the East his flag great Ricuarp bare. 


2. This high born dame did not the love discard — gto, aN i 
tiki i} | 
| iS AM | 


Of the brave Scottish Archer of the Guard. 


3. There is a well 
Whose name would tell 
That once thereby a Saint did dwell. 


4. T ween full fast he had to ride 
To ’scape his foes by Liddcl-side, 
And joyed to see above him lour 
‘The battlements of Branksome 'low’r. 


5. A gallant clan, as staunch and true 
As eer bore blade or arrow drew, 
OUbeyed the man, a monarch slew. 


6. There stands a castle in a lake 
Whose prison-bars they strove to break 
For one unhappy woman's sake. | 


7. She listened, full of fear and dread, 
To Norna of the Fitful Head. 
And Mrs. Baby 
Called her gaby! 


8. A stunted wretch, whose life 
Was full of pain and strife, 
Whose angry will 

First caused his ill, 
And drew the hasty knife. 


| 
9. A robber, and an outlaw bold, 
He went through perils manifold, 

But died a peaceful death when old, 

As Highland legends oft have told. 


SotvTion oF Dovusite Acrostic, No. 230.—Ballut, 
Secret: Bis, Ague, Lac, Lawyer, Ogre, Tat. 

Correct SoLvutTions or Acrostic No. 230, received 9th 
August :—Dyeque, Jack and Bob; Gyp; Buggins and Muvgins; 
Biddy and Potter; D. E. H. ; Lindis; Pimlico ‘IT. m Cat; Ruby s 
Ghost; J. @. P.; L. X. Kepi. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Great riot in Dublin. Police accused of erackine:the crowns of 
Fenian Agitators. ‘They were cracked before. = Parnez or Wages 
enthusiastically received in Ireland. ’Erin’ improved by seeing 
him. = Ballot Bill passes third reading in the Commons. Ballot box- 
ing match between the Gree: wich Pet and the Bucks Ben-digo. = 
Pall Mali asserts that the Times and Saturday took the lead from it 
in lecturing the Query. By all means let the journal written by 
gentlemen for gentlemen have the: credit of being-first to attack a 
woman! — Berks Campaign breaks down for wamt of transport 
service. Weshould like to see the Bunglers transported! — Another 
man-of-war lost. Mr. E. J. Reep, asin the case of the Captain, accuses 
himself of knowing what would:happen, and not preventing it. We 
suppose he is anxious to be deprived of his C.B. = Watantey moves 
for a return of the religious beliefs of Cabimet Ministers! Better 
move for a return of his own senses, which appearto have entirély 
left him. — Orders of the Bath distributed (see Gazett-). Very nace 
this sort of weather. = Two brickmakers sentenced to 7 years for 
petroleum trade-outrages at Lower Broughton. Brought-on by them- 
selves, but well-merited. = Railway accident in Yorkshire. Eagine 
tire gave way. Companies seem to tire their engines as badly as they 
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‘PIT IT 18, ’TIS TRUE.” 





Mistress :-—“ Lucy, I pip nor sge you at Cavurcn TaIs MorNING. I 


HOPE YOU WENT.”’ 


Lucy :-—“ Ou, ves'm!” 


Mistress :-—“ I COULDN'T SEE YOU ANYWHERE IN THE GALLERY.” 
Lucy :—“* No'm! 


I was ux TuE Pir'm!”’ 








A FEW PLAIN FACTS. 


Man’s a fool! 

When it s hot he wants it cool : 
When it’s cold he wants it hot, 
Ne’er contented with his lot. 


When it’s dry, 

He for showers assure to sigh ; 
When —to meet his wish—it rains, 
Of the wet the feol complains. 


Hot or cold, or dry or wet, 
Nothing suits that he can cet ; 
I consider as a rule 

Man’s a fool! 





‘Beating about the Bus. 


Tus paragraph.seems to us longer than there is any need for it to 


be to convey its meaning :— 


Dr. Bush says the reason why Germans dic so s>\dom with consumption is tle 


do their servants. = Miss Wacker, assisted by Me. GARDINER, | faet of their singing frem their earliest childhood. 
walks up the Matterhorn. Gaxpivsr experienced in training chmbers If singing saves us from the doctor, the fact may be briefly expressed 


apparently. 








The Right Direction. 


A Western American railroad advertises that each train carries“ a 
coroner and six jurymen for the convenience of passengers.” | 
convenience of passengers would be more cheaply and more effica- 
ciously consulted if each train carried a director—in the cow-catcher! 
That would do admirably in America. In England we should suggest 
that the two front “ buffers” of each engine should be selected from 
those on the board. 





The | _« dum vivimus,”’ &c. 


| 


in the old proverb, ‘Good w(h)ine needs no Busu.”’ 





Not Generally Known. 


Tur jolly dog is a dumb animal—in the sense only that his motto i 





Tue Srre or tue O.ip Tort-nooru.—Tyburn. 
Wov cp it surprise you to learn that Ssxk Watrter gave his * Fre: 
Lance’’ the name of Dé-B(a)rrasse ? 
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“PRO-DI-GI-OUS! 


“The Denials loved his young charge, and was enraptured with his own success in having brought him so far 
Stained cow...... “ Pro-di-gi-ous!’’ 


ieee ee Twice was the Dominie chased by a cross- 
was the only ejaculation they ever extorted from the much-enduring man.”—Sim Watrer Scorr’s Guy Mannering. 


Dominie Sampson - - by MR. W. E. GL*DST*NE. | The Child - - by BALLOT BILL. | The Cow - - by THE HOUSE OF PEERS. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


oR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spoonrut XXVI. 


an SSS 








LATIN 


Dip yow ever read or hear the story of how a party of the name of 
Acton caught the dipping dripping Drana in heral fresco bath, of the 
terrific fate which befell him in consequence of his peeping-Tomness, of 
how fearfully he must have regretted going to see wimmin swimmin’, 
and have hated every damp place even ever afterwards? Did you 
ever hear this fable ? because we see a good deal of feminine al fresco 
tubbing and Actzonising going on every morning at the sea side, and 
you ought to remember the first instance on record of a man’s... . . 
going to the dogs through doing it; except, by the by,—we had 
almost forgotten it—there is a difference; then it took a goddess to 
change whatshisname into a stag, for catching her in some stagnant or 
running water, but nowadays there’s not the very slightest occasion 
for her or any other supernatural female swell to arrive ex machina to 
turn a man who systematically makes it his morning’s pastime to 
obsurf her bathing in the billows into a beastfor......... he 
so indubitably is perfectly capable—as he proves—of doing it for 
himself. 

Reader; it is very odd, but some men’s entire time appears to be 
passed betwixt—“ Delicacies ’’ and in-delicacies ! 

Apropos of Acraon and stags let us beg you to kindly remember 
that your servi are simply servants, and can only go a quarter of an 
hour's walk in fifteen minutes; they are not cervi—though we grant 
you they are dear—to do the distance in five. | 





No; we never liked crinoline: nevertheless we do think it miyht— 





FUN. 


{ 





| 
| 


| own business, for of: all the nasty fruits which grow on the Tree of 


the idea might be modified, and a gas-engine introduced instead of a | | 
' steam one, with elastic tubing laid on from shore. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


on occasions—be an improvement: at any rate it would render the | 





admired somuch..... . from the other side of Regent-street. i 
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female form a trifle less like a statue wet than it invariably is now on 
leaving the ocean, and we feel convinced would be most comfortable 
for natatory purposes, to say nothing of to a certainty doing away with 
Activonising. 
When we are at the seaside, or om board somebody's ship we are a 
constantly hearing sailors talk of “a nice dancing breeze;”’ at Ryde 
or Brighton we presume this is the breeze thét makes the sea to be—a r 
pier-a-wetting. 
P.S.— Odd, ain’t it? but at this season of the year at Brighton, 


lc a Tl IN He 


Ramsgate, Margate, &c., the wind ispretty generally Jew-ess't ! ae 
Distance lends enchantment to the view! lends, you will observe, 

the enchantment which proximity takes*away again, for as the pearl 

grey blue of the distant hills is gone when we get there, so, but too 

frequently, vanishes the snowwhiteness of that cotton stocking we i 


You are kind enough to say that you consider Saws Unsect, Ese., a 
fool for doing this that or t other: you are wrong, entirely wrong: if 
Saws Unsect likes it, he would be a fool not to do it. Just mind your 


Evil perhaps one of tHe nastiest is the meddler! but if people will only 
sensibly follow our advice he can be easily squashed: our advice is 
. +... Whenever you see people about “to have a finger in your 
pie’? — — make it hot for em! 
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WeE learn, from the Journal of the National Life-boat Institution, that 
some genius has invented a steam life-boat. This happy idea seems to cet 
have but one drawback. If the steam life-boat can be always | 
guaranteed smooth water, nothing could be better; but as life-boats, | | 
as a rule, put out in very rough weather, when the fires would be 
extinguished before the boat was a biscuit-throw from shore, there 
appear to be a few disadvantages connected with the scheme. Perhaps 


| 
Turn off your Steam! 


Clockwork might | 
be available, provided it would stand the knocking about. But, per- 
haps, after all, a large raft, which the lifeboatmen wading through the 
sea (of course upon stilts) could guide to the wreck, would be almost 
as good as « steam life-boat. 





‘The Legitimate Drama.”’ 


| 

i 

| 

| 

THERMOMETER AT 80. 

RatuER too Summery, | 
Mr. Montcomery, 

Pardon us then if we say ** No! "’ 

To witnessing mummery, 

Puffed with such flummery, 

We prefer Pommery- 

Greno! | 

! 





La(y)tet anguis in herba. 

Wuart was the real “ Lay”’ of the Last Minstrel (who never per- 
formed out of Seotland)? Why, the “kinchin lay,” to be sure. 
Wasn't “his harp, his sole remaining joy”’ carried by a “ kinchin,”’ 
‘an orphan boy?” 


2+ =- 
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No Poisonous Gloves. 


Mussxs. Mittens anp Murraren, of Cheapside, beg to inform the 
public that they have in stock a large number of Red Gauntlets 








‘vl 
(highly recommended by the late Sir Waxtex Seott, Bart.) warranted ei 4 
not to have been dyed with any poisonous ingredient. (dAdvt.) | rE 
$$$ $$ et F 
Tue Wittow Parrers.—Mr. W. G. Grace. “i> © 
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THE WAPPEN SCHAW OF WALTER'S COT. 


An UNPUBLISHED FRAGMENT. 


Wuewn this veracious chronicle commences the Lorp Provost of 
Auld Reekie was holding the Wappen Schaw of the country on a 
haugh within a hundred miles of Carlton Hill, on the morning of the 
15th of August, 1871. The musters were made, and duly reported (by 
special correspondents) and when that ceremony was over the various 
sports began. The chief of them was an ancient game styled shooting 
at the popinjay. 

Of course, as may be smpneeet, the ladies of the country assembled 
to witness the strife, and over the events of the day. 

“TI don’t think,” said Lapy Marcarer Be.ienpen, “that this is 
— as excifing as Hurlingham ; but ’tis of small consequence, as 

ENNY has ower many pigeon-pies at Tillietudlem already.” 

“Indeed, Madam,” remarked Miss Diana Vernon, “I have seen 
no such shooting since the Lords and Commons match, when Lorp 
ee _ ARTHUR SET EON, as he is registered in the Turf 

endar—shot against yo ONNERHUGEL of the Swiss Embassy.” 

“Tis true by my faith,” satd Masrzr Georce Heriot, “’twas just a 
match between the twa for the Duxg or Bucxrncuaw’s plate, and his 
Grace was pleased to direct that no expense should be s 7” 

“See!”’ said Lavy Prvertt, interrupting the worthy Master of the 
Gonined Company, ‘the shooting is over, and they are going to 

e caber. 

“TI see Quentiy Durwarp has won the prize for shooting,”’ said 
Lorp Datoarno, knocking the ash off his cigar with affected delibera- 
tion, “ I owe you a pair of gloves, Mistress CarHEeRIng Szyton! ” 

“T'll give your lordship odds on the caber-throwing,” interposed 
Harsert GLEnpINwina, death the deprecatory looks of his brother, 
who felt it his duty as an ecclesiastic to set his face against gambling. 

“What are the odds you'll give ?” asked the young nobleman. 

“Twenty to one, bar one—and that one is Henry Suiru ’— 

“* What of the Wynd?” 

“ Just the Gow Chrom,” said Bartre Jarvey, “and I'll gie ye the 
same odds that he throws the hammer farthest !”’ 

By this time Henny had taken his position, and raised the pon- 
derous bit of timber, poised it a moment and then cast it. The air 
groaned and whistled as the mass flew through it. Down at length it 
came full a dozen yards beyond the cast of any other competitor. 
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“ Pro-di-gi-ous !"’ exclaimed Domm1z Sampson, who was in the midst 
of the crowd with little Harry Bertram raised aloft on his shoulder, 
that he might see the better. } 

Before the shouting which greeted this tremendous feat had 
subsided, an ungainly-looking figure darted forward to the huge log, 
and raising it in both arms staggered off with it. 3 

“We're just out o’ faggots at Wolf's Crag,” said he, in reply to 
numerous shouts of “ Cates! CaLeB, mon! What for are ye carrying 
off the caber ?” 4 

While this unexpected interrup'ion was taking place, a swarthy 
woman stole up to to the side of Sin AnTHUR WakDouR's carriage. 

“Cross my oe wi’ a bit o’ siller, my pretty lady,’’ said she in 4 
whisper to Miss Warpour, “ ye'll no find a body that can rede ye the 
future like Mapcre WiLprFiReE.” ; 

‘“‘T trust,” said Lapy Evetine pve Lacy née BERENGER, overhearing 
the woman’s words, and leaning across to her friend, “I trust you'll 
have nothing to do with the baggage. It is well to be above supersti- 
tions of the kind. I canremember very well as a girl allowing myself 
to be terribly worried by a silly rhyming Broenecy. 

At this moment Bionpet with his Ethiopian troupe came up, and 
the gipsy withdrew. The minstrels struck up a melody :— 

Waken, lords and ladies gay, 
On the mountain dawns the day, 
All the jolly chase is here, 
With hawk and horse and hunting spear ; 
Hounds are in their couples yelling, 
Hawks sre whistling, horns are knelling, 
Merrily, merrily mingle they — 
With a flip-up in the jubentube and a boode'y umshebay ! 
“‘T say, Mr. Bones,”’ said Wamsa, who was one of the corner-men, 
ing Buonpet at the close of the song, “I say, Mr. Bones, do 
you know why to-day am like a letter to Mr. Surru ?”’ 

“Which Mr. Suirn ?”’ 

“Why de Mr. Smirn what throwed the caber, to bé sure, 
gib it up?” 

“Yaas!” 

“Why because it am Sent-’Enery ! ”’ 

At this point the M.S. comes to an abrupt close. 


D’ye 


Wuy is a hive of bees when “swarming” 


like a philosopher ? 
Because it’s a Hum-boldt. 
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THE MAN WHOSE NAME WAS JONES. 


THERE was a Jones of Battersea, 
A good, contented soul, 

A capital old boy was he, 
Considered as a whole. 

But oh, a miss of doubtful age, 
Tom-catical and prim, 

(Much to unhappy Jonzs’s rage) 
Had set her cap at him. 


Full twice a week his tea she'd share 
Beneath his gilded ceilings ; 
Talk sentimental bosh, nor spare 
His bacheloric feelings. 
Till victim of a wild despair, 
He bought Coox’s tourist ticket, 
And wandered o’er Sahara bare, 
And through Australian thicket. 


But still o’er swamp, savanna, sea, 

O’er steppes, streams, sand-banks, stones, 
That awful, unprotected she 

Was follerin’ of Jonzs! 
To Hampton Court its maze he went, 

And as she sought him there, 
There:eame on her—bewilderment— 

ent — despair! 


Wildly his heels in air he shook— 
_ She followed him no more ; 

Another ticket then he took, 
And travelled as before. 

But joy was o'er his senses shed, 
He spoke in altered tones, 

For she had discontinuéd 
A-follerin’ of Jowes. 


One day Jones on a sudden knew 
That he was under an 
Important oblivation to 
A Hokey-Pokey man: 
“I take no pay,” the savage cried, 
“« My aid I never barter ; 
Consent to wed the maiden, I'd 
Adopted as my darter,” 


“TJ will,” cries Jones. The savage smiles. 
And onward now they tramp, 

And ere they’d journeyed many miles 
They reached the Indian Camp. 

The chief approached his hut of clay, 
And raised the curtain o’er him, 

JONES, gazing inward, swooned away — 
The spinster stood before him! 


Rather Shakey! 
& Tue Pall Mail falls violently foul of Mr. Herpwortnu Dixon for 
presiding at a meeting for the propagation of “ Shakerism,”’ which may 
be briefly described as ancther form of what Americans call “ Free 


Love. 









HY 
_ by Burnns? Because it weuld be “ 


_ Of course Mr. Dixon and the Shakers can fraternize in public if they choose; but 
it is surely a strange and almost incredible irony to find a writer who is best known 
as a successful compiler of obscene literature and vamped-up travels announced as 
the presiding genius at the Lc ncon festival in honour of Scott! 

There is one plea which we would urge on behalf of the author of 
Spiritual Wives: he can at least hold out consolation to admirers of 
Srk Water Scort’s heroines in such a case as that of Rebecca and 
Rowena, when one is in love with both at once. 





‘‘ We must Speak by the Card.” 
Messrs. Hunt, of Southwark Street, Borough, send us specimens of 


playing cards of a highly artistic character. The backs are printed | purpo 


in colours and the designs are by well-known artists, like Mr. H. 
Rocrers, Mr. Harrison Weir, and Mr. Leicuton. The variety is so 
great, and the merits so nearly equal, that it is almost impossible to say 
which is best of the numerous choice that offers; but we may fairly 
ive special mention of the “ Scott Centenary’’ pack, with a portrait of 
tm WALTER introduced in a fitting border. e recommend the cards 
to the public in the’ words of Friar Tuck—Facks vobiseum ! 





Scottice. 


would writing a novel at a pies in six weeks be like a song 


ew 
rr’s Wha-hae (way). 


cation. 






HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue Kensington Commissioners are doing a fair stroke of business 
at the Albert Hall, if we may judge by the attendance at the recent 
concert given “ by Her Majesty’s Opera Company,”’ during which the 
vast building was filled to overflowing, and the “ free list was entirely 
suspended.” After being carefully misdirected by half a dozen 
officials, we at length discovered our stall, and by the aid of a powerful 
glass were enabled to recognise some favourite singers—TrTIENs, 
Anon, Srnico, Fou, &c. It is now some years since lorgnettes 
became fashionable, and for a long time they have held sway unchal- 
lenged as indispensable to a thcatrical toilet. But their time has at 
length arrived. We are informed on the authority of a gentleman 
who never tells a lie when the truth will serve, that patent double- 
barrelled ear-trumpets are to be on sale or hire at the next Albert 
Hall Matinée. Please order early as a large demand is anticipated. 





Going to the Dogs. 

GOVERNMENT seems to have an antipathy —in common with all rats— 

to the race of dogs. A new act orders“ restrictions to be placed on all 

dogs suspected to be mad.’ Will no imdependent M.P. imfseduee an 

Act for placing restrictions on Ministers, not merely suspeuted, but 

known to be fools. There are obvious reasons why the Homeecretary 
could not introduce the measure. 


Q. C.! 
We are informed that— 
enn pape ** Q,’’ on the “ Dramatists of the Present’ Day,’’are to be published, 
We trust that subtractions: will also be foumd, for it is'to be hoped 
that “Q”’ will not carry personal hatred beyond the grave. It is 
clever to say smart things about the living, butit isas well tetell truth 
about the dead. 


The Wonder of the Age. 

A visitor to Scotland, on Cent beat, says that to his surprise 
he: finds that the better and older Fdimberrh ‘Ale is, the surer it is tv 
be Yocscer. 

Les Extremes se touchent. 

SHAKESPEARE asked “ What's in a name’"’ Sir Water proved 

that there was a great name in a War. 





A Harmony or CoLtour.—A Tartan Play'd. 


Suswers to Gorrespondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
Smnele Sor loss.) 

W. C. (Helborn).—The on'y thing in your ‘‘ sketch on the coast’’, of a 
lady on a pier with her umbrella blown inside-out, is that the wind which 
carries her gingham and the rain due South, let us say, blows ber dress and 
hair, and the flags of the ships in the offing due North. It is funny, but it 
is not nature! aa 

A. (Bolsover-street).—The joke is good, but old; the versification new, 
but bad. 

F. S. (Devonport).— Your lines “on the loss of a bunch of keys”’ are 
ineligible. They want the proper ring, which possibly has gone with the 
keys. 

Boscu.—3t's all very well for you to find faults with Darwin's theory of 
the origin of species ; but there’s one type that’s very like the ape—the 
Bosch-jest-man. . 

W. H. (Wimbledon).— We haven't the faintest recollection of ‘* Alpaca, 
but we fancy we remember something like his joke before. 

F. L. (Peckham).—We must declize your Peckham Rye-mes. : 

NATURAL Hiss.—Allow us to put it sillygistically—thus, ‘‘a whale is a 
mammal. A donkey is a mammal. /rgo you are a—whale.”’ You can 
divide the *‘ undistributed middie’’ between you. 

NewtT.—A little too much of the Newt-onian Law of Gravity, for our 


ses. : 
M. S. (Birmingham).—We do not unders‘and the meaning of the appli- 


EXTINGUISHER.—We are not to be put out. The tracing may be a 


for b 
Declined with thanks:—J. B., Canterbury ; Quid rides, Dalston ; C —, 
Glasgow ; J. F. 8., Russell-sequare; A. M., Bridge of Allan; G. P., Mary- 
| lebone-road ; A. H. C., Birmingham ; N., Brick-lane; J. L. P., Bradford ; 
'§. C. Folkestone; R. C., Wimbledon; Tig; Crippled Maniac : ‘W. 
| Temple; H. E., New‘road; K. C., Jersey: B. B.; M., Isle of Wight ; 
W.C. C., 
F., Manchester ; Dramatic Cuss; 
L. 8., Stratford; W. F., Kingsland ; W. McC. ; 8. ; W. ; Cripples; D. F- B. ; 
| Dandie; J. F. 


rpool; O. L. G:; A. C. S., Whitehall; BR. eee | ; 
— r Bezique ; M. ; Paddy from Cork ; J 8. ; 


-» Grenville-s'reet. 
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THE SUBJECTION OF WOMEN. 


Bobby :—“‘ Herz, Katie, you COME AND BE MY HORSE. CHARLIE’S NO GOOD; HE WON’T LET ME WHIP HIM. IF YoU WILL COME I 
WON'T PULL NO MORE LEGS OFF YOUR DOLLY.” 
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In the Sunday Magazine are some noticeable lines by a blacksmith, 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. and an interesting account of a tea at a workhouse. The illustrations 
AUGUST. are very good in this number, especially that to the “Tale of the 
The Dark Blue, we observe, quotes from our columns a notice which | Mine.” —— 
speaks of its “promise.’”” We have little to add to our expressed Good Words has but too brief an instalment of the “ High Mills, 
opinion, but that little is, that we should be better pleased if there were | though there are stirring changes told in it. Mn. Dosson’s verses are 
less promise and rather more performance in connection with that | excellent, and Mrs. Mayo’s are good. “The Memorable Morning at 
periodical. Sedan’’ is sure to be widely read. The pictures are of the usual 
The Dublin University offers some interesting reading in the story | excellence. 
of “The French before Rome.” Mr. Hanway contributes “A Sheaf From St. Paul’s we miss our friend “Ralph the Heir’”’ much. 
of Sonnets.” A thoroughly good number this. Marruew Browne on “ Literary Life” is worth the price of the 
London Society comes out strongly in art this month. In the literary | number. 
department we have Mr. Puiancui’s pleasant “ Recollections,’’ some ee 
neat verse by Mr. Scort, and some Vers de Société on Hulingham, by The Author of Wagger-Waggerly. 
Mr. Locxer, who of course merely glances at it superficially without Sr WALTER used to be called the “Great Unknown.” Would it 


cane rn So .queces of its brutality. ‘There are several good surprise you to hear that the real “Great Unknown” is the CI—-m—t 


ied'd: Weak cimtaine scime vendable éesays, ind'e’ good story or two. | * . aypniiee case, the hearing of which will be resumed after the 
“Table Talk” is amusing, but the auction epigram is excruciatingly | ~ 8 — 


false in rhyme, a sad blot on an e igram. 
The Argosy has a charmin sleltick dink of the best it ever had— NOTICE.—On Wednesday next, 
by Miss Epwarps. “Dene iollow ” is getting better as it goes on ; The Grand Ramsgate Double Number of Fun, 


but Johnny Ludlow is tame this month. He is spinning out slender Pegwell Bay Punster, and St. Lawrence Court Journal. 
incident at too great a length. .“‘ Out of a June Rose” is pretty. PLENTIFULLY ILLusTRATED. ONE PENNY. 






es 
+ dich ndheg te es 







































THE ALEXANDRA PALACE AND MUSWELL HILL ESTATE TONTINE. 


LEXANDRA PALACE.—Notice to the Public.—Intending Sub-) A LEXANDRA P x So Ste 
serthers can cbtbim {ickats to view the Palses ond: Grouste ax opetiecticn | AA ALACE.—Art Union.— £600 for a Guinea 


to the Secretary, stating name and 
ts will be made for an early eee PALACE.—Musical Festivals, Concerts, &c. 












PA LACE.— 
of the Palace and Grounds to the Public, fi th i 
che Paes Palace, as well as other Railway eammanien en aoe 


RA PALACE.—The Advantage: to Subscribes of | ALEXANDRA PALACE.—A grand Institution of healthful 


recreation and elevating instraction, combining the solid advantages of the 
no Cuiees lity, ant oat cotely detailed in the Prospectus, and Subscribers | South Kensington Museum with the pleasures and pastimes of the Crystal Palace. — 


South Kensington Museum with the pleasures snd pastimes of the Crystal Palact. 
LEXANDKA PALACE.—the inhabitants of the Metropolis, and| A LEXANDRA PALACE AND MUSWELL HILL ESTATE 


of the North of London, should obtain the full Prospectus. TONTINE.—Offiees, 5 & 6, Great Winchester Street Buildings, London. 
Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons and Published ‘for the Proprietor), at 80 Fleet-street E.C.—London: August 19, 1871. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 233. 


Licut-house to left of it, wf ; 
Light-house to right of it, 
Light-house in front of it, where the seas thunder ; oo 
People bereft of it 
Long for a sight of it,— 
How many visit it yearly, I wonder 


1. “ No lodgings to be had,”’ they said, 
And offered straw within a shed— 
At least there’s something overhead! 


2. Confound the German bands 
Thus solemnly and slow! 
When on the pier to them I say 
Come “ presto, please, and go!” 


3. Off Thanet’s coast the boatmen sails expand, 
But there be some who spread their sails on land. 


4, With Pra one day | 
In Pegwell Bay | 
I tried the lover's tack ; | 
“ Ah, well!” said she, | 
“ Upon the sea | 
One must expect a smack! ”’ 


5. Over the wave, as he floats on the wind, 
You may tell him he’s this, but he heeds not, you'll 


6. If Darwin tells true, 
We are sprung, I and you,— 
To speak in the plainest of terms, — 
From ancestors, who 
Were inferior to 
These humble tubicolous worms. 


7. My Rostg, in town 
She doesn’t get brown, 
She’s the fairest of golden-haired misses: 
But now, in Ross 
Has no skin on her nose | 
All along of Dan Phcebus’s kisses! | 
8. Enjoy your holidays, my friends, for each 
At length like me this fated point must reach! 
Sotvtion or Acrostic No. 231.—Grouse, Houses: 
Gush, Rococo, Ormolu, Umbles, Scrape, Eggs. 


Correct SoLuTions or Acrostic No. 231, RECEIVED 16th Ava. 





A WARis<ING! 
Lady :—“* Can I HAVE A MACHINE THIS MORNING P”’ 
Proprietor :—* War, M’M, I punno! YB SEE WE'RE WERRY FULL HERE 
—AND THE FACT IS THE FAMILIES AS SLEEPS IN THB MACHINES AIN'T UP 
—Pimlico Tom Cat; D. E. H.; Ruby’s Ghost. YET! 





“Ages Ago’) excellently, and Mr. German Reep, who never was 
never is, and never will be, like anybody but Mr. German Reep, goes 
through the manifest absurdity of changing his costume twice in the 
vain hope of looking like somebody else. But that wrinkle of the 
nose, that trick of the eye, and—oh!—that paralytic attitude sup- 
posed to be suggestive of comicality, can, once seen, never be forgotten. 
Miss Fanny Hottanp sang Ganz’s melody ‘Since Yesterday "’ very 
feelingly, and Arruvur Cgc and Corney Grain did the best they 
could with parts possessing neither opportunity nor interest. 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Txoss who have not been to the Royal Alhambra Palace since it | 
left off being a Pandemonium and became a theatre, would do well to 
pay a visit to this renovated establishment, if only to notice the 
marked alteration in the place and the performances since the day 
when an offended magistracy roused itself and denounced the nymphs 
and naiads. of Leicester-square ballet. Now all is propriety carried 
out to the letter, even at the risk of a little dulness. “A Romantic 
a ”” opens proceedings, and gives Mr. J. ya - epprerenty of 

isplaying his abilities as a patter-singer and pantaloon. iss AMY ne 
temas ic a fascinating sisihisenhalee, and Miss Minnie SipNey a | OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
pretty peasant. ‘The Battle of Dorking” is the joint production of | P,pgrament concludes its labours at last. Mn. GLApsToNE says 
Messrs. F. ©. Burnanp and AxtHur Sxercuiey, and is as weak, | courteously “ shut up!” = Scott Centenary Dinners at Edinburgh and 
washy and depressing a piece of business as can well be imagined. | London. ‘Brilliantly successful failures. — Another of _H.M. ships 
In the days of our youth we remember to have seen something very | Jost. Our fleet is too fleeting ! = Excursion season sets in. Railway 
similar at an unlicensed house in the New Cut, and as it had the | accidents set in, too! = Mr. Giapstone goes to Whitby, Seems to 














advantage of being without Messrs. Burnanp and SKETCHLEY’S | have been suffering lately from want of Whit-by. = Times reports a 
dialogue, the Lambeth play was much more successful than “ The | supposed case of Asiatic Cholera. Doctors and undertakers pre- 
Battle of Dorking” can ever be. Messrs. Dewar and Inisu struggled | sent Zimes with a testimonial for starting a panic. = Man sentenced 


manfully to obtain a laugh, and (for their sakes) we grieve to state | to three months’ hard labour for drowning aman ina vat of wine. 
failed dismally. Fun, based upon the principles which guide Cheeks | , Jught to have got more than that for spoiling the wine. = London 
the Marine and Sergeant Blower through their manifold evolutions, is | §-hool Board breaks-up for the holidays. Board only fit to be broken- 
apt to fall very flat when an audience consists of persons having the up for firewood. = Weather continues hot, prospects of a splendid 

a? pretensions to good taste or the faintest idea of jocularity. harvest. Farmers consequently grumble! 

SxETcHLEY does not improve when we find him om, At the 

Gall of Illustration “ Near Relations,”’ a composite structure, can 
hardly be considered a success from an artistic point of view. We A Con on St. Lawrence. = | 
fancy that stories of rich men discovering their relatives’ peculiarities | Wouar is the difference between the fashionable time in London and 
by means of assumed names and disguised appearances have been told | the fashionable quarter in Ramsgate? One is the season and the 
+ ore; we have also a vague idea that a young lady’s meres pone other on-the-sea. 

ve fore by a handsome young artist. On the nig — : 
of ub iit Cree vie ‘omitted from the aaviaame~ thee cannot | Wuucn of the Ramsgate Packets should be invariably used as ee 
be considered as anything but an improvement, as the chief claims to | Husbands’ Boat? The “ Eagle”’ because it’s always Eagle-ly looke 
notice these ditti s are based on defiance of syntaxical rules | for! ’ lig 
and fehorance of "hauaion. Mrs. German Reep plays tee characters | Tue Warerman’s Morro ror Ist Avovst.—“ There’s Life in the 
(one of them being nearly identical with that of the housekeeper in | Old Dog-gett.” 
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not know, well know, that ’tis the female cookoo always turns 
the nests of other birds to her own private uses, and does 
he never find a female cook who does it for him? to be sure, 
and would she step out of her—her— floury paths to dough 
it for the b b b bof B? Would her heart beat behind her stiff corset 
and coarse a-pron for Am? would she employ her witcherries, her 
black art, that is her black currant art, for anything but manly 
vir-chew ? We have already stated, emphatically stated, that sho 
would not; that she would decline pudding even a finger out to any- 
thing which sugar faith in its purity, that, in fact, she would sees a 
see him further first, and it is therefore, with this beautiful and inter- La 
esting moral before us, that we say . i 

Walk, dear boy, O walk ever, in the Paths of Virtue; though 
they be rough and lonely at times, they are more safe travelling 
than the slippery paths of (V)ice, and the reward for so doing 
will assuredly come sooner or later in some pleasant form or 
other, be it money, love, or cooking, or in the charming self- 
contentment such behaviour invariably brings, and believe us, 
oh believe us, though your present lines de hard, they'll quickly 
melt into those soft ones which invariably fall in pleasant places, 
if you will dué only ...... weeeee Lake the first turning to the 


Right, and keep straight on! 












































a —————— 


SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 
SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spooxru, XXVII. 


EAR BOY, if you 
have right on 
your side ...... 
stick to it. What 
is it makes the 
boldly burglari- 
ous bad bandit 
of Bermondsey 
quail before the 
eye of Al, a 
possibly skinny, 
weak, ill-condi- 
tioned-and - shod 
yoliceman, what 
is it ? Why, that 
Al has right on 
his side! Why, 
that A 1’s beat is 
equally the Beau- 
tiful Path of 
Virtue ! We 

grant you that at this precise moment of time the boldly burglarious 

bad b of Bermondsey is mot quailing ; no, he is not; we grant you that 
the peeler held tightly, disagreeably tightly, by the garroted artery, is 
getting a precious deal the worst of it; we grant you that it does 
occasionally happen that it is so; that the eye of the law gets punched 
and variegated in its natural black or blueness, that the arm of the 
law gets twisted and even screwed, that the limbs of the law—the 
lower ones—have frequently beastly bad boots to keep them in limb-o; 
that the tum-tum of the law has to ignaw the pangs of hunger, and 
that in fact the law’s whole body gets fatigued and tired, weary much 

80, but this does not do away with our maxim, this does not prove that 

—— Virtue gets sent “to the wall” now and in, that there 

should be no Virtue; for do you think that in the long run Virtue 

a _—s unrewarded ? it never does; lookee here, what do you 
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A Question. 


We learn from the Civilian that the Civil Service Commissioners 
have issued regulations for their examinations, whereby a charge of 
ten shillings is exacted from each candidate for a preliminary—and of 
one pound from each candidate for a competitive examination. As ; 
each successful candidate is merely on probation for six months, this : 
system may be easily made very profitable, and we should therefore 
much like to know whether the money realised is to go to swell the 
revenue or simply to line the pockets of the Commissioners ? 
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A Parody. 
By a Birrer-Birren. 


How doth the little busy flea 
Delight to lark and bite, 

And make one’s lodgings by the sea 
Unbearable at night | 


Sea-side Science. 
THE more nautical the cut of the clothes, the more certain is their 
wearer to cut the nautical. | 
aut ringing laugh of the seaside bell is often a-ppeal for a wedding | 





The swell at Ramsgate is not always a swell in town—don't trust too 
much to a-pier-ances. 
Always take your own cigars to a watering pluce. Sea-weeds arc 


Would the boldly burglarious bad bandit of Bermondsey ever get 
not smokeable, 


this ? Would the boldly b b b of Bevor have such billin’ and cooin’. su, 
bilin’ and coo-ooking as Tu18 ? Pshaw, lar, maffische, pas du tout, ‘niete, 
he nein, niente del tutto, not a bit of it!! for it is to Male Virtue 
umphant alone such joys are known! Look at him. Oblige us by 
look at MV T. Regard, if you please, Male Virtue Triumphant ; 
is ‘e ‘appy? is’e all there? is he off his beat beat-ified ? is he in a 
lonely suburb or no thoroughfare now, or simply suburb himself. 
uite a-no-ther-affair? docs he look delighted, policed, overjoyed ¢ 
oes he find too many cooks spoil the broth Ae revels in? does he 








i The Judicious Hooker. 
TuE Bullionist is about to commence a tale entitled “Tho Brothers 
Troughton, or the Merchant's Venture.” Is not this an Irish bull- ! 
ionist for a mercantile novel, “The brothers troutin’ or all’s fish { 4 
that comes to the net” ? | 
j 


APPROPRIATE TREATMENT For SuakeRs.—A shako in a blanket! 
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A SEASIDE BIT. 


“NEVER KNOWED 8UCH A THING, sIR! You MUST HAVE BROUGHT ’EM 


WITH you!”’ 





A PEBBLE IN THE SEA. 


(Preraces. This poem was written at Ramsgate in the current 
year. During the summer season Pegasus gets lazy, and the follow- 
ing effusion has proved a work of time. Its merits, however, are on 
the surface, and with a few explanatory notes it is quite sure to find 


its way to posterity.) 
THE POEM. 


Old Ocean keeps his ebb and flow 

In ceaseless —— on the shore : 
The briny billows come and go 

As they have come and gone before. 
Sad, aneere but serene, 

I watch them in their —— glee; 
And, when I think I am unseen, 

I throw a pebble in the sea. 


(Norg.—This verse requires an adjective and a substantive. I have 
already thought of sev but am still moody and unsatisfied. Game- 
nen ie not at = a bad ma for the sixth line, but I hope to find a 

one in the course of my miscellaneous reading. 
return to my subject.) eR 
Great hopes, ambitions high, were mine 
A year or little more ago ; 
And fate compelled me to resign 
My aspirations, don't you know ? 

(Nors.—The last three words are weak and colloquial. 
assume too much sagacity on the -_ of the reader, Whose tnowiedge 
of my past life naturally depends upon what I choose to tell him 
But 1 will on.) 

I little thought—how could I think P— 
My destiny so soon would be 

To lie upon the channel's brink, 
And throw a pebble in the sea. 


(Norz.—In the foregoing stanza nota single word hag been 1 
the imagination. The flow of language ‘fe remarkable ; though | 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, August 23, 1871, 


A MARITIME MEDLEY, 


From Gate of Lud, 
To Gate of Ram, 
One ceaseless flood, 
The people cram ; 
Singing— 
Oh, after the season is over, 
Oh, after the session is done, 
Book places per “ Chatham and Dover,” 
For Ramsgate, the region of Fun. 


By road or by sail, 
By land or by sea, 
By rail or by gale, 
To Ramsgate they flee ; 
Singing— 
Come hasten away, Toms, and Harrys, and Sams ; 
Come where old Neptune dwells ! 
Come, and make one of the rollicking Rams— 
Rollicking Ramsgate swells ! 


By sand and cliff 
They wander ; 
But if 
Of ocean fonder, 
They take a boat, 
And go afloat, 
And sail away off yonder ; 
Singing— 
Down by the sea 
Dashing so free, 
Nobody ever wearies ! 
Come then with me, 
Where you can see, 
Beautiful Ramsgate P(i)eris ! 


Then away—away, 
To Pegwell Bay, 

St. Lawrence-on-the-Sea ; 
The cliff and sand, 
And happy land 

Of Thanet's Isle for me! 


OOOO 


Ramsgate, instead of being anywhere near a Channel, is distinctly 
situated on the German Ocean). 
Turrp VERSE. 
Time is the ocean of our lives; 
I cast my verses on the tide. 
And, if my little work survives, 
Its author will be gratified. 
Posterity may read my rhyme, 
And very likely will agree 
That it was not a waste of time 
To throw my pebble in the sea. 


inese-— Fae verse contains a noble thought. If I write for hours 
I shall not improve upon it. So I stop here.) 





Order! Order! 


Muppiexeap (a Subscriber from the First), wishes to ask whether 
in view of the Royal prohibition to British subjects as to the wearing 
of foreign orders, he will be in future precluded from accepting orders 
pt admitted after seven) for the Opera Comique and the French plays. 

ikewise if he may hang up a proof engraving of the “Order of 
Release” he recently purchased at Mr. Graves’s, and if he may avail 
himself of an order for two quartern loaves (burnt to a cinder) grante 
by the authorities of St. Pancras, which he found in a first-class 
carriage on the Metropolitan Railway. Finally MuppLBHEAD 15 
anxious to know why, if Order be Heaven’s first law, there should be 
any law against orders. Go to Bath, stupid. 


In One Word. 

We trust that the Temperance and Teetotal Societies will turn 
their attention to the excesses in which bathers on the sea-coast 
indulge. We can describe their frantic evolutions very briefly—dips- 
Q “maniacs . 





Morro ror THE 9TH _Hrrts.—*’ Ware, Hawxkes!”’ 


EE ——————— 





a 








; 
; 
: 
3 
’ 
4 
% 
Py 


i peas 


Bites AR at Rao 
Fis da Me aie 


betel Sn 


Pret a teoerpny ” 


MOI BEBE BO nk Ltt 





2 « 
CE See Lae 
OE EEN at IPSS ‘ 5 ~ 
RAT POS RR BNR MRR IE Ee gwar ge oe * 
RE rey a 
oe aa oy ti 











E' TJ N .—Avevsr 26, 1871. 





TRAYEGTORY 


ao” 
- 

of 

oof 


= on as 8 Ory 






T7T7, 
LLL 
ar 


a 
a 






Hy oP y 

i al AP OA. @ rene 
tA 

SIF, 


ee. ee 
2 a, ao 


A 
, aA 


Ai) 





A, 
(iz 





tbh EA 
hy 1 


i we 2 
y 

7 anaes 

SSE De 


C7 Je a eee 


tA 


s- ee eo 
a J (/ 
0 —' // Yai 







- ee eee ee — 


Ay Ay wy 
W\ i A m, 
ni, SOA 
i , ' a fj; p bf" wy Y 
TN RINK 
=e \ | 
» i wo Ww \\' 
A EWEN 
aN 





\ WAN Nee if y N SS 
XX \ | = a \\ \ ‘" ; , | Ye aan a 
— * \ a \ a \ ’ ' \\ a mn + * aa ; " iy ¥ 
21" 0 os - ~ \ ‘ % \ -*. . vi * \ / } A ‘ 
- \ \ : aya \\ \ } ye » ; Z 
i a a = - => . \ Wars: , \ WS ental y * \\ zr | by VA 
/ a 7 ~.. = a \ . i \ \ ; { atl J ‘ N) ay . Uy i t 
- “4 ~ — - i ' \ ' A } IN - i ay (; } 
NON \ fe 


| 
ROR 
- NAAN ‘ 





/ 


——— < 


(A Sn 





ae 








TO STATE THAT 


iS A WINK 










a ais 


“ROLLICKING RAMS’-GATE. 
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JINKINS’ JOKE. 


A RamsGATE RoMANCE. 






J(.KINS is a comic Man, 
Dearly loves his joke: 

And will fun, whene’er he can, 
Practically poke. 


Jrvxrns had a friend and chum, 
Possoy was his name; 

He was always plunged in some 
Wild and hopeless flame. 


He in love, through thick and thin, 
Fell with every fair ; 

And his heart thereby was in 
One incessant flare. 


Jinxrns on his jokes intent, 
With his Ponsoy gay, 

Down to visit Ramsgate went 
Just the other day. 


JinKrns spent the time in fun— 
Oft his friend would vex, 

Who in love with every one 
Fell of t’other sex. 


Down to bathe one morn they hied, 
(It was sultry weather) 

Their machines, as JINKINs spied, 
Stood quite close together. 


So when he his dip has ta’en, 
Jinkins softly goes 

Back to the machines again— 
Puts on Porsoy’s clo’es! 


Ponsoy’s things were nice and new, 
JINKINS’S in rags were ! 

Possoy’s coat was very blue, 
Red and green his bags were. 


JINKINs calmly went ashore, 
Thought his joke was rare ; 

“ Wouldn’t Ponsoy just feel sore! 
Wouldn’t Possoy swear!”’ 


But not far did Jinxrns get, 
Laughing at his trick, 

When a gentleman he met 
With a great thick stick. 


Straight at Jinxins did he come, 
And on him did fall ; 

And he thrashed him—rather—some! 
Oh, dear !—not at all! 


JINKINS shouted—JINKINS ran, 
Screaming for his life ;— 

** Come again now,” cried the man, 
“ Winking at my wife.” 


JINKINS got—in Pon’s attire— 
Blows for Pos intended ; 

And he did not much admire 
How his great joke ended! 


A Note and Query. 


WeE believe Eart Goopwin was the founder 
of the sands which bear his name. We 
cannot state whether they were erected from 
a plan drawn by an eminent architect, Pec- 
Wetnray Puan, Esq. 


Jenny v. Nanny. 


Tue City Press recently stated that at cer- 
tain hours in the day a Nanny goat was to be 
seen browsing in a bit of spare ground near 
the Mansion House. Thereupon the Pall 
Mall sneers at the City Press, as if the City 
might not have its little touch of nature as 
wellas the West End. Nanny’s lacteal supply 
will not interfere with the business of any 
other milk-giving quadrupeds (not being 
cows) in the neighbourhood of Northumber- 
land-street. 
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A GREAT MAN. 


Charlie :—“ WELL, LOOK HERE, YOu GIRLS! I DON'T S@E ANY FUN IN HAVING TO BIT 
HERE ALL THE AFTERNOON A MILE AWAY FROM THE 8EA; AND IF THIS SORT 0’ THING IS TO 
GO ON, I MIGHT AS WELL G9 UP TO BUSINESS ON MONDAY AND NOT RBTURN TILL SATURDAY 
—LIKE OTHER MEN !”’ 


CUM GRANO. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 

Srir,—Science is a humbug! I have been studying chemistry for years ; but I abandon it 
in disgust, and have nothing but contempt for its professors. 

Among the various dogmas which teachers of chemistry have impressed upon moe, none 
was laid down with more certainty than the statement that salts are antiseptic, and are 
calculated to preserve animal matter from decay for a longer or shorter period according to 
the amount of salt instilled into it. 

I have now resided a month at Ramsgate. Of the briny nature of the atmosphere I have 
hourly proof. My lips are constantly smacking of saline crystals. My hair is full of particles 
of salt; and my fect from constant immersion in sea-water are corned like beef. 

Yet, sir, will you believe it, this supcrabundance of salt has the very opposite effect to that 
which chemistry taught me to expect. Cold meat placed in the sideboard at my lodgings 
evaporates in twenty-four hours. Two legs and the breast of a cold fowl were absorbed by 
the sea ae in one evening, last Sunday, and even pork-pie has been known to waste perceptibly 
in one day. 

You will say that the air must be very powerful indeed to consume meat with such rapidity ; 
but you will not be surprised when I inform you that it is so strongly absorbent that it 
exhausts wine and spirits from bottles which are corked-up. 

I defy scientific men to explain away these facts ! Yours, &c., 

An OLp Satr. 

P.S. I have just discovered another curious instance of the effect of the briny atmosphere. 
The sideboard, of which I spoke and which I keep carefully locked, has a marble top, but the 
air has had such an effect on the cement that the whole slab is easily removable, so that I shall 
be saved the trouble of unlocking the sideboard to get at its contents. 





High (ly-o) phen (sive). 

Tue Echo the other day said that “M. Turers is the hyphen of French politicians,’’ 
because he unites a dozen parties. A hyphen—dash it! This is “hyphen-luting”’ with a 
vengeance. A hyphen is according to the best dictionaries a respectable “ character.” 
Does our contemporary wish to destroy that character by calling it a Mormon * 


-_- — ——— 


Beer, and forbear! 

Tue Eart oy Surewsnvury has, a contemporary informs us, “ prohibited the use of intoxi- 
cating drinks by the visitors to Alton Towers.”’ Because his lordship is virtuous there shall be 
‘no more cakes and’’—Alton—“ ale.” 
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SARSNET’S SAUNTER. 


A RamscGate Romance. 


My name is Sarsnet (Christian name Sam) light-portering in a City 
house is my vocat’o1, I am thirty-five years of age, and generally 
acknowledged to be good-looking. About what I consider to be the 
proper height for a man (five feet one and a half), and with fair hair 
and auburn whiskers, I flatter {myself that I am rather an attractive 

son when I go out for a holiday, which isn’t often; but then you 

ow, me and my mates make up for that by going the whole hog 
while we are at it. A slight cast in the eye rather adds t» than 
_ diminishes from the strength of my get up - at least I think so. 
Well, BiLt Strivcer and me took a holiday the other Monday, and 
| as I says, “ Bitt,” says I, “I’m going to do the toff. None of your 
| Greenwich or Gravesend tricks, but a right down slap at the seaside, 

and we shall take a bit of cutting out. It ‘ll only cost us a 

dollar each to go to Ramsgate and back, and we can take our own 
tommy.” 

So it was settled that we should go, and on the morning when BIL. 
came round for me, I thought he'd have busted with envy. I'd got 
my new two-quid light suit, bound with black braid, on; patent 
leather shoes with yellow strings, a beautiful blue sailor's knot tie with 
a large pin, and a regular Champagne Charley cadey. I says to 
Bri, as I drew on my lemon-coloured gloves and stuck my cane in 
my pocket, “ Now look here, you'll have to carry the grub and the 
bottle.” (Brix’s a mean-spirited sort of a cove, he never tries to be a 
gentleman, and so he didn’t mind what he carried.) 

Of course buying all these new togs had materially reduced my 
exchequer ; still we'd got enough, as I thought, to see it out comfort- 
ably. After paying for our tickets we had fifteen bob left—at least I 

half a crown and Brut had twelve and six. So a bright thought 
struck me. Said I to Butt (who didn’t know how much I'd got) “ I'll 
pay for the eatables and you can stand the swig.’” When we'd 
arranged this I went round to a shop I kuew where they sell stale 
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SUGGESTIVE. 
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Boatman :—“ AX YER PARDING, LADIES, BUT I’M RIGHT OUT O’RACCY: YE AIN’T NONE ON YER GOT BER A SCREW O BACCY 


© 99 


EVER SHOULD MAKE YOU THINK SOf 


Boatman :—“ Wet, [ ptpn’? KNOW BUT WOT YER MIGHT HAVB SOMB ABOUT YER (a pause) LEASTWAYS THE PRICE OF A SCREW 








Watling’s a tanner a time, and I got two, and wrapped ’em up and 
took ‘em round to the station where Bri. was waiting, and according 
to arrangement I gave em to him to carry. He'd borrowed a half- 
gallon stone jar, and filled it with six ale. The weather was so awful 
hot that the beer only lasted us alittle way, and we had to pay sixtecn- 
pence for the next half-gallon, which was what I considered an 
imposition. I think six ale good enough for anyone, and I don't 
believe it’s a bit better when you have to pay more for it. 

We drank all our beer and finished our pies just before we got to 
Ramsgate, and as soon as we left the station I made the best of my 
way to the seaside, where I was determined to saunter and ogle the 
ladies. Perhaps, I thought, one will fall in‘love with me, and then I 
shall bid good bye to carrying out silks or any other fancy goods. 
Brit wanted to stop at one or two public houses, but I hurriei until 
we got near the pier, and then I sauntered along with my hat on one 


_ side and my cane swinging, and as I passed one or two sweet creatures, 


I hummed the tune which the Great Chance has made so deservedly 
popular, 

So he played on the bold bassoon, 

But he wasn’t quite up to the tune; 

For to tell you the truth, my amorous youth, 

He learnt on the fifth of June, 


Once or twice I thought I'd made an impression. Two or three 
young women upon whom I had winked blushed, and turned away, 43 
though smitten, but as they generally joined some old lady or gentle- 
man I had no opportunity of pursuing my advantage. : 
At last I too began to feel thirsty, and we retired to smoke a pipe 
and have some more beer, and after three or four pints I felt deter- 
mined that no mock modesty should prevent my making love to the 
first young lady who seemed agreeable. Brit was by this time 
pretty many tight, so I warned him to keep a little in the back- 
ground ; and adjusting my hat and stick I once more commenced my 
saunter on the sands. I had not long to wait before I saw a very 
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GOOSE OR GULL? | 


I wovutp I were a gull, | 
That I might fly to sea, | 
Whenever I was dull, 
Or bored for £ s. d. 


I as a gull had flown 

Long since, had I my wish, 
With no bill but my own 

To settle for my fish. 


I would I were a gull— 
But wishing’s all no use. 
My hopes are void and null— 
And I am but a goose! 


LINES FOR MUSIC. 


Ir I were a periwinkle, 

No cares my brow could wrinkle ; 
I'd sit all day 
On a stone and say, 

“1’m a happy periwinkle! ”’ 


If I were a periwinkle, 

I'd sing to the stars that twinkle, 
“‘ Did ever you see 
A chap like me— 

A contented periwinkle? ”’ 


| 
If I were a periwinkle 
I'd dwell where waves besprinkle 

The rocks with foam, 

For that’s the home 
For a cheerful periwinkle. | 


If I were a periwinkle, 

In time my knell would tinkle, 
When some one looked in, 
And probed with a pin 

This pitiful periwinkle. 





Tue Main Drarace.—At a Gin Palace. 


ey gal (one of those I mentioned before) sitting reading. Giving 
SILL the office to stop, I sauntered Icisurely up and sat down by her 
side, and putting on my most killing glance said— 

“It’s very hot to day, isn’t it, my dear ?” 

She didn’t answer, but went on reading. But I wasn’t to be stalled 
off, and once more went to the charge. 

“Ah, fond of reading? I like it myself when I’ve got time. Did 
you ever read the ‘ Mysteries’—they’re the best things I ever found 
im our circulating library. And do you know,” said I, quite confi- 
dentially laying my hand on her shoulder, “I think you're as nice a 
gal as soy in the ‘ Mysteries,’ and I’ve been longing to talk to you all 

, an ce 

Oh, I shall never forget the agony of that moment. A blow like 
a pany: knocked my beautiful new battle right over my face, 
and before I could remove it, a powerful hand seized me by the 
collar and a still more powerful arm, provided with a very thick stick, 
welted into me with all its might. In vain I struggled and kicked, 
and howled and implored for mercy, my tormentor (whom I could 
not see, as my hat was wedged right down) never left off until he was 
tired—and then that wasn’t all. As I burst away from him, amid 
such a shout of laughter as I never heard before, I ran, trying to lift 
up my hat, but before I could do that I went slap into the sea, in 
which I rolled completely over, and I’m sure I should have been 
drowned if it hadn’t been for a boatman who pulled me out. 

Would you believe it—I didn't get a word of pity from anybody 
I could have got over that, but what stuck in my throat worse than 
the brutal attack, worse than the ducking, worse than the sneers of a 
lot of | bloated aristocrats, was that Birt Srrincer—B1iu SrrixcEr 
whe I’ve looked upon with such contempt for years; Birt Srrincer 

0 I’ve taken about and tried to make aman of—he laughed at me 
and ran away leaving me without a ha’penny, and was the very first 
to shout out next day 

= ! Served yer right!” 

Now do you think it did ? 


ae wisest of men must be totally out of his latitude- at the 
?. 
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BALD AND BAWLED. 


Cabby :—“ Now, sm, HERE YAR! JUST THE WERRY THING FOR YER. ‘TAKE 
YER OUT FOR A LITTLE FRESH HAIR!” 








Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss. j 

Wet-TowE..—“ Brevity is the soul of wit’’—we don’t find fault with 
the brevity of your joke, but with its breadth. 

Duns Scotus.—There was such a contest at the Crystal Palace on the 
15th. By the way, as you are an authority on antiquities, perhaps you can 
tell us which of the Highland Regiments has for its motto the words 
‘¢ Porrige Clamorem.”’ 

B. (Highgate).—You want to know what we think of your “ poem,” do 
you? Well, look here! ‘Take off your clothes, lie down flat on your face, 
and get an unprejudiced friend to draw a large Tom Cat + the tail down 
your back, commencing at the cervical vertebre. When he has done so 
several times you will have a faint idea of the way in which our feelings 
were harrowed by one perueal of the “* poem.”’ 

CLAMANS.—Would you be surprised to learn that that joke has been 
done already ? 

G. F.—Pardon! He is discharged for incompe‘ence! 


M.—*“ The man who raises his hand against a woman, save ”’ etc. is not 
in Shakespeare, so you lose. 

PHUNNIMAN.—It’'s not the slightest use to keep on keeping on. Abandon 
comic literature, and try something respectable. 

ApMIReR.—The admiration is mutual; the joke you send appeared in 
Fun about two years ago. Thank you !—in such hot weather as this cool- 
ness like yours is as good as an ice cream soda! 

Tar.— Patience! 

Declined with thanks: —Warhawk ; Wuzzel; D., Castletown; F. R., 
Globe-road; Canny Scot; C. C.; J. F. D. M., Croydon; Nunquam; 
Bewildered Scotsman; W. K.; H. Y., Hastings; A. A. A., Nelson-square; 
E. C.; W. C., Bedford Row; A. F., Meed’s Kow; 8S. O. W.; Subscriber ; 
Admirer of Fun, Braintree; Highbury Park Tavern; A C., Upper Nor- 
wood ; Le M., Newcastle-on-Tyne; Cetera; YW. E. D.; C. P. 1., Horn- 
castle ; M., Liverpool; C. R., Kingsland ; Pum kin ; A Persuader ; B. B.; 
H. F., Dalston ; Seaside Spoons; Flash in the Pan; Englishman; B. D.; 
Tom ; Baden ; W., Manchester ; Bidder. 
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COMMON OBJECTS OF THE SEA-SHORE. 


CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 
avousr. 


Tus Household Edition of The Works of Charles Dickens seems, if 
possible, to improve in the second number. Mr. ony’s pencil 
grows stronger with use, and the general turn-out is excellent, the 
printing being better than that of the first number. 

Tinsley?s offers a feast with wn dishes, well served, and garnished 
with two illustrations. We should be inclined to say, “‘ Don’t take too 
much of the verse—it’s not as good as the other Weer. 

The Atlantie Monthly is very in ing. e “ Whisperin 
Gallery” continues the recollections of Dickens, and “Kate 
Beaumont” contains strange revelations of the mode of life “Down 
South” in the old times. e miss Bret Harte—and could afford to 
do without such “ ”* as Miss Forp’s “ Gladioli.”’ 

Our Young Folks is ra stronger than usual. “ Jack Hazard”’ is 

and the other papers are all very fresh and readable. The 
tispiece is above the average of American book-illustrations. 

The Leisure Howr is full of excellent articles, and carries on its new 
story with interest, that is not lessened by the clever illustrations from 
the pencil of Mus. Manony. Mar. Tixuns’s entotlegmaphy, the papers 

Scorr, and about America, and the geological essay are admir- 


able reading. 
Sor the Young lacks a contribution from the Editor, but 
full of pleasant reading, and profusely illustrated. 
ved Le Follet, which seems to have drawn fresh 
temporary difficulties during the siege of Paris; The 


BRYANT 





PATENT SAFETY MATCHES. 


LIGHT ONLY ON THE BOX. 


Young Ladies’ Journal, The Gentleman’s Journal, The Sunday at Home, 
Golden Hours, The Westminster Papers, and Cope’s Tobacco Plant. 





A Community of Ideas. 
Youne Rarm, the stockbroker of Odd and Even Court, Slickneedle- 
street, who is backing the red rather heavily just now at Hom- 


bourg, has tel ed te his partner Looserisu, in London, in words 
identical wah tae im to Ferré, the Communist, in his incen- 
diary order: “ Faites flamber finances et venez nous rejoindre.” The 
English telegraphic clerk translated the message into, “ Let our finan- 
cial affairs go to Blazes, and come out here.”’ 


Down Again ! 
An Englishman never furls his colours—except on the turf,— where, 
during the racing season, the flag falls daily. 


Wuar religious sect do you expect to mect with at the sea-side 
The Sandy-main-ians, of course. 


en 
E —— 





‘NOTICE.—On the 20th of September will appear 


The Grand Margate Double Number of Fun. 
Prorvusety Iniverratep. Price OnE PENNY. 
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/ And, if Nature’s complete panorama 
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TITYRUS IN URBE. 


May-Fair, thine enchantment is over; 
The knockers hang mute at thy doors. 

Amaryllis has flown (vid Dover) — 
Alexis has left for the moors. 

And the squares in our dullest of eities 
Re-echo the notes of my lay, 

As I pipe Metropolitan ditties, 
And strive to be jocund and gay. 


But Hampstead and Highgate are hilly, 
And Clapham though dull is discyeet : 
And, whatever you say, Piccadilly 
Is not at all bad as a street. 
I can stray by the Parliament Houses, 
Or muse from the dawn till the dark 
On the innocent mutton that browses 
All day in the neighbouring park. 


I can lounge in the haunts of the fashion 
As oft and as long as I please; 

Giving scope to my favourite passion 
For water, for plants, and for trees. 


Due solace should fail to impart, 
I can flee to the shine of the Drama, 
To purchase a refuge in Art. 


Still I mourn for the close of the season, 
I sigh for the friends that have flown : 
Though I can’t give a definite reason, 
Except that I’m lonely alone. 
Come again, my adored Amaryllis 
(In other words Emity Janz) ;— 
With your sister, Miss Fiorry (that’s Phyllis) — 
Come back to poor London again. 


A Needless Invention. 


We read that “a mechanical talking monkey is the 
latest show novelty.”* When we are rather over- 
stocked with talking monkeys supplied by nature, it is 
merely waste of time to employ science in the construc- 
tion of mechanical ones. If the inventor would try 
and invent a plan for silencing some of the exist- 
ing talking monkeys the world would have cause to be 
grateful. 
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AN HEIRLOOM. 


Mistress :—“ THat’s A CURIOUS LOCKET YOU HAVE THERE, JANE.” 
Jame :—** Yes, mim! It’s A RELICT OF MY FAMILY.” 

Mistress :—“ A ReLict?” 

Jane :—‘* Yxs, mim! (with solemnity) A ’atR-B’LOON!”’ 








LEGER DE MAIN. 


A Hiepostic, Hyrersotic, Paranotic, AND GENERALLY MysPeriovs 
Serres OF SELECTIONS. 


Atrrapy does the racing season of 1871 begin to assume a sereous 
and yellow aspect—already has the back-end begun to turn its face 
towards us, looming in the distance big with the fate of great autumnal 
handicaps. The bookmaker and the backer gaze with anxiety upon 
coer imposts and chucked-in castoffs, and doubt and uncertainty 
cloud the usually open countenances of all connected with the turf 

princes to punters, when suddenly one of the former seizing a 
soey of a famous weekly publication, sings aloud to the delight of his 


“ Oh, after the Ebor is over, 
Oh, after the Ebor is run, 
A tip worth the egg of a plover* 
: Is found in the columns of Fun.” 

This information is, of course, received amid much acclamation, and 
the noise consequent upon the intelligence has ey subsided when 
&n wthereal being clad in the radiant garb by which all great comiques 
are known, and holding in his hand three ponies dashes upon the 
Scene, and rushing up to our old friend, Bright-eyed Bru, throws 

into an appropriate attitude, and beautifully chants :— 

S’elp me, Bru! S’elp me, Bity! 

I wants to bet, and I knows you will, 

Three ponies to one afore I go, 

And if you won’t just say so. 
Hush! Let us hear the name of the steed which the comique with 
the circulation in the world wishes to back. Softly he bursts 
into n us music, and as he sings the book-makers forget their 
caning, and lay the heavenborn planet three points over the market 





‘Oh I know you lay the odds, 

With your one two three ; 
You’re as dark as peas in pods, 

But you don’t have me.” 

[ Breakdown, in which the bookmakers join. 

Yes, I’ll pop it down this minute 
If you’ll take a lamb and skin it, 
And let King of Forest win it, 


When he runs for me. [ Slow music. 
‘‘ Oh Forest King he’s on the wing, 
He’ll through the Leger stay, 
And may my three ponies go out and catch some conies 
If ever I cease to lay.” 


Having invested his seventy-five pounds the star of the evenin 
apotheosises, and so de . But like unto splendidly conceived an 
wonderfully executed dissolving views, as the comique fades away the 
Sporting Laureate appears upon the scene. He strikes his lute and 
sings while all are still sleeping. In glowing periods he introduces 
the St. Leger horses to the starter, gives the signal for departure, and 
continues :— 

‘‘ Yes: full a mile is covered ere there’s need for a recorder, 
But after that the duffers are in most admired disorder, 

And as the cracks get nearer home and by the distance show 
The first of all the foremost flight is well-bred Ravenshoe. 


“‘ Still nearer and still nearer ring the hoofs upon the ground, 
The murmur of the myraids has become a tumult’s sound, 
Four only of the starters can be reckoned in the race, 

And in these four there’s cne of course who cannot get a place. 


“ Like lightning the winning post the foremost horse now flashes, 

And soon the sight of numbers up the losers’ fond hopes dashes. 

The third one’s found in Ravenshoe, Bothwell's a second glorious, 

While the owner of the winner finds that ALBERT #s rae all 
UGSPUR. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 30th, 1871. 


OFFI 
(As sung by the Ministry.) 


Away! away! 
The Session’s o’er, 
And we can play, 
Released from bore. 
There's many @ Mill 
That we've incurred— 
Unsettled will 
We leave them still, 
And off—off, like a bird! 
To ocean’s line 
We will pegort ; 
And there in brine 
Will we disport. 
In some cool é. 
Our limbs we'll lave— 
We oft have got 
In water hot— 
So welcome cold sea-wave ! 





Surrey for it! 
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East Surrey may henceforth think very small beer of itself. By 
electing Ma. Warney, a Tory, as colleague of Mr. Locxe Kane, the 


Division has divided against itself—has practically erased its vote in 


the house—and commits political suicide in a mash-tub! 





Pies 2. Physic. 


We fancied that eminent ody the “ British Medical Association ” 


had rather SSeS Seek > eter in the way of 
tasting drugs, titterness o , and judging of ‘the 
offense aan But look here! , | , 


of the British Medical Association, having tasted 


We, the undersigned 


the various Wines exhibited by Mr. M. A. Verkruzen, of 3. Fell Street, Wood 


in Palatinate 


members of the British Medical Association ! 


Very Poor Law! 
Tus South London Press states that :— 


Nearly 100 persons were declared 
or privation last year in the metro 


county 


Will our contemporary also inform us what,amount of Poor Rates 
have been levied fa the County tho period named? We ask in the 
or le these who administer it, feeling sure 

that the answer will trium ore that our Poor Law is about 
and that it is about as poorly managed 


interest of the Poor Law, 


the poorest law ever inven’ 
as it can be. 





Runs in the Blood. 


A youne girl by name Nonwaw thes been sentenced to ten ; 
al de to cornect a propensity she exhibited for sieonatiog 
| The unfortunate possessor of the aristocratic name was 
uced by an nen — ares the humble station of a nursemaid. 
1 2 & positing more suitable to what Tennyson calls 
Norman blood, cho would till be slaughtering innocents in happy 


= servitu 
ttle children. 
Had she 
immunity—at 

eee eee 


Childish. 
Tuene is no happier season in life than that of childhood 


A children’s church has been established in k 
bit Hac sey wader the 1 gerne 


number of gentlemen. The 


for ehildren and very youpg persons. Gtontan hear, = 


One of our contributers who “ sits under” the RBzv. SicxsTiminnrrs 


says he wishes he were several young persons. 
Playful! 





We glean from the Musi . 
‘8 usical. Standard a remarkable instance of 


nepotism. 

Passing St. Ch South : 
tad sere ols ane of ioe i te tent wind of 
with e powerfal re emsine! 

That man was finding employment for his relatives, the pumps! 


Street, e Wines, Moselle and Saar, Red Hocks, Champagnes, 
Ports, &c., we feel pleasure in testifying to their excellent character for purity and 


Ww e 
If these are the duties of the B. M. A. we should like to be all the 


coroners’ juries to have died from starvation 
of Middlesex. 


to 
On 


even orders for the windows to be leaned 


song, to salute St. Francis, but being mildly checked for his levity by 





en ene 
Sey 
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To make my tissues moister, 
When’er I wish to royster 
(Not that I’m often boister- 
Ous), I leave my cloister : 
(Where ne’er I hear a voice stir), 
And then I eat my oyster— 

A native—from the shell, 


The man who eats ’em sealloped 
(I’d sooner take ’em jalaped), 
Deserveth to be wallop’d, 
For they are much more golupt-* 
Vous, and also volupt- 
Vous—as Mr. Trowor’d 
Opine—au naturel.+ 
“Tig most ancient progenitors of the kingdom of the vertebrata at 
which we are able to obtain an obscure glance, apparently consisted of 
a group of marine animals resembling the /arve of existing ascidians. 
These. animals probably gave rise to a group of fishes as lowly 
orgemized as the lancelet; and from these the ganoids, like the 
lepidosiun, must have been developed.” Thus far Dr. Darwin, in his 
latest published Rebuke to: Human Vanity, and Cure—only it will 
fail to prove a cure—for Conceited Snobbishness. 
Weare not bigoted Darwinians, and do not care to be told that we 
gre- descended, “ remotestly,” from larvae, ascidians, lancelets, ganoids, 


A RHAPSODY ON OYSTERS. | 
| 


iepidosiuns—although we should not in the least mind having had a 


great grandmother who was a mermaid—and other nasty gelatinous 


}.eubstances. Nor do we feel much complimented at the further infor- 
mation that our ancestors were amphibians, monotrematc, marsupials, 


the New World. But thus far we are willing to agree with the sage 
who has written of man’s descent—a descent with a vengeance, since 
it traces him down to a spoonful of saline jelly. We are ready to 
believe—especially when we are standing at the counter of Pium’s, or 


amy other man’s oyster shop, that our ancestor, at some period or 
other was an oyster. 


| 
lemuride, and proximately simiade, or monkeys, either of the Old or 


We say this advisedly; for we love the oyster with a sternly pas- 
sionate affection. We place implicit credence in the theory that an 


oyster “‘ may be crossed in love,” and in the legend of the bivalve which 


came out of his rocky bed smoking a pipe, and humming a comic 


the holy man, murmured “‘ Peceavi,”’ and listened, with a most devout 
and edified expression of countenance, to a sermon an hour and three 
quarters long. There are scholiasts on St. Francis who declare that 
the shellfish in question was not an oyster, but an irreverent mallusc 
of a lower order, who interrupted the Saint at the most thrilling por- 
tion of his harangue by calling ont, “ Whelks and Liberty ;’ but we 
have too low an opinion of the intellectual organisation of the whelk 
to credit this story. 

If we love the oyster—and if we believe that we are descended from 
an original “native,” why, it may be asked, should we souse him in 
vinegar, dredge him with cayenne pepper, inflict on him the additional 
indignity of cutting his head off, and then swallow him whole? Does 
a man eat his grandfather: anywhere out of the Cannibal Islands? I 
repeat that we are continually eating our grandfathers, aye, and our 
grandmothers, and our great aunts and uncles, and have been so de- 
vouring them these many thousands of years past. We partake of 
them in the shape of salad, carrots, turnips, mangold wurzel, and 
ultimately of beef and mutton, fattened on the pastures which have 
been fertilised by our grand-parents aforesaid. “Great Casar dead 
and turned to clay,”’ the t tells. us, “may stop a hole to keep the 
wind away ;” but Great Rootes may, in the fulness of time, serve @ 
purpese ¢ven more effectual. We havea very strong idea that we 
partook, only the day before yesterday, of a mutton chop into the com- 
position of whose muscular fibre there entered a considerable infusion 
of “the late Czsar of Rome” i mad Mx, Train used to call him) ; 
and remarkably tough Cazsar of Rome was. 

Not eat an oyster because he is one of your relations! Absurdity! 
You who have watched a young mother gloating over the chubby 

and little pink heels ve first-born—have you never heard 
dear little precious darling; I could eat him up, I 
could!” And what candid Benedict can lay his hand on his heart and 
confess that he is not, at any moment of time, prepared to eat his | 
mother-in-law, even at the risk of her disagreeing with him? She | 
will do that, uneaten. i 
_ Whether you hold that you are descended from the oyster or n°t, it 
is plain that in eating him you only repay the compliment which 
he would pay you if he had the chance of doing so. He would eat 
you, for the simple reason that he liked you ; therefore do yeu love him, 
even as you swallow him. Bless his heart, how good he is! How fat, 
how juiey, how digestible! And the strangest thing is that when you 
haye eaten your oysters—say to the extent of three dozen—you 1mme- 
OMAR Slat COED Se sett fogels signs 


eS eee 


—_~~—_-— > 


* “Golopshious” is, we believe, the proper orthography of this inclegant but 
ex pressive adjective. 


+ ‘Would it surprise you to hear that ter Towers 
is an accomplished ies cert the emiszent author of Barches 


——- —_——— 
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diately begin to love all humanity. No man can be in an evil-temper 
after he has partaken of an oyster supper ; or, better stall, an omen 
; and, so far as we ourselves are concerned, we always keep a 
dock of French sows, Prussian si/bergro:chens, Austrian kreutzers, and 
Ftalian cent simi in our waistooat pocket, for bestowal on the beggars 
incase we should lunch on natives. Oysters and the love of our species 
are inseparably connected. Why, at Christinas time, should affectionate 
mephews end nieces rush in shoals to purchase barrels of oysters, which 

h to their wealthy uncles and aunts in the country ? 


they 


uase they love them so. 


? 
“iw good are oysters cast of Temple Bar! Thereis a legend to the 
effect that a late respected chief magistrate of the metropolis owed, in- 
directly, his fame and fortune to his laudable custom of lunching every 
day, winter and summer, on shell fish. When oysters were not in 
season he took lobsters ; when the last-named crustacea were not pros 
curable he — in dried salmon or kippered herrings. He wasa 
and his vast acquaintance with, and love for, crustacea 
and mollusca incited him to the confection of those oyster and lobster 
Thence he was led to 
igate the habitsiof that pleasing Natural Phenomenon—we call 


patties which have rendered his name famous. 
vest 


it phenomenon since: it isn’t a fish, and it isn’t a fowl, and it can 
‘sourcely ‘be called flesh, and it decidedly is not a red herring—the 
and callipee he offered up the turtle 
That man, ladies and gentle. 
ber orp am at fhe meetings of charitable associations, when a 

int is Brown having walked up from London to Wolver- 
fampton, when a boy, with one-and-ninepence in his pocket, to die 
worth three hundred thousand pounds—“ that man ”’ lived to become 
Atpzsrmanw Brrcu—we know not how many times Lord Mayor of 
London: For our part, we would sooner die worth one-and-nine- 
pence (or less) than a quarter of a million ; because in the first case we 
should know what had become of our money, and in the second we 
should be painfully uncertain as to whether our descendants might 
nct make ducks and drakes of what we left, or whether the Charity 
Commissioners, or the Court of Chancery might not, some day or 
another, get hold of it, and play awful tricks with it, as they have done 
“That man,” sir, we will 


Tvnrixz; In the form of calli 
onthe altars of Civic Hospitality. 


with poor ALLEYN’s bequest at Dulwich. 
er, loved oysters. 


the eve of a month with an “er” in it (oysters are indifferent in 
months which do not end in “ er’’—Jounson or WALKER, we forget 
which; or is the dictum laid down in the Natural History of Sheli- 
shall we not celebrate our beloved molluscs? Shall we not 
remember the garotters—we mean the grottos—far more enchanting 
~-which we have always held to be a 
humbug, seeing that the stalactites look like ~— candy, but are quite 


borne 
than the caves of Adelsberg 
e@different article in reality. There is no humbug at our oyster shop. 


‘There is truth: that is to say, oysters. And immediately you have 


read this article we advise you to drop into the first shell-fish ware- 


house in your way and lunch. You will have to pay for your colla- 
tion, it is law; but the customers in front of the counter may prove so 


good-natured that we should not wonder if somebody insisted on lend- 
ing you five-and-twenty pounds before you came out, which would en- 
able you to purchase all the back numbers of Fun, and leave you 
besides, a handsome balance to be spent (if you liked) in subscribing 
to a testimonial to H.R.H. Paixce Axrruvr, on his getting £15,000 
a-year. Or “another way,’ as Mrs. GLAssE says, you might leave 
the surplus at the Fun office to be spent in dry curagoa at our next 


TE Tag 

Talking of dry “‘ curagoa,” or ‘‘ curaaco,” for we never knew 
whith -wasthe correct way to 2 the word, there is wonderful white 
Hermitage at Prua’s, in the Po 
any lends you the five-and-twenty pounds) to taste. Ask for the 
white Hermitage, mind. Rien de plus foncé que la couleur de paille dost 
etre bu avec ls huitres—nothing darker in hue than a rich straw colour 
should be drunk with shell-fish, writes Briztat Savarin; and you 
will admit that he knew something about oysters. 





A Cropper. 


Tue Mejical Times and Gazette very properly condemns the high 
which silly women of the period are wearing, and quotes a 


The other day Dr. W. H. Paneash, of New York, “ efter preforming an operation 
on a little girl whose feet had been injured by wearing ‘high-heeled shoes,” said : 
This is the beginning of a large harvest of sueh cares.” 
Of course the harvest will be of corns, with, in addition, a large crop 
things—it may be-onions! 





A Bad Shot. 
Tax following curious story is from an American paper :— 


A crazy man got into a St. Louis judge's seat, and ‘‘ opened court” ina lively 
manner by firing pistols at the lawyers. 


We cabled for fuller particulars, and are in a position to add, that the 


ic was under the idea thas he was the judge, and that the pistols 


nothing more deadly than charges—to the jury. 





ultry, which we should advise you (if 


A COMIC SONG. 
ArTeR THE Mopgrn Mopet. 


I recite the fate with pain 
Of our Jemima JANE, 
A beauteous maid of all-work, born in Little Lampkia Alley. 
(I find much better rhyme a 
3 Name romantic as Jemima, 
But I think I ought to tell you that her 
ow this maid of all-work, s 
For she owned as much to me, 
For her lovyer had an officer I'm you no oram |— 
Chorus So of decis 
Was in the A Division, 
And devoted to his country—and a cold leg of lamb. 


Sho lived in Brunswick-Square I a« 
m assared, and down the area, 
She often would invite him just to pick a bit of supper. 
this vory gallant ossifer 
Was much of a philossifer, 
And was > maxims of the gentle poet Ttrrer. 
ch'say——““ When you ean’t ven'son, 


name was SanLy.) 


Make a banquet cold boiled hens on: 
And regale on bread and butter—if you can’t get bread and jam!” 
i As above. 


Well, one day, our poor Extza, 
(I refuse to recognise a 
Rule that says a may not call his heroine what he chooses), 


the terrible disaster 
To offend her good kind taster, 
By forgetfulness to empty the blackbeetles from his shocses. 
“The girl who on my feet'll 
Thus a black beetle,” 
Said he (his name was Jounson) “ would steal spoons quite sure I am!” 
ims per account detwered (1t doesn’t mean anything 
here, but that’s no matter.) 


So he fetched in from the street there, 
The man of the beat there, 

Who chanced to be the lovyer of this poor unlucky Many, 
(You can call her Satty mentally) 
And happened accidentally 

It being time for supper to be gazing down the airey. 
“Her ’—cried the master“ Bon, bury 
In prison-cell for robbery. 

She’s capable of robbery who'll boots with beetles cram!” 

Chorus as before. 


Answered he, “ From infamation 
I etsettrer, to the station 
Must remove you, you dishonest girl, and there I'll lock you up.” 
Says she, “ On mere suspitchin 
Would you tear me from my hitching 
What you !”’—and here she quite broke down, for grief o’er- brimmed 


her cup. 
But he fiercely pulled his stock up, 
And he bore her to the lock-up, 
(He’s quite the incorruptiblest policeman that e’er swam). 
Chorus, as before {and with some slight relevance this time) 


To search her boxes next he went— 
But very soon was vext he went— 

For though he found no stolen goods, it held a carte de 1618: it— 
A private in the Fus-i-leers, 
At Saran Mary whose eye leers,< 

So he took the picture to her and he asked of her, “ Who is it?“ 
But when she said “ her brother!” 
He responded, “ You're another ! 

So for ever and for ever I must say jure, ma-dam !" 

Chorus, samples submitted ( apropew at this juncture.) 


Morat. 


Chorus—as before. (It will do as well as anything else.) 





‘‘ Strike only on the box.” 


A YANKEE paper says :— 

A man in Louisville advertises “‘ trunks you can throw out of a fourth-storey 
window without injury.” 
We should think the statement requires qualification. How far one 
can “throw a trunk from a fourth-story window without injury” 
depends on whether the stréet below is suffieieftly crowded to break 
the fall of the trunk. 
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Brece:—“I SAY, A*RT*N, THIS IS BETTER THAN THE HOT WATER WE HAVE BEEN IN LATELY !” 
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OFF! 


THE PARTY THAT WENT AWAY WITHOUT SETTLING HIS BILLS. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS. 
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SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
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Spoonrvut XXVIII. 
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A soox is the sort of friend to have; it has not only occasionally 
dogs’ ears, but has always a dog’s fidelity to its owner, for, as some one 
has said, you can take him up or put him down, or shut him up, or 
even cut him, just as you think fit, without his feeling it. Whata 
pityit.is- women don’t care for books, that is books that teach ’em any- 
thing, for alas, as a rule they think more of HIS story than history, 
more of ribbon than Gisnon, more of a bookay than of a book 
ably written, more of what they can get for..... une livre ste: ling 
than of what they can get from .... . un sterling livre, and far, far, 
far more of a page in... . buttonsthanin...... struction ! 

Well, well, py darlings ; belles are only meant for ringing, so we 
mustn’t complain if they ave a trifle hollow. 

Idleness was the mother of Boredom: the active-minded man is 
like a bright fresh clear running stream, not necessarily a “ babbling ’”’ 
one; the idle, mildewy brained party, au contraire, is like a stagnant 
old pond, of no use, no earthly use but for feeding ducks ...... . 
(at Greenwich or Richmond), and the ducks are quite right to try and 
+ «+ «. . » Clean him out. 

Never tell a Government clerk he has ...... nothing to do; or you 
wound him thereby in a Whitehall part! : 

aed name for a Home-office or Treasury feller: “ Whitehall 


; ble form—in a Victoria for instance—of “ in medio tutissimus 
ibis”: sitting bodkin! 


—— Ss ———— < 
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“Life is a journey towards Death,’ says some very cheery old 
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© it pooty fast and comfortably though, some of us Friday. Here’s luck to them! 





human racers along life’s Via, life’s flower strewn V.R. ch? do the 
V.R. in a Victoria! Ah Victoria Victoria, victoria victoribus, but for 
the victis—fe-ar, and V-R-ful Vx ! 

P.S. The reader will kindly notice that each of our four horses has 


[ 
| been carefully made an historical—Italian operatic—character; each 


one of them is...... ANNA Boigna! in fact, there could not be four 
annabols more lena! 

Procrastination is the thief of time! it is: the only sort of delay 
which is at all good for anything is a roun-delay ! 

P.S. We never hear this word roundelay without thinking of s 
garter: don’t you see? a roundelay and—around a leg! Honi soit 
qut female y pense ! don’t be in such a precious hurry to find fault ; we 
mean Henry THE E1@utu’s. 

In crossing a muddy road on a dark night try and do it opposite a 
lamp, that its light may enable you to avoid puddles, &c., :. &e. ; 
so in Life’s road if you would make it a Via happier, let good nature 
be your lamp; for there is nothing positively nothing, which acts so 
perfectly as egis against all the bores of life as good humour ; humour 
say what you like, but there isn’t. 

JONESON swims quite wonderfully, and floats like a cork: he 
accounts for it by saying he has such a very large and such a very 
light heart: well, he may be right, but we should have attributed it, 
not so much to the vastness and lightness of his heart, as to the 
complete emptiness of ..... his head. 

Flowers of Speech: “ Sesquipe-dahlia verba !”’ 

Do you know what the effect of dining with a screw is? Why 
bend Os getting bored ! 

People are constantly saying “ we can’t do two things at once”’ : 
wish they couldn’t, then they wouldn’t talk with their mouths full. 

It is not only in France the tongue is called Jangue ; not at all; 
plenty of people have very Jangue, exceedingly lorng tongues in 
London: but this is a theme we will not lingua over. 

You complain of the English way of spelling words —s in 
“ough’”’ do you? And you also object to tongues not being:spelt as 
pronounced, tungs: Ha! ha! quite so; but don’t you knew why 
tongues are spelt more like tongs than tungs,eh? Why..... 
it's to give you a hint to hold yours. 





A Bull. 
WE clip this about cattle disease from a provincial journal :— 


On Monday night it was reported that five separate outbreaks of this decease had 
occurred in the Maiton division of North Yorkshire. Of these four are cows, in 


three different places at Hutton; Ave are Irish priests, at Amotherby ; one is a 
cow at Malton. 

We suppose this must be an attempt by Mz. WHALLBy to connect the 
Cattle Disease with the Catholic Clergy. It is about the only evil of 


which he has not declared them to be the originators. 





Bart and Bard. 

\Ve are glad te see thata baronetcy has been offered—we won't say, 
as the paragraph now going the rounds says, to “Mx. Joun Gitszrr, 
of Blackheath,” but -to Jonn GrvpeERrt, the artist of England, “ with 
which is incorporated’’ the whole of the art-loving world. When 
managers tell us that SHakesrEzARE means Bankruptcy, we can reply 
that when properly illustrated he spells Baronetcy ! 

A-Rousby then, my merry, merry men. 
Mr. and Mrs. Rovssy take a well-earned benefit on Thursday and 
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PROMENADE CONCERTS. 


Snurce the days when Jui1en introduced the promenade concert into 
this country, it has been a deservedly popular institution among all 


ranks of society ; and in no place is this 


species of amusement seen to 


- ne as at Boy oe Theatre, Se a Le 
stage, e airy er opportunities for the mos 
indefatigible , while the fine auscultatory qualities of the 

ilding enable the musical connoisseur to appreciate the most delicate 


solo. the same time the lover of noise cannot grumble; and thus 
promenade concerts, properly a apply themselves to the tastes 
section 


and peculiarities of so large a the community, that they are 
almost alwa = pecuniary successes. The present series of 
concerts, under management of M. Rrvrers, is, we think, a first- 


rate specimen of its kind, thanks icularly to the en and tact 
i reat Schell Geshe at Manse. 


that it is singularly hard to find anything deserving special 
manipulation of musical 
Mz. Anruvr 0’ Lincoln. 





A Precis. 
ingenious friend the penny-a-liner is to be congratu- 
success with which he has made much out of little in this 
from crime. The 
but one—in which 
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of which means, in a nutshell, that Down is looking Up. 


No Screw. 


Tus authorities at the Admiralty have crowned a | list of 
blunders! Look here! The Broad Arrow says :— rom 





Pylades, \7, screw steam” corvette, A. C. Strode, was ordered 
ob eae Alt haemnond ene 
Lamentable of i 


instance of classics:—Of course Pylades 
would only part with his (s)crew to Orestes—not Orontes ! 
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B-light-hearted ! 
Tue Gardener's Magazine contains a somewhat startling advertise- 


ment :— 
Blight. 
GARDENERS TROUBLED WITH THE ABOVE WOULD DO WELL TO TRY 
rT 3 W ’S BLIGHT COMPOSITION ” for their DESTRUCTION. 


We have heard many gardeners complaining that the blight has been 
very injurious this year, but surely their hopes are not so terribly 
blighted that they need to seek refuge in self-destruction ! 





A Wrong Conclusion. 
Tue Pall Mali says :— 


The age of South Kensingtons and Cook’s Excursions is likely, a priost, to be 
one also of ballets and burlesques, 
We recollect a certain burlesque entitled Mumbo Jumbo for which 
South Kensi was accountable ; but what on earth has. either 
ballet or burlesque to do with a system that simply facilitates foreign 
travel, and aeabios men of moderate means to make the tour which 
was supposed to finish one’s education, but was (like most education at 
one time) too expensive for general use? We cannot help thinking 
@ priort is not the right term to apply to this form of reasoning. 


Order, Order. 


Ws are informed by the Foresters’ Monthly Journal that :— 


There are now 12 peers belonging to the Ancient Order of Foresters—viz., the 
Duke of Cleveland, Duke of Marquis of Camden, Marquis of Normanby, 
Marquis of Townshend, Earl de and Ripon, Earl of Feversham, Earl of Hare- 
wood, Lord Hawke, Lord Leigh, Lord Londesborough, and Lord Monson. 

The number of Foresters among the peers is clearly to be ascertained 
with ease. It would occupy more time and to enumerate the 
“‘ wood” (vide Spencer) men, or even the “ odd fellows” in the Upper 


Nolumus leges mutare. 


A GRuMBLER, whose dog did not win a prize at the last Crystal 
Palace show, says he knows nothing about the Persians, but he knows 
that the law of the Meeds ought to have been altered! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 234. 


“ Dowste, double, 
Toil and trouble,’’— 
Through the turnips and the stubble : 
Blaze awry 
At coveys stray; 
Is it not our opening day! 


1. For this he yearned— 
At length contrived to reach ; 
But when ’twas earned, 
Not such, alas, his speech! 


2. “ Let dogs delightto bark and bite, 
And bears and. Lions growl and fight ’— 
So sang the poet Warts of yore, 

And, like the beasts’, his feet were four. 


3. When in Rome’svearly days the first Kuve Tarourn 
Would fain a vietory o’er that learned clerk win ; 
His. weapon Nastvs used in such a way 
As makes us wish to spell him with a K. 


4,.When with Dame Quickly, you recall, 
The fat knight’s wrath grew hot ; 
She vowed his shirts were holland, all, 
Ha vowed that they were not! 


5, This kind of trombone 
To the ancients was known, 
In that very remote and dim age, 
When the monarch great 
Of a mighty state 
Erected a wonderful image. 


Seaummerr or Acrostic No. 232.— Sir Walter, Cen- 
tenamg=Baracenic, Isabelle, Ronan, Watt, Alpine, Lech- 
levem, T¥onda, Elshender, Rob-Roy. 


Coémarer SoivuTions oF Acrostic No. 332, Ricervep. Aveusr 
23rde—Ciiagley and Ti; Ruby’s Ghost; Pik. 


) 
\ 

Vy ; 

} ‘ 

j 

' 


Jeu d’Esprit. | 

We are informed that the Rothschild family is about 

“to celebrate the Centenary of the Banking House to 

which it owes its fortune.” Would it not be more cor- 
rect to describe the celebration as a Jewbilee ? 


QUEER!” 
Morro ror a Cat SHow.—Come to the Scratch! 
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‘FROM BAD TO WORSE!” 


Sandy :—“ Weert, ANDRAY, AN’ HOW ARE YE THE DAY ?”’ 
Andrew :—“ Ex, Sanpy, Mon, I’M NO VERRA WEEL, MY HEED 48 UNCO 


Sandy :—“ IT MAUN BE THE WHUSKY. It’s A BAD THING THAT WHUSKEY!’ 


Andrew :—“ AYE, AYE!—ESPEECIALLY bad wuusKEY!”’ ’ 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


_ Kast Surrey returns Warney, and thereby politically extinguishes 
iigelf. Well, as it takes so much of his beer, we don’t wonder it 
swallows his politics. — Foresters’ Féte at Crystal Palace. Lots of 
Jacks-in-the-green, but they reminded us less of the 1st of May than of 
the 5th: of November. = Session ends. It is hoped that during the 
recess. Bruck and Ayrton will learn the charms of Retirement. = 
Fisunourne takes Mr. Reep to task. Serve him right! = 

Renewed rows among St. Pancras Guardians. ‘“ Oh, for a whip in 
ry honest hand”—and Bermondsey should not be the principal 
for well-tanned hides! = Prospects of the spice crop at Banda 

don’t look spicy. Manufacture of wooden nutmegs consequently look- 
ing up. = Meeting at Dublin in favour of “Home Rule.” Like 
>it should degin at home. When they show they can rule 

ves at home—well, we will see! = Pigeon-shooting match at 

We wish all pigeon-shooters would go to—Baden! = 
Exrrnor or Brazit visits Hamburgh. Hopehe won't go tasting the 


vintage! = Joun GiLpert is tobe a Baronet. Should be created 
N Boxwoop. 


St. Pancras Again ! 


‘We-learn from our able and active contem the Parochial 
. porary, the Parochi 
Critic, that one of the members of the St. Pancras Board of Guardians 
uO! it wasn’t Warxins—obliged the meeting with a verse or so of 
heard e Charlie” the other day. We did hope that we had 

€ of the disgraceful uproars ef this unhappy parish, but it 
Seems it is still to be notorious for 


**the noise of folly, 
Most music-hal], most melancholy.”’ 

sng Bame of the parish had better be changed ; for the usual represen- 

: of St. Pancras, as “with a youthful countenance, bearing a book 

= * palm branch, and treading upon a heathen,” is scarcely appro- 


Ewe to such a parochial bear-garden. 











Aushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not ourselves 
ible 


responsible for loss.] 

Boscu.—If you can’t see “ny,’’ you must be short-sighted. 

Demens.— We never touch on questions of faith. Moreover, we don’t 
like to see ** dog eat dog,’’ as in the case of Demens attacking Amens. 

F. W. (Haverstock Hill).—Poetry may be verse, but all verse is. not 
poetry, and is but too eften the re-verse ;—therefore by in-verse proportion 
there be more poetasters than poets. 

Xmas.—It will appear as usual, only rather better. 


Cuakizes.—Marry, come up! The First Charles was executed for a 
smaller offence than trying to father a Joe Miller: Have a care! 


Quzrisr.—lIt’s correct. English subjects born at eea belong to Stepney 
parish, but may be said to be born in Barque-shire, especially if she doesn't 
carry square sails on the mizzen. 

H. H.—Forbear! Be not so profusely complimentary, lest we suspect 
you of throwing your love where you send your—copy. 

APoLio.— You should know that “ son arcam tendit Apotle,”* 
not to mention also ‘‘ aliguando dormitat Homerus,”” He was caught nap- 
ping that time! 

Younc Hopgrvu.t.—The Cornhill or Belgravia, 

E. B. (Liverpool).—Thanks. 

Declined with thanks :—G. C., Hammersmith; E. 8S. M , Otto-street; 
F. K., Manchester Athenwum ; G. 8. P.; H. S., London Bridge ; Toodles ; 
British Ass, Edinburgh; Roaring Boy; E. McD., Southwark; Es 
P. A. E., Englefield-road; @.; D. A. G.; Maltum in Parvo; The 
Outrageous ; Elector; F. B , Kingsland: S. LL. M.; X. Y. Z-; Constant 
Reader; R. D., Liverpool; Peter the Wild Boy; 8. F. J.; East Surrey; 
W. W. W.; T., Manchester; Jack o' Trumps; R. D. L.; Tommy; A 
Bcot; A Festive Cuss; M., renee — Theobald s-road.; Peradventure ; 
Joe-King; F. S.; G. T., Leeds; B., Bolton; F. A. R.; Frank; Tootci- 
cums ; 8. 8. 
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A SUGGESTION. | 


"” | 


Tottie :—“ MaMMA DEAR, DIDN’T YOU SAY A NEW SERVANT OUGHT ALWAYS TO HAVE A CHARACTER WITH HBR 
Mamma :—“ Yes, pean! Wuy?” ' 


Tott'e :—“ Tugn, HADN’T AUNTIE BETTER GO WITH JANE WHEN 8HE TRIE3 FOR A NEW PLACE. 
WONDERFUL CHARACTER AUNTIE was!”’ 





I wearp Mr. SmITH SAY WHAT A 








The last volume of the Select Library of Fiction, published by 


TURNING OVER NEW: LEAVES. 


Tux author of Is Lady Clara Dead ? (ARnNoup, Liverpool-street) has 
an old manceuvre, familar to readers of sensational stories 
instalments, which break off at a moment of breathless 


this ancient mancuvre is combined in this case an ingenious form of 
advertisement, the value of which however will greatly depend on the 
the novel, the third volume of which winds-up thus :— 

reeders who are desirous of unravelling that mystery—(i.e. ‘Is 


the further fortunes of Cecile Melville and 
Chester Lewis can do +o by reading the s quel ** Was it a Murder?” 


volumes of a novel and call it ‘Is Lady Clara Dead ?”’ 

question unsettled in the end is rather a long-winded 
ose who have got through those three volumes to 

attempt three more of the same becomes almost cruelty. 

of imitations of Dame Europa’s School, and con- 

of The Battle of Dorking # . We are heartily sick of them, 


S&, 


Messrs. CHAPMAN AND HALL, is a reprint of An Ocean Waif and other 
stories from the facile and varied pen of Mx. Gzorce MaNnvILle FENN, 
one of the best of our tellers of short stories, no less than a clever novelist. 
There will be few books as popular at the price among holiday-makers 
as this sparkling collection of tales. ald 

The Comic Readings of Mz. Epmunp RovtiepGE would be withou 
fault had he inserted the original “Twins” of Mr. H. S. Leon, as 
published in the Carols of Cockaigne, instead of an anonymous oe 
disfigured by the vulgarities of the ordinary comic singer. 7 . 
exception—and had the genuine article presented itself in competi 2 | 
with the adulteration we are sure it would have been preferred by 
editor—the selection is admirable. 


A Danish Invasion. 


The Church of St. Clement Danes is to be pulled down to make room for the new 
Law Courts.””— Vide Daily Papers. 


; and therefore, The Battle of Berlin (Trxstey, Catherine- 
street) coming before us with an illustration on the wrapper, which is 


ae. ons Tue Law and Prophets of the Jewish nation 
the reverse of inviting, we must be pardoned, if finding nothing by a 


Were cancelled by the Christian Dispensation : 


random porase here and there to commend its perusal, we “ order it to But here the Law will with its Profits perch 
liefon Upon the site of the abolished Church. 








THE ALEXANDRA PALACE AND MUSWELL HILL ESTATE TONTINE. 


A Charming Palace, with about 500 acres of beautiful Land (Freehold), within a radius of six miles only from Charing Cross. 
Intending Subsc:ibers can obtain Free Passes for the Palace and Grounds on application to the Secretary. 
Arrangements will be made for an early opening of the Palace and Grounds, and for completing the Railway into the Palace. _ 
The advantages to Subscribers of One Guinea and upwards are fully detailed in the Prospectus, and Subscribers incur no 1 ibility, 
and mu:t benefit. vee 
ALEXANDRA PALACE. This will be & Grand Institution of healthful recreation and elevating instruction, combining the solid advantages of the South 
Kensington Muscum with the l'ghter pleasures and pastimes of the Crystal Palace at Sydenham. 


THOS. DIXON, Sec. Offices—5 & 6, Great Winchester Street Buildings, London. 
Printed by JUDD & ©U., Pawnix Works, 5t. Anarew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons and Published (for the Proprietor), at £0 Fleet-strect E.C.—London: September + 187}. 
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GRAND FLOWER SHOW AT PENGE. 


(From our Spectat CoMMISsIONER.) 


From my youth upwards I have passionately loved Flowers, in their 
almost my shape; and especially in conjunction with caulis, boiled, 
with melted butter. Mn. Fiowers the migistrate and I have always 
been firm friends, I call him my Elder-Flower ; he calls me his dock- 


have ever loved Penge, too; albeit Penge may not be aware of the 
The world knows nothing of its greatest men. My great-uncle 
was a Pengener. 

As for the Emperor Naroteon—there! if that man had a hundred 
thousand pounds that he didn’t know what to do with I’d borrow them 
of him at five, and lend them to him at sixty per cent., and never 

@ sixpence for stamps. That’s the opinion I have of that ill- 
sovereign. My wife cries when I tell her about him. I told her 
about him last week ; with a wellington boot. Her cries were bitter. 

Judge then of your Special Commissioner's delight and exultation 
when, early on Saturday morning last you instructed me to proceed to 
Penge, where at the annual Show of the Horticultural Society of that 
delightful and hospitable hamlet the ex-Emperor was confidently ex- 
pected to be present. He had courteously accepted the invitation of 
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The Competitors with Garden Produce. 
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The Distribution of the Prizes. 


Penge, and I as courteously accepted yours. I inclose my report of 
the proceedings. A cheque by return will &c., &c. ; and I may mention 
that the two extra guineas in my little account are for the services of 
a short-hand writer whom I took with me to report the speeches of 
the illustrious guests. A knowledge of stenography is not among the 
accomplishments of special commissioners. 

The Emperor Napo.gon III. arrived at Penge by 5.43 down train, 
which had come special from Chislehurst by way of Anerley Junction, 
Barking Creek, East Grinstead and Woking Cemetery : stopping at 
Mortlake to take in Ma. Marsu Nevson and family. The engine, which 
was sumptuously decorated by the flags of all nations, heather bells, 
bow bells, and justly killed grouse, was driven by the Chairman of the 
Company in person, and his beautiful and accomplished bride. His 
Imperial Majesty was accompanied by Her Imperial Majesty the 
Empress Evcenrg, and His Imperial Highness the Prince Imperiat, 
who rode on the tender, and smoked the whole way. The Emperor 
wore a rich chocolate surtout (Fry’s) fawn-coloured pantalettes to 
match, a panama hat, and an arquebuss. The Empress was attired in 
a sumptuous redingote grise with six inches of tulle bouillonnée and a 
viscount’s coronet. The Prince Impgxtat wore the undress uniform 
of a Bon-vivant with the grand cordon of the Order of Discharge. 
Their Majesties were attended by the Princess de la Mosxona, the 
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Duchess of Annaxtes, Madame la Maricuate Davovst, Madame de 
Srazt, Mademoiselle Mans, Madame Tvssarp, and other ladies, and 
by the Dukes of Vauwy, Graumont and Decazes ; Marshal TurENNE, 
Marshal Saxe, Gencral Boum, the Mameluke Rovstan and M. Bour- 
neenne, Private Secretary. 

On their arrival at the entrance to the show-ground, where was 
stationed a Guard of Honour from the 136th East Kent Administra- 
tive Battalion Irregulars, Licut.-Colonel Listoy in command, their 
Imperial Majesties and suite were received by a distinguished circle, 
including the Mayor ana Corporation of Penge, the Chairman and 
Committee of the Penge Floricultural Society ; tho Earl of Mounrt- 
Branx, Mr. Jouxn stearr Mitt, Lords Syprvvau, Avertey and 
Pence: Sir Girsey Hirt, Lord Lower Norwoon, Sir Dutwica 
Oowmox, the Reverend C\muen«rtt-Greey, and several other cele- 
brities, ineluding Mr. Sertiuvs Srtoncer of the London press, Mrs. 
Sriroperr, the Misses Spnopoer (2) and Master Sriropcrer. The 
Emperor, Empress and suite shook hands cordially with Mr., Mrs., 
Misses and Mast. xr Srioncrr. 

The distinguished party then walked round the tents, where the 
floral and pomonal specimens were exhibited, and expressed the utmost 
satisfaction with everything they saw. On returning to the pavilion 
the band struck up a variety of appropriate airs, including ‘* Old John 
Brown,” “The Canadian. Bost-song,” and “Pappa Come Home.” 
Subsequently the Mayor of Penge (who officiated in the absence of 
Mr. Tom Hoon, unfortunately detained in London by indisposition) 
presented his Mayrsty with an address, and the largest prize parsnip 
as a souvenir of his visit. : 

In returning thanks, H.1.M. remarked: “Gentlemen, this parsnip 
is the happiest day of my life (H.I.M. proceeded to decorate the bene- 
ficent esculent with the cross of the ‘Legion of Honour). Gentlemen, 
I shall wear this parsnip at my watchguard ; and you know the guard 
dies but never surrenders. Gentlemen, from my heart I thank you.” 
(Loud cheers. H.I.M, then sat down, visibly affected ; but immediately 
rising, shook hands again with Mr. Spropcers and family, and falling 
von the neck of Lievt.-Cor. Lisron, decorated that gallant officer with 
the order of Military Merit.) 

Mx. Joun Srva»t Mitt then proceeded to distribute the prizes, 

acing the courteous act by a brilliant speech, in the course of 
which he said that invigorated as he felt by the presence of his old 
and beaming friend Srioperrs, if he might call him so, he 

Stop, stop, stop!—stop, I say. (Editor of Fun log.) Stop the Press! 
This is an imposture. This wretched man, Srioperrs, was the Special 
Commissioner despatched to Penge to describe the Flower Show; and 
he has evidently never boen near the place. The Emprror NaPpotgon 
II1., as the villain remarks, had courteously accepted an invitation to 
be present, but at the last moment his majesty was unfortunately pre- 

from coming. The Flower Show was nevertkeless a great 
success, and gave the utmost satisfaction to a large and brilliant assem- 
' . And it was not Mx. Joun Srvartr Mit (unscrupulous Spiop- 
Gers!) who distributed the prizes. It was Mx. C H. Mitts, M.P., 
ee commenced the distribution, and made a capital prefatory speech ; 
jand when Mx. C. I. Mits was compelled to leave the ground to catch 
an early train, the distribution was continued by Mr. Tom Hoop (who 
ywas present, and was rot detained in London by indisposition, oh, 

mendacious SrLoncers!). 

' P.8.—We have discharged Srtopcers. The hardened man says 

he doesn’t care, as a brilliant engagement has been offered him 
a daily journal in want of “spicy’’ correspondence. 








SEA AFTER SESSION. 


Hvurran, for Ozone 
To give you tone! 


oe eee semmbes end Minister 
Be off for a trip, 
Andtakeadip, 
After a,session so sinister 
ey them in the main, 
9 rTh ae again 


liberal, hale constifution. 
“They wil] need all their strength 
‘When next session at length 
Approaches by Time's revolution, 
So hurrah for the sea, 
And “ prays Mu. G.” 
, Says Britannia, the famous.in story, 
“ This talked-of reaction 
Te give mtisfaction 
Must.a healthy one.be—not a Tory!” 


__ ‘To Gun-mekers with, a turn for Experiments, 
Te construct 4, perfect rifle,—let your thoughts run in a groove. 








HUN. 





it assists (for the small sum of one penny weekly) countless thousanis 
bdomadal 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 235 


Once again the golden grain 
Is heaped upon the groaning wain, 
And lo, the shouting rustic train, 
Whom plenty’s smile 
May well beguile, 
March gaily on through field and lane, 
And sing the crops in cheery strain. 


1. Broken is each slender string, 
O’er which Ierne used to fling, 
With touching grace, her taper fingers ;— 
Yet still the ghost of music lingers! 


2. Comes it, so clear and pale, 
From plant or rock or whale ? 
’Tis found beside 
The rolling tide, 

But what it is, to learn we fail. 


3. The victim of both love and hate, 
Pursued by unrelenting fate : 
He saw his bride devoid of breath, 
And sought her in the realm of death : 
And ever their sad tale to hear 
Will tender maidens drop a tear. 


4. A rollicking roving Jife, 
Devoid of care and strife, 
I am thought to lead, 
But it’s not so indeed, 
When the winter, it cuts like a knife. 


5. Holland the New 
Boasts wonders a few ; 
And there, as I've heard, 
You meet with this bird. 


6. He snecrs at all that’s good and true, 
Believes in nothing,—he won’t do 
For reverent folks like me or you. 


7.’Tis more than a fathom, you'll know it. perchance, 
As a measure of length that is common in Franc. 


Sotvution or Acrostic No. 233.—Ramsgate, Foreland: Roof, Adazio, 
Miller, Salute, Gull, Annelida, ‘Tan, End. 


SOLUTIONS OF AcRosTic, No. 233, Receivep AvcustT 3lst.—J. O. P.; [itt-:s. 
——————————— 
A Bank Holiday. 


Tue result of the East Surrey Election has created some alarm 
amongst the occupiers of wharfs and other premises on the riverside. 
We hasten to allay this anxiety, by assuring these terrified people that 
there is no possibility of Mr. James Watngy’s making his maiden 
speech until next session. We will give them due notice of that or- 
torical feat, so that they may have ample time to insure their premis:s 
against any possible conflagration of the Thames. 





Friendly. 
A CONTEMPORARY states that :— 

Mr. Davip Duncan, of Manchester has been disowned by the society of Friends 
—that is, deprived of alt the privileges of membership—for taking the chair ut ove 
of the recent lectures by the Lev. Charles Voysey. 

It would seem that the Friends have a limited horizon, and make up 
for theit broad-brims by narrow views. 





‘Where. Charity Begins. 
We clip this fromthe South London Press :— 


gee Apaire deartion have -within the past few days received apon: mous 


We know of,one- charity which has not, had such a donation, although 


to grow fat (by the aid of he doses of cacchination). We 
suppress the mame of the Charity for obvious reasons, merely stating 


that if the thousand pounds is sent under cover to us we-will see that 


it is properly applied. 





‘Bxpede. 
The City Press: says :— 

‘The coloured stogking cgntroversy has been revived once more, We are assured 
that if we will sme a 
oe e pA nun upon eee wees part of our persons we sf-ntl 
We. don’t.see why there should be any controversy on so simple a 
matter. It is obvious-that if you will buy a coloured style of stocking 
you must ultimately put your foot in it! . 
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Mrs. B.:—“ NOW. EWART. LOOK AFTER THEM WELL. 8O THAT 
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‘TER SESSION. 


© THAT WHEN WE GO BACK THERE WILL LE NO MORE COMPLAINTS!” 
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Mrs. B.:—“ NOW. EWART. LOOK 

















SepTEMBER 9, 1871.] 
A —————— 


A SAD STORY | 


NEVER again | 
On land or main 
Shall I my love en¢ounter! 
To my joys’ sum 
The end has come, 
Or I as to amount err 





Oh, never more 
On. sea or shore, 
Or on the pier at Broadstairs, 
Shall we two stand— 
So Time’s rude hand 
From life its brightest gauds tears ! 


No more I wis, 
Of dreams of bliss, 
Can Hope now prove the bolsterer ! 
She’s gone away! 
And yesterday— 
She married an upholsterer. 
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Epigram. 
**To be taken as Red.”? 


| 
| 3 = \ \ 
Braptaveu said that his impudent plan | 
Of a meeting held in Trafalgar Square | 
“ Drove of Wild Beasts a caravan 
Through a Parliament Act’’—and the | 


beasts were there ! 


Tit for Tat. 
** Poor Law is the worst in the world.’’ 
For all that aggravates us, 
We've Compensation’s sure law. 
Thus while the Poor Law rates us, 
Why, we can rate the Poor Law! 








IN THE GREEN ISLE. 
By ovr most VERDANT CONTRIBUTOR. 
Gresham Hotel, Dublin. 


Iam aware, Mr. Editor, that reportorial notices are nothing unless 
they are graphic and picturesque—that they will command no atten- 
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Customer :-— Ou, MUM, IF YOU PLEASE, MUM, A PENN’ORTH O° BRAINS, PLEASE MuM!”’ 
Mum :—“ Brains, My DEAR!—I AIN'T Got NONE.” 


} 
| Kingstown; and went on to Dublin by train—the slowest I think I 
| ever travelled in. We were assured, however, by'an Irish gentleman 
that the want of speed was unusual; and it was oeveasioned by our 
being very much behind time (owing to the adverse wind), On my 
assuring him that that was a reason why we should go fast, he said— 
“Sure, thin, ye don’t Know Oireland!”’ But we're learning 


tion unless they present a vivid portrait of the places visited and the | rapidly. 


manners and customs of the visitees; and so, having by means which 
I need not: here. mention, wound myself up to the requisite pitch, I 
will commence. 


| 


Of course our first visit was 8 to Mr. Ivatrs, one of the 
managers of the Midland Great Western, which is to conduct us 
towards the scene of our labours in the Wild West. We found him 


It was on.a dark and gloomy morning in the month of August, One | Managing the luggage, which seemed to want it badly. I must here, 


thousand eight hundred and seventy one, that the limited mail | 


suddenly, dashed out of the Euston-square station. [I don't think 
that is.exactly right, as the train was expected to start ; and therefore | 
its departure was not sudden; but it sounds well, so no matter.] I 
need not particularise the train's occupants beyond stating that m a 
first-class compartment were two young and vigorous pressmen—one 
of whom was plain and wore spectacles—the other was handsome and 
toyed gracefully with an eyeglass. J am the possessor of the 
eyeglass. In addition to the foregoing the carriage contained the 
useage of these important travellers, which consisted of a cold fowl, 
some ham, three penny loaves, two pocket flasks, half a dozen paper 
collars, and one toothbrush. J am the possessor of the toothbrush. 
“Having introduced myself, I will proceed in correct journalistic style— 
Hurriedly, hurriedly, onward we flew 
In the fast and the furious mail. 
And the weather was rough and our prospects were blue, 
‘Yes, it blew a most terrible gale. 


Oh, sir, the weather was of the most awful description. But the good 
ship Munster was equal to the occasion; and need I say that the 
Captain benefited much by my suggestions? ‘The Munster cleft the 
(water like a thing of ‘life, and in due eourse we anchored safely in 
eareeon Harbeur. Allow me while on the subject of the sea, to dis- 
c and emphatically repudiate any implication of sickness. I 
wish to deny that the individual.who.was so awfully unwell during 
the “ ‘and who ed to be cast overboard, with many other 
ities of the kind—I wish, I say. to deny, that that person had 

&ny connection whatever with Fuy, and I think that the persons who 
Spread the rumour might have seen that, if they had only used their 
cen No—that party’s illness was a stern reality [this is 

a e}. 
° in due course, as I have before remarked, we arrived at 





Mr. Editor, beg leave to be as serious as you can possibly allow. I 
wish to thank Mr. Ivarts for the business-like way in which he 
afforded us most valuable information, and to lay particular stress on 
the kind-hearted and ‘gentlemanly manner in which he took in the 
strangers, and introduced them to the beauties of Dublin I do not 
refer to the ladies who are of course lovely; for is not this the city 
where the men are all brave and the women all beautiful? Iam not 
sure myself; and I have asked one or two of the waiters at the 
Gresham, who say— 

“* Dede, and I don’t know, Sur.”’ 

I should like to ask, sir, have you ever been up a real Irish 
mountain? If you have, you are certain of my admiration. I tried 
one yesterday ; but must confess to a most ignominious failure. 
Halfway up the Sugar-loaf my poor cockney head was too much for 
me, and I had to descend in the most ignominious manner, as an un- 
mentionable part of my unmentionables (which have gone to be 
repaired) will testify. 

The Powerscourt Waterfall and the Dargle, both within easy 
distance of Dublin, are magnificent. ‘The latter is a most romantic 
glen, through which a mountain torrent dashes. I believe the word is 
a corruption of “ Dark Girl,” a beautiful brunette having been mur- 
dered there in the days when Ireland was free. Mind I don’t vouch 
for this—and I don't think the guide said anything about it. 

And now, by the powers of potheen, good bye and good luck to ye, 
bedad. 





A Caution. 

Rarway travellers, are, we hold, quite right in tipping railway 
servants for extra-official civilities. Bnt the tourist should bear in 
mind the interest of the porter, and make sure that on what he goes 
and tips Aim, he won't go and get tips-he! 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spoonrvut XXIX. 

ee gm RETTY Muss 
a al Dotty VARDEN 

is 80 nice, real- 
ly so like a 
Watteau, that 
we hardly know 
watteau say to 
express our ad- 
miration for 
her: her eyes 
shine like the 








beams on & 
summer sea, her 
lips make one 
think that 
should she ever 
eat cherries 
’twould be can- 
nibalistic: In- 
nocence and 
charming girl- 
hood, 80 to 
speak, envelo 
her, but, silly 
little woman, 
she has allowed 
herself to be 
persuaded into 
following the 
present idioticly outrageous fashion, and has boxed up her feet 
in tight—oh so very tight—high heeled shoes. Ah! goodness, 
on a hot summer's day, those unyielding shoes, oh what delight. Why 
do it, O pretty Dotty V? Why squeeze up your charming tooties, 
why ruin them, encourage bunions and suffer through high heels 
re w 


\ \ star Se ala 


ss 


= = direst eens to ote ol —- do it ? 
y, why, do it, until you have alas! to exclaim in the v 
dette enih et Metres eles P 
“O my poor feet ache, so’ll my ancle!!!!” 


Even as they think more of whip thongs than diphthongs; even as 
they think more of a red Aomard, of Homer read, so do goslings 
think more ef ancles than uncles ! 


Boobies! do they not prove themselves “/é/es de veau,” bul-lock- 
heads, thus to re-veal their de-veau-tion to— — Neat feet. 

Man’s last meal: biting the dust! 

You may chaff the poor scribbler about his dining at a pot house, 
—- the swellest authors equally get their dinner — — from the 
public! 

The attributes of the “ Jack” are—biting and snappishness: as you 

the world you will find it is not unusual for mankind to 
——- Jack's re oe eons one in office. 

] one in the world except perhaps cardinals, to every other 

living soul we emphatically say — — avoid hat-red! for . ~? oo 


is isa 

And oO » how many a friendship gets snipped almost in 
the worldly considerations, and how o: do those, 
who to the end of Life's journey might have venerated and respected 
each other, some trifling adverse circumstance—to feel 
such a friendsy of such a mutual detestation that they abso- 


ae ee ever again. . . .. thrown 





shimmer of sun- | 





(Serremnen 9, 187), 
Spoonrvt XXX. 


on the ocean: 
we mostly start 
in pleasant 
weather, whilst 
the fancies of 
youth, - like 
Sunshine make 


mond, but we're 
never thelegs 
pretty generally 
sick at heart 
and thoroughly 
damped before 
we've done with 
it, our life-long 
game of pitch 
and toss, and 
‘“ the world ” 
feels our indi- 
vidual griefs no 
more than does 
the sea the sor- 
row it causes 
when engulph- 

= - ing a freight 
of hearis, hopes, happiness and humanity ! et sie of everybody ; as in 
our sail we are sold, so are we in life; there we are, up one minute 
down the next ; some of us get a fine time of it, others most certainly 
don’t, but instead, get a turmoil on the waters, and have friends 
trying to throw what they term oil on the waters, which invari- 
ably makes matters 827 times worse than they were before. Some 
of us get “faventes aure,’’ no “ breezes,” but agreeable ones, others 


—=— ~ 
ee 


get blown up by the wind which is ill, as it blows no one any good | 


ee esceees the equinuptial gales! Some of us are occasionally 
favoured both by Posidon and Possessions, but Neptune, like 
Fortune, is capricious and amer, and, alas alas, as by getting too much 
of the one we are driven on the breakers, so by getting too /ic¢/e of 
the other are we not........ broke. You may possibly, in your 
voyage through Life, manage to steer clear of Charybdis, and not get 
absolutely wrecked on that other Scylla-brated mantrap, but how few 
of us are there who have not to through some “straits '’ at one 
time or another, which end by stranding us, if not at Messina, at any- 
rate — — — in a mess! 

Goslings, it is Sad but is So. 

They tell us it’s a short sea passage from B’lown to Folkestone: 
“deux heures’ they say: ah; it was four when SMITH came over: 
deux heures on board, and douceur to the steward, that made it four ; 
besides it was exceedingly rough, there were mountains labouring, not 
for mice, but for another pur-pose, and he was oh! so very, very; 
unwell! Oh yesit certainly was—gquatre hewresfor Smit: poor SMITH, 
he said it seemed like six ! 

A man may be a tremendous swell at—Boolong, and not of much 
account in London! from which indisputable fact we draw the beau- 
tiful , Rae it is aes better to stop at Roses vith your 
ap ve boolongi to Buulogne-ly and neglec your- 
sat ip Leadon ; ee ny ~ r 

We have been told that there are certain embers which never die 
out till towards the end of a year; they are November and December ; 
but, there is another ember, which, alas, but too frequently does die out 
before the end of a year; itis ...... rem-ember. 

Thinking you speak French, and doing it, are two most utterly 
different things: look here for oe is yy wor happened to Mrs. 
AmpsteaD CLAPHAM in Paris. “ Pardon, Madame, mais on n ‘entre 
pas ici avec un chien,” says Law at the door of the Louvre. ‘Ser nay 
ee sheang Moosoo sayt coon pity pooopy,” says Mrs. AmPsTEAD 

Ham, ‘“‘ Non Madame, ce n'est pas une poupée du tout, c’est parfai- 
tement un chien,”says Law. “ Pardong, Merseer, Pooopy,not a cheang, 
says Mrs. A.C. “Chien, Madame, pas poupée,” says Law! An 

know Mus. Aupsrzap CrarnamM thought herself a very 

French scholar indeed ! 
" it don’t do to talk French or German or Italian, or play 
the piano, &c., “like a bird,” flu-ently, too well, or some kind soul 18 
sure to give out that ro were—educated for a courier or a governess : 
A of talking ch, we beg leave to defy you, however tho- 
hele pelles Petiies te, eee, you may be, to find 6 
arisian idi —real pleasure than..-.---°*° 

% rs om for — real pleasure than 
Oh yes, quite so, we know as well as you do that the French for 
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every worthless | 
drop of spray | 
look like a dig. | 


IFE is like a sai | 
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rapture is not champagne but Verve, but then, don't you know 


“ Veuve’ 
you 
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YOUNG HOPEFUL. 


| 
Hops—as Pope has well exprest— 
Springs steenal in the elt 
For its.ashes will retain 
| Fire to make it live again. 
Though so many hopes are gone, - 
Still ee me hoping on. 
Still [ sing from chime to chime— 
Better luck another time. 


When I wander up and down, 
Hawking verse about the town, 
Publishers have little praise 
For my light and lively lays. 
Fie, say I, on vain regret! 

I will dare an epic yet ;— 
Fomething solid and sublime— 
Better luck another time. 


| If my way is hardly clear 

To a thousand pounds a year ; 
If my taxes and my rent 
Give me pain to some extent; 
If my tailor bids me pay 

On the spot, or name a day ; 
Want of coin is not a crime— 
Better luck another time. 


Albion! If thy cruel shore 
Treats me harshly any more, 
There are lands below the sun, 
Where a deal can yet be done. 
Tf I find my native isle 

Won't appreciate my style! 

I can seek a kinder clime— 
Better luck another time. 


To the philosophic mind, 
oi Placid—hopeful—and resigned, 
% | Nothing goes amiss for long— 
1a , Nothing goes completely wrong. 
— Be it mine, from youth to age, 
Moe Thus to play the singing sage ; 
. Be the motto of my rhyme— 
Better luck another time. 








“s Emigrate. 
| Tus Parochial Critic, which has always very paperly: condemned 
er i th the idle can beg, 


¥ briefs’ as a mere cloak under w 
& Case :-— a 
‘| _ Only a few days since we were visited by fine stalwart young man of 27, a 
_ | Member of the E cone Club, who wanted to make up the balance of £34 to take 
pre a New Zealand, he having himself subscribed £6 to his club. He had, it 
a , been in the constabulary a few years since, and at the moment we saw 
a him advertisements were appearing in the Daily Telegraph asking for just euch 
on for a county constabulary force. Meanwhile our typical pe:itioner 1s going 
|) Pound soliciting guineas and crowns to take him across the seas to New Zealand. 


| Not @ penny should he get from us—except under one condition, 


ay 
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useful though unfashionable custom were in force we would 











to the heathen. But we should give him to understand that | 


q . | Our donation was for the benefit of the Maories. 
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is the very best form of champagne, and so, we still defy 








BRIN. 117 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Meetinc at St James's Hall (Eart Rvsserr in the chair) for the 
Suppression of Intemperance. Ought to have been suppressed itself 
for intemperance in language. = Caprain Vivian to be permament 
Under Secretary in Pall Mall. A very good job about which there is 
no jobbery! = Military manceuvres to begin on the 16th. We don’t 
know whether the @uvres of the Military Man will pay for publication. = 
Affairs allin a muddle againin France. Chronic state of Government 
@ Ja Kilkenny cats. = French deputation received with enthusiasm in 
Dublin. A thoroughly Irish demonstration to see their departure— 
several days before they started ! = A League of Peace has been formed 
at Gastein against any disturbance of the peace of Europe. It will 
answer the purpose admirably—-till the next war breaks out! = Hop 
harvest very deficient. ‘Teetotallers no doubt delighted to hear it. = 
The usual number of people commit constructive suicide by getting 
drowned while bathing. = Party, by name Pipe, sentenced to a 
month’s imprisonment for laying on a little Pipe to collect charity. 
Serve himright ! = Lorp Suarressury at Glasgow on Sunday-keeping. 
Let him keep his Sunday, we didn'task himofor it ! = “‘ The 10th don't 
dance’’—but they have a luxurious Canteen waggon to dance attendance 
on them. These are the horrors of war! = Another man-of-war run 
aground at the Nore. Someone will be jacketed for this e-Nore- 
mity. 





The Reason Why. 


Everysopy has endeavoured to diseover the cause of the sudden 
abandonment of the Berkshire Campaign by the War Office authori- 
ties. Weare happy to be in a ion to lay before the public the 
solution of the unexpected change. Weextract the following notice 
from the Aldershot and Sandhurst Military Gazette :— 

Private W. T—— of the 9th Lancers, is opemtoestehcese bread, sausages, pickles, 

herrings, pottea beef, pigs feet tripe, beef steak, hom, potatoes, bacon, green goose- 
berries, Yorkshire pudding, cold cabbage, aud lard, against any man in the Alder- 
shot Division. A match can be made at anytime for £1 or upwards by applying 
to Private S—— H——,, F Troop, 9th Lancers, South Cavalry Barracks. 
No wonder in the face of an appetite at*which the best regulated 
Commissariat might turn pale, Mu. Campwen at once abandoned the 
plan! But there is this compensating fact in this alarming announce- 
ment :—if among our gallant defenders there are many privates with 
such powers of eating as this one; we could soon uce any enemy 
into whose country we could introduce-a:few voracious veterans of 
this stamp. 


Not Enough for the Money, 


WE see advertised Tie Penny Statutes for the People.. The notion of 
thus bringing hitherto inaccessible information as to the various Acts 
within reach of the people is excellent. There is only one fault to 
find—there are so many Statutes for the People that are not worth a 
farthing! 





Gushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return anaguaated MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for (oss. j 


Percy Wrre.—If the joke in your “ New Subjects”’ consis‘s in spelling 
«describe ’’ as “ disecribe’’—and it’s the only approach to that kind o 
thing we.can discover—we can Only regret it is hardly good enough for 
ublication. 

PL. M. (Edinburgh) says, in the event of our printing bis’ witticiems, 
« cheque to meet the pain he has been put-to will oblige.”” We had heard 
that a Scotchman required surgical aid in the assimilation of a joke; but 
did not know he required a Cesatian operatien for the production of one. 

C, 8. M. (Pall Mall).—Clever, but too strong for publication. 

G. (Banff) sends us a contribution which he annotates as “ available for 
14 days.” Asit would take twice that time to decipher, we are compelled 
te decline it with thanks. 

C. D.— We have got through your copy, and the result of the effort is 
C. D. ness. 

CaALEDONIA.—We did not detect the “ oratorical riches ’”’ you refer to, 
and thought most of the speeches not worth a Cent—— ! 

E. L. (Bath).—Thamks for the letter,—though it is illegible. 

EXxTINGUISHER.—Don’t send them— bring them. 

A. C. W.—Mueh obliged for the enclosure. 

F. R. R.—(Windsor).—A good suggestion. 

Finis — Your verees are too ponnpiiaipaiaat for publication, if that was 
the end for which you intended them. 

Declined with thanks:—W. F., Reading; W. K.; HU. 8., Battersea ; 
J. W., Cripplegate: L., Tottenham-court-road; J. M. S., Horncastle; 





Mickie; Tring: J. B. C., Paisley ; Bronhaha; H. S. B., Marylebone- road ; 


Which is the revival of the practice of cannibalism among the Maories. | p, L., Liverpool; J. R., Salford; Olinthus; J. W. R., Grimsby ; Topsy ; 


G. H. K.; X. 8. B.; C., Glasgow: “* Bohemia,’”’ Hatfield-street ; G. 5S. S., 


give to him such guineas and crowns a8 we annually present to | Newcastle-on-Tyne; B.: Aeric; Scot; D, Liverpool; F. R, &.; A Cen- 


tenarian ; Clever!; B. W., Kingsland; T. T. L.; A Mother; Agincourt; 


B.; T. H., Dalston; H., Marylebone-road. 








(Serremner 9, 1871, 
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STRANGER YET! 


Tourist :—“ WHAT ARE YOU GREITING OUT OF THAT WELL, OLD GENTLEMAN—GiIN, WHISKEY OR Mrtx ?”’ 
Old Party :—“ Max BE you CAN TSLL ME, 81R. J AM A STRANGER HEREABOUTS.”” 








: ‘ not aware that the yellow cat is the Tom cat of the tortoiseshell 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. . variety ? y 


SEPTEMBER. Of course in Temple Bar the great attraction is “ Ought we to Visit 


Cornhill thrilling points i -.| Her?” which is deeply interesting this month,. The other contents 
ae indeed in“ Harry Richmond” the situation 2" tantalisingly are up to the regular standard of the magazine, “ from San Francisco 
fete, dé Lys” 2 ee but rather too sensational war- | © Niagara” being especially pleasant. 
story paper on Cleopatra ; but undoubtedly 
the gem o ‘the number is Ma. Knicur’s exquisite “The Heart's 
Sammer,” which is above the average of even the Cornhill. Taw te too bea? 


Belgravia has a variety of contents in prose and verse, that offers} 4 female teacher in a West Highland distri 
readers choice enough. vote goes ct was found guilty, before Sheriff 
Cer for Mx. Saua’s “ Maubreuil.”’ | Andrew Fraser, at Fort William, the other day, of having filled up *? false return in 

i unced. The illustrations are of | the age column of her census sehedule, and was fined 20s. Tne age returned in the 

eee was 29 years, while the registrar’s certificate proved that the lady had seen 





Woman’s Wrongs. 


E 
: 
! 
: 


y this month is brimful of pretty ictures, Ma. | ic poor lady’s return was only a return of fifteen years towards her 
outhful days, and we eannot but think that her softening down of 


” 2 y 
under the head “pretty” however. The best of the literary contents Time's cruelty —suaviter in mido—was a bit of feminine gentleness 


to our thinking 1s a trifle of some half dozen lines entitled * The | that should scarcely have been visited with the forti (four) iter in re. 


Once a Week has abandoned its illustrations, and is we fancy, a little Too Bad to be True. 
over-weighted with continued stories, but is very readable and amus-| Tue following terrible téle arrived at the moment of our going 
. The author of “Table Talk” says apropos of the Cat Show that | to press. “ Paddington: — Batch of Excursionists just despatches. 
“ yellow female cats are almost as rare as tortoiseshell Toms.” Is he | Others to follow.” 


5 








THE ALEXANDRA PALACE AND MUSWELL HILL ESTATE TONTINE. 


ALEXANDRA PALACE. A Charming Palace, with about 500 acres of beautiful Land (Freehold), within a radius of six miles only from Charing Cross. 
ALEXANDRBA PALACE. Intending Subscribers can obtain Free Passes for the Palace and Grounds on application to the Secretary. 
ALEXANDREA PALACE. Arrangements will be made for an early opening of the Palace and Grounds, and for completing the Railway into the Palace. 
ALEXANDRA PALACE. pe ae om te Subscribers of One Guinea and upwards are fully detailed in the Prospectus, and Subscribers incur no lisbi ity, 
must benefit. ' 
ALEXANDEBA PALACE, This will be a Grand Institution of healthful recreation and elevating instruction, combining the solid advantages of the Sou:h 
Kensington Museum with the lighter pleasures and pastimes of the Crystal Palace at Sydenham. 


THOS. DIXON, Sec.  Offices—5 & 6, Great Winchester Street Buildings, London. 
ae a 
Printec by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, St. Ardrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80 Fleet EC—L : September 9, 1871. 
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| DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 236. 


On martial plain 
September 's rain 
The gallant corps defy : 
In warlike sort 
They find their sport, 
And keep their powder dry. 


1. Of Visigoths the chief, 
Down from the North he came; | 
Loud was his foemen’s grief 


To hear his dreaded name. 


2. Swect vision of the poet’s brain, 
she lightly rode across the plain ; 
The forest-king her beauty felt, 
And at her feet submissive knelt, 











3. A gallant old corporal, who, to my notion, 
Without any purchase has won his promotion! 


4. This verb’s abuse they shower 
Upon the man 
Who chooses the plan 
“That he should take who has the power, 
And he should keep who ean!” 


5, E’en Prussia could not raise 
An Army better organised, 
Then England in these days 
If this were rightly utilised. 


6. In barber’s shop, and lollipop, 
You'll find me, and in flavoured drop ; n> 
And trace my fragrance hid beneath SS SF 
The veil that crowns the bridal wreath. 3 ; 


7. The weather is hot, 

And our tiny yacht 
Rocks, at her ancher laid ; 

So, prythee, spread 

Above our head 
A cool and welcome shade. 





HARD LABOUR. 


Master (to candidate for admission to school) :—‘* WHAT'S YOUR NAME?” 
Candidate :—“ JAMES O’Connor, sik ! ” 
Master :—‘* WHEKE DO YoU LIVE?”’ 
Candidate :—“* NUMBER EIGHT IN THE BvuILpIN’s, sir!” 
Master :-—“ Wuat DOES your FATHER pvo?”’ 
Candidate :—‘‘CoMES "OME AN’ WHACKS MorTuHer, sin!” 
Master :—“ Tut, tut! Tuat's sap; sur I MEAN WHAT DOES HE WORK 
at ?” 
Candidate :—“ Ou, HE DON’T WORK. HB STANDS AT THE CORNER BY THE 
’ 
PUBLIC ’ousE!”’ 


8. Driver, be careful what you're about! 
For we all shall be spilt if this comes out. 


Sotvtion or Acrostic No. 234.—Birds, First : Briet, 
Iambi, Razor, Dowlas, Sackbut. 


Correct Sorutions or Acrostic No, 234, REcRIvTRD SEPT. 6th.— 
Charley and Ti; Slodger and Tiney; R. C. 0.: Fern: 1}; Pik; 
Pimlico Tom Cat; Squaw; Ruby’s Ghost; Biddv and Potter; 
Elsie Warner; Tipsy; J. O. P Pipekop; Alf and Ti. 





An Epvcationat Dier.—A Dinner of (V)erbs. 


Simple South Kensington. 


Our guileless Cote has an eye to the main chance. He has just 

| issued a notice to “ Such artists, Manufacturers and Inventors as may 

| be desirous of taking part in the Exhibition of 1872” to the effect 
| that :— 

| It is onggested, Oat an ameetion uy mene made ~ oes Oe 

m.- oo | oF SRO Gee . ce, 

The Speech of W. H-pworth Dizon, Eig., os the Heit Diiiae | vermor classes of objects included in this year’s Exhibition wou e particularly 

wet, has been printed “‘ by request ’’—we presume of the author, | Walk up! Walk up!—and down with your shillings. The beauty 

or the banquet was, like the whole Centenary, so far removed from a | of this notice is that the “ arrangement” of the objects at the Exhibi- 

- Success, that few people would desire that anything should survive to | tion evidences about as much method as could be arrived at by putting 

_ Femind the public of it. | the objects in a hat, shaking them up well, and then turning them 


We suspect “Beatrice,” authoress of What are the Rights of | out. 
Woman ? (Vickers, Strand) is a gentleman. The pamphlet is well | 
Written, and the lash is unsparingly applied to those advocates of Lucus a Non, 

oman’s Rights who have been aptly described as Man’s Lefts. | We quote this from a contemporary :— 

In Songs and Ballads (McGee, Dublin) translated from the French of | «Tea punch” is becoming a popular beverage, we learn. Recipe ;—One bottle of 

NcGEr, Mr. D. Burcu has somewhat too freely “‘ availed himself | champagne, do. whisky, do rum, two do. claret, 6 me lemons, aud a table-spoonful 

of the license” which the inimitable Farner Provr took, not, be it | of black tea. ’ 
noted, to avoid difficulties. ‘The versification is loose and susceptible | We suspect this method of making “Tea Punch” must have been 
of much improvement, but the work as a whole is spiritedly | inherited from the lamented Sim Joun Fatstarr. The ratio which 
| the tea bears to the other ingredients is almost the same as that borne 


‘In Educational Legislation (SimeK1N AND MArsHALL, Stationers Hall | by “one halfpennyworth of bread” to the “intolerable deal of sack,” 
entioned by SHAKESPEARE. 


Court) Mx. Tomas Turnex treats a difficult subject with force and | = 
1 The book should be in the hands of all interested in the | 
question of Educatien. | 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. | 
} 


Routledge’s Readings, Serious, is a worthy successor of the comic 
selection, and contains in a handy form most of the popular pieces 
are given at Penny Readings. The wrapper bears a portrait of 

- ta. The type is clear, a very desirable feature in a book of 


H’s and Pains. 
Why is the letter H. the best cure for strikes? Because it converts 


Tue Pic-reeper’s Motrro.—Make both ends meat. Ire into Hire. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Septcinder 13, 1871. 
STAMPEDE. 


A Nensery Ruyme ror THE War-Orrice AUTHORITIES. 


Sixe a song of z-pence (your pocket, Bunt, must pay ) 
Lots of Life Guards’ horses broke and ran away. 


When campaigning opened, they served out bits of string— 
Was not that—to picket nags—a proper sort of thing ? 


Born Lowsz had left off counting how to raise a lot of money, 
GLapstowr was at Whitby discoursing milk and honey ; 

When this occurred— and Carpwett, for bungles such as these, 
Will probably make Joun Butt pay through the nose! 








AN AXE STORY. 


Wat, Ireckon about thd idlest chap I ever knowed was a chap they 
called Lowe Gzoror down to Red Pine. He had had a bit of ground 
allotted him that was some timbered. I was running a p: st at that 
time ona between the mines and the post office, and so I passed 
his location every now.and then, and noticing that he was always.sot 
ona venes ing, I hailed him, and asked him why he didnt 
begin to clear pace Wal, he said, he hadn’t nary an axe, but that 
an old mate of his had got the next lot and he reckoned he’d loan him 
his when he came. ‘Time went on, and as he still sot doing nothings 
about three months more I asked if his mate had come. He sai 
Tere had arrove about.a month ago, but as Pere had his own clearing 
to do he had made up his mind not to ask for the loan of the axe till it 
was done. Next spring when I-come by, I asked if Pere hadn't done 
his clearing yet, and he said with a mournful shake of the head that 
he guessed he had fora bit for he had took ill. So I said, I reckoned 
he could have the axemow, but he said he didn’t want to bother Perz 
while he wasn’t wéll. That autumn when I passed again I asked 
how Pere was, and he said he reckoned he was pretty well about now 
for they'd buried him a month ago. “How about that axe?” said I. 
He up and said as Parejhad left it him, but he wouldn’t go sloshing 
round about a trifle like that while the widow was just in the first 
bust of her bereavement. “The following summer when I saw him, he 
was still setting on the log. “ Been for that axe yet ?”’ said I. “ Wal, I 
guess,”’ said he, ‘‘ the widder’s married again and I[ ain’t been introduced 
to the new boss yet, and he mightn’t like my going for the axe just 


now.” 

About the ens of winter as I was returning from the mines I 
overtook a little party going East, and fell into conversation with 
“em: and one woman said to me as we were parting—*“ Say, stranger, 
when you go back to the mines next time will you just stop at Lone 
Grorer’s—I forgot to tell him as the axe my last old man left him is 
tying at Jem Brown’s store.”” So next time I passed I told the crittur. 

e said he’d go and fetch it in a day or two, but bless you when I 
passed agin there he was onthe log. “ Wal,” says I, “ whar’s that axe 2” 
“Why at Jem Brown’s,” says he. “Thought you'd been to fetch it,” 
— i “ So ae mee * amaze see as Jem Brown had had the 

0 keeping me, it was o to make him some 
eae ere Scat 
some, and the next time rought him a youn 
oak sapling and it. Says I, “ That'll Reteastiedionties of 
axe-helve by the time you've got a head for it.” “T ye, stranger,” 
says he, quite satisfied; and it’s my belief he's a-setting there still 
watching the darned thing grow! 





Shuffling. 
A Yankee paper says :— 
“ Texas has a pow é = om cards—one holds a revolver, the other holds the cards. 
In case anyone should wish to try the game and finds the instructi 
not sufficiently full, we 7 add that the holder of the cards = tarhe 
up” and that the firer of the revolver “cuts.” In England we 
presume the coroner would hold the stake, in the interest ef the next 
Jelo de se, when he turns up. 


Honi soit qui Malay pense. 
Wuey are British Merchants no credit to their country ? 
When they are Malay-Factors. 








Making the best of it. 
Oysters are now a luxury for the few; the multitude must cry— 


“ Whelk !—come little stranger!” 





“Frxep Porrs ror tue Pouce: ’’—Wherever you can cold-meet 


them. 





Tt 





A SANITARY MEASURE. 


‘‘ There is not a pint of perfectly wholesome water to be had in Rondon.” —Lorg 


Shattesbury—House of Lords, August, 1871. 
Arrn—“ Drink of this cup.’’ 


Syirr at this cup !—you will find it is smelling 
In every drop of remains of mortality: _ 
Talk of pure water brought into each dwelling! 
That is pure fiction, and this the reality ! 
Would you know what the stuff is they really bring in, 
Just taste of the scum that is floating on top of of it! 
But you'll soar above earth, from below it, till kin 

To ghosts, if you swallow much more than a drop of it! 
Then send round the cup, for oh! it is smelling 

In every drop of remains of mortality. _ 
Talk of pure water brought into each dwelling ! 

That is pure fiction, and this the reality! 


There never was filter yet formed of such power, 
As ever to render it fit for our quaffing ! 
Its mixture began when old autumn’s rich dower 
With leaves choked the springs, lately sparkling and laughing. 
Thus having by Nature’s decoctions been filled 
With the refuse of farms, left to rot in the weather, 
This most wonderful essence at length was distilled, 
Out of all these ingredients blended together ! 
Then send round the cup—you’ll find it is smelling 
In every drop ef remains of mortality ! 
Talk of pure water brought into each dwelling ! 
That is pure fiction, and this the reality. 


And though, perhaps—I tremble to go on ; 

The bare supposition is dreadfully awful ;— 
Through sewer this brothjwas first made to flow on, 

Not growing less potent for course so unlawful. 
And although it may taste of the drainage that came 

From some works which for nastiness should be forbidden ; 
There are other ingredients which } could name, 

Were it not much the best they should still remain hidden. 
Then send round the cup— for, oh! it is smelling 

In every drop of remains of mortality ! 
Talk of pure water brought into each dwelling ! 

That is pure fiction, and this the reality ! 





Terrible Teas! 


Wuar will our teetotal friends say to the severe condemnation 
by Mr. Parton, British Consul at Ragusa, upon tea and coffee. 
He declares them to be :— 

Sure and rapid destreyers of the nervous and muscular system, for there is 

reaction and prostration after the digestion is terminated, and at the very time when 
«li the vital forces are required for the purposes of assimilation, which is just as im- 
portant as that of digestion. 
He proves the fact by showing that tea-tasters complain of giddiness 
and headache, and that tea-packers are subject to attacks of paralysis, 
due to the stimulating and intoxicant effects of the essential oil cf the 
plant. In future we hope —e when they find a man with a head- 
ache, or giddy, or affected with partial paralysis in the legs, will not 
attribute it to excess in anything but tea. Instead of imprisoning 
men for being drunk and incapable, the magistrates should merely 
caution them against over-indulgence in teetotalism. 


Getting a Rise out of them. 
Tus Government is evidently on the alert :— 


A powerful steam crane is now erect¢d at the Chatham Dockyard Extension 
» intended to lift the most ponderous articles ever :ikely to be landed tuere. 
It will be tested to lift 100 tons. 
The object of this is clear enough. The Ministers hope by the aid of 
this — engine to raise themselves to their original height ot 
— ty. We can picture the Home Secretary or the Commissioner 
of Works loo on at the process of construction with the anxiety 
of a hunger-racked ie peering int» the recesses of a malTow- 
bone. But it is sad to reflect that not even this crane can raise such 
ponderous articles in the public favour again ! 





Fire away! 
Tue Parthia recently arrived from New York with £19,400. We 
should only be too happy to stand the brunt of this “ Parthian shot. 





denn Sees, Munchen Favourtre Arnorism.—One good ton 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


OR, 


saws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





SpoonFuL XXXI. 


E never pass a butcher's shop, nor 
F => hear a bullock’s voice without 
thinking of amateur vocalists. 
The bullock’s voice may be con- 
tralto — that is low—and the 
other’s soprano perhaps or any- 
thing else, but that makes no 
earthly difference, as they both 
so invariably—after once being 
herd—end in....... being 
cut up! 

Many a woman gets loved for 
her voice, for her ability to fol- 
low the charming example of 
Titrens, Patrr and Cavx, for 
her “tonic sol fa” aecomplish- 
ments: that is: the reason, we 
must presume, why girls sing 
so much more often than they 
play : they don’t want a play- 
tonic sol-fa but a sort of a burn- 
ing sol-fa to make, each of them 
ala st a-do-rée ! 

When a young lady proposes 
music, answer, s'il vous play. 

If two young ladies sing, say 
after it’s‘over, that you feel like 
a fléwer;.refreshed with the dew-wet, but never talk about getting up 
a ties, or people won’t be able to think quatuor driving at. 
‘want anybody to admire your daughter’s singing, or your 
o-teasing, or your son’s wit, don’t boast too much about it 

‘beforehand ; for it’s easier, very much easier, to disappoint people 
tlamte please them. ; 

Never treat your olive branches’ as‘you would your'geranium cut- 
pg I tine ntrgctonte rel il 

ve is blind, there’s no doubt about it, for what hideosity finds 
mates; yes, he must be very blind, and that is why couples we 
presume like to make— tacles of themselves for his sake. 

It is unnecessary to tell us Justice is blind, she just is, or she would 
see how juiced few of us get any of her company. However don’t 
think we wish to say Fie at Justice, not at all, we only say Fiat 
Justitia. 

“ As you make your bed, so must you lie upon it!’’ Nonsense! 
get rp like a man, and put the feather-bed atop of the mattrass. 

P.S. Wish they’d feather the birds properly they make the feather 
beds of: believe they sometimes put in the bird, claws, beak, an’ all, 
= not the feathers: dooced uncomfortable, ain’t they? All lumps 
on 
1 


erst 


oe : can’t make up our mind which is the worst, the lumps 
prickles, or the prickles or the lumps; sometimes think the 
umps are, until we get on the prickles, then we think the prickles 
are until we again get on the lumps, and so on: both brutal. 5 

Apropos of making beds, &c., we are reminded to suggest that if 
chamber-maidens in hotels would only take a little of our common 
semse they should be heartily welcome, but, hang ’em, it’s our Ess 

: and Jockey Club they prefer: and they won’t leave our 
Eau de Cologne alone, but insist upon separating the “odour” from 
the “cologne” by cribbing half of it and then adding Eau de London 
to fill up the bottle. Too bad. 

The healthiest form of “Band S:” Brighton and South Coast! 

A bona fide spirit (t)rap: Gin! 

A beery month: Fe-brewery ! 

Meeta tipsy friend, and ask him to name an animal draughtsman on 
wood, whom he thinks wonderfully clever, and we bet you—if he 
knows the make of any other sort of beast destdes himself, if he knows 
anything of drawing not as applied to corks—that his answer will 


name the artist, and be your opinion of his drunken se/f......-- 
4 Pest grisé ! 

A composer: Arditi! 

Adi Ah!. .. “DT” 


“ There’s many a slip twixt the cup and the lip,” as the old gentle- 
man with chronic “ DT” found to his cost! he spoiled three waist- 
Coats'a day for seventeen years, until he hit upon the plan of putting 
his table napkin or pocket handkerchief over the back of his neck, and 
through its help, hauling up his right hand—the one with the glass in 
it—with his other one! It’s old the story, but if you've got the jumps, it 
may; be useful to you to know it. 

men would never drink except when thirsty, screwyness and limp- 
ness, tightness and much consequent looseness wo 
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unknown; and not only that, but they would avoid making most 
confounded fools of themselves into the bargain; for we feel no hesi- 
tation in saying that the man who ts tipsy is not ipse ! 

Vanity is a sort of drunkenness, for the looking glass intoxicates 
some people quite as disagreeably as the wine glass does others. 

Doctors, “ ‘Lhe Faculty,” may tell you, by the by, that all those 
heavy “ nails,” brandies' and sodas, and sherries and bitters, and gins 
and seltzers, and Curagoas and lemonades(!) &c. &c. &c, which you 
insist upon imbibing at all hours of the day, are killing you by inches! 
don’t you believe the Faculty: they are net killing you by inches: no, 
certainly not; not at all; they’re not killing you by inches, but by 
yards, poles, furlongs, miles—fast as possible! O dear gosling, let 
the worm eat us when Charon takes us and Sticks to us, mors the pity, 
but defure that unhappy event, beware, O beware of the other worm, 


which gnaws our vitals while yet welive....... the fatal “‘ p’tst 
ver!” 

Yes, you are perfectly right, there is onze more disgusting thing in 
the world than a tipsy man: yes, one, but onfyone....... it is 
remeere 6 ae a tipsy woman. 





-—-—_—_ = 
—— 


MUSICIAN. 
Tue fiddle the pg gs and sweet bassoon, 


A MAD 


Are the things that I love, when they play a tune. 
I worship the strain from a donkey's throat, 
And much on the comb’s soft trill I dote. 


A pig in a gate will ravish mine ear ; 

A German Boy Band to my heart is dear : 
And oh, the rapture I always feel 

At the scream of the scissor-grinder’s wheel. 


I prefer the Cochin China’s crow 

To the nightingale—and most justly so ! 
For what is the lay of the silly lark 
Compared with wooden toy-poodle’s bark ? 


Let me hear the file at its labour shriek— 

Or the saw that has net seen grease a week. 

Or the mongrel’s wail, or the engine’s snort, 
Or the butcher boy’s whistle—that’s your sort! 


Or bring me—that is a better plan, 

A grinning and grinding organ-man — 

Let me hear the music of Gounop or Verdi, 
With a monkey to dance on the “ Herdi-gerdi.”’ 





Out of Harness. 


Mr. Jonn Bricut has been following his favourite diversion of 
flogging the salmon streams in the North. Is the right hon. gentle- 
man qualifying to become “ Government Whip”? Our Liberal Ad- 
ministration sadly wants “touching up” by some master hand. 





For Mr. Dalrymple’s Consideration. 

We venture to suggest a simple plan for the reformation of the 
habitual tippler, without depriving him of his liberty ; let him, when- 
e’er he takes his walks abroad, be conspicuously labelled, “ To be 
kept dry.” 





The Whole Hog or None. 
Tuat triumph of Engineering skill, The Mont Cenis Tunnel,will be 
shortly in-augur-ated. Well-meaning bores are earnestly requested 


uld be next to | to abstain from enlarging upon this pleasing fact. 
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“HE, SHE, IT.?? 


Auntie:—“ Well, Lucy, I suppose you’re very pleased with the new baby.” | Auntie :—* It will be such a nice little playfellow for you! ” 
Lucy :— No, I ain’t!” Lucy :—“ How can it be a playfellow when it’s a girl?”’ 


SS, 4 J 44 | : . . 
ALY Me YY Ly, LVN Weight a bit! 
ADMIRAL Rovs 


‘4Y As 1K ‘Y ow ke Ve 
{- , ry y Vj . ° 
A iy has written to the 


A Enock -down 
Blow. 


| 
A CLERGYMAN was | 
| 


yo: y¥ rag 
4 oy 4 
i (HAA by s 
OT ia Vy Times anent the 
/ | disposition of ballast 
on board our iron- 
clads. We trust 
Mr. Goscuen and 
the Admiralty 
authorities gene- 
rally will listen to 
his advice, for there 
can be no doubt 
that from his long 
circumstance that | - | experience in handi- 
can be pleaded in {ay S Nb | oe ‘a \ Wy _ capping race-horses 
extenuation of the nee 5 i} we 1 cH he knows all about 
act is that the girl f SS: Y a AA) |\ ¥ ) LWAY iat \\ “a.m | weighting the fleet. 
in question was a ean i) \\ i eae 
coe ae ae Me St ay Aibiow 4 Py Pinger, | The Force of 
which was presented | * err ———— BY as im > | Example. 
by him to be put up GOLA te | : | Every house in 
to auction for the TAB sets sD So \ eS GZ | the Metropolis 
benefit of a bazaar oA ; EM 7 ‘ ; j @ | should have an un- 
held in aid of a local = Ka, Ui ’ , Wwe y |. interrupted supply 
chapel-o f- ease. SS < SSR.. oy. K os of pure water. The 
Every right think- Iz he } | press may help to 
man will ap- Ved SAN i : . # §6| secure this by keep- 
prove of the Vicar’s . ing up “a constant 
violence in such a ressure” on the 
cause. Vater Companies. 


po A . ae y 
or w a : 
and e"aee 7 from A 
announcement in 
The Rock that the 
Vicar of Slymbridge 
recently attempted 
to knock down ay 
sim peasant gi 
a a sheaf "> 
eaned corn in her 
nd.” The only 


Tuz Produce of A Triat Heat. 


“Short’s Gardens.”’ nage 
mate . ~~ . i ity) Now, Master Tommy! ” —90 degrees in the 
Dock Leaves. : oe a oa mu! a ite shade. 5 
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AND THE HORSE THAT WOOD NOT! 


HUN .—serresnee le 


. 1 PUN Te 
| } ii ' if ' ! 
ib ANI & mK 
OE TAA 
if Rt 
WA | | \ 
a ' 
aT 


STAMPEDE! 
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THE HORSES THAT COULD RUN AWAY, 
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A perfect safety Charger, warranted not to bolt—respectfully recommended to the Horse Guards. 
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THE SLAVE OF THE LAMP. 


’Tis twelve o’clock. I take no note 
Of time but by its loss. 

My chance of slumber is remote ; 
So look alive, old hoss! 

Tis mot for such as you and I 
To calculate the time. 

Wake my, my Pegasus, and try 
To trot me through a rhyme. 


"Tis one o’clock. I puff my clay, 
And wet my pen in ink; , 

But what I have to sing or say 
Indeed I cannot think. , 

The world expects a little fun 
From this prolific brain. 

I would my witty work were done 
And I in bed again. 


’Tis two o'clock. I heard the chime; 
But still I hesitate 

Between the comic and sublime— 
The lively and sedate. 

I think the solemnly severe 
The proper thing to write. 

I can’t be funny row, I fear: 
It’s two o'clock at night. 


"Tis three o'clock. A rhyme or so 
Can easily be tagged : 

And I can let the printer know 
I felt a little fagged. 

My verses will be four or five 
(The latter at the most) : 

Ha! four o'clock, as I’m alive !— 
I cannot catch the post. 


AMID THE MOUNTAINS. 
By Our VERDANT CoNTRIBUTOR. 
Somewhere in Connemara. 


You wi:l probably, sir, think this a somewhat vague and unsatis- 
factory address, as you are of course anxious to send me the remit- 
tances which the exigencies of a journey in search of the pic- 
turesque demand. But I am no longer in search of that article. I 
have found it. Yes, I am sitting in a ravine, with loughs, and bens, 
and croaghs around; and if you were to see me now you would say, 
* How rapturously our V.C. gazes at the prospect— how dearly he 
loves the works of nature!’’ But you would be wrong. Abstracted I 
certainly am—and the pale cast of thought is flitting o’er my brow. 
But ’tis not the Cantankerous mountain, ’tis not Maamturk, ’tis not 
even lengthy and winding Loughcorrib, which is the cause of the 
emotion that displays itself ever and anon upon the countenance I 
would fain keep calm and placid, but cannot. ‘The fact is, my mind is 
not fixed npon nature, but upon art—the gastronomic art. What are 
mountains compared with mutton; and where are the charms of 
scenery compared with sandwiches? We are at Halfway House, so 
called because no house is there; we are waiting to intercept the car 
which runs from Galway to Clifden: we are faint with a hunger such 
as Connemara alone can produce; no human aid is nigh ; twenty-five 
miles must be traversed before there is prospect of obtaining food ; 
the clouds are gathering around the mountair tops; the Twelve Pins 
loom in a threatening manner upon the devoted Saxon, the day is 
waning, and yet the car cometh not. 

My companion who has dyed not only his pretty lips, but even his 
spectacles, with blackberries, has for the last ten minutes been busil 
scraping from his outer man the traces of a somewhat unexpected fa 
into a boghole, and now he reposes at an easy distance in a still easier 
attitude, and arouses the mountain echoes with his deep breathing. I 
say deep breathing, because once when I remonstrated with a gentleman 
on the subject of snoring, he became offended, abused, and even went 
so far as to threaten me. But let that pass. You will now see why I 
gaze upon the mountains with a stony gaze, I am rapidly learning in 


gorges. 
Thoughts of the admirably-conducted Gresham pervade my mind. 
My mouth waters (this is not hyperbolical) as I think of the savoury 
soups, the fragrant fried fish, the enchanting entrées, the joy-inspiring 
joints, the correct cheese, the clear Chablis, and the generous Geisler of 
that establishment ; and I groan aloud as I think I hear a spirit sing— 
“ Fie, fie, my verdant gentleman, be braver, calmer, bolder, 
“Fly, fly, at once to Dublin, to the Gresham, and to Hotpsr.” 


And so I would, but flies are not to be obtained here (though midges 
are unpleasantly plentiful). I notice that an advertisement in our 
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guide book states that the car for which we are waiting is a long one. 
I offer to back the li ngth of our wait against it, but Mr. Barnecies 
fails to see the joke, once more tests the echoes of the glens, and I am 


again left to my Barmecidal dinner at the Gresham. 

Hark! ‘tis the tramp of hoofs and the wild yell of the still distant 
driver which break upon mine ear. Still nearer and still nearer rings 
the sound upon the breeze. Oh, don’t I hope some tourist there can 
spare some bread and cheese! 


With a clatter and a rattle, and with horses white with foam, 
The lengthy car at length arrives—still further on we roam, 
The driver is an Irishman from “ County Tip” he hails ; 
With stories he beguiles the way—wild Connemara tales. 

Although the car is densely packed, I have the good fortune to 
secure the box seat, andas I listen to the strange legends of mountain, 
brook, and dell, I almost forget the hunger which assails me. These 
stories are varied by digressions, in the form of wild shrieks at the 
panting horses, and jocose remarks upon the costumes of our fellow 
tourists; and truly the latter are well deserved. Why will English 

ple in a foreign land rig themselves out like danger signals, or 
ovember guys’ Why will women wear men’s billycock hats, long 
blue Derby-day veils, and red opera-cloaks? Why, indeed! I sup- 
pose for the same reason that the same bo: le behave in a discourteous 
manner, and give good reason for the dislike the peasantry evince for 
the heretic Saxon. ‘The antithesis to this style of dress is found in the 
erson of a young man whom we are continually meeting, and who 
ives in a chronic state of evening dress; and to meet a man ona 
mountain pass in Connemara, ¢lad as for a swell night at the opera, is 
to me inexpressibly ludicrous. 

But on we go past brake and fell, past Glendalough, where salmon 
abound, past islands and peninsulas, now high upon the mountain, 
now low down in the valley, past rivers and past pleasant residences, 
past thatched and roofless (alas! how eine} cottages, pursued by 
children, mendicants, and Irish fighting pigs, till at last, in one grand 
and final struggle, we dash up to Mutierxey’s hotel at Clifden, 
where I am speedily engaged discussing current topics, and a dinner 
which would not disgrace a London club. 

Really Mvitiexkey must be considered King of Connemara ; for 
without him hunger would reign supreme, and the emaciated tourist 
would lose all the pleasure which the wildest scenery in the three 
kingdoms now offers to those with sufficient taste to enjoy it. 


DE JECTION. 


I can but sigh— I cannot sing 
As I could sing a month ago. 
Come quickly, Winter ; come and bring 
The friends I love and envy so. 
When all for whom I care to care 
Are going or have gone away, 
I loiter here, I loiter there, 
Or try to write a rural lay. 
Chorus.—Tu-ri-ta-rooral-lay ! 
My only love is out of town, 
My only friend alas! is banished ; 
E’en visitors like Smrru and Brown 
Have been and gone away and vanished. 
My lady leaves me here to pine, 
{ feel as desolate as Dino— 
I try to sing, but ev’ry line 
I've plainly told her all deride oh! 
Chorus.—Tol-de-rol-de-rido ! 


The (Boot-) Upper Ten. 
WueEN Mr. Bruce takes the Licensing Bill of the future “ under 
consideration,” he will do well to bear in mind that the sons of St. 
Crispin are most concerned in the “ hours of closing.” 


Latest on the Tichborne Case. 


Tue pheasants on the Hampshire estates are snffiring from 
“gapes ;”” one of the defunct long-tails will be submitted to a craw’s- 


examination. 


‘¢ Owed enough to be his Father.”’ 


PaTERFAMILIAS, who has had to shell out for a ne’er-do-weel, is 
strongly of opinion that the above quoted saying represents-the blunt 
truth. 





Oh, Oh! 
Or which of Lorp Brron’s poems does the present Admiralty 
Board remind one? Of Marine-oh Failure-oh! 
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A DERBY OF DOVES. 
















6. The Helmet. 7. Interesting Specimen of 


1. The Pouter. 2. The Tumbler. | 3. The Short-faced Tumbter. 4. The Turbit. 5. Toe Trumpeter. 
10. The Common Carrier. 


Cross between The Beard and The Baldnead. 8. The Swallow. 9. The Barb. 
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Yas, a Derby of doves, dear reader, net a Tournament. Not that | the Crystal Palace, where stands a long line of cages, filled with 


\ 

y 

| 

; the horrors of Hurlingham, ns. There is a “moan of doves,” it is tru it i » 

for in a tournament proper there was some sort of equality between the | bined effect of the cooing of a icaied aeaued beds, cnxican ag age 
v not plucked of half his armour | free to soar aloft. An excited gentleman, towering, with the assist- 

= to be tilted at by the | ance of a flag, above the surrounding crowd, prepares to give the 

lances foes. signal for the start. First, two cages which contain the birds that 


| 





On this occasion, at any rate, the doves are not flung up, with a | were flown at the last 

‘ ves a ; concours are opened. U ing the birds and 
handful of on 7 = wae ere ane ! | away Oy peak Sees flock, straight off to Seictom: hey Seer the 
bang aoe nine Can ~ pitiful scream e@ | way as well as if the immaterial air had a highway laid down through 





nepees ienced ears (it is the only | it with sign posts at every mile. 
we can make for the women aoa seems to About ten minutes later, preparations are made to liberate the rest 

uent : of the birds. Some of them are Belgian birds bound for Brussels, 
others are London birds, others belong to the provinces. It is to be 
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noted too that among the spectators arc many columbo Ihiles, wl 
carry black bags and baskets containing pigeons to bes cag ae 
oa thset EE tiles clare. pigeons to be set free when 

Mr. TEGETMEIE&R strikes an attitude with his flag, 
those Park and SkE rT pictures of one’s infancy—* 
in his popular representation of the Red Rover, one 
twopence oy ee _ 

But stop ! down goes the flag. With one accord as if by magic : 
the birds, that but a second before were strutting up and ue a 
dling into corners of the cages, are off—off as if by one beat of the 
wing all have taken flight simultaneously. Flap—fiap ! Up they go 
in one cloud. But the wind is strong and the rain is beginning 6 
beat down, and the birds are blown away toward the N orth. Pre- 
sently the flock breaks up into detachments. Some go off in the wake 
of those started just now. Others circle round and round rising 
higher and higher till they are mere specks in the leaden sky. Single 
birds pick out lines for themselves and hurry away, and the concowrs 
is over. No! Yonder is another batch, beating up against the wind 
wheeling round and round, but gradually working off seaward. Two 
bewildered pigeons give up the conundrum, and return to perch on the 
Palace, whereupon arise whistles and whoop-strays such as only the 
British pigeon-fancier is capable of. 

And by this time the winged voyagers are far away on their view- 
less road across the Channel. It will be a rough and difficult passage 
for the wind is high, and the rainy sky is dark and misty. So here’s 
wishing them well across, and woe betide the Hurlingham-hearted 
gunner who levels barrel at any one of them! 


reminding one of 
Mr. TEGETMEIER 
penny plain and 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mr. Disrazti will not go to the Cutlers’ Feast at Sheffield. Does 
not wish to speak daggers to those blades. = Two of the Paris Com- 
munists to be shot, the others only get imprisonment. This is 
“encouraging the others’’ to some purpose! = Kine or Spar is 
reported to have “completely won the sympathy of the people ’’—by 
attending a bull-fight. Nice people! = Nurse fined for breaking a 
lunatic’s arm. How is discipline to be maintained if the fractious are 
not to be fractured ? = Manceuvres in the Long Valley at Aldershot. 
We fear their real “ vally”’ will prove short measure. = Laundress 
tried to commit suicide by chopping her legs with a razor. Had a 
very close shave. = Great activity in the Railway Accident Market. 
We should like to see a rise in Directors—in connection with a rope 
and Mr. Catcrarr. = It turns out that foreign Exhibitors at the 
International are allowed by a secret arrangement to sell their wares! 
This is a sell for English ditto! We may be a nation of Shopkeepers, 
but we keep shop for other nations ! 


The Whole Hogshead. 


Tue Conservatives are making such a to-do over their victory in 
East Surrey, one would think Mr. Watney was the coming Conserva- 
tive Leader, and that the House of Commons—which is a public house, 
we know— ought to be described as “« Warney’s Entire.” 


An Alarming Accident. 

A yroune gentleman of prepossessing exterior, while at a pic-nic the 
week before last, had the misfortune to fall intoa mistake. When 
extricated by a friend, he was found to be senseless, but as that is his 
natural condition no fears are entertained for his recovery. The 
mistake he fell into was that of making an offer to a married lady 
whom he supposed to be single, so that his may be described as a 
. Slngler escape. 


A Sporting Mem. 
We learn from the Sporting Gazette that the Count pe LAGRAN GE 
will shortly revisit England, and again set foot on the turf :— 


The Count has entered two or three young ones there, which will arrive in due 
course at Phantom Cottage to be trained. 


It is to be hoped that the training at Phantom Cottage will give them 
more than a ghost of a chance of success. 





What the Service is coming to. 


Puz “stampede” at Aldershot took the public by surprise; but 
worse news is in store. There are Divisions in the Camp. 


Jack’s as good as his Master. 


‘Jack Ashore” was formerly a synonym for numberless unaccount- 
able vagaries. It is not Jack now, but his Ship that gets ashore ; or, 
to be strictly correct, aground. 


A rrrenp of ours says that he possesses in the person of his valet 
_ the greatest lyre in the world—and still he is not harpy ! 
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CRICKET. | 


Oh, cricket is a pretty gamo, 
For losings or for winnings ;— 
And social cricket is the game, 
Where each man has an innings. 
And if the latter game you d win, 
Accept the hint !- and that 
Is, ‘‘ Score each point while you are in, 
And carry out your bat !’’ a fl 


Look out for shooter, sneak, and lob, 
And your defensive hold : 

Don't go too wildly at the job, 
The bold are oft too bowled! 

Be cool and calm through thick and thin, 
And note what line they're at, 

And score each point while you are in, 
And carry out your bat! 


er 


Straightforward work is noble work 
But don’t forget, I beg, | | 
That Honesty should never shirk 
To give hard hits to Leg. ; 
If you’re caught out—’tis your own sin, d 
And judgment follows pat, 
So score each point while you are in,  - 
To carry out your bat! i 


Don’t murmur if the umpire gives 
His sentence that you're out. 
The turn for every man who lives, 

Again may come about. 
If not ;—’tis vain to make a din, 
To fate take off your hat! 
Meanwhile make points while you are in, , ¢ 
And carry out your bat. , 


So if you fail to get your peint, 
And bear your bat away, 
Don’t vow the times are out of joint, 
And look so lackaday! 
No! bear your trouble, friend, and grin, 
For laughing makes you fat ; 
Though you'd but “ ducks” while you were in, 
Nor carry out your bat! ; ; 


‘¢ Schveard off!” 


j 
At the Great Temperance Féte at the Crystal Palace there was a 

“Temperance Cricket Match.’’ How can a teetotaller indulge in such 

a game, after forswearing the bowl altogether! } 


GAuswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
paneed ty a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for less.] 

Cymno.—The point of your joke must have been broken off in the post; 
we cannot see it anyhow. 

Mum.—We do not insert anything that has been already published—by 
being transmitted on a postal card. 

CopweB.—Stick to tte cobwebs of the law, and don’t try spinning verses. 

Mexrcvurivs Vivus.—The Latin for lead would have been more suitable. 

QvERIsT.—"‘ Scrumptious ’’ and “‘ bumptious’’ do oy Sa but 
they would be hardly admissible in epic poetry. When you have finished 
the epic, take our advice, and burn it. 

PLENIPOTENTIARY.—Begone! Gotoa Plenipopenitent iary! 








F, E.—We cannot insert the *“‘ Ode to Lucifer,” but don't * send it to 
some ine”’ as you threa‘en. It might cause an explosion. 

Sans TzeTs wants to know whether she has a age remedy against C. 

t for a new bonnet. 


Watkins for “taking her head’’—when she wants 
He has not taken your head, dear creature! He has only turned it—to 


account, 
C. F. M. (Stanhope-street).—See our rules, 
T. (Penge).— Much obliged for the notion. 

H. N. (Weduesbury).— Thanks, 

Declined with thanks:—W. B., Dente i Undergraduate ; C. B.; 


: 
— lene. e~ Sepetitea 


W. H. C., Bradford ; Condolence, Ryde; H. W. B., Sussex-street ; T. D. ; : 
Admirer; Argentiexteribronides; Lucellus; Phun; Fusbos F = sas - 
e °> ua 4 


Ditton ; Billy S., Accrington; W. H., Liverpool; 8. L. M.; 
scriber, Bath; B., Redruth; R. A., Liverpool; J. 8., Ludlow ; R. W.; 
D., Minnesota ; O’B., Wynyatt-street; W. H. R., North Brixton ; Pump; 
Red Tape, Denbigh; T., Brixton; M., Tonbridge Wells ; L., ; 
D. M. gh B. (Privatissimo): Prosody; L., Lampeter; Little John ; 
J. E. J., Glasgow ; J. M., Hertford ; Au Revoir ; R. L. P. H. 
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e ‘ “MAN WANTS: BUT LITTLE.” 


a 
Photographer :—“ An, VERY CHARMING VIEW—IT ONLY WANTS A FEW LIVING OBJECTS IN THE FOREGROUND TO GIVE IT INTEBEST! 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. | ) ai Oh, Si Sic Omnes! : 
CEPTEMEER. Apropos of a Vestry Election one local journal thus quotes from 


In Tinsley’s Magazine we arrive at the end of “ Joshua Marvel.’ | another :— 
The contents are of average merit, and the pictures much the same as| Could a firm, impartial, gentlemanly man be agreed upon, the election of a . 
usual in this magazine. mene chaenee and a deputy-chairman would obviate much uopleasantry (3 

a * ] “ Den e ’° 2 2 . 
“ Skee Ladlow” is wisel _— it ae in Why the contemptuous “ sie”? 2? We thank our quoted contemporary 
shall to see him ans Yonke with renewed vigour after the holi- | for ing us word, “unpleasantry.” It is the only one that 
contents are readable, and the illustration very fully and adequately represents the sort of pleasantry in which vestry- 

“The Leisure Hour is full of excellent illustrations, especially those | ™€M are prone to indulge and of which we are all—sic ! 
by Mn. Manonzr: The letter-press is sound and interesting. A a ee 
soe on “ ” by Ma. J. K. Lonp—one of our soundest writers Incurable ! 
on i How strange is this disclosure ! 

The Dublin University Magazine is an excellent number. We don’t | Tax Directors of the British Home for Incurables acknowledge, with thanks, @ 
agree with the paper on “ Tobacco,” but it is well argued. The essay | third donation of £1000 to the funds of the charity from C. D. T. 
on art-writers is admirable. It is to be regretted that the ine is | It ap that the milk of human kindness is not entirely free from 4 
so full of errors, which should never have passed the printer's reader CDT. | 








Char-ming. NOTICE.—Specially published on Tuesday next, the 19th. , 


A tapy of our acquaintance who goes out “to do for’? respectable | THE GREAT MARGATE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN, 


; + work is called “ Charing” ironically, because | Regatta Record, and Chronicle of all the local Celebrities. 
tg has time to sit down! PLENTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. ONE PENNY. | 


HE ALEXANDRA PALACE AND MUSWELL HILL ESTATE TONTINE. | 


~ . bia _* -* T ‘ . , 
, 40HN CLUTION, Erq., Whitehali Place. | ._ JOHN RACKBLOCK, Esq., Bolton Gardens. | JOHN HORATIO LLOYD, Esq., Inner Temple. 


This will be a Grand Institation of bealthfu! recreation and instruction, combining 
the adventeges of the South Kensington Museum and Schools of Art with the lighter capital invested, may thus be secure1. 
6. No risk of liability whatever. 


of a Tontine Certificate for Ome Guiwra | 7. Certificates pass to bearer. 
Money returned in fall, if issue is not made. 
For farther particulars, see Detailed Prospects. 


2 
3. A or Shar s in the proposed valuable Art Unioe. Admissions to the Palace (which has one of the larze=' and most perfect Orzga-s 
4. 20s. returred for every 2is. paid, in event of death of nominee. in the World) can be coined at the Offices, 5 and6, Gt. Winchester St. Bligs., F 


—_— ee 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Common:, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London : September 16, 1871. 
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5. Ample endowments, &c., for Children; or a very large return fo: th? 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS:; 


oR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Sroonru, XXXII. 






~ “Wl course, dear boy, 
sy you veheard the 
saying, * That a 
fool at forty is a 
fool indeed”; you 
’ know this; and 
probably will agree with us in thinking that, if he ever should reach 
any old age at all, it will most certainly be—a green one; eh? Well, 
look at old De Jonzs for instance that’s his case, his very sad and 
stchewpid case. Srr WATER Scortr says— 
rome feelings are to mortals given 
: ith Zess of earth in them than heaven. 
it may possibly de so, but not with old De Jones; not with De Jonzs, 

Q.; we rather fear he’s more of earth, etc., in his ridiculous old com- 

position than most doters | 

course it’s exceedingly wrong, our showing him to you in the 
sanctity of his chamber, but there he is nevertheless, and dreaming, 
dreaming of his adoration — — The Ballet! 

Mind you, he’s not “a patron of the Drarmer;” oh, dear no ; as for 
going to see anything really fine, SHAKESPEARE, or anything in that 
way, pshaw, he'd as soon think of going out for a morning walk in his 
evening trowsers! As for Music, he ignores her unless as assister to 
her Terpei-coryphooing sisters! as fur Hanpet, Pooh! he prefers 

lals; as for Menpe.tssonn, Mozart, etc. Bah! does he want to 

sup full of horrortorios? not he! He’s a balletolater, simply a 
later! He’d have every dance, as performed by the young 
persons en coryfee, encore if he—could! he applauds—till he splits his 

C and his neighbours’ ears, what does he care, he would do any- 

to coryphée-vour with the corypheéss ! 

Each of the young women—many of them weighing we should say, 
thirteen or fourteen stones—becomes, in his idea, light as 
a air: each fat female might in his hallucinationonated 

have been born on Quinquagossamer Sane) he ignores the 
? 


y 

ught 
celebrated theory of the three graces, the graceful, the w»graceful, 
and the di ul, and believes only in the graceful, and each lady, 
when she puts on her muslins, leaves her individuality, and steps 
1e his ravished eyes la fine fleur: Potty and Sooxey— 
possibly of the stage carpenters or scene shifters, and mothers 
Pena of a I ey big, dirty (or possibly otherwise) family— remain 
with their ordinary apparel in the dressing-room—where, by 
hy, they occasionally slap each other—and it might be the Lapy 
MARY and the Lapy Susan for all Dz Jones thinks to the contrary, 

come to yen and plunge about before him. 
! (we can’t put too many alasses, highhose 
; d Driveller ! 


—_ 


, etc., for 


Dz J). 3! ar old Idiot! poor ol Had the late 
lamented Mus. Dz Jonzs (whose portrait—only kit-cat as our space 1s 
limited— we promise to give you next week) had she been still spared 


had she not been cut off, Acw different all this would have been. 
Reader, Mrs. Dz Jones would have taught him not to make—an old 


s 
= 
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newdle of himself. She would have taught him—miradilissime dictu— 
to go through the world—without feet. She would have taught him 
that what we pity in youth, we despise when a man gets old enough to 
know better, that grey hairs merit respect only when they are respect- 
able, but that nothing can be more dis-respectable than the wighead 
senile sinner; and that there is certainly no man in the world so 
thoroughly deserving of chaff, as he who is......bad-in-age. 

And, Reader, she would most certainly—and with justice—have 
served him, her grey man, as the early Italians served their grey-men, 
their miserable down trodden gramen, she would — — have pulled him 
up in his Greeness! 

=r LLCO ap ee 
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THE HOLIDAY SONG .OF THE IDIOT. 


By Himsetr. 


Why do I lie upon the beach 
And listen to the pebbles preach 
Their stony sermon all the day, 
And still be gay ? 

Why do I eat the saline prawn 
From dewy eve till early dawn, 
And daily in the briny dive, 
And still survive ? 


Why do I stand upon the picr 
And gaze on fresh arrivals drear— 
Why do I do all this, I ask, 

This daily task ? 

Cannot you tell why this is done ? 
Cannot you see in this the fun ¢ 
"Tis the best way to spend the day 
In Margate Bay. 

Wouldn’t you like to be with me, 
Gazing upon the sickly sea ; 

I think you'd then be heard to say, 
‘My holiday !"’ 





Emigration. 


Tug announcement that “families can be*supplied in casks" is 
beaten hollow by the second item in this bit of Shipping News from 
the Shields Gazette :— 

Gibraltar—Two Brothers, 147 sons, Tirpo, River, Huntley Brothers. 


A Sensible Berkshire Manceuvre. 
READING has recently opened a new theatre: the event was no 
doubt marked ag a Gater Day. 





Nautical Note. 
Tue youth, who is desirous of taking-up a sailorly yacht-itude, 
should first of all study the difference betwecn a Margate Hoy and a 
Whitstable Hoy-ster. 





As you run. 


The chi ence between the French Communists and the 
English cans is this: the former are decidedly “ Red” —the 
latter are unread as a rule. 


Tue Rea “ Hartrorp Baier Fuiars.’’— The Volunteers who have 
gone there! 
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A JEU DE MOT. 


Boatman :—“'ERB YE ARB, GENTS! ‘THE WERRY PARTIES WE WOS LOOKIN’ FOR—WE’RE A*GOIN’ TO ’AVE A sale !”’ 

























A Boon to Invalids. 

Weare happy to say that 
wine to ee - | the only 

ing to take for ven- 
tion of aida We 


| Please the Pigs! 
| Tue Conservatives are 
| going ahead. In East 
| Surrey nr managed to 
| ATNEY, and now 
: | for ‘Truro they have got in 
——— | another —Hose. 
| 
| 
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A Free Translation. 
At a recent Competitive 
Examination the candidates 
were requested to construc 
the following passage from 
Horace :— 
Ne sit ancille tibi amor pudori. 


| One ingenuous youth sent 
in this translation “and it 
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was | | 
3 | is more silly to let Tib set 
fans | on your knee by the pew- 
door.” He did not get very 
gain. high marks. 
out for a 
yeters a Worth Jumping at. 
Dew Tue Barnongss BurpDett- 
oo Covrts has generously of- 


fered, through the British | 
Horological Institute, 4 
prize of £50 for the best 
essay on “The Balance 
Spring ”’—a splendid oppor- 
tunity for Lutv, if she 18 
G capable of rising to the | 
: occasion, | 








Hem ct ~ HIS ORIGINAL CHARACTER. 
» D (GBF ON FUST CLASS WITH THE GURLS. Taz Frat Hoimes.— 
ITS BASY ENOUGH TO MAKE BELIEVE you'RE ee Where you fail to find Fun. 
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MARGATE REGATTA, 


FROM A PROSPECTIVE, BUT NOT PERSPECTIVE DRAWING. 
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COLLARED! 


BEAU IDRAL.” 


CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 


SEPTEMBER. 

Tuts month's number of the Household Edition of Dickens’s Works 
tompletes “Oliver Twist,” and commences “ Martin Chuzzlewit.”’ 
Mr. Mauoney, whose illustrations have been very good hout, is 

by Mr. Bannan, who is most happy in the two pi he 

to this number. 
The Atlantic is welcome, with two contributions by Brer Harrsz, 
” being utiful. ‘Kate Beau- 


‘eae 


“Twin Love” is an 


St. Paul's Tall of readable te month, senna 
which “ The | Land FS sctiensite, “ London 
is an essay on the popular taste for “ Life,” 

In ords we come to a thrilling crisis at “The High Mills.” 
Donson contributes a and there are some good lines “by a 
illustration to “The High Mills” is very 


In the Magazine we have the last of the stirri 
the Mine’ “A bad Bpeculation ” te dlevedy told. THe 


for the Young has a wide choice of articles and plenty of 
fron is delightful. 


The other contents are of the usnal merit, a paper on 
Ls et, The Ge # Journal, The Young 
joe Fournal Westminster Papers, Sunday at Home, 
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EY’'s side. 
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FUN. 
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Clara :-—" Be.ta, THERE'S THE CAPTAIN—HE’S SUCH A.DEAR, QUITZ MY 


) Billa ;—“ Tuex vet's oat AWAY—For your Warrior 1s so DIRTY.” 
[But Bella meant —not the Captain—but Clara's fashionable collar. 


to self-destruction ? 









{[SepremRek 23, 187}, 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 237, 


Wirn fluttering flags the scene is gay ; 
| The drums are throbbing ; trumpets bray ; 
It is a famous holiday. 
The green waves dance; a fleet of ships 
Upon their bosom rocks and dips ; 
And shouts arise from thousand lips! 
. He tells strange tales of foreign climes, 
He has a rolling eye ; 
And I’ve discovered oftentime 
His throat is mighty dry. 
2. Waiter? Pooh, 
| 


- = 


— 








a 


/ 
E 


ot 


You try to do! 

No! Hang me if I will. 
That’s not my plan, 
Observe, my man, 

It’s charged for in the bill!’’ 


3. Observe yon ship!’’ “ Nay, that’s a barque, 
In this the difference you'll mark. 
She has no square sails on her mizen, 
And thence her title has arisen.” 
4. I was walking on the jetty 
With a damsel young and pretty, 
But by far the most romantic of all sentimental souls. 
Said she “‘ That shallop yonder 
Makes my thoughts to Venice wander,” 
And the craft at which she pointed was a barge that 
carried coals. 
5,’ Arry wears it on ’is ’ead, 
With a peacock’s feather. 
And he thinks himself, ’tis said, 
| Beauteous altogether. 
6. I saw a chap ugly as sin, 
Who danced at the Hall by the Sea. 
He was lanky and thin, 
And he wore on his chin 
| A thing like a little goatee! 
| Tee—tee ! 
A thing like a little goatee! 
7. You read herein how t'other day 
Dundreary came down here to play, 
And how there was a mighty cram 
To hear the news of brother Sam. 


Sorvtion or Dovste Acrostic, No. 235.—Harvest 
Produce: Harp, Amber, Romeo, Vagabond, Emu, 
Sceptic, Toise. 








Aushers to Corresyondents, 


[ We cannot return wnaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom: 
@ stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
Sor loss. 

B. (Camden Town) wents to turn literary, “ ving by a series of down- 
ward steps = reached the bottom step of Fortune's ladder.” It seems 
any fellow poor is qualified to turn literary! He had better take a 
crossing, or some 0 respectable calling. 

FIipgs. de dee! * Credat Judeus”’ is not a quotaticn from Jew- 


L. W.—Lines won’t do; but you must hail from Lombardy, to speak of 
twins as ‘ pledges of affection, in duplicate,” 

Evizapetu J.—Your cheque for £1,000 duly received. We have handed 
it to the Soc'ety for the Propagation of Patent Refrigerators among the 


ux, 
EASIDE.—Decide-edly not ! 
ENQUIRING Mrnp.— Never mind enquiring. 
W. C. M. (Halifax).—We don’t reply to questions which are not put in 


th our rules 
Bardus ; Dunce ; 








with thanks :—S. ©. L.; C., Glasgow; G. D.; 
. D., Smithfield ; Juvenile; T. L., Weatbosene Park; CG. L., Hudders- 
Throgmorton-street; Ex-Cantab; Toodles; Olinthus; L. T.; 
Knick Edinburgh: L. P. M., Newcastle; K. M.1,; J, KE. G., Kilburn; 
B.S Bs r alston; Pekoe; M. L., Liverpool; J. N.; Placeman; 
a ; R. W., Manchester; Cute; D. S.; Not to-day ; Claimant; 0.5. ; 
Correct SoLvTions or Acrostic No. 235, Receivep Sspr. 13th.—Carrylea; 
; Pik; Alf and Ti; Suffolk Dumpling; Collars Kit and Hal ; 
| Kittens ; and An: Chotie: - Charl d Ti; 
Fipekop Walmer Wag; Wowley; Biddy and Potter; Rubys Gbost ; 


God:'T. C, B., Liverpool; A. L. C., Walworth; B, D.; Braemar; A 
;P. V., Liverpool; H. H. K.; A, B. C.; Cristofer F.; 
erit; W. L. ; Pompey. 
DoE? berian ; ; J. R.; Slodger and Tiney; Cliff; Wang; Original 
mala earreguly Sym deh L.;” 
Smug ; F. F. and D.G. ; 5.0. P.; 8.0. ¥.; Lindis; Chummie ; Annie 3. ; Bobby; 
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OUR MURRAY’S GUIDE TO MARGATE. 


Cr THE Various Rovres tro Manrcarr. 





MA-GATE. PA-GATE, 


Tue statement that all roads lead to Rome may find a parallel in 
the assertion that all routes conduct to Margate, except possibly the 
Cube root: We need not therefore waste valuable space on the 
description of the various approaches* to this delightful watering- 

“place. 
. Or Manrecarte IrseEtr. 

Margate is always itself. It stands upon a jetty which juts out 
into the sea. The present jetty was built after the old one, which 
was “gore decayed’’ in Henry THE Ercutn’s time, according to 
Letanp, who had not at that period published the Breitmann Ballads 
which have flung such a lustre over his name. There is a pier at 
Margate as well as a jetty, and it is built of Whitby stone—not 
Whitby jet. The principal trade of Margate is in shrimps and bread 
and butter. Its chief productions are pretty ankles, buff slippers, 

ellow vans, and kittiwakes. Margate is situated on an island. The 
island is not England, but is smaller Than-it. During the season 
there are great takes of fish, and a haul-by-the-sea is consequently 
very popular, 

Margate is generally supposed to derive its name from the number 
of Ma’s who bring their children there. We need hardly say this is 
not the right derivation, the real fact being that it is called Margate 
because that is its name. 

Or THE ANTIQUITIES OF MARGATE. 


Margate possesses several antiquities besides its mayor and its 
elderly spinsters. One of its latest antiquities is a row of houses not 
et built to the extreme west of the town. Besides this it boasts a 
ew policemen. The Fort will be found a most interesting ruin— 
when it is found. No traces of it exist as yet, it having been com- 
pletely destroyed by the Spanish flect, which was not in sight. 

‘Margate is remarkable as being the place where bathing-machines 
were first introduced by a Quaker of the name of Beatz. Although 
he had a broad brim like the ocean, he was not quite so deep, for he 
foolishly ruined himself in trying to set his machinery in motion. 

It was from Margate that Lovis NapoLron made his unsuccessful 
descent upon Boulogne. He kept his eagle in the pantry of one of 
the principal hotels, in memory of which event one of the Margate 
boats still retains the proud title of the Tho Eagle. The Margate 
boat used to be called a-hoy, because it hailed from London. 


Or tHe NEIGHBOURHOOD OF MARGATE. 


The immediate neighbourhood of Margate will be found stretching 
round it on all sides. It is not so immediate when you get further off. 
interesting fact has hitherto escaped the notice of the historian 
no less than of the poet. 

Daundelyon lies to the west of Margate, and is supposed to mark 
the site of the Roman Colony of Taraxacum. The inhabitants are a 
thy race, none of them being torpid livers. ‘The manor house is 
no longer manorfest, only the gateway remaining. Over it is a shield 
containing what has been erroneously called the arms of the family— 
a lion’s tooth, which of course can’t be his arms, The manor consists 

of many lion’s-tooth-acres. 
ot far from Daundelyon is Birchington, famous for its schools. 
few rods from Birchington will be found Great Quex. The chief 
a of interest at this place is its name, which is simply ridiculous. 
ie vers is a very quaint place. There are two towers there called 
‘The Sisters,” because, according to Incoupssy, they were raised by 








* One of the least-frequented and consequently most novel and interesting routes 

Indian, The excursionist must proceed vi@ Southampton and the Suez Canal 

bay. He can then go to Melbourne or San Francisco, from either of whieh 

Will have no difficulty in making his way to the Nore, where he can take 

up his _oe on board the light-ship until the Margate st«amboat passes and 
on, 
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SHOOTING STARS, 


two brothers. A nursery of oysters was established here some years 
since, but has, we believe, been abandoned. The intelligent creatures, 
however, still retain a grateful recollection of their kind treatment, 
and follow Messrs. Bucktanp and Lgg about the village yelping 
with the affectionate solicitude of a pet spaniel. 

On the other side of Margate stands the populous city of Kingsgate, 
remarkable for Lorn Horiann’s villa, at present the property of 
somebody else. The Castle is a fine specimen of the money-box 
order of architecture, and stands on the very verge of the beetling 
(white-beetling, not black-beetling) cliff. Every one should go to see 
it, because in all probability it will go to sea itself some day. 


Or THs AMUSEMENTS OF MARGATE. 


These may be briefly summed up as—throwing stones into the 
water, eating shrimps, walking up and down the jetty, singing the 
popular comic song of the day, and dancing at the Hall-by-the-Sea 
and the Assembly Rooms. The more aristocratic portion of the 
residents assemble daily to see the arrival of the boats, and make 
flattering comments on the appearance of the passengers who land. 
The arrival of the Husbands’ on Saturdays is held as an especial 
festival of this kind, dedicated to St. Yahoo. 

Of the bathing at Margate the less said the better. At the same 
time by using that expression we do not mean that it is a thing to be 
seen, not described. 

GENERAL REMARKS, 

The population of Margate consists of three classes, There is the 
maritime class, which wears very loose trousers, with hands in the 
pockets, and invites you to go out for a sail. There is the farming 
class, which lets lodgings and fleeces its victims. The others are all 
visitors. 

With regard to the Fauna of Margate, we need only say that, 
besides crabs, prawns, shrimps, lobsters, fleas, and ladybirds, the most 
numerous wild animals are apterous insects which “are round and 
red, but are no¢ ladybirds.” ere is also a breed of cats (peculiar to 
the 1 talae hana which walk on two legs, and consume ardent 
spirits, beer, and cold meat. , 





CAMERA OB-SECURE-HER. 


When you have your photo taken on the sands be careful what sort of a 
background you choose. 





Lay and Belay. 

We took our poet out for a sail at the other day. Heisa 
ood hand at lines, but a lubber at . When we teld him to make 
ast the sheet, he said he had left it on his bed, and when we ex- 

plained our meaning he said— 
* Ob, belay-m not the bard !”’ 
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THE MARGATE ALMACKS. 


By Our Dspvutrep Dancer. 


Manoare is perhaps the only place in Kent which has no reason to 
complain of its harvest of hops. As to other crops, however flaccid may 
be the of the rest of the hempire, Margate with its Hall by 
the Sea never be in want of the light fantastic tow. 

The poet has said—or if he has not, it is time he did— 

Who so merry as we, 

In our innocent glee, 
As we dance, great and small, 
At the Hall 

By the Sea ? 

For there's Mr. E. 

P. Hixeston, and he 
Arfanges the ball, 
At the Hall 

By the Sea. 


On the firm 8. axp P. 


ie 


The Poet ha sptnamey tn ebace bio orical Soda and B 
to the | matter of fact, #e'll ; 
rode See se 7 


to watch the evolu- 


pper of Terpsichore by his cleaned 
odour. He threads the compli. 

tly lo through the 
. ee es not 
| seeks the hand of some fair one as a 
s of the violins die away, he retires, 


a 


the dance, but 
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he adds, “ Classical music is nice, but he prefers the hop-perer dance- 
music.” 

Of the fair damsels who grace the floor of the Hall we shall say 
little, because if we say what we think the wife of our bosom may ex- 
postulate with a flat iron. At the same time we must protest against 
the Spurgeonitic custom of two girls dancing together. They hug 
one another, and lean their heads on each « ther’s shoulders, and spin 

| about in a way that would fill with envy the breast of a seventy-six- 
| times-married Mormon, 
| 
| DAWDLINGS. 
| Tower the reader no excuse for not having dawdled lately. Av 
| contraire, the reader owes me an excuse, if he has for a m ment cx- 
| pected me to amuse and instruct him during the latter moiety of the 
Dog Days. In the absence of an excuse, however, let the reader 
accept an ex tion. For some weeks I have really been unequal to 
the exertion of wielding a Gillott - the instrument by which | generally 
commit my. wandering thoughts to paper.. My mighty mind has been 
as seerely employed as ever; that luminary blazes with equal efful- 
| gence under the overpowering suns of Tierra del Fuego and amidst 
| J es snows of Labrador. But manual exertion (4, me 
exertion 0 ping pens into ink and spreading ink upon paper) as 
| somewhat baffled mc. During thc last six weeks I have written but 


'| a solitary letter. I have written to the Deputy Registrar of the City 


| of London Court. If I had xot written to the D.R. of the C. of L.C. 
| the next three months of a genial dawdler's life would have been pro- 
bably spent in “ chains and slavery.” (Brrns.) 

To tell you the solemn truth, I have been pastoralizing at Margate — 
Margate, the blue, the fresh, the ever freeandeasy! You may laugh 
as long and as loud as you please at my verb to pastoralize in conne- 
tion with ayne-super-Mare : but I can assure you there is good 
rural dawdling to be obtained in the regions of Saint Peter's and 
Birchington. I have seen lambs in any quantity thereabouts - and | 
have heard the lark—and I have eaten ‘turnips of my own particular 
plucking without the slightest fear of a local policeman. ‘I'hese are 
enjo ts (especially the last) not easily forgotten. The lambs and 
the ls have never for one moment been regretted. Perhaps the 

turnips: left a pene The meadows about Margate are deficient 
| plain cooks boiled legs of mutton. 
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FarewELt to paper, pen and ink ; \ YY 
I drop the weary quill, NA 
To pass a week without a drink \ 


At Aganippe’s rill. 
My Muse—if Roxrnsen should call, 
Or Jonxs, or SmitH, or Brown— 
Be kind enough to tell them all, 
The bard is out of town. 


My Muse, I leave my second floor ; 
In confidence to you, 

And paste a paper on the door 
With just a word or two. 

So people trotting up the stairs, 
And people trotting down, 

May read a notice which declares 
The bard is out of town. 


Then let my ne? devil knock, . 
And ring the rusty bell ; | 
And let my tailor try the lock, 
That guards my lonely cell. | 
Go, printer, let some other play | 
The cynic or the clown. | 
Go, Snip. Return some other day ; 
The bard is out of town. | 


| It pains me to desert my Muse, 

| And leave her here alone. 

| ’*T will vex her very much to lose 
A genius like my own. 

She rarely lets me have my way ; 

But let her smile or frown, 

For just a week, I beg to say, 
The bard is out of town. 


NOT AT HOME. 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Hoy-ty Toity! 


Avfuoucu many of the fair damsels who visit Margate | 
come by sea, it is not considered etiquette to describe 
them as Margate Hoy-dens. 


The Latest from the J etty. 


Wuen is a clever man like a bathing machine ?— 
he requires to be drawn out. 


Isn't it odd! 
such a time; and neither of them has discovered yet that they haven't taken the cap 
off the end of the telescope ! 





LOVE IS BLIND! 
Charlie has been trying to show Bessie that distant vessel for 








But I love the streets, I confess, ten million times better than the 
Outside my own dear London I can find no greater delight 
than to play dances to a casual but appreciative audience upon a 
e pianoforte in one of those bathing-rooms. A fair creature 
ina Dolly Varden fell into absolute love with my performance of an 
ptu polka some four or five days ago. Iam quite convinced 
that her admiration was genuine ;—she asked me to play something 
As a bond of sympathy between soul and soul—as a medium for 
the finest and the tonderest emotions of our nature—give me music ! 
have lost her now. She came back to London by another train. 
Perchance, in the giddy whirl of metropolitan life, my destiny will 
not ame fe meet her anywhere any more. But she loved my 
f e Ces ® 
Ps y ence in Margate has been of a tranquil nature generally. 
e Fase es and betook me to the matutinal bath, breakfasting 
~etwards with a calm confidence in my own powers and the varied 
resources of my hotel. I went abroad in a cigar and slipper, dawdling 
nee end thither as is my wont. Perhaps I lent my manly energies 
Mie skilful management of the oar; perhaps I sailed in company 
| the bosom of the deep, and watched without malice the agony 
to whom the motions of our tiny bark were more displeasing 
brwise. This duty done, I dined. The Hall by the Sea 
mbed my hours of evening, and I retired early to my couch, 
ed but not enervated by the toils of the day. Could any 
8 life in Arcady have been more blameless and more placid ? 
quite another being since I came back to town. I have striven 
the simplicities of Thanet into the neighbourhood of Temple 
my sand slippers and straw hat look strange and out of 
dst the wigs and gowns of Lincoln’s Inn. 1 get stared at, 
‘Stowing convinced malgré moi that I shall shortly have to 
chimney-pots and boots again. 
an immense charm about the Ietalonishness of 
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ae is reall 
: | areate. For the true Bohemian it is a perfect Prague-Paradise. 
eo there are, it is true ; but few places, either marine or inland, 


© rowdyless. The race has an uncomfortable knack of being 


| almost omnipresent. 


Your true Bohemian, strange as it may sound in 
the ears of the Philistines, hates a rowdy from the bottom of his heart. 
He may drink vulgar beer when he feels thirsty ; he may pull at a 
naughty pipe when he requires a sedative. He may pervade the 
streets in a weird and eccentric style of costume—a costume in which 
the laws of the fashionable are sacrificed entirely to those of the 
picturesque. All this will never make a rowdy of him. He possesses 
a certain refinement of his own. Cads possess none whatever, either 
of their own or anybody else’s. The present i ious writer intends 
to publish before his death a comprehensive History of Bohemia, 
describing minutely and sympathetically the manners and customs of 
that country’s inhabitants, Many prevailing errors will be dissipated 
by the appearance of that work in 3 vols. with a portrait of the author, 
£1 11s.6d. (Cuarman and HALL.) 

But I am gefting miles away from the sea-side, and it is too late now 
to go back again. Adieu, dear old Margate! Thou hast made me 
very happy, and I am not ungrateful, Be thou very happy in thy 
turn, dear old Margate ! 


Perennial Talent. 
A PARAGRAPH is going the rounds, stating 
A testimonial, consisting of a handsome silver salver and claret jug, bas been pre- 
Palace O Theatre, on the i 


sented to Mr. George Perren, in the Crystal pera occasion 

of the series of English operas under his being brought to aciose. Wr. 
erren. The 

Crystal Palace 


direction 
Newton presided, and handed the testimonial to Mr.. 
was :—‘ Presented to George Perren, Esq., director of 

Company, by a few friends, in recognition of his unwearied exertions ia the revival 
of English opera and the development of native talent. 4)jet August, 1871.” 

We should have appended to the inscription a brief quotation from 
Horacr— j ' tk oe 
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Monumentum ere Perren-ius. 


e 
- «& - * 


Economical. 
How to make a gallon of beer form a substantial dinner for twenty 
people :—Mofe it out fon them. Wan MEET 
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(SrpTimpen 23, 187) 
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SENTIMENT AND SATIRE. 


Rose ;—“ Ou, ves, I AM VERY FOND OF THE SEA. I LOVE TO SEEK OUT SOME TINY BAY, REMOTS FROM '— 
Jenny (with the satlor’s hat) :—“SHe MEANS SHE'S GOT SOME RETIRED LITTLE COVE IN HER EYE!” 


eae ENE © 


They've croquet and they’ve cricket—aye single, double wicket, 
A LETTER. — a oe ee thicket for a saunter wid yer setae ail 
’ ure ‘tis she that niver quarrils wid the arbours green wid laurils, 
Pack Lagat m Launder te Danis x Desuie. While the rooks discoorse swate morrils in the ellums up above! 
Yn tell me ye are wantin’ a letter from me, vauntin’ Faix I hope they’ll niver buy it, for the divvle of a riyit [view, 
About the gorgeous Tontin of the Alexandra Park ; Would the bhoys kick-up, or try it, when such pleasure-grounds they 
For the Thrustees that direct us, with the grand detailed Prospectus | When workin’ men have grown such a Phaynix of their own, 
Of the blessin’s that affect us, have left ye in the dark. ‘ To aeaaee ena goin’, and widout the posiees too ! 
: sure i ndon folks is wantin’ in supportin’ of the Tontin, : 
wilt the laste - See aeth ball ee na ay oot They're, in shpite of all their commie bigger gecse than me an you’ 
Wid ca : Ser 


As thick-cro as cockroaches in the kitchen under foot. 


WwW 
and coaches, which encumbers all approaches, OUR SHORTHAND NOTES 


, : ; Times discusses the reign of Kixc Smiru of Scilly. The Scilly | 

mer and the Tunnels, thim prodigious works o' Bruxnzu's, | season has begun appropriately. = Limerick sends its Burr to St. | 

me} wid their funnels, and the quays along the Stephen’s. It keeps its muzzle for the landlords. 7 ane | 
manceuvres go on all right. ‘This is as it Aut. to be. = Another 0 
a rellways toll like thunder both above the road and under, | HM. ships run aground, the Racer, a training ship. Her officers must 
blessed peelers blunder in one vast unsaysing roar. be qualified to train! = Napoleon in Devon, goes over an estate for 


Shure I decloine to minshin the remarka sah: sale at Kingswear. Suitable spot for those who were Emperors. = 
The Thrustecs of the invinshin talk of sivin' Mie ccteme. French ironclad, ten years old, to be broken-up as unseaworthy. Don 
If they carry into action cam seem to manage that sort of thing better in France. = It is rumoured 
For the Saxon’s satishuctign: they teal a, shame! that Mr. Bruce is to leave the Home Office. Never was at home 
~ : there. = The Conservatives win at Truro, owing to the abstention of | 
ll be cronen flowers and wid every sort of posies Liberal electors, who for sacrificing the party to personal objections 
to our and everlastin % to Ministers deserve to be poeetiad with the freedom of the horse- | 
w. 


{wid 
Whok bleae faloons cova" cowl, Sf call if walt f flays! Back “we wins the Leger. Some ledgers will consequently be | 


SPIERS & POND'’S REFRESHMENT DEPARTMENT 


AT THE INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION | 


IS UNDER THE DERBY GALLERY, 


| At the Southern End of the Hortic Gardens, in that of the Exhibition most remote from the Albert Hall 
SPIERS and POND have also a BUBEET unter the WEST TERRACE, wh Iso is their GERMAN BIER -GARTEN. 
y have Three Refreshment Buffets in the Albert Hall. — - 


ee 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 238. 


Who would be scorners 
Of snug warm corners 

Under the covert-sides, 
When beaters are crying, 
And birds are flying 

Over the grass-grown rides ? 


1. Tis this, and no less, 
If rightly you guess ; 
And yet, you can tell, 
It is more as well. 


2. If you hit this, 
The marker’s sign, 
A flag, I wis, 
Declares a fine. 


3. Though no one e’er saw her, ’tis always averred 
She’s a woman—because she will have the last word. 


4. My little lad, too soon will fate 
Teach you the verb you conjugate, 
Unconscious of its meaning’s weight. 


5. Pull one and all, each muscle straining, 
Pull—every mother’s son: 
For inch by inch the foe is gaining— 
Pull—pull away! Well done! 
The strife that effort won! 


6. “‘ It had been well 
To try, old feller, 
The dodge I tell,”’ 
Said Mr. WELLER. 


7. One’s nerves each day the papers shock 
With news of vessels run on rock ; 
Our officers, to judge from slips, 
Are not well-grounded as the ships. 


8. It was a fashion in a play, 
With which we've wisely done away 
In the best pieces of our day. 


Soturion or Acrostic No. 236.—<Autumnal Campaign : 
Alaric, Una, Trim, Usurp, Militia, Neroli, Awning, 
Linchpin. 

Sotutions or Acrostic, No. 236, Recetvep 20th Srrr.:— 
Sloger and Tiney; Rudge; Pik; Diddums; Buggins and Mug- 
gins; Tifey; Three Essex Calves; Smug; Old Pods and Amy; O! 
Goodie; Cockywax, jun.; T. W. M.; Annie T.; J. O. P.; Wang; 
papekop ; Kilijjoy Graball; Sambo; Woolly; Deva Tommy; Suf- 

Dom ai Grim; Harry T.; Moonraker; S. O. Y.; Ernest 
8; XIV. K.H.; R. J. H.; T.O. R. E.; R.C. 0.; Cliff; Pimlico 
Tom Cac; Whiff; J.J.S.; A.T. 


<a 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Te revival of Caste at the Prince of Wales's Theatre conjures up 
sad reflections, as well as pleasant memories and posoent enjoyment. 
The bright but natural dialogue flows as freshly as ever. Mnrs. 
Bancrort’s Polly is the same admirable bit of acting as erst. Mr. 
Bancrorr as Hawtree is still the heavy but good-hearted swell. Mar. 

ONEY is as quaint as ever, and Miss Foor as tender and as proud. 
But while the laugh that greets a hit is ringing in our ears, we 
remember that the delightful pen which created these characters will 
never give us more—will never charm usagain. With all their imper- 

ns—and they have them like all human productions—the comedies 
of Rozerrson are the best and the brightest of their class, of the school 
they founded, and in which no imitator has succeeded. 
only changes in the cast since the first production of the piece 
are two. Mnrs. Letch Murray (who has already performed the part 
Miss Larkin left the company) gives a dignified rendering of 
the Marquise de St Maur ; and Mn. CoGuian acts George D’Alroy, as 
modified by the author on the second production of the play. Remem- 
bering how admirably the lamented Frepgrick YounGs acted the 
» hesitating slow-thinking D’Alroy as originally drawn, we 
cannot but regret that the alteration was made. 

Of course everybody will go to see Caste,and equally of course 
€verybody will be delighted. There is therefore no need for us to say 
to the public “ go by all means !”” 





ji - Aj Intelligible * 

} Tae following notice is stuck up on a bridge at Denver in Colorado: 
|. No vehicle drawn by more than one animal is allowed ,to cross this bridge in 
| at the same time. : 

This is concise and comprehensible. We should be inclined to append 
4 0 it—“ This notice drawn-up by more than a donkey is to be pasted up 
_ at both ends of the bridge simultaneously at different times. 


VOL. x1v. 





Schoolmistress :—“ JOHNNY, I'm ASHAMED OF you ! 
’ 
ace I covLD READ AS WELL AS 1 po now!’ 


Johnny :—“ Aw! BUT YOW’D A DEFFBENT TAYCHER TO WOT WE™M GOT!” 
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SINCERE IF NOT FLATTERING! 


Wuen I was your 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Prorsssonk Axset has been making experiments at Woolwich with 
gun-cotton. Friend of ours has been doing the same at home. He 
looks very odd now, without eyebrows or hair. = The Exhibition 
closes on Rtn. King Coxe is not to be shut-up. = Opcer says 
of Newcastle strike, that it is surprising the men have endured so long 
without bloodshed. This is a form of speech known as the “ don't- 
put-him-under-the-pump” suggestive. = Sir Horg Graar has re- 
pulsed the friendly invaders. Hope the sham fight had not a sham 
victory, taken for granted. = The Mont Cenis Tunnel is an accom- 

lished fact. The occasion was celebrated as a hole holiday at 
Turin. = Dr. Lanxester had a difficulty with the jury at an inquest. 
He very properly “sat upon” them. = Farewel rformance of 
Bionpix. We should think he has had rope enough by this time. = 
Servia opens its Skuptschina. No connection with the China cup of 
the tea Servi(a)ce. = No opposition to Burr’s return for Limerick. 
Voting was but! = Child mislaid somehow at one Small Pox 
Hospital, and patient’s clothes lost at another. Obvious deduction— 
don't have the Small Pox! = More strikes, and consequent blow to 
commerce and industry, = Gzorcg Francis Trar at Cork could only 
get fifteen people to hear him lecture, “To prove by one satiric touch” 
the people didn't want him much. Got lunatics of their own. = 
SorHeRN about to leave for New York, where the inhabitants are all 
enthusiastic Sotherners! = Revival of Caste at the Prince of Wales's. 
Not a rough cast, but a finished model! 


eee 
Puffing the Business. 
Toxacconists can have but little dread of the Income Tax Commis- 
sioners; they invite attention in the most conspicuous manner to their 
“Golden Returns.” 


A Name pear to Scorcumen.—Kail-edonia. 
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PUN. 
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evenings with a little music or a lot of whist. Not bad resourc 3 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, September 27, 1871. 


THE RAPPEL. 


Crose up the ranks;—let the rappel be sounded. 
See where deserters are joining the foe! 
Let the old flag, by the faithful surrounded, 
Onward despite them to vietory go! 
Schism among-ranks that are facing the foe’s ranks ? 
Shame on the cravens who think but of pelf— 
Out from among.us! Go over to those ranks, 
Pitiful publicans palt’ring for pelf ! 
Let them go back to the chains and the blindness, 
We shall win glory and liberty yet : 
Then. will we punish the faint-hearts with kindness, 
Showing true men cam forgive and forget! 
, weean bear their nha ent Raatiga 
are but stronger when. puri us :— 
ware an elempnt simply of weakness— 
Better rot there; than to fester with us. 


Gut on the dastards of Truro and Surrey, 
Back to old@slavery crawling again ! 
Off ring— with foemen cheap favour to:c 
Backs to the scourges, and limbs to the chaim. 
Strike out their names from the muster of freemen,, 

Slaves of the sien and minions of gold, 


Never-again to be marshalled where we men 
Raise theypure flag that we fought-for of old! 


What! Sliall'we halt now, and leave the cause bleeding? 
Pshaw.!, Let the cowards malingering lag. 
What iff wediffer with some who are leading, 
Tp itfér tiem that you fight, or the flag ? 
Tmittforthemor the cause you are i , 
‘Tiemortiie; cause you wouliidie to defendi?® = —__ 
marelied, hungry and parcitiingy! 
Fighit—as your fattiers fouglit, truc to the end! 








DAWDLINGS. 


yn little trip to Margate has made quite another being 
of me; [ am like a giant refreshed with iodine. The sailing and the 
rowing and the ing have invigorated my physique, while the study 
she (alive and dead) has expanded my mind even beyond its 
previous limits. I can to live away from salt-water for nearly 
a twelvemonth ; but, after all, the Thames Embankment isa sorry 
substitute for the Jetty. My workshop seems:chilly after.a week or 
so in the os: 
“ Seema, ?”’—-By Jupiter Ventosus, I verily believe-that it is 
chilly. tell me—and people are always right when it is impos- 
sible to be wrong— that the:-winds have been easterly for two or three 
| days. Ihave been too deeply absorbed in my own sweet and bitter 
| thoughts to look at a weatliercoek since I came back to London ; but 
there is only one quarter of the compass that sends me these pleasing 
stics of rheumatism and: sciatica. However, let the wind be 
where it pleases, aoe ae a truth as true as an almanack. 
winter is not far off. e have eaten, as far as.1871 is concernea, 
the last of our by da At seven p.m. you might meet 
bitterest foe or your creditor in the street without speak- 
tohim. The flesh of the tame goose crawls at the approach of 
ss. The unwieldly but succulent. biped feels its inevitable 
incorporation with onions and . A few more sibillations 
in the farmyard or on the common—and then the final and 
unconscious hiss as it revolves before the kitchen fire, Tenants at this 
period are almost as as geese. 
Pantomimists, on the o hand, begin to ume their wings at the 


Tuat 


end of ber. Bow Strect will’ mite be fl ot toe uaint birds. 
oe a hedeeiic On oe vate life, reader?’ Did you ever 
see a harlequin out of the spangles? Spend an hour, if you get a 
chance, with two s nel een and, attractive companions as the P——-s. 
It will probably your weak nerves to find that Mr. Merryman 
: y fellow, and that Arlecchino looks not at all 
in the Guards. f would much rather. come: across a 


Seem mare in private than a actor. The distinction betw 
punt end’ the social is much broader in the former. The 
est melodrama never conceived such a state as existence as belongs 
ae © pantomime. Mr. Bovoreavur would have brought 
to gallows as.a fitting close to all his thefts and ioe, 


| long 


The | 


either, if the music be -vell played, and the whist be not after the 
nature of double dummy. Oh, of ail gaines ever invented! [ declare 
solemnly that I would rather play at Patience all by myself. Cards 
were discovered, I believe, on purpose to beguile the lucid intervals of 
amad king. Ifthat insane monarch was ever allowed one moment 
with a double dummy, all I can say is that the Forses Wrnstow of 
the period was not up to his business. The tendency of this fatal 
game is to create and not to cure a madman. Besides, is there nota 
noble sport called cribbage,—and another called backgammon—and 
écarté—and plenty more? Away with double-dummy ; single is bad 
enough, in all conscience. 

For my own part I shall cut the cards, and dawdle over music all 
the winter evenings. From BrstHoven to Cuorin, from Bacu to 
SrepHen Hetzer, I have it all here. (Touching my forehead.) In 
short, I will play everything that nobody else plays, and I shall never 
be discovered in wrong renderings. 


CIVILIZATION. 


‘* Lately a Japanese visitor to the English Club was-induced to take some cham- 
>agne, and on; putting away ‘is third tumbler exclaimed, with great fervoar, ‘I 
like civilization! I like civilization !"’— Vide Papers. 


Tuts palliative hiccup I breathe in your ear,— 


For that shake of your head is a clear indication 
You think I am screwed. But I am not, my dear! 
No !—it’s Civilization, it’s Civilization ! 


I own that to wind up one’s watch. with a fork 
Of some mental confusion’s the faint adumbration ; 
But ’tis due to no wines with a lead-covered cork— 
No !—it’s Civilization, it’s Civilization ! 
What ?—“ take off my boots ere I get into bed.”’ 
I own there’s some force in the recommendation ; 
Yes, I did have one glass. Could that get in one’s head ? 
No !—it’s Civilization, it’s Civilization ! 


I’ll put out one candle—eh? is there indeed ? 
I thought there were two—it was mere ’magination. 
But it’s not from champagne such illusions proceed ! 
No !— it’s Civilization, it’s Civilization ! 
To-day was Jack’s birthday, you see, don’t ye know ? 
Which of course was observed. with a fitting libation ; 
Not more among seven that four bottles or so:— 
No !— it's Civilization, it’s Civilization ! 
** Walk straight!’” Beg your pardon, ll, walk a chalk line ; 
You observe—not the—hullo!—the least deviation. 
Well, you see my legs ache, love. But no, it’s not wine. 
No! it’s Civilization—it's Civilization ! 

Well, per: we'd six bottles among us:—no more! 
If you still will insist upon strict numeration. 

But what are six bottles, you know, among: four ? 
No! it’s Civilization, it’s. Civilization! 

“‘T said there were sev'n of us.’” Well if I did, 
I'd omitted myself from the rough calculation ; 

If I chanced to be tight I’d not mind being chid ! 
No! it’s Civilization, it’s'Civilization:! 


“‘ Four and one are not seven!” Well, possibly not, 
But additplication was always vexation, 
I should say addition—yes, certainly. What? 
No! it’s Civilization, it’s Civilization! 
There! There! if you'll only be quiet I'll own 
That. we did (Ate) indulge in some sliglit dissipation, — 
"T'was the Roederer did it—but mind, not alone— 
No! with Civilization, yes, Civilization ! 





A Suggestion. 
Tus is-very distressing news :— 


It has been ascertained that there are but 2,000,000 cannibals inthe world. and the 


number is rapidly decreasing ; no: on account of its deticiency in the supply of the! 
peculiar food, but owing to the yearly increasing badness of its quality. 


{t is sa:d 


that some tribes have lately abanboned it in disgust, and have tauxen to rattlesnake. 





Clown homici We to. the British public to mak ” 

. n e some effort to prevent these 
Pantomime brings him ee in Sr last scene, He is above laws, | in ing creatures from" besosaineg extinct. Possibly an abundant 
either social or poetical, an es own -. To behold this | supply of dairy-fed pauper might restore their healthy appetites ; 0 


mind is. an intellec- | they might be-gradually weaned from rattlesnake by judicious rations : 
of smoked Broapuxap, or cooked OpcEr and BrabitavcH in herme- 4 


tically-sealed tins. Let’s try! 


creation unpainted and in his rig 


treat. 
Yes; the Winter is coming—and we shall all be driven back upon 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS. 


oR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GAN 





Spoonrut XXXITII. 


ROMISES, we know | 
very well are usu- 
ally like pie-crust, 
only “made to be 
broken,” but we 
keep ours: we 
promised you last 
week the kit cat 
portrait of poor 
Mrs. De Jonrs, 
who, you “may re- 

member we told you, had been—cut off ; well here she is; look at ‘her! 

She must have been a very fine woman. Our pictorial initial perhaps 

is a in the pet~othe-ballet style of last-weck, but we consider 

that n as a Whole, “as “a ‘representation of what the Frenéh «all 

—— bootieh, it anakes’a very beatiful drawing nevertheless. 
‘Bornontssa De Roses avast W—only nineteen inches 

round “the waist, but-very silly; Miss Gwenporiwe pe Ronrmcs*is 19, 

and <otily =aiimeteen “inches wround the waist, and wery silly; Mus.’ 

Sop#onrsna DE Rournesasmow ninctcen inches (atithewvery least) round 

the—ah—top of Aner ‘Balmorals, and just a trifle Geverer ; well, well, 

wholknows, perltapsone’of these days Miss Gwesnvotree pe Ronrnes 
mayllese Aer silliness,-and have as fine an understanding:as her mother. 

If anew ‘are dbett.to <egpouse-her, »wish it,#o do we ; ardently. 

"s.a newmame for crindime:: *the-dress circle ! 

‘Here'samewname forthe Ballet: fheamsdress circle! ! 

ti the wotki's tage, thouch all the men and women 
may be players : Arad*MasmmmerE arr lived now-a-days he would, we feel 
sure, hawaaguecdiSh-us in pronouncing Ssciety only — — only — — 

Private Theatricals ! . =~ ' 

The hypocrite’s mind is for all the world just like behind the scenes 
at the play: it locks so nice and fresh and pretty and simple and 
—- to the.spectators ; whilst Jehind, it is — — only preparations 

or , 

P.S.—When will talking and shouting at the opera and theatre be 
put astop to? Why are people allowed to go there only to see the 
music and hear—each other ? 

Wait a minute: here’sa P.P.S. We remark that “operatic fathers” 
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@te invariably bass voiced ; deeply, profoundly base: how is this? as 

lovers, that is before marriage, they are equally invariably 

! We .can.unders‘and disappoimted-suitors being baritones, that's 
natural enough, but xot why the O.F.should tbeeome base. Can any 
one explain it? does marriage spoil their métes and take away their 
tenners, ‘that they become thus gruff, dees «an occasional real-setsto 
Soeearethem that they lose their false-set-to, or what isit? We cau't’ 
make it out; it’s very odd indeed. 





Advice to prett 
-~agmmaaee iexy admirers and you rule’the lot ; ove, and he—rules 





However, young ladies who have many eaux to their string, that is 









‘ole lot may — — slip through their fingers. 

gg. tlilie-sops out of the whey ; Ladies don’t ike spooneys 
female duck—unfortunately for herse/f—prefers a sad drake. ' 

a I. O. Huaues’s wife says that quite the worst of all I. O. HuGHEs's 


ce. ® comings” are... . his long goings! 







urs, unless there’s a lot of “‘thow”’s surely forthcoming. 





y young ladies about their ons. There is safety | notice :— 


People tell us to “feather our nest!’ how can we feather our nest, 
if we re not worth a penna ? 
The safest branch to feather your nest on is one which grows out of 


DER | a good strong bank. Try the London Joint Stock: it is ever bloom- 


ing. 
_The happy mean: old gent-who@id not have ‘the plate held out to 
him in church last Sunday. 
Infancy and old age are the same‘tova't ; one waddles, t’other. .. . 
t-waddles ! 
_ Reader, we are told that “ Love isVlimd”; we agree with this; he 
is blind; very blind ; especialay~whon——— it is his interest to be so ; 
for it is very sad, but if ameld boy:camenly come down heavily on a 
bank, the Cupidinous woman @on't one bit "mind ‘his inability to run 
lightly on a lawn ; as what does she care'forihis are, his dot-age pro- 
vided the dot be all right, provided hewill kindly forher...... do 
dot and go one!” If he’s a peer what@oes she care for his appearance ! 
However we think as a rule she ‘marries Jhersman ‘too young, for if we 
were a woman—extatic thought—~and a filthy tucre’d husband-hunter, 
or wanted some lord or baronet ‘si Gor his name, we wouldn't 
look at a man under eighty or ninety ; ‘numéred andtwenty if possible, 
older the better. .... don’t you see?...... ..... less long towait! 





THE SONG OF THE MERRY MARINER. 


Tue winds they may whistle, the waves they may roar, 
And a tempest may darken the heaven's bright face ; 
I heed not —I fearmot—I'll stay upon shore— 
And splice the main brace. 


Let them talkas‘they will of the elements grand, 

When the breeze holds the white-crested billows in chase. 
My heart shall beatcalmly—I’ll stay upon land— 

And splice'theanain brace. 


Thus whatever befalls, it is a proud boast 
That whene'er calls, I s be at my place 
(Number Den*in“the Terrace‘that looks o'er the coast) 
And splice*themmain brace. 


But if I should perish @t duty’s command, 
On the stone at mpy nead this prowd epitaph trace— 
“*Hfere lies a bold sailor who stuck to the land— 
andepliced the main brace.” 





Honour among Thieves. 
We have re@sived @ copy of the following very extraordinary 


WIVE SHILLINGS REWARD. 
Wuereat on oratoutthe 23th May some Rails and Poles and also some Oak Pests 


Gnowna:s “ Railway Poste” were taken from my property near the —— Railway Sta- 
: aah a. th tien. If the Thief or?Pfiteves wiil call on me ana promise me faithfully Lot to rob 
Sttings ‘to ‘their bow, should make “a knot’’ in one of them, or the |.syeany more, they shall receive the above reward. J.J. 


J. J. is truly sorry to offer-a jun for theft, but cannot see any alternative, 


anil boobies : | asthrough the last prosecution for only 6s wortnof Stolen Bricks he has to pay 
£147 13s. 8d., therefore hemmust now appeal to the ‘* mercy ” and “* honour”’ of ine 
Taieves. 


We fear J. J. may find himself compelled once more to throw him- 


‘et the Germans sav “du” to their loves, but don’t you “du” it | self on the mercy of the law, There is such a thing as a prosecution 
y | for compounding a felony ! 
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. WE ARE SEVEN. 
Charitable Youth :—“ You seem to have a long family, my good woman!” 
Woman :—“ Shure and that’s true, yer honner! There’d be seven of us, av two of em wasn’t twins ! ” 


Not 0. KE. 












































Donkey~‘cy :—" Now, then, s'r ! eee, eRhG §. tuppence 
° ’ "8 long like r 
Child of Financial Mind :—“ Em. WEE jon tot mo have bed ds hig Us T tos he a peany 1 
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and knuckles consi- 
der very properly 
that with the pre- 
sent style of bow- 
ling, balls are very 
apt to “break” ina 
surgical rather than 
a cricketing sense. 


mee 


A Crack Shot. 
Ir is stated that 
two thirds of the 
women in lunatic 
asylums in America 
are the wives 0 
farmers. It would 
seem from this that 
the American agri- 
culturist is mot 4 
good husbandman. 


Custom. 


AvstRALia is just- 
ly suffering for its 
misdeeds. It has 
been invaded by the 
locust, as a fitting 
punishment forsend- 
ing us a Lowe, who 
has been generally 
cust for increasing 
our income tax. 


——— a 
How To MAKE AN 


Impression. — By 
dint of perseverance. 
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THE CAUSE VERSUS THE CAPTAINS. 


ye Centurion Bull :-—“NOW, MEN! BECAUSE YOU DON’T LIKE SOME OF YOUR OFFICERS, YOU'RE NEVER GOING TO 
} PESERT THE OLD FLAG, LIKE THOSE:TWO COWARDS!” 


anh? 











SzePTeMBER 30, 1871.) FUN | 147 
| __ mma  E 


IN THE GREEN ISI E. am a —— < Westport with its immense tiers of empty 
. warehouses and its half-dozen barelegged and listless idlers, is a me- 

By Our Vzrpant Contaisvror. lancholy sight. Weird stories are here told of the famine which depo- 
pulated Westport, and the terribly cruel evictions which left hundreds 








1 aie beds Which, thoash © Westport. 
HERE are certain events which, though they appear irrosistj 
ludicrous at first sight, have a decidedly melancholy jndanae ape 
explanation. To such a class belongs the only incident worthy of 
record which occurred during our stay in Clifden. ) 
The morning was dull and windy and rain threatened: and the 
se ot Jengthened journey upon a long car was not of the 
most exhilarating description, and I was in vain looking for some- 
thing worthy of a comic chronicler’s pen. Amused at first by the 
customs and want of manners of some fellow-voyagers, my amuse- 
ment had gradually toned down to disgust, and I involuntarily 
shivered when (for the hundredth time) the Liverpool merchant 










































invited me to his castle and park—“in the loveliest part of the 
counthry, me boy.” Mrs. Prince and Mrs. Merchant, who talked 
two distinct specimens of French over the breakfast table for no 
reason watever but to show their erudition, did little to reconcile me 
to the existing state of affairs ; and I stood wrapped in a brown study 
and a rug when the mail car from Galway dashed in. Glad of any- 
thing to occupy me I walked over to the office to see the letters dis- 
tributed. 

While we were waiting one woman in particular attracted my 
attention. Her costume was like that of the rest of the women who 
crowded earnestly round the office, but her manner was so strange and 
restless, and she listened so eagerly, her face now lighting up, now 
darkening, as the names were called out, that I could not refrain from 
questioning the car-driver about her. He told me she had for a long 
time been expecting a letter from her son in Canada, and never missed 
being present at the distribution. When I turned round to look for 
her again she was gone. 

a We were busily occupied securing our seats and our luggage when 
an extraordinary sound smote our ears. Various speculations were 
indulged in as to its cause, one clever gentleman informing us that he 
recognised it as the warcry of a herd of fighting pigs who were anx- 
ious to give battle to the intruders on the soil ; while another assured 
us that the row was but the dulcet music of a Connemara concert given 
in honour of the tourists. Every onc taxed his wit and his invention, 
and everyone said something which was (or was thought to be) funny 
about the disturbance. We were however speedily educated. From 
out a narrow turning came the woman [I had seen at the post-office, 
her rags and hair streaming in the wind, and her arms and legs playing 
the most extraordinary tricks. As she ran hither and thither she gave 
>| vent to wonderful sounds, which were faithfully echoed by the 
_ | juvenile population of Clifden, who followed, exhibiting an imita- 
| tive thoutte of a high order. All laughed at the display, but our 
| laughter was soon changed to sorrow when we were tcld that this poor 

woman's long cherished hopes had been that morning irrevocably 

crushed by the receipt of a letter informing her that her son’s silence 
. was due not to neglect but to death. The comic view vanished in a 

moment, and I must confess that several miles had been traversed, and 

several applications to the whiskey bottle made, ere I recovered my 


usual spirits. 
H y the rain confined its attentions to the mountain tops, and 
long before we reached Leenane, the sun shone out gloriously. 
Leenane is.a village of about a dozen houses situated in the heart of 
the mountains which encircle Killery Bay—a more romantic spot it 1s 
hard toimagine. Having been introduced to the oldest inhabitant, 
- who told me he recollected Cromwet’s invasion of Ireland (he looked 
- as though he might have remembered Srroncxow), we paid him the 
» usual compliments ; and were soon again on our way to Westport. 
The way was steep the day was cold, our car was both infirm and 
old; and many times we had to get down and walk. No wonder then 
that pecking was the order of the day when we got to the Railway 
Hotel, Westport. As tourists are highly satisfied with Mrs. Gippons’s 
hostelry when they have but travelled by rail from Dublin, some little 
» @xcuse must be found for me when I say that a day’s ride on an outside 
car made me regard the establishment with frantic delight—a delight 
which has not been softened by time, and which the recollection of 
_ our fair and elegant hostess heightens rather than diminishes. The 
' |, Railway Hotel would be perfection if the hostess did but appoint her 
eh major-domo to the chair at dinner-time. Our Liverpool friend, ob- 
_ } livious for the moment of his ships, placed himself at the head of the 
; took particular care of No. 1 and a select circle of friends, and 
_ left the remainder of the company to help themselves. This is a 
_ Meanness which no man would be guilty of at home, and which it is 
. Rardly worth while perpetrating abroad. ; oh 
* _ We stayed in Westport the whole of the next day, and paid a visit 
_ to the Manauis or Sxico’s demesne (or demmerzeen as I heard a 
| tourist pronounce it). A poor place, only worthy of note from the fact 
_ | that it was here my companion gathered about half-a-truss of clover, 
_ Under the impression that he had found the fairy shamrock. 
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conferred on it by its master. 
in return! 





MY PARTNER. 


Fvutt often at my cosy club 

I take my claret and my joint, 
And then essay a friendly rub 

At silver threepennies the point. 
My partner is a ghastly man, 

With awful knowledge of the game ; 
And—play as deftly as I can— 

He treats my efforts all the same. 


I lead a trump, no matter why — 
We lose the trick, no matter how : 
I feel the fury of his eye, 
And see the scowl upon his brow. 
I give a shrug as if to say, 
’T was purely an affair of chance ; 
He coughs in quite a quiet way— 
But oh, the lightning ofhis glance! 


Perchance I play a lively King, 
When swiftly on the monarch’s face 
(Before I dream of such a thing) 
My bold opponent puts an ace. 
The luck is theirs, and such a tide 
Is quite impossible to stem ; 
My partner turns his head aside, 


And mournfully observes ‘* Ahem !"’ 


At length I gradually lose 

All sense of what we are about ; 
With little time to pick or choose, 

I play a card when twelve are out. 
I know it’s utterly absurd, 

And frankly feel we cannot win ; 
My partner never says a word, 

But kicks me hard upon the shin. 


What matters that? One little graze 
Will only last a week or so; 

And what are six or seven days 
Of poulticing to undergo ? 

But, when I wildly dash away, 
More desperately than before, 

My partner swears he'll never play 
With such a duffer any more. 


Food and Drink. 


A CORRESPONDENT Of the Standard, writes :— 
It is hardly credible, but nevertheless the fact, that in a suburb of London like 
Penge, we should do without a suppy of water for two days. I have both written and 
telegraphed to the Lambeth Water Company, but can get no re 
that there is a break down at the works. That may be, but at 
supply is very indifferent, and in the case of cholera 
wholly inadequate for the purpose of sanitary 
This is most ungrateful to the very attentive and considerate Water 
Company. The writer ought to have been away at the seaside, as the 
turncocks and Company’s people seeming! 
able to get the seaside, he ought to be still grateful to the Company, 
ently anticipating such a possible case among their cus 
as we supplied some fine specimens of freshwater peri- 
winkles, as a compensation. 





The Gratitude of Animals. 


says 
the 
= amongst us would be 


and thousands of starving peasants to die and rot by the roadside, the 
living being too few to bury the dead. To the truth of these tales 
hundreds of roofless hovels bear mute but damning testimony, and the 
hot blood mantled our cheeks as we listened. 
_ But thoughts of the comfortable dinner which awaited us soon dis- 
sipated our sorrows; and with one more glance at the blighted build- 
ings in which the solitary heron usurps the place of the once busy 
crane, we turned our steps homeward, leaving the doomed harbour to 
darkness and desolation. 
On our way we saw an Irishman take his “little pig’ (which he 
carried fondly in his arms) into a pawnshop, for what purpose J am 


wondered whether his ships had been sighted, or the Irish prince a her did the cast we waited his return some time he came not. 
g. 


were. But if he wasn’t 


cus- 


Tue sheep is in the habit of recognising and returning the services 
If he gives it a cote, it gives him a coat 
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THE AUTUMN MANCUVRES. 





Distinguished Personage in a desperate charge, and that 
consequently his papers, notes, &c., have been seized. ‘The public 
may believe tliis or not, as it likes. We don’t. 

At various times, several tons weight of manuscript have been 

to us by our zealous assistants ; but on examination we 

| found that Dr. Bustie’s ae was too lengthy; that Mx. O'H’s 

was too short; that Mr. G. D. Satrsox’s contribution was mainly 

of a disquisition on the Emporium Romanum and the bed of 

; while the MacFuper’s narrative proved to be in many 

a new translation from Cesar’s Commentaries, and GENERAL 

um's notes interesting in themselves, were over-weighted with 
relative to the Alabama claims, the New York “ Ring 

and the policy to be adopted towards the Cheyenne Indians. 

e shall publish the Gswenat’s articles so soon as we can eliminate 

extraneous matter from them; but he fortunately prefaced his 

with a kind of précis or contents-bill; and this we 
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t, with a view of letting our readers know what the 
eat week. Here is the GENERAL’s programme :— eee LINES. 


THE AUTUMN MANCUVREsS. 
THE GREAT SHAMPAIGN. 


Terrific Stampede of all Mr. Hengler’s Horses Rounda Ring 
Constructed for the Purpose. 
Sir Charles Staveley very nearly “ whipped,” but he wasn’t. 
CAPTURE OF A CORNET (A PISTON) IN THE NINTH LIFE GUARDS, 


: Sir Hope Grant Defeated. Henceforth he is to own 
as Sir Leave-all-Hope-behind-Grant:. — 


iF The President of a a aay. — in despair at 
. Awnorner StamrEpE: a Bansom Cas Horse Cuarces an Aprpre-Sratt... 
CAPTURE OF YOUR CORRESPONDENT AS A SPY. 

Heis Tried by Court Martial, and Sentenced to be Shot: 

He Escapes. 

HE 18 RE-CAPTURED, RE-TRIED, AND HONOURABLY A€QUITTED: 
i THE AUTHORITIES APOLOGISE. 
|  YWoer-Oorrespondent.and:the- Anthorities Liquor up; 
ie A Militiaman:becomes Demoralised; .andrefuses to retire on his base. 
|. A Voluntéer‘Forms Himself into Square-to Receive Cavalry, but the 
ie Cavalry Doesn’t=Come. 
| ATTACK AND DEFEAT GETHE HOG’S BACK: 


. The 99th Regiment stand on a Levek!@¥essing for ten minutes, when. 
the Approach of a Luggage ‘Traimwarns them to retire. 


Morro or THE Arrackinc Parry—“The whole Hog or none.” 
Warcuworp or THE DerennerssRoot, Hog, or die.” 


| the i"‘Tastrated London News?” dispatch the Eminent 
|} Artist, Mr. Hog-arth, to Sketehithe:Soene. 
‘THE FIFTIETH LANCERS MAKE A MESS’OF* TI" (THEY: 
4 ALWAYS DO WHEN THEY DINE). 
ATTACK ON THE HOG’S CHINE. 
HIS GRISKIN IS UNDERMINED. 
His hams are blown up, 


_ TERRIFIC STORMING OF THE HOG’S SNOUT. 
is all but demolished, but craftily contriving to Soap his Tail, slips 
through the Enemy's hands. 
Brawn-y AppEARANCE or THE Hoo’s Back. 
ZE BATTLE OF THE SPARE-RIB. 
_ Sanguinary Fight at Hand-w.d-Spring. 

ULTIMATE TRIUMPH OF EVERYBODY. 
ers The Hog a Perfect Cure. 

li ame: Uiapires Declare it to be all “ gammon.” 
‘Smiter, of the Ball’s Pond Militia, sends the following 
: to his wife:— 


m Lizer;—Thank evins wee hiv bin agin successfull. I shall 
me next week. Git the barrer reddy as I shall do sum mor 
tum Mmanoovers on my own hook by sellin of dammiged melluns. This 
© bin @ wunderfull kampain. The vicktry is surprisin, only know- 
Y Nose wich side has wun. fend me a ‘cleen shurt and sum sox. 
for me, spank Billy, and get my other boots out of pop. 
“Your affexionate usband, 
“Brit Surge.” 


END OF THE CAMPAIGN. 
ee. | The Mounted Police Return to their Disconsolate Cooks. 
| Your Correspondent to be made a G.C.B. 
ee. HE DECLINES. 

Be Hail Columbia. 

t= No Money Retvurnep. 






For Music (HALL). 





! 
I wovtp not wed a baker, 
A chimneysweep, a quaker, 
A boots, an undertaker, | 
A potboy, or a beak ; 
But I would single tarry, ; 
Or wed Tom, Dick or ’Arry, | 
Ere I'd consent to marry 
A famous Star Comique ; 
A staring, flaring, glaring, swearing popular Star Comique 
















I would not be a laundress, 
A seamstress, a commandress 
Of Woman’s Rights—a gandress!* 
A cook, or maid antique; 
But I'd be crossing+sweeper 
Or even lodging+keeper 
Ere I'd of fame-prove reaper 
As female Star Comique ; 
A smirky, jerky, perky; quirky, feminine Star Comique ! 


































The Best*Mace:for Him: 


An “ appraiser’ ” named Cuarztes Bouton has-been sentenced at the 

Old Bailey to five years’ penal servitude, for:carrying off £300 worth | 

of furniture belonging to somebodyrelse; site sialon bill of sale, in a | r 
Van. It was proved, in ag vatiom-of punishment, that the prisoner 
was in the habit of going about withhvansand goods without 
warrant. Is it not a pity that—in viewof the aonel the ruffian—the 
punishment of transportation shouldhave:been abolished? In the old 
“herring pond”’ time he might havecbeensent to VamaDemon’s Land. 
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Makingyhizm: Start. 
fs note eee Knutsford athletic sports 
has been:summoned. for shooting without alicense, the charge eg 
hinr being the one imthe:pistabwhich herfired in the discharge of 
office. He was fined fifty shillings, and naturally complains that it it 
was a large sum to pop a pistol for. We cannot but think the police 
ought to be fined also, for in pulling him up they have overshot the 
limits of common sense. 




































A Catalogue. 


Tue South London Press asserts that 






In South London, there are 800,000 cats, and for their support five hundred horses 
are slaughtered every week. 


We should not think of doubting our contemporary’s word, but we 
cannot swallow the statement without clearing our throat with a 
dubitant ‘“‘ mew,’’ which, as every School Boardman knows, is the Greek 
for “ a-hem !” 
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Gushoers to. Correspondents, 


New cannot imped se ee MSS. or fanne. — ‘ are accom 
pan a stamped and dire envelope ; and we do no ourse.ves 
So Sor loss.j 
















J. J.—The lines occur in ‘‘ Faithless Nelly Gray.” 

P.—Seek immortality elsewhere. We shall not make you an Everlasting. 

Cznsvus.— You oe as well call a Boatswains whistle a pitch-pie, 
because it belongs to a tar 

Fun’s AporsD.—Fun begs to show youadoor. Get out! 

WILDsPARK.— We believe so. 










be i's. 






Woot.y.— Must consent to be worsted this campaign. 
PHANTOCINI.—IJf instead of an anon letter you had sent your 
name and address the infor mation would have been sent. 











ae _ - 









IpLER.—Thou mayst e’en vainly continue as thou sayst to write “ fur 
Fun ’’—for ’tis little thou *‘ earnest,’ or deservest to earn therefor. 


es a Beeowhio-ten lseuk 
W. T. (Cheapside) —No, thank you. 


thanks:—G. F. 8S, Brighton; “ana ° J. DD. B.; 
inks, Louth; H. F., Pall Mall; eivester® F. K. , Taunton; Dolly ; 


ee 





am. ew 




















oe The Game Poem; J.-F. H., Blackfriars; R. C Siac, Gower Place; 
i Use or Ornament? Hiawatha; Tom T A Wag, wre Sigma, tween Metropolitan 


¢ are informed that— 





- sister of-Mrs. An“ersop, of School Bozrd celebrity, and also of the 

el Fawcett, hasadopted h: use-decoration as a profession. . 

© are oe the professors of the Woman's Right party are 
ud. reves, prefer women who are useful in a house, not 







iiecmpeah i has Pensive. 
® Correct feminine of “‘ gander.”’ 
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A G O OD HOU s E. | 
- City Man ;—“ Au, Monrmorzncy, HOW D’¥E Do? I’m sUsT GOING TO GET A SNACK—WILL you come?” 
aeeeraeny be Lardideré, Esq, (who likes to talk of his Aristooratic acquaintances) :—Aw, THANKS! JUST HAD LUNCH awl ‘Marquis or 
Batrensea, aw : . , bss 


City Man (who thought hé knew all the luncheon-places) :—“ Au, INDEED !—WHEREABOUTS 18 THAT House P ” 


“The republication of Sonnets by Epwanp Moxon (Moxon anv Co., Tas Burma Dearses’ Rezimy  Fowp. 
and blish- Tue alarming accounts, which have recently in the papers, 
t, anew and healthy lease | of the starvation among drapers in the nelgt urhood of Cheapside, . 
heralded Hection have induced a few gentlemen to organise measutes for-their relief, on 
of the firm. The late Epwarp | that best of eet of charity—a self-supporting basis. 
SE wants. «Sma, Hoon, I¢ is proposed tot premises in Bow Churchyard, for e purpose of 
rere his intimates and com- opening Supper and Eating Rooms, under the title of 
the tile Ege of 2 vorusie of verte '.” GHOP, STEAK, ann MORE, (Lirep’. 
; co. a Additional particulars will be found in the prospectus, to be had on 
sedan semen volume application to the Hon. Sec., pro. tem., Fun. 


Croquet and Crooked Ways, . 
been e - 
Bann’s Little Willie and ‘Wr learn from the American papers that the pious mind has g 
seriously een in Iowa upon the question whether “ uet is nt 
and GaLpPry), has Teached not not dangerous, dem Sinllciae "a snl sinfal | ” Certain Sey. fall of the a 
"post © play it without . ly degene- a 
i mito; bot the clo clemen pronounced it a ag 
| eet and subtlety. is a bad aod or that “the Uro- 
has had the happy effect of thinning the ranks of the | quet-Curate,” for bigotry is catching, and this ‘li 2 objection is sure 
) | : to be imported like other “ Yankee No hes 





BRYANT & MAY’S 
PATENT SAFETY MATCHES. 


. LIGHT ONLY ON THE BOX. 


ie Be ; | 
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A MATTER-OF-FACT LOVE-SONG. 


I warcu Zuteexa’s glancing feet, 
Where loaded ’buses crowd the street, 
And little boys, a busy throng, 
Awake the Echo’s evening song. 
What does she here, 
My own, my dear? 
Why hurries my beloved along? 


With gleaming eyes, and smiling lips, 
Across the muddy road she trips ; 

But like a fawn with timorous glance 
She notes yon Hansom’s swift advance. 
What does she here ? 

I ’gin to fear 
She’s leading me a pretty dance 


Onward—still on, with footsteps fleet, 
She seeks the corner of the street, 
And where yon glittering portal rears, 
She hides her graces and her fears. 
What does she there 
Amid the glare 
Of those tremendous chandeliers ? 


Be still my heart! A moment’s thought 
Reveals the answer that I sought, 
She comes again' I see it now, 
She's ing a jug I vow. 
h, yes, ‘tis clear, 
The supper beer 
She’s fetching from The Old Red Cow! 








ON A BLATANT BARD. 


Coy Fame, plague upon her, 
Is harsh as she’s fair: | 
The more you win honour | 
The more you lose hair. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 
Ws can hardly predict a long run for the piece which has introduced 














| Miss Bateman the second to the British stage at the Lyceum. 
Fanchette the Will o’the Wisp lacks the power of inspiring warm 






} % is not sustained by the sympathy of the audience. Muss Barsz- 
| MAN, however, struggled with this drawback spiritedly, and by intel- 
and a pleasant presence did much to remove it. Mr. Henry 
@ was quite out of his element as the young lover, a part into 
he unconsciously imported so much sombreness that when in 
first scene we learnt the m»st unnecessary episode of the disap- 
Peerance of his younger brother, we began to take an interest in 
*andri as a fratricide. Mr. Betmore is no better fitted, as the 
Younger brother in question ; and Mr. Appison has little allowed him 
‘8 the father. The piece, when first represented, showed a need for 
a ing-knife, which implement (obtained from neighbouring 
= en Market we presume) has probably since been wielded 
r { benefit. 


| ees Holborn Theatre has once more re-opened. Since its 
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this house has been associated with so many disastrous 
s pecuniary and literary—that it seemed almost impos- 
| io for any newcomer to rival the performances of his predecessors. 
* has been proved, however, but a short-sighted assumption ; and 
} *# has been left for “a romance of the stage, entitled Edmund Kean, 
® show once more the truth of the assertion that in the lowest depths 
_ Sere is a deeper still. When ALExANDRE Deas selected an historic 
 pagtsh name, and fitted it to a character as unlike life as possible, he 
_ 9ut did what he had done before, and as his piece was written for the 
, Selectation of audiences who know little and care less about the private 
pS r of foreign artists, the garbling did not much matter. But 
| MHen we see on the English stage one of that stage’s greatest luminaries 
| Pictured as a drunkard and a bully the result is depressing—this how- 
/ S¥@r we could have stomached, if he had been represented as a tolerably 
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And the fruit of your calliny 
— soon be forestalled :— . 
e more you get bawling, 
The more you get bald. JUST SEW! 
Lady Visitor :—“ You KNOW WHAT IS MEANT BY SAYING YOU ARE Dust?” 
ed y j Child :—“ No, u'M, PLBASE, I pon’r.” 
oe Proverbial Philosophy. Curate :—“ Poou, pook!—you KNOW YOUR BODY Is MADB”— 
> | . Cmanrry begins at home; but Dishonesty often preys Child :-—“ Ou, ves stk! Mas. Peppsr THE DRESSMAKBR MADE MY BODY, 
y- Bet I pip THE SKIRT MYSELF.” 


good actor—but he wasn’t even that. Kean gets drunk on brandy, 
drinks himself sober on claret, thrashes a heavy-weight pugilist (who 
comes to the fray in regulation costume), assaults an English peer, 
threatens a German prince, has a row with an Austrian baron, and to 


interest, and consequently the heroine, who has a difficult part | crown all, murders Romeo. To give variety to this, he has two ladies 
> 


of rank concealed in two secret closets of his room, and various 
humbler suitors. Kean’s banishment to New York for twelve months 
brings to an end this tamest of modern burlesques, and the curtain 
falls to an accompaniment of mingled laughter and ironical cheers. 
When we say that the dresses are worthy of the piece and the general 
acting of the dresses ; all calling for remark has been noticed. 

Last week an interesting lecture on gun-cotton and the causes, etc., 
of the late awful explosion at Stowmarket, was delivered for the first 
time at the Royal Polytechnic, by Proresson Pxrpsr, who contrived 
to enliven his discourse by some effective experiments with various 
explosive compounds. The close of the lecture was illustrated by a 
series of photographic views of the scene of the disaster, projected on 
the screen by the oxyhydrogen microscope. 

After the lecture it was proposed to give an exposition of Eastern 
magic, under the title of the Arabian Mystery. Asthe mystery is still 
an undivulged one, we cannot describe it. 

We only arrived in time to hear part of the “ Silver Wedding” of 
Ma. GrossMiTH, Junr., but what we saw was very amusing. 


Pour Cause! 
Hene is evidently a misprint : 
Though reputed, during his lifetime, to be a comparatively poor man, A’ali 
Tesee > reported to have left a fortune of nearly a million and a half. Poor! 
pshaw ; 


Of course it ought to be “ Poor Pasha! ’”’ 


Lawyens are like dentists—both wish their “ clients "’—to show their 
teeth. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 4th, 1871. 
ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 


A Naw Version. 


You'n be apt to suppose 
That the knight aiming blows 

At the monster that’s gaping so gauntly, oh! 
M ust be “ Moor of Moor Hall, 
Who—with nothing at all— 


Slew the great Dragon of Want-ley, oh! | 


But no! ‘tis St. George, 
Who severs the gorge 

Of the griffin of r and flagon, eh! 
You'll o e the knight 
In his harness bright, 

And, below him, you'll notice the dragon, oh! 


Tn the legend of old, 
The on, we're told, 
Was slain with of trouble a little, oh! 
In the modern tale 
He appears to il, 3 
And St. George can’t deny him his victual, oh! 





SID SLAPUP’S SOLILOQUY. 
Oveniearp sy Ovr EFarnwesr Eavesprorrer. 


AT the long-expected period has arrived, and I have left the 
office for a week,a whole week, seven days, one hundred and 
. a 
Tam off to Brighton by the cheap fast early train to-morrow, but I’m 
so @xtited that I know I shan’t be able to sleep aie. — how : 
s myself. For you know I’ve never had a holiday before— 
nT ete Secthen Mr. Datvet, our senior, came to me 
id, “ Joszrn, we are going to give you a week’s holiday and a 
"I felt ready to jump with joy. I have worked for Dniven 


and Derr now for more than ten — I went in as errand boy 
out along time before, and I was in the 


took a fancy to me) and.now I’m managing clerk, 
manage m , for I’ve got nobody else to look 
after. I'm very comfortable, ugh the guv’nor has once or twice 
objected to my toggery—he’s got a mean taste in dress, he has 
cn I square that by keeping the rig down in ‘the daytime, and 
coming the rollicking rams at night. 

seeing it out this evening with some rorty pals and lovely 
gals who can foot it down the middle with a hey down ho down diddle, 
as Comic Cuss sings with great applause at the Rummun’s Retreat, 
bub I don’t feel a bit tired, and shan’t go to bed. I’ve got that. bottle 
of Trish I in the raffle at. Lawxy Joz’s—so I shail make seme 
have a smoke—those Cabanas at fourteen a shilling 


comfortable. How frightened old Mother Maxs- 
was fumigating my chamber. It 
see one mahogany flat 
I dan’t come.to bed; 


— 


= 


have. 
‘bust with envy. 
chain. And I'd 


That 


‘Wha 
have a 


_wish I'd got a telesco a ae - But I daresa 
shall meet somebody down with one that I know. Jotiy fine 


® We think this calculation has been made before—if not i: doesn’t matter.—Ep. 


= 


Se 





' washy things those old songs are com 





cc ete oseenenctnetapn 
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whiskey this— but how it goes! I'll have another “three cold,” and 
then I 1l take a doss outside the clothes. I should like to tip old 
Mother Maxesuirt a stave, only she’d kick up arow. How she'd stare 
if I started on that stunning new chorus : 
Row de dow, my rollickers, go it while you can, 
Fake away, my frollickers,.life is. but a span. 
I'll bet you half a guinea, that ‘a man’s. been but a ninny 
Who hasn’t gone the ’olé ’og since the world began. ~ 
One more then I’m a-nodding, nid nid nodding. What wishy 
with the present day's, 
But nev’ mind. I'm sure some’dy ’1l take fancy to me’t Brighton. An’ 


| when I’ve got coin—I won’t be like old Drrvet, the mean old ’ound 
on’y to give f’ler a blessed pound to go out with. "Il send it back in thy 


mornin’. One drop more, and — 
* ¥ 


* * 


Half-past eight! Cuss it—the train’s gone, and a day’s lost. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 239. 


Tue grass has turned brown, 
And the leaves flutter down 
From the woods’ waning crown, 
And the piping grows shrilly and bitter, 
Where the winds ’mid the boughs 
Are holding carcuse ; 
And with grief one allows, 
That the summer at last is a flitter ! 


1. Behold it yonder in the star 
That twinkles in the vault afar: 
Nor yet has Science won the powers 
To tell if ’tis a world like ours. 


2. A shrub, whose berry— 
’Tis curious very, 
Upon my life— 
Without a knife 
Is shorn by youngsters merry. 


3. Not much of meat 
I care to eat ; 

But I’m a drouthy blade, 
And I protest 
Refreshment’s best 

In a liquid form conveyed. 


4, When Hopee’s shrew wife, in a conjugal strife, 
Slammed the door in the face of her dear. 
She asked, the false frau—* Well! where are you new?” 
And he answered impatiently, ““ Here!’’ 


5. This is what the busy bee 
Remarked to Isaac Warts, D.D. 
An answer which appears to some 
To write the doctor down a hum! 


6. He lived in solitudes, alone, 
His beard unto his knees had grown ; 
His wealth was small; his need was little, 
And roots and water formed his victual. 


7. In the country they’re useful in saving the crops, 
Ere the storm-clouds discharge the fast threatening drops. 
But in town, ’tis a very sad change that one notes, 
Their employment lies chiefly in sowing wild oats. 

Sotution or Acrostic No. 237.— Margate Regatta: Mariner, At- 
tendance, Rig, Gondola, ’At, Tuft, Era. 

Corezcr Sotutrons or Acrostic No. 237, Recervep 271 Srept.— Legs; Sour 
Lemon ; 8.0.Y.; Grimm ; 2 ‘wigs; Sidmouth; Moonraker; Sparkie ; D.E.H. ; 
Wep,; Original Kittens; Pension B.; Q.C. ; G.R.; Smug; H.N.; B.C. 0.; 
J.J5.8.; T.W.M.; Jdoko’R.; Double or Quits; Pik; Ginx’s Baby; L. 5. ; 
Harry T.; Puck and Frou ; Ismeer ; R. W. T. ; Caterham ; W«lmer Wag ; Flossie; 
ie ; ‘Nemo; Chariieand Nell; E. D. S.; Roderick Dhu ; Gyp ; On'y 


Suction ; Nell ; 

*alfoeony ; Pussy ; Ginx; Cockywax Jnr.; Jow; Ainie; Mrs. %.; Annié J. ;; 

bos ; Grass ; Brighton 'Cusses ; H. B.C. ; Bobby ; Biady and Potter ; J.C. 8.; 
Dada; Chote 


Chummie; Lindis; Peter a:.d Temple; T. H. 
Orneekernock ; W. Bros. ; H. 1. G. ; Snip; 


ee ee 
Gocd luck to her! 


Wa observe that Mapemorztte Siity, formerly of the Palais Royal, 
Paris, has opened a theatre in San Franciseo. 1¢ seems the Gold Coast 
even is not to be free from the influence of Si.L¥ seasons. 


8.; sister 8.; 
B. 





B-eautifal ! 

A swarm of bees—evidently under the erroneous impression that 
they must be letter B’s—occupied a postal pillar. “The collector got 
stung—he should have been a letter-be too ! 
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: it don’t prevent their hearts keeping .... 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS: 


oR, 


gaws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





| Speonrun XNXTV. 


Se 0 TE! grand 
aes o!d Rome! 
the eternal 
city, and 
Greece, glo- 
rious Greece, 
the birth 
place of Pu1- 
DIAS and 
PRACTISE M- 
ALITTLE LRSS 
or PRAxITE- 
LEs, or what- 
ever his 
name waa, 
have from 
time imme- 
morial been 
the cradles, 
theschools.of 
all that is 
superb im 
; aa art, of all 
ul im form; is it not so? and who dares say they are 
' nobao ffor lookee here ; “the Roman fall’’; “ Romanus some !” 





| The: Roman foll-y! and the Greekly bent one: are they bewchus 


ever never mind their Roman falls and Grecian bends so long as 
in the right place. 

Miss ‘Domson likes dark moustaches and yet Miss Tuomson don’t 
quite detest fair‘ones, and for that reason she is glad she didn't live in 


- ©Old Rome,” because then upon the principle that “ all flesh is grass”’ 
all gentlemen must have been “grey-men”’ ! 


A false quantity is a thing very much to be avoided! We are not 
chignonsensically, we don’t mean it for a plat-étude about 


hair, but seriously, we mean that the man who says “ Boerdishyer ” or 


Omphile, or theaytur, or Mansélus or Cree-morne, or Pegasus, or 


_ floréat Etdna, and so on is simply very wrong and annoys our ear, but 


of all false quamtities a falee quantity of - of—onions is the very worst, 
as it not only iammoys our ears, but our noses as well: one dare not, ov 
nose pas, as the: French put it, say Aow much. It is a very painful 
thing talking- to anybody—or sitting even within three stalls of him 
or her at the play—who has been drinking bad sherry, or who—who— 


| keeps up: his spirits, but if possible the false quantity of onions is 
«Worse, ag it—it — gives: rise to 


t on-?-ons, very great annoyance 
/temon-lovers of that ought-to-be-forbidden f-root. 
the werd “ Gaelic,” “ gay-lick,’’eh? Well, you are 
Wrong: you ought to pronounce it “ garlic,” for are not the Scotch 
themeelves—Call-cd-o-niens ! 
ee Peevio who are not Scotch. who have never been in Scot- 
land, have no Scotch connections, and in fact, nothing whatever 
todo withSootland, why do they izsist upon perpetually “ being so 
Kind” as: to “favour us” with songs all about “ganging awar 
Jammy,” and-othors of the same sort? Wedon’t know any greater 
bere-eut than that confounded “ Jammy ”—Jammy foraooth ! Jammy's 


BPound-foolish-penny-wisdom: giving six or seven, or even fifteen 
or £98for.a.goergeous lettcr-weighing machine fer your writing-table, 
to sa¥e:you:an occasional penny. 

Thekmee plush ultra of folly: a lady marrying her footman. 

more plus ultr1 than that: a gentleman marrying his 

cook, she's a pretty good cook. 
morer pluser ultraer even than the last: his ng 
her if @aplain.cook! This is all we say on neaee we refrain 
the man who enjoys conjugating “Amo amas amavey, 
9 rained slavey, air, ‘6 aon ot so on, what our candid 
Opinion of him is; we have in fact too much Hollytesse to say what is 
} rarity fl this appaling subject ; we will simply observe and 
how astonishingly charming a nice young Judy looks when 
vher-shoulder to the wheel...,..and ham tart: Bless her: 
| the girl of aii periods !—get your wife, or your sister who, 
Ape, can dress a cutlet as well as herself—to do it, andjudge 
for yourself if anything can look more deallegtable than that 
dtesser”’; and then go and call on some feller who has married his 
ak or his house-maiden, and see how very nasty she looks when 
ang not a pie or a bed but...... a lady! Not only that, but we 
convinced fiat if there is one man in the whvule world who would 












s 


é 








nor, N.B., net, get hie wife to make him a pudding, grill him a bene, 
or covk anything for him but his goose perhaps, that mam is he who 
eoveee+e+-has married his cook! 

After-thought, and no fore-thought, 

Many a man to gricf has brought: 

Yes, and if some women—and men—only knew how utterly hideous 
they look whon in a good passion, they would certainly think twiee, 
and count twenty, like Tattycoram, 4-fore—indulying themselves. 

Ladies, wear French boots if vou like; certingly, by all means, if 
you prefer it, let your boots be ewire, but don't, please don't let your 
tempers be—queer too! 

Do you know what you should be chary of letting your wife have 
too much of over you? ch? youdon’t? Well, then, ass sen@ an’ see! 

Indecision is the bane of many characters, and we never ses it more 
painfully exhibited than when a man can’t make up his mind which 
side of the pavement to pass you. upem. If-ever two men (it’s not so 
disagreeable when a pretty girl does it), if ever two men look like two 
fools it is at this most inauspicious moment. Your only chance is to 
walk straight at him. 

Capital place for seeing yourselves, plate glass windows, eh Narcis- 
suses ? you look so contentedly at em; don’t mind acknowledging it ; 
bless you, it does not follow that though you freely confess your 
faults, you should quit them—oh, dear no, not a bit, don’t be 
frightened. 

Big baccies you goslings have taken to regale yerselves with lately : 
let’s see, are they £20 a hundred, or only 15’ Why not have ’em 
bigger and stronger and dearer still, eh ? would if we were you; why 
not ? of course; make your retainers useful; have not only cab boys 
but cabana boys, two pueri to every puro; they won't object, not a 
bit; at least, as we never yet came across a feller’s fellow who wasn’t 
delighted to help his master smoke his biggest cigars, dare say you'll 
find it the same: hope so at any rate for your sake. 








By awn Eye- Witness. 

Tue other day aman was another for mecting bis eye. 
Complainant said he met it with his projected well before hun. 
Defendant said that complai injured his own eye by falling on 
stares. The judge having learnt that the complainant had applied raw 
beef steak to his optic, dismissed the summons. He said complainant 
had been meating his owmeye. And this is the 19:h Century! 
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Principal :—“ Want something to eat ? Preposterous—why, you had dinner only Recreation for Saturday half-holidays. 4 
‘the week aie last.” 
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Dinner 9.30 p.m. :—Supper ‘dled f—most absurd, What can people Pardon me, madam. 1 you don’t happen to have such a thing as 4 rea 
want with supper ? herring, or a rasher of bacon about you. I haven't had anything 
to eat for a fortnight. 
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sgoeronan 7, Miss: 


CHILL OCTOBER. 


WInTer’s approaching : 
Summiét is done ; 
Darkriés#encroaching 
Still on the sun, 
Shrouded im Wapours. 
Mary, my lass, — 
Can’t read the papers— 
Light up the gas! | 


Ashen and sober, 
Sullen and grey ; 
Fust—“ Ghill October. 
Miutrats, R. A.” 
Night ’gins down-settle 
Slowly in fog. 
Mary !—the Kettle ! 
Make me some grog. 
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See—on the ceiling— 
Cast by the fire, 
Shadows revealing 
Monsters so dire— 
Crabs with huge nippers, 
Beasts oddly formed! 
Mary !—my slippers! 
Have they been warmed ? 


How the winds mutter, 
Whistle and roar! | 
Shut every shutter, 
Close every door! 
Squirrel and dormouse 
Sleep months away : 
What fun enormous 
Sleeping, as they ! 


Such hibernating 
Truly were nice! 
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No dreary waiting, = : = = 


Winter, or ice. 
Let the sheets air well— 
Warm blankets bring! 
Good, Mary! Farewell! 


Call me next spring. After 
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THE BRITISH DRAPERS’ RELIEF FUND. 


Ta appeal which we made on behalf of this excellent charity has 
been promptly and generously responded to. The following is a list 
- the subscriptions that have reached us up to the time of our going 


AH School-boy ...... 2d. (and half a jam tart).* 

‘Philanthropist . . e 8 ere £1000F ’ 

Merchant Prince .,....... 3 (postage stamp). 
a 1 Is. 

EO, gs 4 ale A blank cheque (unsigned). 


ee 


Total nett ...... £1 1s. 23d. 
At @ special meeting of the Directors and officers of the company, 
Consisted of the Hon. Sec. pro tem. and the office cat, it was 
be ed to appropriate these sums thus—the half-penny stamp to 
presented to the nearest philatelist—the twopence to be laid out in 
for the Hon. Rees the guinea (the shilling is a tin one, and 
Sovereign dates from Hanover) to the Hampstead Small Pox Hos- 





’ May aman, who is desirous of opening a Wine and Spirit Store, be 
&ecused of a Vaulting ambition ? 
Because aman would fain leave well alone, is he therefore a pump ? 
“ Seantchlly correct to describe Apoiio’s darts as the shafts of 
o 
re turns Teetotaller does he necessarily acquire a pail 


te: be done to the schoolmaster who planted his pupils up 


their‘necks in the carden-beds, and said he did it to mould their | 
characters ? id . | 





e__ i i i 
The moie Of pastry was at once invested ‘im a small boy outside the office. — 

+ Them nt donation took the form efe@-cheque on a well-known banking 
. whom it has since been generously returned to us, marked “ N. EF.” 
aa about Bank, as our Friend has probably forgotten, was wound up so tightly 
oy four years ago that it has not unrolled yet. 


OLIVER ASKING MO(O)RE! 
a design by George Ciuickshank. N.B. Oliver got a Roll-and etc! 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Her Magszsty still continues very unwell. We hope those papers 
which quarrelled for the honour of being first to lecture the Queen are 
duly gratified and proud! = The Mimic War is over and our gallant 
troops have returned crowned with glory and dust, more especially the 
latter. = Small child playing with a knife, put the blade in his mouth, 
and falling down killed himself. The attention of affectionate 
mothers is drawn to the suitability of knives for toys. ="The freedom 
of Banff is to be conferred on Mr Bruce. We trust he will hence- 
forth stop at Banff to look after it. = Suttan or Moxocco promises to 

unish the Riff pirates. Nothing like leather for the Riff-raff. = 

nquest on a woman who died of apoplexy, while locked-up on the 
supposition that she was drunk. Verdict—‘‘ Death from Natural 
causes.” Is the stupidity of policemen a recognised “ natural cause ”’? 
= Axsp-EL-Kaper attributes the Communal insurrection to the 
practice of hippophagy during the siege. But if a man eats horse 
he isn’t obliged to make an ass of himself. = More Railway Amalga- 
mation Schemes. Bad look-out for the public, for when Railway 
Cone do not fall out, honest men have to pay up! = The usual 
murders, suicides, explosions and railway accidents. 


A Bottle Stopper. 
Ir appears that the King of Spain is a teetotaller. How st e 
| that the ruler of the land of portand sherry should not encourage 
| national industry! We should have thought it the last country 
where @ monarch could show a disregard for the de-vine right of 





A Wall Eye. 


Tus Royal National Lifeboat Institution has just sent a new life- 
boat to North Berwick in Scotland. The expense of the boat and its 
equipment has been defrayed by a collection among the Freemasons of 
old land. Weare glad to note that the Masons keep a friendly 
eye on our wooden walls, as well as our stone ones. 
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Tae Marcu Past. 


GENERAL BUNEKUM’S OPINIONS ON THE AUTUMN , another of your illustrious contributors, Mz. G. Disaustus SatTnox, 


came along. He remarked that he was an orphan, and took another 
CAMPAIGN. of the same, hot, with sugar. He favoured us with a most eloquent 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. account of the Hampshire Manceuvres; only, what the topography of 


* oes ; Nishni Nov the antiquities of Heligoland, and the cause of the 
Sra,—Which the same I am free to maintain. Sloshing around pro- ere nr os ds ih tadie menaarres “we could not 
miscuous down town yesterday, I met your eminent correspondent, exactly make out. Mr. Satrsox then partook of the maddening wine 
The Mac Ag He was in a tweed suit, and looked happy. Natu- cup, and disperst. Now, sir, it strickencd me that seeing that the 


rally, I asked Pe Saree Eee teeth, tnd wo Sidee intos ber. | Cam is gin out, and that all your correspondents t have 

7 . . , pondents mus 
While taking of his bye Pre mentioned that he had supplied you | favo Fe by this time with caoue of the involutions and evolu- 
with a graphic narrative Autumn Campaign.* About this time Cons of troops, my description, shadowed arth in the ie 
0 week might be somewhat superfluous—as the nigger pensive 
i eS ee penaeeies ee oe remarked when they washed him down with Chili vinegar and bay 
greh = Hompabire nas be a to be civided into three portions,” salt after cowhiding him. 

a somewha suaplolons resems ~ to the exordiam of e work by 8 well-known oe these circumstances, I have by the boner - Seeweoder 
Disterian 2" Dollis ect omnis dotee <0 partes —, unam incolunt Belge ; manuscript originally intended for you to the ¢ Provoa 
—_— j tertiam gui ipsorum lingua Colte nostré Galli appellantur.” | “4 dvertiser, Mags., U.S.A. a journal of which I am the European cor- 


; I have merely in my present communication sum-~- 
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| deligh:t in polishing up the regimental gun, just as firemen delight in 


_™y proposal, if carried out, would add a hundred-and-twenty-six , 
- Suns to your artillery. Sir, a hundred-and-twenty-six guns is some | at mid-day. 





SS 


Qcrousr 7, 1871.] HUN. 159 
——— a iaccmmaliis ie ee ia i ect rn aaa ili 
marised a few of the | oints which occur to me as presenting the “ Lessons | 
ofthe Campaign.” |REPLY TO AN INVITATION TO THE SEA-SIDE. 


Firstly : You oughtn’t to have had any campai Mot 
y g y paign at all. That is to | I suovtp like to go, Brnty Witxtns, like to go to St. Edmund’s 


you oughtn't to have puffed and advertised, and wri a ay» 
om cand ote of Parliament about it. You alge have aot. ace ~ ainda. old “ Sea-view”’ Cottage, and indulge in the wild 
ay. 


thousand cone Sceiee and manceuvred them out of 
their minds from the Long Valley to the Land's End, without asking | But it will not do, my old mate, for the + have come tumbling in, 
alot of foreign officers to ooee.ame study your fighting ground—do ' And when the last slip is corrected, seins occas must giveuss 
think Von Blumenthal didn’ t take away a map of Hampshire with its din. 
a ?—to grin at your shortcomings, and to find out your weak points. 
§Secondly : That mounted police of yours should have had orders to , But oh! why such scurrilous things, of the hostels whereim-we first 
take all the special correspondents of the newspapers—the corre- | met ? 
ts of Fun excepted- into custody, and “run ’em in” to | The old ocean may hide untold treasures, but those hostels for us mo 
Geidtord or Winchester gaol till the campaign was at an end. | regret. 


‘Thirdly: It was a bit of sheer nonsense and “ bogus ”’ to appoi , 
Punce oF Waxes to the command of a cavalry tie x _—_ a | I know well that, while you on the shore walk, as I do now in my 


whole thing look false and hollow. The Prince is an elegant y | room, . 
man, antl a much better sorter fellow than most of the etl atte Ee | Some —- may arise that will sadden, and people the evening's 
credit‘for'being ; but his business is to be ornamental, and not useful. | gloom ; 

Epwamp :the Black Prince was very like 2 Wares; but Atsert But’tis wef on the cheerful tumbler that 'tis fair to throw ail the 








Epwanp'is:a Prince of another stripe. | blame ; 
thy : That “ umpire”’ business was what we call in the States "T'was Dame Nature that made you a grumbler, and you're too'much 
“shagheg’’—mere waste of time. Field Marshal the Duxe or | in haste to get fame. 


Camenmer is an excellent “drill,” a clever administrator, and an | sie ook ‘ / 
eman ; but he is no more of a General than is my little | + Shee useful advice, Brit, to banish those terrible 


‘Pomro. Didn't he go to the Cri ae. | 
SI a a ee ee on, TT AE; A | rao waive tat smooth and wit omit some joke about yee 
a y’s news. 


ly: You Horse Guards ought to get out of them tin pots they I can see how the water will foam, ‘till the Venus of wit shall arise; 

wearron their heads and breasts. The only advantage I can see ina And I see the compositors wonder, as the Attic salt jumps in their oyes. 
cuirassiis'‘that when you are shot the bullet carries a bit of the cuirass | 
alongwith it into the wound. Your Foot Guards, too, should elope | Please send me the copy at once, I have got a’whole column ‘to spare ; 
fromtheir beaiskins. They ain’t serviceable; and they ain’t pretty. | And if your pet mermaid should bring it, I'll betrue to my mosammte 

ASixthly : — <a far as it goes—ismagnificent ; but there “all square.” 
ain’t it. You oughter have twice as many guns as you now | g, ¢)) if full 3 f shi chalk 
have; Tll tell h ‘cht ensil os : yourself up a jorum of shingte-cum- -aveo-brine, 
arm” of the on os mY Soa a eens. | ane | And over your glass be as jolly as I am (‘tis Hollands) with mine. 





a goat, a deer, a sheep, a dog, or what not. When your Scots Soe 
were in Canada they kept a young bear. Now, why shouldn't Shut up! 
every regiment in the British service keep« big gen? It might be ike ‘ 
made a pet of, and have a name, like “Mons Meg ” at Edin and | 7 is said thatisome time next year— 
Queen Elizabeth’s pocket pistol at Dover. The men would takea An effort will be made by an advanced Liberal, M’P. from a London constituemsy, 
to pass an Act to close all shops in the metropolis at 7 o’clock. 


There'is reason in all things, and an attempt to carry early-closing to 
such an extent is more likely to injure than to benefit the movement. 
Before he introduces his Act to close all shops at seven, we trust some 
sensible M.P. will bring in a measure to shut up unreasonable noodles 


cleaning and polishing up their engines; and the advantege of the | 
imnovation would be you would be training, without knowing it, a whole 
‘army of artillerymen. And an artilleryman is thrice a soldier. Say that 


——_— 


Sevorthly and last: You shouldn’t go for to think that sham war is | Gushers to Correspondents, 


_ In the slightest degree like real war. I know what real war is. I | 


have seen it, in-France, in Germany, in Italy, in the Tyrol, in the | ( We cannot return wnaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome- 
States, and in Mexico. Sir, a real fight is a scrimmage, and nothing | panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
more. There are certain postulates in warfare which, if carried out by | responsible for loss] 
an able general, may almost ensure success. The Great Narotxon had | > sn enidaiitenill’ Geaeiies 
his postulates—big battalions, massing his force at a given point at a | eatin oe, Fa caamaciaeatiinameniiin tes euautite Sites 
given day, and trying to:smash his enemy's ceritre. Butdo you think a ee 8. 
ape ys rying to smas onceny ; y | 4 GenTLE READER” wants to know “what are the contents of an 

ew whether.he was going to win Marengo—which he all but lost | empty barrel?’ We must leave him to.make the discovery out of his ewn 
—Austerlitz, or Jena? He knew nothing.at all aboutit. On the eve head: 

Marengo, in a pensive mood, he carved on a tree in a garden the | Moxre,—’Sdeath! You can hardly point a jest with your fatal dart. 

word “Battaglia.” He didn’t whittle the word “ Vittoria.” If he | D. (Bond-street).—You are a second Shakespeare—on one point: you 


he would h darned fool. Th d of battles, sir, is | don't “draw.” 
ave. been 6 Samm oar hailing from Regent's Park-road, with a 


the | Luck. is a bi tain | ‘Tam corr t ) nema 
y god of chance. GeneraAL Lvck is a bigger captain a flash of forked ligh‘ning in the middle of a Crystal Palaee firework- 


FUFFEL or Von prr Tarn. Rosert Lez was ten times a | like 
better general than Unysses Grant, but Lez was unlucky. A battle sigh, mages us and blame his writing for this roundabout “‘ deolined 








#84 row, and nothing more. Which the same I am free to maintain. . 
ys H. J. H. (Eton).—What do you mean by sending that revered olf joke 
Your smiling servant, ri as ot ao ccesamee iteelt to you the other day’? 
Boaus P. Buxkum. | “ Busy Burg would seem to be rather boozy, for he says sadly, “I suppose 
: _ impossible to be perfect above all when have drunk more than usnal,”” 
The Talking Sex. Let him try a Soda and Bee. 


Jo Eco.—That's all your eye! 
We learn from Woodhull and Chaflin’s Weekly that no less than| 7 J. D.—Your Testion! “ Address to Niagara” resembles the great 


| Seventy-eight women are preaching in the United States. Weshould| * ar 
a. > @ to know how many women in England are nightly in the habit of “a me. Cn ee eetheienn 


expressed in 
your paper. Be:ides, they have been stolen bodily from an artiole in Fun a 
7 fews weeks since. Lastly, we have not -yet been able'to read your MS.., it is 
r Decapital News! such a scrawl. 
HE administration of Douai has just sold the guillotine. This} Pato.—Thanks. | 
looks ) : lt Declined with thanks:—M Square; C. C. C.; All-their; 
healthy. We only wish there was'a chance of our being able to W.W. Aberdeen; B. L, ¥.; 1a Qh On. 





om * ° ° ° 8 , 
* “way with capital punishment everywhere. Buildings ; P., Regent’s Park ; BE. P.; An Antiows De } L. J. W., New- 


s ark; B. B.; M., Hyde Park; Lex; W. D. M.; X. ¥. ; 
uppose. Liverpool; F. 8. A., Haverstock Hill; — Rochester; G. W. 8., Finchley 


Po Wuex a well-known firm in Bow Churchyard has so much work a8 | New Road; W.T. M., Adelphi; H. W., Trure; W. A. M.; Quondam 
_ Will keep its regular hands up till a Jate hour, it would be well perhaps | Victim, Bilston; H. M., Kentish core H ir 7 el L., 
: Moil, Belfas , y 


; 
a 


* 
bet 


put on a few supper-numeraries. | Leeds; Periwig; EB. L. Z., Chelsea ; 
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THE FORCE OF IMAGINATION. 


Mrs. Muffin (after a 30 miles ride by express) :—“‘ Murrin! THERE’s SOMBTHING WRONG, THE PASSENGERS ARE GETTING OUT ON THE 


wrone sips!” | | 
Muffin :—“ Wax, pon’t YOU SEE YOU'RE RIDING WITH YOUR BACK TO THE ENGINE. It’s ALL RIGHT!” 


Mrs. M. :—“ Bacx ro Taz sxcivs! Ir I’p KNOWN IT, WHAT A HBADACHE I sHOULD HAVE HAD!” 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. A MARINE MAUNDERING. 














| a Piaciwxy sleeping on nature’s breast. 
In the ory the 7 of “ Dene Hollow" beeomes more and more Here on the top of the cliffs I lie; 
absorbing. “ By the Sad Sea Waves” is a touching Kittle sketch, and Blowing a cloud of my W111:s’s best, 
the verse is fair. The illustration is hardly so happy this month as it And idly dreaming of and rest, 
has been of late. Beneath the glare of the noon-day sky. 
* Belgravia begins a new novel in this number, by Ma. Dasznr. But . : 
the best thing in it is Mn. Sata’s “From Russell Square to Kensal oe Se Se ee wae 2 Se fens -! 
Green.” There’sa paper on “ Regimental Discipline,” by Mr. C. trihs cogen of cc oeere — 
Z, Geont. | Ma. Sawren and Ma. Mew contzibete pleasing verse, the Trouble me not ‘mid the charms of rus 
ions are stamp, magazine altogether a Aad thkaen } y ey 
good one. where in the world can their like be foun 
The Leisure Hour has a clever frontispiece, in which the artist puts Carelessly singing among the grass, 
ay 3g our teetotal friends eperensiy sneugh. The illustra- Here - Peas. my back I lie ; 
principal story are excellent; whi iterary contents Recking bu e whoever ma ’ 
are various and i ing. - Heedless alike of the swe!l as 4 
The third volume of B *"s Readings contains the dramatic And who so happy, I ask, as I? 
selection, which is as careful and happy as ite predecessors. The 
cover bears a portrait of Ma. Puztrs, as Sir Pertinax Macsyco-| Wuy should a fall in the Funds be an agreeable financial incident ? ‘ 
— Because it’s “ money down.” a} 
THE ALEXANDRA PALACE AND MUSWELL HILL ESTATE TONTINE 
JOHN CLUTION, Exq., Whitehall Place, | JOHN HACKBLOCK, Esq., Bolton Gardens. | JOHN HORATIO LLOYD, Esq., Inner Temple. 
This will be a Grand Institation of healthful recreation and instruction, bi 5. wmen = i ; 
the aftveniages of the South Kensington Museum and Schools of Art with the lighter ST eee ete © TT ee setare for He 
pleasures pastimes of the Crystal Paiace. 6. No risk of liability whatever. 
Some the advantages to the helder of a Tontine Certificate for Ons Guia 7. Certificates pass to bearer. 
{and rer) may a Sooepes — ts Yene. Money returned in fall, if issue is not made. 
2. Free Admissions, according to the number of rights. For further particulars, see Detailed Prospegtus. 
3. A Share or Shares in the proposed valuable Art Union. : Admissions to the Palace (which has one of the largest and most perfect Organs 
4. 20s. returned for every 21s. paid, in event of death of nominee. in the World) can be obtained at the Offices, 5 and6, Gt. Winchester St. Bligs., E.C- 
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THE PECKHAM GHOST. 


To Peckham came a ghost, 
That took to throwing stones ; 
Though how it did so, it puzzled most— 

It had no nerves and bones. 
It terrified lots of folk, 
And a number of windows broke— 

Now, reader, can you in this joke of a ghost perceive the 
least ghost of a joke ? 


From information they 
Received, the bold police, 
They watched by night, they watched by day : 

The stoning did not cease! 
But the local alarm to quell, 
Would those constables still foretell 

That this troublesome ghost would at last be laid—by 
the heels in a prison-cell! 


At length the stones grew few, 
And the sufferers by their dints, 
Renewed their panes—but were pained anew, 

By a fresh descent of flints ! 
And people began to say 
That ceuld they but catch it, they 

Would this most incorporeal criminal make most ma- 
terial damages pay. 


But ’spite the strict blockade 
Of squares and streets and lanes 
All round about ; this viewless shade 
Its shady jokes maintains ; 
But we trust that its pitiful sport 
May be shortly, in short, cut short, 
And its next apparition be when it appears at the bar of 
the criminal court. 


Mere mischief is not wit ; 
And damage is not fun ; 
That the ghost’s a fool can’t excuse a bit 
The harm its folly’s done ! 
And Peckham with right depones, 
| ; On this worst of unseen Unknowns, 
Should it pounce, it ’twill trounce till, with moans and 





. wrmertitl 
ill! iby 
i) tf 

, / “ 
\ 

Dy 
| * H- wit 

4 Lites i} 

a a hanes ry " 

B P iit er } ft 

r MN zy fal , im 

a Wb’! 
ee an | 


' 
\ \ 
f ; ny . a WE tT i 
‘ vestarte ‘ \ rere TUM yg 
. as L 4 i A a Pm ei | . 
fi ANNE yi ’ a | 
“hs an e } ee? 
; TA Vip - ’ Lt 


‘‘ ANOTHER WAY.’? 





groans, it atones in its bones for the stones! 





Ecuo ANSWERS. 


Manma :—“ Now, Herpert, 1F yrou'kRE NAUGHTY I SHALL HAVE TO 
PUNISH YOU, AND YOU WILL FIND I SHALL NOT SPARE THE ROD AND SPOIL 
THE CHILD.” 

Herbert :—“ Ou, MAMMA, HADN'T YOU BETTER SPARE THB CHILD AND 8POIL 


Wuat does Nature avoid ?—A void. 


THE ROD ?”’ 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


_, Tue Directors of the Royal National Opera Company having in- 
formed us by means of their prospectus that “the time has come when 
| England may be expected to clear itself from the reproach of being the 
European nation of importance which welcomes foreign music 
oa foreign artistes, and neglects its own,’’ we in “the cause of 
; Native Art’’ took our seat the other night at St. James’s Theatre, the 
; of Native Talent. Having read the rest of the programme we 
7 y admired the disinterestedness of the Directors, and awaited 
with awe the advent of the long-neglected coruscation. But alas for 
ative Talent, the actors were by no means of the first magnitude, and 
. ' of the night’s performances, we could not but remember 
i that with far less flourishing of trumpets we had more than once met 
; far greater ability. Desirous of fully testing the merits of the new 
. _ Venture we attended a second time, and were still less satisfied. The 
| on to which we are driven, after listening dispassionately to the 
_ “ompany’s rendering of The Rose of Castileand The Bohemian Girl, is 
_ that, if “the time has come,”’ the artists must be equal to the occasion, 
operas be suitable to the public taste. We should much like 
to see English opera flourish, but our feelings are not with the feeble, 
ludicrous, and twaddling imitations of Italian opera which are now 
offered. Good sound English opera—sparkling dialogue interspersed 
i with sensible songs set to decent music—would, we are sure, suc- 
’ tae, And then perhaps the St. James’s company of real Native 
Hy t might be a little less out of its depth than it is at the present 
Moment. 
2 There if to our thinking little in Hinko to justify the use of so in- 
9 eo a title—indeed there is much which makes it worthy of a 
oa and w; The play might with justice have been called Schlippenberg, 
4 +“20@with far more propriety have been named Wenzel, taking into con- 
. sideration the facts that the former is almost as prominent a character 
4 88 Hinko, and that the latter is the real hero of the evening. But 
_ Whatever doubt there may be about the title, there can be but one 
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opinion about the romance—that it is the best thing the Queen’s 
Theatre, notwithstanding its recent suecesses, has ever produced. 
The idea of having to sit out a piece containing a prologue and five 
acts is generally appalling, but we can say that in resent instance 
the time spent over Hinko is one of almost unalloyed pleasure. The 
dialogue is bright, smooth, and not unfrequently sparkling, and every 
opportunity is given the company—opportunity of which the leaders 
are not slow to avail themselves. It would be like gilding refined 
gold to attempt to add aught to the reputation of Mxrs. Vezin, but 
we may say that her acting is worthy of that reputation. Mr. 
Vezin, Mr. Ryper, and Mr. GgorGe RicNotp are excellent in their 
various ré/es, the latter only requiring a little self-restraint to make 
his conception truly artistic. In the course of the evening we 
more than once stumbled across an old diamond in a new setting, but 
this only proves the author’s thorough acquaintance with English 
classics; and altogether, if Hinko has not as long a run as its prede- 
cessors, the fault will be with an inappreciative public. 

We note, in the interest of all those who wish to show their grati- 
tude to M. Riviere for his admirable series of concerts at Covent 
Garden, that his benefit takes place on Saturday, the 14th instant. 


Lamb and Colam. 

We beg to draw the attention of the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals to an instance of the most systematic brutality. 
There is a shepherd in our neighbourhoed who may be observed 
folding up his lambs every evening. No wonder he finds the flock 
in-creases ! 


Aix’s Axe. 
ImiTaTiING the example of Douai, Aix has sold its guillotine, which 
was purchased by the executioner! Does he mean to keep his hand 
in, by cutting off his own head ? 


Q 
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, they call it. There will be another name for it on the day when those 
FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, October 11, 1871. who feed the hungry, clothe the naked, and minister to the ik 


A LOYAL SUGGESTION shall have their reward. 


Quen of the Realm, whose morning drum 
Pursues the daybreak round the world ; 
For thee the hour of rest hath come, 

| When may State’s cumbrous robes be furled. 








DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 240. 


I roox from my window at dawn, 
And I see that a veil is drawn 
Glittering over the lawn: 

And I cry, Ah, woe is me! 

When that crystalline web, I see, 
Too soon will earth’s beauties flee ! 


1. When the night-wind’s soft, 
And the moon’s aloft, 
Trip we daintily, dancers gay, 
Till his shrill alarm 
From the nearest farm 
Chanticleer sounds, and we fly away. 


2.’Twas not, I ween, 
A pleasant scene, 
When, by the foeman’s force, 


Thy royal labours for thy land 
May tax a younger, stronger hand ! 


Nor think that we at all forget 

The blessings thy long reign has shed ; 
Or deem we not thy regret 

For thy beloved illustrious dead :— 
"Tis because thou semnuch hast done 
We wish thee respite, queenly one! 


Let him assume —thine eldest-born— 
The power thy life has grander made! 

That crown is nobler, thou hast worn ; 
That sceptre pnrer,| thou hast swayed: 


KHUN. [Ocroner 14, 1871, 


And, guided by thy lofty thought, At Paris they 
His course shall be more kingly wrought! Were driven to slay, 
, For food, the faithful horse. 



























3. Most luckless of lovers 
Romance discovers, 
By his bride in her bloom 
He is laid in the tomb, 
And poetry over them hovers. 


4. In the presentation suit of plate 
The Emperor gave to Kine Henry, Eicurt, 
You will find them attached by way of skirt 
To his amorous Majesty’s iron shirt. 


5. Under the ground 
This will be found; 
And it from earth whoever digs 
Is pretty sure to please the pigs ! 

So.tution or Acrostic No. 238.—Pheasant Shooting : Plus, Haunch, 
Echo, Amo, Spurt, Alibi, Navigation, Tag. 

Correct So_vTions oF Acrostic No. 238, Ricrrvep Oct. 4th.—B.H.; Zau- 
trinn; Alice A.; Chummie; Cheeky; Yerrip; Tantalising Kitten; Sour Lemon; 
Snakes and Smiffers ; Killiecrankie; A. H.; R R.G.; J.8.; Sister Silvia; Smug; 
Croydon Tom Cat; Lilias E.; Yar; Pimlico Tom Cat; Legs; Rk. C. O.; 
Chillingwalabadorie ; Suction; Nemo; Grass; H. N 


GIVE INDISCRIMINATELY! 


Ix one Of Barer Hanrte’s beautiful stories of Californian camp life, 
there is amaccount of a small party of outcasts snowed-up ina valley 
with a-very-ecant store of provisions. One of them, an old woman of 
ill repute, geadually sinks and fades. One —_ she calls one of the 
men to ‘her ¢ide, and taking from under her pillow a packet containing 
the whole ofher rations from the beginning, tells him to give them to 
a pureand inmocent girl who by accident has become one of the party— 

Why," the.man, a hardened gambler, “ you have starved your- 
self ! That's what they eail it,” says the old woman peevishly, 
turns her face to ‘the wall, and dics. 

We are reminded of this by the ghastly story disclosed at an inquest 
in Shoreditch last week. A woman of 60 or 65 years of age, a seller 
of trotters, died of hunger in her wretched stye of a room, which, said 
a witness, “was in a most filthy and disgusting state, and she had 
nothing on her but an old petticoat and a ragged cloak.’”’ Her real 
name was WorkMAN (she was the widow of a builder) but in shame 
for her penury she assumed another name. The surgeon said her 
body was one mass of diseases brought on by want and cold, and there 
was but an ounce of fluid-nothing more—in the stomach. The 
opinion of the jury was that she had been allowed to starve herself to 
death—that’s what they call it ! 

A more pathetic story we have not read for many along day. This 
poor wretch was a enress of food—only trotters, it is true, and 
such trotters !— offal that only the very poor can manage to eat. But 
practically she starved in the midst of plenty, for “ enough”’ of trotters 
“is as good as a feast’ to ward off starvation. But she dared not eat 
her pitiful stock in trade. Like Hoop's needlewoman who could not 
weep because “every drop hindered needle and thread,” she must not 
eat of her wares! And the poor thing, with only a petticoat and 
shawl to cover her, had the embers of honest pride and shame. She 
would not discredit the name of her dead husband! She would not 
you may be sure, the parish would not 
to her. So ed herself. That's what they cail it ! 

our mind the death of this poor old woman is a blot on our 
Humanity, our Christianity our Civilization, which not all the 
Peabody Buildings, Coutts’s Benefactions, Mansion House Funds, 
Societies, and Charitable Institutions can ever effuce. When 
a woman can die under such circumstances while we have all these 
ba Get Danes shnaan ae — Relief, ‘‘ starving her- 
death " is w ma it. e assert, it is simply a 
ye : 
cha guilt is stronger against any set of individuals 
than another, it is clearest and strongest againt those Charitable Insti- 
tutions which are always crying out, “ ieee alms indiscriminately 
—hand your money over to us, and we will see that it is properly 
nied "——after due deductions for howse-rent, salaries, and other 


We charge those people who would check the flow of indiscriminate 
alms with constructive homicide. And we say—*Give—give indis- 
criminately!” It is better to give sixpences (to be spent in gin) to 
twenty impostors—you pay far prices to witness much worse 


ee, ee ee a that might prol 
the life of such a poor women pgihialbaaby fie é dent * oe 
eee cemns ce! 1 re likely to be a severe one, and the 
price high. ve—give indiscriminately, as best you 
can afford. Charitable Systematisers will ae are guilty of 
criminal waste for not letting them manipulate the coin. That's what 





As sure as eggs are eggs! 


We have received a puzzle. It is a plated cone, with a nut-cracker 
action and teeth in the base. We have tried it as a nose-ornament, in 
which capacity it was painful. As asparagus tongs it was unseason- 
able. We were about to test its power as a lawn-reower, when a 
philanthropist, who was present, drew our attention to its name - the 
Mordova, evidently from mordee to bite and ovum an egg. The 
machine is in fact a simple, efficacious, speedy and cleanly means of 
removing the top of the breakfast egg. e hail it as likely to set at 
rest the long-standing dispute as to whether it is right to break the top 
of an egg and remove the shell piecemeal, or cut it off with a knife. | 
This question has long been in debate between the two Universities, 





Oxford, we believe, holding with the knife, while Cambridge inclined 
to the spoon. 


Not so Dusty! 


Mr. Reperave, Inspector of Factories, seems slightly wanting in 
ol-factories. In other words, he is not up to snuff. He has allowed 
himeelf to believe a story told him by a Yorkshireman to the effect 
that old cloth rags can be utilised as manure before being remade into 
“ devil’s dust.” He says :— 

T was told by a manufacturer that he manured a field with the rags, took off two 
vee of es a —— the rags off the field, washed them and again manu- 
We have heard of the production of potatoes in connection with the 
heels of stockings, but in that case they were darned—not regarded as 
a blessing. It is very clear that ’cute manufacturer has been throwing 
dust (of a diabolic nature) in the Inspector's eyes ! 





In Several Fyttes. | 4 


Ir has just been decided by an emiment legal authority, that the 
gentleman who recommended as confidential clerk a man who turned 
out to be in a chronic state of del. trem. cannot be proceeded against for 

a false character. This decision is due to the fact that he 
the candidate as a “ fitting "’ person. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


oR, 


saws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
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Tuere’s a good deal of cackling going on amongst a certain class of 
goose about “ Doing away with the House of Lords!’’ Bah! Radi- 
calous nonsense! who’s to do it? May all who try — — Peerage in 
the attempt! for — — ‘‘ Finis coronat opus,” is not .. .. a coronet 
the finest work of man! 

How many of us would rather get a barren poohpoohy lardydardy 
nod from a lord, than the heartfelt laud of a real well-wisher. 

The flattering sickeningophantic enemies of a rich man who snubs 
a real though perhaps plain spoken friend must feel like the mice 
when they see so many kittens drowned — — dooced glad of it. 

Are you a real live lord, or only one of nature’s noblemen? if the 
former, if you are really a peer, don’t go to Brighton, because there 
ladies are always looking forward with the greatest pleasure to ....a 
bandon the pier, and you don't want to be abandoned, at least we 
. trust you don’t. 

His Serene Highness the grand duke of Brighton Old Stein or any 

. other heavy swell is not only a magnate he is a magnet as well... . 
~ he attracts the observation of the vulgar. 

If “looking down’? on people prevented our looking people up how 

many an eable house would be closed against us ! 
People give you the cold shoulder because we can only presume they 
want to—pick a bone with you! ; 

There is hardly ever such a thing in the world as a real accident! 

An accident is generally only another name for carelessness: we don't 

the stoopid Paygunism of giving 100 guineas for a breech- 

loader any more than we recommend the vile Vandalism of shooting as 

_ Many tame pheasants as you can in one day with it, but it isn’ an acci- 

dent if you give £5 for a Brussels gun and it bursts in your hand : again, 

es ere was a stair-rod loose, yet down you come two steps at a 

right. 





and get a cropper; do you call that an accident ? no, serves you 
Nght. Never mind: Howlaway’s ointment: two table spoonfuls in 
'® wine glass of water at bed time; and, if you wake in the night, 
- Tepeat the dose ! 
hi ae a would do a thing well . . . . . . do what you like. 

” commonest of canters’’: alfresco clericals! 
may buy a horse for a big figure which isn’t worth a poney! 


oe 
: 
: 


' You 
_ Don’t. 
_ the smell of a stable is not very agreeable, and yet a sniff of the 


_ “white horses ”’ is very healthy: have some: take a few. 
_, P-8. N. tremendously B. It is a mistake to call the waves “white 


: They’re all mer’s ! 

The oo of the wind on the 33rd - ve ae. iSen. te the 
inch (see morning papers‘, but at o MITH alone knows 
ODhet its ee was poh e P.S. Fle’s bean suffering agony, lumb- 

ago-ny, ever since, but then don’t you know, he’s no very great shakes 
at the best of times: or rather he is. 

The cordiality (!) with which some flabby-handed people grasp your 
hand is also...... no very great shakes. 


| __ Apropos of shaking hands, fancy what's his name, Briareus, and the 
ae — hundred-handed feller shaking hands: what fun they must have 


Tact is a modern Gyges also with a hundred hands, two of the most 
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serviceable of which you will invariably find to be — humility and 
deference. 

P.S. Our servant we feel convinced reads our Lempriére, bi canse 
this morning when we told him to look sharp about something, we 
heard him mutteringly mumbling to himself, “’E hexpex hevery\« dy 
to be a Hargus with a ‘undred ’ands to do heverything in a jiffey.”’ 

P.P.S. Hate people who mutteringly mumble to themselves; if 
they’ve got anything to say which they want you to hear, let ’em say 
it out, if not, hold their tungs. 

P.P.PS. They won't. 

Theatrical Burlesque Managerial motto: ‘“ Libertas in legibus.”’ 

P.S. It wouldn't be bad dog latin for a big opera hat, would it, 
libertas in /e gibus. 

We hear people complain of German bands, brass-bands, boy-band:, 
&c., but of all bands what band can be so thoroughly discordant a 
band, or so perfectly harmonious a band as a — — husband! 

When making two great ewes of our eyes—far too great use of 
them— and trying too much to do our best to look killing with the 
g/'amour of love. we are sometimes only too apt to look — — sheepish! 

And yet, O Readah, you yourself must have experienced it ; How 
often, oh, how often, do not the eyes save the tongue the trouble of 
speaking ! 





CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 
OCTOBER, 

Dublin University Magazine boasts a story in verse, well told by Mr. 
A. C. F. Hannay. The life of Cacriosrxo is continued, and there is 
an essay on CALDERON, that should not he passed over. 

Good Words for the Young abounds in pictures, and has some notably 
pleasant papers for the young folks. ‘“ Cheap-loymakers” is tiue 


and touching. We are glad to see that the Editor will begin a new 
story next month; he has been missed by his smal! readers, we feel 
sure. 

‘She Sunday Magazine commences a new series with a bountiful 
number, full of capital papers and overflowing with excellent art. 
How such a sixpennyworth can be produced is a marvel ! 

THE Gentleman’s Magazine continues Mr. Harron’s pleasant “ Valley 
of Poppies,” and Mr. Cowpen Crarxe’s “Comic Writers,” Mn. 
CrarkE treats of burlesque—not of the modern kind which depends 
on its legs but of the old sort that stood on its head—but he omits all 
mention of one of the funniest of modern burlesques, AyToun’s 
tirmilian. The other contents are readable. The verse is, with the 
exception of a sonnet, poor. 

Goud Words gives us a peep at Paris and at Ems, and Hawrnuorne’® 
‘“‘Impressions of France and Italy,’ Dean Sraniey contributes an 
admirable essay, and “ High Mills’ becomes yet more interesting. 

St. Paui’s offers us a sparkling bit of “society-verse’’ by Mar. 
Austin Donson—the A. D. who has long puzzled us in these pages. 
We hope Mr. Matrnew Browne will republish his ‘The Literary 
Life” as a handbook for literary aspirants—it is sound, and kindly, 
and wise. 

Once a Week is varied and amusing this month. The article on 
Sir Borie Rocue’s famous bird is very interesting. 
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A COINCIDENTAL COGNOMEN. 


Singleton Cieilian, Esq. , of H.M. Stationary Department :—“ Now, BoY, OUT OF THE WAY.’ 
Boy :—“ Yere! wHo A YOU A-SHOVING OF, YER THINKS YERSELF SOMEBODY, I supPOosE—YER—YER ST:CK 0’ salary !” 


Art Note. 


GerorGE Mor.anpD, 
the painter, was of- 
ten in debt, diffi- 
culty, and jail. No 
wonder! his favou- 
rite composition was 


oe 


of co haseery There 
is a fitness in this. 


Cold steel is more 
appropriate for so 
martial an _ instru- 
ment than the skin 
of the peaceful 
sheep. 


Pause ! 


Rzrorts from the 
Diamond Fields 
state that the find 
at Du Toits Pau is 
enormous. If we 
could lay owr paw 
on it, we know what 
we would du to-it! 
Why keep it to our- 
selves! 


Action! 
An Alabama pa- 


< 
> 


aT Tots 


RB eKR LS eet 


“two hogs in the 
pound,” 


Dis-graze-ful. 


A BRUTE, who was 
brought up the other 
day for knocking all 
the skin off his 
wife’s nose, alleged 
that as all flesh is 
grass he has a right 
to graze what is his 
own! 


—_— ———— 


Quite Fair! 

Why is a cabman 

ustified in “ gob- 
ting up” any one 
who rides in his 
vehicle ? Because 
he has a right to 
subsist on his daily 
fare. 


of FOOL - | 
per. pani a OOL-SOME FLATTERY. 


ving “ disloc in hat :-—“ WEI o» 
ae ae | = og ip —“'T cant a oe. Fea Pr ton A Crotchet. 
” t. oe lst Boy :-—“ Wuar p’rou MEAN ; I8 IT ONE YET?” Mvsicau Instruc- 
evidently guilty of a cos aan cARN'T BE LESS.” tion cannot fail to 
sos st “H’m, THEY WANT A FOOL DOWN AT THE GEORG be good, because it 
disjointed utter- THE SITUATION.” S, YOU'D BETTER G0 FOR is Sound LEduca- 
ances. 2nd Ditto:—“ Ou! BeRst THOU GWINE TO LEAVE, THEN ?” tion. 
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A LOYAL SUGGESTION. 
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fear that your strict performance of Royal duties 
Hicuness, under your Masz-ty 


ferred to His Roya. 


ex-Ministers, and loyal people 


suggest that those duties should be trans 


our Masxsty’s Ministers, 


Madam, y 
respectfully 


HX; . Bull.“ 
‘health, and would 
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fanati d ° ” ° -. 
THE C OMING COMMUN E. 1c and a secret agent of the priests,” for holding a service for the 


Worship of Reason at St Paul's. There was much confusion in the 

fx. Gurry wrote tothe papers the other day to say he would lay a China Chamber. The Foreign Office is in a terrible state of disorder. Com- 

or something Se he oe eyo en sat bis wife, after being | Munications have been received from various foreign courts, but no 

eareiheless supply her in her seclusion with some material aa of thelr oN on te 7 oe a i. ae a > h = age ois — 
sence—say, 2 grand piano, a white elephant, or a bunch of radishes. Our special ° ng know no other language than t elr own English, an 

dent has in this case been similarly honoured. He assures us he found that imperfectly. M.Coox, the Tourist, has been invited to acc ept the 

corntsliowing M.S. in his pocket on returning to consciousness in a police cell | Portfolio, but as he left two days ago to take a party to San Francisco 


wherein y aes convulsions ine fei ke seven ts ee oe and the Sandwich Islands and cannot return therefore under a fort- 
— to which he has been liable since childhood. This interesting ecuies night, even if he travels by Atlantic Telegraph, some time must 


appears to be part of the future chronicle of a French journalist in London,— | ¢lapse before his answer can be received. 
Ed. Fon.) * + * * * 

More discord! The portfolio of the Board of Works has been con- 
ferred on the veteran Jupce Bear, who has returned to public life 
after a long retirement. Cuose is said to be furious. To pacifiy him 
it is proposed to shoot the President of the Royal Academy, and 
appoint Cuosg in his place. His cause is espoused by that violent 
republican journal, The Standard, to whose advocacy ef the Commune 
the late triumph is largely due. The Daily Telegraph is more than 
suspected of being the organ of the exiled Gvetrn family; while 
the Daily News, staunchly Conservative as ever, advocates a re-imposi- 
tion of the Corn Laws, and clamours for a Triumvirate, to be composed 


































London, Oct., 1891. 


Since I last wrote to you that the Prussian army had landed at 
Clacton-on-the-Sea, invited to make the descent by the artisans of 
Newcastle and the North, who have been on strike for the last thirty 
years; events have marched rapidly, and changes, the most important 
and startling, have taken place. As I hinted in my letter at the time, 
the Commune has long been threatening to seize on the reins of 
Government ; and two days ago the rising took place, and London is 
now in the hands of that body. 

It — that while the House of Peers (which as you are aware, 





has of late years been invested with the chief duties of Legislature, | of the Marquis or SatisBury, the Duke or Ricumonp, and Siz Rocer 
and which elects the members of the Lower House) was discussing the | Ticunorne. 
* * 7 * * 


Bill for Disestablishing the Church, to which the Ear. or Greenwicu 
with the Conservative lords was offering a strenuous opposition ; the 
members of the Commune having met secretly in Trafalgar Square, 
seized on the railway, which these eccentric islanders call the Daylight 
Route because it is darker than any other line, and requisitioning a 
train made a descent on the House, and caught the Government sitting. 
Rushing into the chamber, they proclaimed the Commune, and placing 
M. Mértman on the Woolsack, proceeded to impeach the late Minis- 
ters. The Eart or GREENWICH was at one time in danger of his life, 
but his son Lorp GLapsToNE, a young man, but the leader of the 
Tory party in the Lower House, prevailed on him to withdraw. Sir 
Rosert Lowe effected his escape disguised as a vendor of matches, 
while Baron Ayrton concealed himself behind one of the statues with 
which during his Cdileship he had adorned the Chamber. M. Tue 
Secretary Bruce is reported to have been smuggled out of Palace 


The breach is widening! Cuesz goes about in a red scarf, and a 
Phrygian cap, decorated with bells, declaring himself President. The 
Commune is said to fear his influence over his old associates in White- 
chapel and Mile End. His old occupation gives him one advantage 
over his opponents: he is enabled in various coloured chalks to write 
on the pavement, “ Down withthe Commune,” “ Who's Ocere ?”’ and 
to draw rude portraits of himself with the inscription, ‘ This is Cuosg ! 
Try his sense-in-power!’’ The Beadle of the Burlington Arcade has 
declared in his favour, and two Park-keepers are hourly expected to 
give in their adhesion. Yesterday Cuose waited on Braz to demand 
a right to call a public meeting in support of his claims in Hyde Park. 
After a long and angry discussion the veteran Beate gave way, but 
was visibly affected. 

* * * & 


a concealed in the straw at the bottom of a cab, by a friendly 


Allthen is changed. We retire to rest to-night under the wgis of 
mmune. The red flag floats above the Tower of London, 


Scotland Yard, and the South Kensington Museum! 
* * * * * 


M. Ocire has been proclaimed President. M. Braptorr is to be 
Minister of Public Worship. M. Mirman is Chancellor. Citizen 
4 » who has long been the idol of the democratic party 
im the House, has been asked to take the portfolio of Finance, 
but has declined. It is alleged that he intends now to retire from 
cal life and devote his attention to the interests of the Institute 

r the Pro tion of Plain Needlework, of which he was the 

enginatcr. His refusal is dangerous in the present state of the public 
mind, and it is not unlikely that he will be tried by Court Martial and 
tondemned. Indeed, I am told some of the more sanguinary members 
ofthe Commune voted his instant execution, but the milder and more 
counsels of M. Mérman prevailed. 

8o far the revolution has been effected without bloodshed, except in 
- solitary instance, in which a policeman received a blow on the nose 
* the ga young Citizen, aged 12, from chalking “ Hooray for 

Comoon”’ on the front door of Buckingham Palace. 
* * * 


* 


+. 

The destruction of the Nelson Column has been decreed on the 
of M. Cuosz. Cuosz is an artist by profession, whose lifelike 
tations of mackerel, and cuts of salmon have long been the 
t of “the gentlemen of the pavement.” He is reported to be 
7 of the office of Minister of Art and Industry; but it is under- 
stood that Sr Coxz, C.B., will continue at that Bureau as a reward for 
ee rude with which he gave in his adhesion to the Commune, 
ue understanding that he was to be voted funds for the completion 
great Catalogue. Cuose will therefore probably go to the Board 
of Wor where his first action will be to have all the footways 
| pe with large and smooth Bath stone slabs. Apropos of 
a Square, I hear a rumour that a contract has been proposed to 
: with Messrs. Spiers and Ponp, to keep the fountains 
antly supplied with claret: but that the plan meets with warm 
; m two members, M. Pumprey and M. DrinkwaTER, who 
pom ued in the Teetotal League. These two gentlemen seem to 
r eir reverence for water so far, that they hesitate to desecrate it 

t mane: ; for the purposes of personal cleanliness. 
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Despite the success of the revolution, the path of the Commune is 
i Baap t thorns. Already there are signs of internal dissensions, 
ft LOFF was denounced yesterday by a colleague us a “ religious 


= 


As I returned from posting my last instalment of news I met a 
large crowd. A detachment of the Shoe Black Brigade, armed with 
Martini-Henry rifles, were conducting a prisoner to Ludgate Hill 
Station, which having been found utterly inadequate for the purpose 
to which it was originally devoted, has been converted into a prison 
for political offenders. 

What was my surprise to see that the prisoner was the once popular 
Mrrmuan. As he marched along, his tall soldierly figure, swathed 
with the red scarf of office, overtopping his guards, I fancied I could 
see a smile of contempt on his lips. His offence I learnt was that he 
refused to sanction the prosecution of M. Wuatt, the proprietor of a 
Music Hall, and a popular singer. You are aware that by order of 
the Commune all places of amusement are thrown open free, but M. 
Wua tt refused to admit any one, who would not swear before the 
nearest magistrate that he was a member of the Romish Church. 

* * * * * 
[By Submarine Telegraph. ] 

Allis over! The Commune has collapsed. At midday yesterday, 
CotoneL HENDERSON, at the head of one policeman of the A division, 
surrounded the Houses of Parliament, and called on the members of 
the Commune to surrender. A few oaths were discharged, but nobedy 
was injured. Océre escaped alone by a back staircase, and reaching 
the riverside got off in a boat. He is said to be in hiding at Ber- 
mondsey. M. Brap.torr happened to be attending service at St. 
Andrew’s, Holborn, and thus eluded capture. The veteran Beaue got 
away from his escort, and climbing over the railing of the Park 
managed to conceal himself among the ornamental shrubs. Mé£rman 
has been set at liberty, and announces his intention of proceeding 
against his late colleagues for false imprisonment. 

CoLtoneL Henperson is declared dictator. Order is restored. The 
Communists await their trial, which will take place it is anticipated in 
five years or so, when the New Law Courts are confidently expected to 


be finished. 


a 
Short, Sharp, and Decisive. 


Tue Academy of Sciences has offered a prize of £4,000 to the 
discoverer of an efficient cure for cholera. As they have not specially 
excepted the “stamping-out” system, we think they are bound to 
award the money to the ingenious gentleman who suggested that any 
patient exhibiting cholera symptoms should be promptly shot. 


Positively Comparatively Superlative. 


Any word may be spelt, but only some metal can be spelter. 
To discever which metal it is, apply the spell-test. 
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HENGLER’S CIRQUE. 


By a CrrqueLaror. 
in Argyll-street, is evidently destined to be the 
home of artists. ore the advent of Mr. Henexer and his troop 
this place was famous. Was it not here that the fastest painter in 
the world pitched his tent, and challenged all academies to combat @ 
owtrance, the weapons to be whitewash brushes and paintpots, each man 
to cis far bined , and patent ground dryers preferred ; umpires and 
referee to be chosen on the ground; to start by first report of pistol ? 
It was. And tournaments and spectacles having been thus inaugurated, 
it i but natural that Henouer should follow Hucues—we have let 
go the painter, yet our position is unaltered: we still defy the world 
to uce an exhibition like ours. Sound the big drum : just about 
to begi Le ee Seeees ORS yriog, and alt 
children must be paid for.” 

You can if you like, Mr. Eprror, excuse the foregoing rhapsody ; 
but since I visited Henouzr’s I have been suffering from hossification, 
and have completely womn out all the steeds (rocking, clothes, and towel) 
in my establishment in endeavouring to emulate the daring deeds I 
beheld at the Cirque. My landlady is furious, as attempts at rn 


“Tne Palais 


Mr. Batt, who is of so much prehensility that he can hol 
oe have led to the most disastrous results. She 
would give me notice to quit, but back rent is dear to her. So, having 


failed as a er, I am determined to have something to do with 
the circus, and beg to reéommend the foregoing to the proprietor’s 
notice, with the information that if he engages me he will find plenty 
of a similar kind of stuff at the same shop. And I also venture to 
state that it is quite as much in good taste as the circulars which 
have been lately issued from “ national] *’ establishments. 

Of the performances at the Cirque there is but one thing to be said 
—they are simply ion. It is hard to decide which are best 
trained, horses or riders—our own opinion is that both are. There is 
though, one individual who is individual in his operations, and who 
is extremely graceful and clever—Mu. J. M. Heneusr, whose exhibition 
on the low rope is the best we have ever seen. The rest of the scenes 
in the cfocle ane se goed. hat meets De Seerit 16 sineet unfair to 
ything for especial praise; one thing we can do, however, 
is to recommend our readers, to visit Henouzr’s and judge 
for themselves. 
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MY MISSION. 


A HAPPY man is he who can— 
His wasted youth repented— 
Makes brave atonement like a man, 
And leave the world contented. 
Though late in life, I have found at last 
A friend, whose name is quainter, 
But o’er my life such hues he has cast, 
We'll call him—Mr. Parnter. 


I smoke—he smokes. Few ever saw 
Us chat without the “ baccy,” 

I rather like the newest “ straw,”’ 
He likes one rather blackey. 

He doesn’t mind the short dhudeen, 
Although of breath a tainter, 

The bowl most striped in nicotine 
Seems nectar unto Painrer. 


So now of life I see the joke ; 
It teok me long to learn it. 
Love, Hope, and Friendship end in smoke, 
At last | have praise—and earn it: 
How reads old age, my boyish dreams, 
Each bright tint growing fainter, 
How end my wild ambitious dreams ? 
I colour pipes for Painter. 





Good Advice. 
A sacs contemporary says— 


Be deaf tothe quarrelsome, blind te the scorner, and dumb to those who are 
mischievously inquisitive. 

This is so beautiful, we hardly dare suggest as a rider, that in the 
case of objectionable persons, not coming within the above category, it 1s 
not a bad idea to be afflicted with uncontrollable exercise of the exten- 
sor muscles of the right leg, aggravated by occasional spasm of rigidity 
in the left arm and of contraction in the fist. 





** A Crow to Picx.”—A Burglar’s Jemmy. 
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IN THE GREEN ISLE. 
Island of Achill. 


You will see, sir, that although the title of this article is “In the 
Green Isle ” I am not there at all but in one of its colonies, called Achill, 
because it was from the coast where I am now seated that Tuet1s dipped 
her infant son in the broad Atlantic, when the morning being rather 
stormy, she is traditionally reported to have said, “ There, ye broth of a 
paste—there’s a roll for your breakfast.”” I know you are opinionated 
about your own classical knowledge, and you will very likely say that 
Achilles was not an Irishman. I reply, I can only state that his bosom 
friend-Patr Rocius’s descendants are even now to be found plucking 
sand eels or tourists on the seabeaten shores of Achill. 

Achill is celebrated for Protestants, potatoes, and pickled pork. I 
don’t know by what process the Protestants are produced, though the 

islature is extremely proud of them (see Irish Church Debates 
passim) but I can speak for the pork, which is pickled while alive. In 
fe sland we met a young doctor who initiated us into the mystery of 
the preparation,and placed us in a position to view the swinish multitude 
attheir pickling practice. Possibly you will think Iam exaggerating 
when I say that we saw at one time the whole porcine population of 
Achill standing kneedeep in the sea, and regaling on seaweed of all 
iptions. his part of the island is called the Sound, because of the 
ig; and it is wonderful how each pig’s proprietor can recognise 
his s property by this same Sound. It is equally wonderful to see how 
each gnumter, as soon as he has preserved himself sufficiently for the 
day, willl find his way through a labyrinth of cabins until he has 
reachei hissown home; no less remarkable to see him rout out 
whoever maybe in his favourite corner, and seat himself as near as 
possible: to the fire, so as to give himself, after decease, a fine peat- 
smoked flavour. Now that’s something like instinct. 

Werhave been: extremely fortunate in securing good quarters here, 
and, ag there is every description of sport, are likely to stop a long 
time. Ichased what I thought was a wild boar the other day, but 
after @ hard run, and two or three shots which fortunately missed, I 


| found it-was but. a “ boneen”’ after all—the pride and delight of an 


. I have not yet succeeded in killing anything, though I 
neal frightened a guide to death yesterday ; but if the birds become 
at all tame I may send youa few. (You might now, as a friend, run 
up to Leadenhall, get a couple of brace, and hang them in the office. I 
enclose address card with my name in the corner.) 

Ishan’t write any more, as it interferes with my shooting; besides, 
I’ve used up all my paper and thrown away my pen. I am going in 
for a peaceful and innocent life for a time; I hereby renounce Fleet- 
street and all its pumps; and in the wilds of Achill will endeavour to 
emulate the of of Bricr, who is, to tell you the truth, a regular 
settler, and a jolly fine fellow. Perhaps in future ages the fame of 
the O’Macruun may rival that of the Connaught kings. And, though 
my friend, you may never see me more, believe that I always remem- 
ee with feelings of friendship. 

“ Waim, with sugar, if you please. Here’s to our absent friends.” 


diss) Supposition ! 
' We extract this curious anecdote from the Dublin Telegraph :— 


Information has just come to hand of a desperate quarrel between two sub- 
Constables near Borrisoleigh, in Tipperary ; the affair was serious, ove of the con- 


tables in his rage having actualiy plunged his sword in the other’s body, inflicting 


wound. The name of the injured man is Delahunty; his supposed 

is under arrest. An investigation is pending, 
The Irish press is accused of indulging in violent language, but 
surely nothing can be more guarded than this statement. Two police- 


men fight, one is stabbed by the other, and the latter is ingeniously 


oo 
; the air by the spirits for some miles, complains that the lady has been 


| age Mayor of Bolton suggests the revival of the stocks in that town 


we 
ee 
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: from thi that the town is likely to develop a large stocking-trade. 
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a Tenth don’t dance!” But if they don’t cut capers, they 


as his supposed assailant. This is only to be equalled by 

that other Irish account of a duel, in which it was alleged that “ one 

oestent was: wounded in the knee, the other fired in the air, and so 
affair terminated.” 





Carried too far! 
-Gurry, whose wife was alleged to have been carried through 


of with undue levity in the discussion which has arisen. He 
remember it was the spirits who first made light of her! 


3 
' 


Leg-Bale. 
t for drunkenness. We should be inclined to guess 


> 





A Mem. of the Manceuvres. 


mind cutting as es-capers. | 


| 





A MAN OF RESOLUTION. 


I am a most determined chap— 
And when I say a thing, 

No consequence whate’er may hap, 
To my firm word I cling. 

My mental force, to use the term, 
Is steel in constitution ! 

I never turn—I’m not a worm— 
A man of resolution. 


And yet Ametta Betsy ANN 
Can melt my sternness utter : 
She governs me—oh, yes, she can! 
She treats me just like butter. 
And yet this fact to my first view 
But adds this contribution — 
If I “resolve into a dew’’— 
That still is resolution ! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


MacistrateEs meet at Clonmel to arrange for reduction of the con- 
stabulary on account of improved condition of Tipperary. Long may 
it continue to be the correct Tipp. = Mountain railway up the Rhigi. 
A Rhigilar success. — Mr. Disragui advocates the claims of needle- 
work. Quite a Sew-cratic utterance. = Trial of copyright in a music- 
hallsong. Witness said “it required no ordi genius to meet the 
popular taste”’ in writing these things. True! Itrequiresno genius, 
ordinary or extraordinary. — While Mr. Bruce was at Burnbrae, the 
postman had to exchange his letter-bags for sacks, Mr. B.’s official 
correspondence was so heavy. We hope the Premier will copy the 
postman and present a sack to the Secretary. — Witness on Hamp- 
stead Hospital Enquiry said that when he went in there was no bed 
vacant and he was told to wait till a man died, which he did in half 
an hour, thus creating a vacancy for the new patient. And yet they 
Say paupers are obstinate and disobliging! = Peace Congress at 
Lausanne comes to blows, and members challenge one another! Where 
else could one look for logger-heads ? = Briguam Youna has been 
taken up for having sixteen wives. Let’s see that would be sedecie- 
gamy, or wholehogamy. = A member of a Teetotal “‘ Vigilance Com- 
mittee ’’ fined for hiding himself in a publican’s house, and knocking a 
hole in a hogshead of beer. Good! he should be taught to “ totally 
abstain ’’ from trespassing, and to be “ temperate ”’ in destroying other 
folk’s property. = More noodles, encouraged by interested quacks, 
resist vaccination. We'd inoculate them with common sense—on the 
back with a cat-o’-nine-tails, these quacks ! 


Rident arva. 


Ir is all very well—observes our very practical friend TurNypTRAMP 
—to talk about smiling harvests. Theré are some fields that present 


us with very Rye faces. 





Auswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unace ted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
anied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Tue author of “‘ the knacker’s lament’”’ hasn’t quite caught the knack- er 





parody. : : ' 

M. N. F.—As wa can’t see any fun in your novel, we fear you won't 
see your novel in Fun. 

J. P. M.—“ If you insert them, I may be tempted to repeat.” You 
shall have no reason to accuse us of throwing temptation in your way. 

BuNNINGTON (Glasgow).—Is it Scotch wut to send a feeble joke tea 
stranger, and address him familiarly by his Christian name? If not, we 
give it up; we can’t see anything else in the letter. 

B. T.—We thought not. 

ImpscuNnivs.—You'll never turn an “ honest”’ penny at any rate, by 
serving up other people's published jokes with slight alterations. 

E. i. (Bristol).—The “ fact”” having appeared in the papers is not 
available. ‘ Why, oh, why?’’— because we ean’t help it. 

Younc Poxrt.—This gentleman says he cannot help “ breaking-out”’ 
into song - it ap to us to be rash. 

ASPIRANT.—You just take our advice, and abandon the attempt. The 
dark cloud of whose silver lining you talk may only have a penny-a-lining 
after all. 

Declined with Gon 5. one ‘5 R. ©, Rebel: 5 4 Tn 3 “+ 
Queen's College; J., Cloudesley- ; Enquiry; rfoot ; B., Liv : 
M. J., Kingsland; W. N. W.; W. J. M; D., John-street; Watty 
Richard; I. M., Crouch Hill; R. J., Leyton; Doad; K. M., Cambridge 
Gardens; Sternec; E. W. H.; C., Wilkinson, Bradford ; T. W. B., Wood- 
s‘reet; J. R., Balham; B. B.; H. Forest-hill; S. H., Homerton; G. H., 
Chancery-lane; L., Beaminster; R. H. E, ord; A. H. P., King’s 
Alms-yard ; W., Dalston ; F. J. B. ; Clerus; No-go; P. R. 8. 
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PRECOCIOUS. 


First Rural Innocent :—“ Wene'st Gir THY BLACK BYE, Britt ?”’ 
Second Ditto :—“ Wuy, my suoy, Bren, LET FLY AT ME YES’DAY. He's BEGINNIN’ AIRLY 'E ES, ’E’S ONLY SIXTEEN! I CANT MIND 
_ EVER GIVIN’ MY FATHER A LICKIN'—wot tili I was a man!” 








| suibetitutes their real for their assumed names. This is one of the 
TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. special features of the book; but while it helps it will also hinder 


Fresu leaves we undoubtedly turn over in So Very Human, by | it, and we have little doubt that So Very Human is destined to 
Covonat A. B. Ricuarps, which Masses. Cuarman anv Hatt have | mect alike with the most hearty laudation and the most violent 
just issued. The book is a wonder. Exceedingly interesting, re- | abuse. 
garded oT as a novel,—and many of our fair friends will, we are Wehave received a lunatic brochure entitled Tie Min from the Moon. 
afrai ow to the fascination of the story and skip the episodes; its | Tt appears to be a comic theological work. We however have only 

lies in the wealth of observation and reflection scattered | pot as far as the first joke, which is, that the black printing ink on the 
ee cee the ee teresting life of a a an “There wrapper comes off on your hands. Our enjoyment of this witticism 
ve, varied and in @,—are re in these : : , 
 - render them So Very Human. The author has “ seen life’’ Fy Se Satan atk we ES Ok oP Ye 
to an extent rarely equalled, he has mixed largely in society, has been 
identified: closely with political and social movements, has travelled Burlesque. 
much, and, what is of more importance, he has observed with a poet’s Te tastes which mark the decline of the drama appear not to be 
eye, and brought a highly cultivated mind to give force t» the results | confined t> the stage. When the German generals were invited the 
of his observation. Any book from such a man must of necessity be | other day to the mimic theatre of war to see a burlesque of fighting, 
powerfully original. This is specially so. It is entirely distinct from | they witnessed a great many ‘‘ break-downs.”’ 
the namby-pamby productions of aspiring youth who “thinks, haw! | —————__~@»@__W@[[_EOEO = 
that he shall, haw! writea novel."” Co.ongt RicHarps writes because 
he has seen. His characters are real people whom he has met. ‘I'he NOTICE. 
In future the charge for ali back numbers of “ Fun," after six months 


charming Kitt Darrel, ‘whom we must all love, is undoubtedly from a 
living o So with the minor characters. One instinctively | from date of publication, will be Twopence. 
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THE IVIED COTTAGE. 
By A DoGGRELISER. 


[ xnow an ivied cottage, _ 
Where a lovely damsel lives ; 
But not e’en a mess of pottage 
For its lease thts infant gives ! 
No! not though my heart is en- 
locking 
Her image, that dearest of girls, 
And she sits there darning her 
stocking, 





SY 7 //) y H Beg Ry \ AN 
LT ; | 1 Bare 
SH) ew 


‘ 
Ocroper 21, 1871.] 
eee 
aS SEENNENtnaeeneeEeeenmeenmeaemeeneeee 
———_ _— 
7 ; : . —< cmmeee esac 
f 5 fyte f/-% 4/4 78/4) J, . eee -—- — - _ 
J | 4 f, ow > - Z “4 , 8 j J *y . : 
4 - of \ . her, Yi “7! ! r\ i “ . y , ‘ 4 / o . 
o lL” 7, , J oe ; 4 é 
: i i 
ry Lod | | ‘ \ i ' ' 

4 ' } 
sf 


YON 
Se SO 


Ww 


And the red sun is red on her Pern BS p jf 
| curls. WAG JAN / 
For that ivied cottage deters me SRE a ES P y | 
From becoming her spouse, Lee Zt | 
perhaps ; 
Though [ know the darling pre- 
fers me 


To Jones and those other 


chaps. 
But should I wed her I admire— 
et 
Icould not put up with the cot: 
And she’s got sixty years to ex- 


pire yet, 
So the two must both go in one 
lot. 
‘Tis covered with ivy, that dwell- 


ing ; 
Yes, green to the chimney’s top. 
Which is ~hy—as I’ve just been 
telling— 
The question I will not pop. 
For- though picturesque to out- 
siders— 
No coveted home it forms ; 
Since—thanks to the ivy—with 
spiders, 
And earwigs, and beetles it 
swarms ! 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 

Mr. Monracus has opened the Globe Theatre under favourable 
fee and the public must be congratulated on the fact that he is 
likely to do more for the drama as sole manager than he seems to have | 

- been able to do when he held only a divided sway. He has redecorated | 
the theatre with great taste, and made alterations and improvements, | 
which the comfort of the audience will be materially increased. | 
has got together a good company; he opens with a geod pro- | 
§famme; and in engaging Mr. Smate, has been fortunate in securing | 
one of the best acting managers in London. | 
_ The plot of Partners for Life is slight, and an eccentric will and 
. y involved in it can hardly be said to be very novel expedients. | 
Sut the dialogue is fresh and sparkling, and the characters are varied — 
amusing, if not very natural. Mr. Compton has a prominent part | 
_48'Muggles, and makes much of it, Mr. Fisuer is an excellent Mervyn, 
minor and not very necessary characters are well conceived by 

Ssks. FLockton and GARDEN. Mies AppIson is charming as Fanny | 

Smith, and Miss Larxin gives an excellent picture of a old-young 
ty, a8 Miss Mervyn. But the piece owes its chief success to the 
ness and life which are infused into it by Mx. Moxracve’s Tom 


», The Woman in White, at the Olympic, is the novel turned topsy 
turvy. It begins at the third volume, as many readers begin interest- 
ing novels. 1t has therefore all the novelty of an original piece, but 
there ‘is no denying that at times the action drags, and that a little 
judicious cutting would benefit it considerably. In our opinion the 
cenes which follow after the recognition of Lady Glyde in the mad- 
house should be excised bodily. With that discovery the interest 
oe and the playgoer does not need to go through the legal evidence 
IR identity ; while if the object of the last act is to wind-up with 
| ~28¢0's death as a sensation, the death should be managed more 
. vely. Mr. Coxtiins seems to resemble the broken-down gentle- 
who cried “‘ Crumpets !”’ in a whisper*and hoped nobody heard 
é: e keeps us waiting for the murder, and then at the last moment 
'} nds the Count into the back-drawing room to be killed! 
Mus. Viner, as Marian Halcombe, deservedly wins the lion’s share 
a. use. Miss Dyas contrives in “doubling” Lady Glyde and 
| the i erick to give each character an individuality which makes 
a likeness more effective, without confusing the two ie in the 
| minds of the spectator. Mr. Vinina’s Fosco is not the Fosco of the 
| Rovel, it is true, but the novel and the play are distinct things, and 
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BLACK AND WHITE. 


Hibernian Schoolmaster :—“ Get ovT wip YE! pon’t I KNOW YR’D STAND THERE AND LIE YERSELF 
BLACK IN THE FACE WIDOUT ONCE CHANGING COLOUR, YE SPALPEEN!”’ 


the new Fosco is apparently a re-cast of the character by the author— 


indeed we think the Count of the novel would lack colour on the stage, 
Hartright, an important personage in the story, sinks in the play into 
insignificance, thanks to the author, whose intention is ably seconded 
by Mr. Wrnert Reeve. 

There is not one of Shakespeare’s heroines who has such a hold on 
our sympathies and affections as Rosalind; but unfortunately there 
are not many actresses who can do justice to the part, and consequently 
As You Like It is not often sae, Last week, however, there 
was a treat for playgoers at the Haymarket, where Miss Ronertson 
for a few nights acted—no! was Rosalind. 

At the Royalty Theatre the ubiquitous Chilperie is the staple fea- 
ture of the evening’s amusement, and under the direction of Mr. 
MALLANDAINE, this popular specimen of opera bouffe loses none of its 
brilliancy. The company work well together, and we are glad to see 
Miss Avcvsta THomson in a part worthy of her undoubted ability, 
both as singer and actress. 





A BAD CRY. 


TuERE is a hateful London cry 

I never hear without a sigh ; 

It tells that Summer’s gone and past, 
And dreary Autumn’s here at last! 
Confound the woman !—hark to her ! 
“‘ Lavender! sweet Lavender!”’ 


When day grows short, and fogs throw thick, 
And we through mud a pathway pick ; 
When warmer Godhensbidhas come on, 
And we our sealskin waistcoats don ; 
That cry is certain to occur— 

‘‘ Lavender ! sweet Lavender!” 

I will not buy the blossoms fell— 

I even hate the very smell : 

About no draw’r of mine, I vow, 

Its odious odour I allow. 

The moth I'd certainly prefer 

To “ Lavender! sweet Lavender!” 


Apvice To ENnGingers.— Don’t strike while the iron’s hot. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 18th, 1871. 
CHARITY! 


PaRocHIAL CHARITY, 


Pixcn them, and stint them, and loathe them! 
To keep down the poor-rate contrive : 
Scantily feed them and clothe them — 
Only just keep them alive! 
Dare they for luxuries wheedle, 
Why do they cumber the earth ! 
(Mind that the Matron and Beadle, 
Each has a snug cosy berth.) 
Scribblers against us may prate, 
We can despise their vulgarity ! 
Thus we distribute the rate :— 
This is [Parochial Charity 





Prorrssronat CHariry. 


Come, let us found a society— 

Let us administer charity, 
Something quite new,—for variety 

Always obtains popularity ! 
First wemust fita committee, 

A president, patron, and Board, to it, 
Next elect men from the city, 

A baronet, bishop, or lord to it. 
Speakers, whose words are of honey, 

Shallin the cause be voeiferous:: 
Soon in-will tumble the money— 

Soon will the seheme prove auriferous. 
Out of each pound:we secure, 

Touching the public's keen senses, 
Five shillings go to the poor, 

Leaving fifteen for expenses— 
Salaries, house-rent, annuities 

(Fees for ex-staff's regularity), 
Postages, poundage, gratuities— 
. This is Professional Charity ! 





Between Two Sroo zs. 


Ina city wealthy and gay, 
In a city of goodly fame, 


Where thousands a day 
Are given away 

In Charity'’s sacred name ;— 
In an attic bare and cold, 

On the rugged boards and rude, 
rr a lonely woman, ragged and old, 

ying—for want of food! 

While every Charity's chest 

Was gorged with gold to satiety, 
(For alms, ‘tis confest, 
= adminstered best 

an organised society), 

While Labour to such ns 

Was taxed at the Poor Law’s call, 
That if rates but went where they should be spent, 

"T would leave no. paupers at all !— 
aa se peated about - gold, 

e bounties dispensed by the nation, 

Of the. wealth untold , 

By our Charities.doled, 
Of oun Workhouse Somaeetion -- 

woman, penniless, friendless and ol 

Died—of sheer starvation ! P 





We ha 

Ve have just received. the Fifty-third Re of the Mendicit 
Society—d /a bonne heure.! let. us see how far, if at all, it Tas du oat 
— oh —— in an article headed “ Give Indiscriminately.”” We 

urned over man es ere i 

which includes half a dozen Constable! “An excellent idea—we art 
told not to give indiscriminately because beggars are impostors, the 
real poor are too timid to ask’ alms. be sure to shake off 
their timidity when they see half's dozen bles appointed to look 
after them! A little further on, we find that this adinirable society 


withholds its tickets sometimes— Declined uent applica- 
tions, etc.”’ Quite right! A man must ect 5 ya and Ren in 
pn of being penniless and shelterléss:—it is quite a mistake to 


permanently poor deserve aid; they ought to be “ sup- 


FUN. 
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pressed.” When we come to the Balance Sheet, we see how well the 
money subscribed is distributed—after house-rent and other small 
trifles have been paid. The sumin hand for the year was two thousand 
nine hundred pounds odd. Of this sum four hundred and forty-nine 
pounds odd will be found expended on. food, clothes, and cash to 
mendicants ; (one hundred and forty-nine of it being for “ expenses of 
labour test, including pay of superintendents’’). ‘There is a balance 
in hand of one hundred and seventy-nine pounds odd. These two 
sums together amount to about six hundred and thirty pounds in 
round numbers. To distribute this sum costs—only—one thousand 
two hundred and eighty odd pounds! The General Expenses of 
management, salaries, cost of inquiries, swallow up one thousand one 
hundred and ninety-seven pounds, and the rest is spent on pay of 
constables, cost of prosecutions, collectors’ poundage, stationery, 
printing, gratuities (to whom), donation to Mendicity 
Officers’ Superannuation Fund, and “ contingencies.” We should like 
to see a more satisfactory Balance Sheet! Let the indiscriminate 
alms-givers blush to think that if they had handed their money to 
this Society for distribution, fourpence in every shilling would have 
gone to the poor, and eightpenee to—well, an officer, or a collector, or 
a stationer, or a printer, or for postage, or for prosecutions ! 

Need we, after this, say more to recommend this admirable Society 
to the charitable! 


SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 


Srr,—The Cesarewitch race being rum and over, those backing the 
winner are of course in clover. As for those who stood the second, they 
were one figure out in the sum they reckorfed. With regard to the 
placing of the actual third, I always expected it, upon my word; and 
if I’d been asked to back Old King Cole, I'd have said, ‘“ I’ve no faith 
in that amiable soul’’; while, as for Cedric, most ancient of Saxons, 
I've seen better animals in Baker- street — wax’uns. There was 
another, best known as Tureen, about the worst duffer this child's 
ever seen—J can’t make out how- any one stood ’un — yet he was 
more backed than an actual good ’un. How anybody owning a 
righteous notion could put his coin on Indian Ocean is a problem 
which throws me in a Flurry; and though the latter has been 
know to hurry, I wouldn’t have backed him for half a quid—yet 
there are many I know who did. Im short, to cut a long story down, 
there isn’t a man. within this town, who oughtn’'t to have seen with 
half an eye, that the Seizerwich would be won Corisande by. (Please 
excuse involution which is involuntary.) 

You ask why, if I knewso much, I didn’t prophesy before the race. 
My answer is, I didn’t know then what I know now. I only wish I 
did. But if we are to remain friends, let bygones be bygones, and let 
us ty to find the winner of the Cambridgeshire (one mile 240 yards ; 
run Oct. 24). 

I think I informed you that I have been elected chairman of our 
local schoolboard—if not please note now. I am going in for exten- 
sive alterations in the old system of education ; my belief being that all 
children should be thoroughly instructed in sporting matters, so as to 
save them the trouble of learning when they grow up. I think that a 
thorough yaerieiee of versification should also be inculcated ; then 
the pupils can add the sporting to the verse and the verse to the 
sporting, and in due course we get, necessarily, sporting verse, which 
don’t seem at the present moment to be properly appreciated. With 
this view I have lately been offering prizes for the best stanza on the 
coming Cambridgeshire, and now forward you three specimens. Our 
Mx. Pawxxvs will in due course wait on you for orders as per sample. 


You've read a play called Hamlet, where one elderly Polonius 
Gets stuck behind the arras by mistake—which is erroneous ; 
So all. who bet.at Corners or in Cities—(that’s euphonious)— 
Beware you don’t get settled by that speedy horse Favonius. 


T did not select'that. It is cheap and gaudy, but’not durable. The 
fellowing is of a better description : — 
I haven't. quite forgotten the big races of last year, 
I think upon Cesarewitch and shed a silent. tear. ; 
But, hist! I’ve found the pea.-this time, and if:my thoughts are right, 
In Cambridge there’s a Bicycle will beat all out of sight. 


That’s better, but not so good as the following :— 


Who do you think the winnerwill prove— 
Whe do you think will win? 

Whoe’er it may be, he will have to move 
Under the. pale pigskin. 

I think I know one, andT'll tell you his name, 
Who Il carry his owner’s quids, 

As sure as a. of the gamest he’s game — 
Now who for this champion bids ? 

Come listen, come.listen ; perphetc's my lyre, 


And Henry runs first for ambridgeshire. 
AUGSPUR. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 


oR, 


saws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





SpoonruL XXXVI, 





UR drawing represents 
what zoologists would 
call ‘a group of bears 
at play’: they gambol | 
in and out of the 
mouth of the cave, their 
home, happy as the day | 
is long, with no thought | 
for the m rrow, no | 
iprescience that they | 
will one day be put 
in pots with their por- | 
traits on the top pre- | 

paratory to their being | 

eventually rubbed on 

and into the heads of , 

bald humanity: yes, it | 

ts very unfortunate, 
most unfortunate, but 
now, at this particular 
moment, they are gam- 
boling :xside the mouth | 
of the cave, and there- 
fore perhaps, as the 
cave is rather dark, 
you cannot distinctly 
see them, but we as- 
sure you they ave there 
neverthéless ; you don't believe it; you think it’s all fudge ; all gam- 
mon amiiepimach? Ah, dear gosling, that’s jwst your error: you wiil 
ge maaerences, and insist upon thinking that because you don’t 
see & at there's nothing to see: you imagine because you don’t 
understand it, it’s not worth understanding : you suppose because all 
aman knows is not swaggered out he knows nothing: becaus+ every- 

‘thing people have is not on the surface that there is nothing to put 

‘there; because a 50-gun frigate on the horizon looks only a white 

spe0k,-you ignore ‘the millions of ropes, sails, men, guns, flags, bilge 
water, marlinspikes, lee scuppers, and goodness only knows what, all 
which are there: ¢f you could see'them. Oh, you booby. Oh, the mis- 

|take-you-make: and even more soif you think that because all appears 

‘in the whitened sepulcher line, fair outwardly, that it must be so in 

reality! | When you bit that apricot yesterday, did you bargain for 

-thewopsysinside? and that new-laid looking egg at breakfast this 

‘Morning, eli?) What.a lot of chickenerie may be covered by a white 

and'smocth exterior: So ’tis with us all; we won’ believe-in the quiet 

| Uassuming:man, but insist upon making a confidant of the assuming 
| 0NG;wepook ponh the sheep, and make a friend of the wolf in the 

_tsep's = get-ap : ignore that which is, and rush headlong to grief 

; ‘believing ‘m that which is not. Sweet youth, remember this, 

“The knave ’ttis never so dangerous as....... when he’s “a trump’’! 

_ The Sharper’s Paradise: a well-furnished—“ flat ”’! 

Who's Guirrirus? we hope you know, because we don’t; haven't 
the mest'remute-idea ; but people tell us he’s a “safe man ”’: however, 

Whetlier Ae.is or: isinot, here 7s one; let.us:eall‘him— — — the guar- 
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; we mean it-for a policeman on the hey vive, but you. 
ita padlock, if you prefer it, it won’t alter his name, it wont 






his being still useful to your safety. 

His portrait, especially his legs, was two keysily, was took very 
very easily in notwithstanding his feet were going for: 
the.time we were doing them. 












we could put to an (n)ooseful purpose. 
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| P.P.8. A French friend who sees this Peeler says that his legs at any 


rate, whatever his body may be, are mortal clay. 
rire By the by, he spells clay, clefs 9 but nevor mind. 
Eokat sr Apropos of taking portraits, &c., if any one of your 


| sketching artist friends should kindly offer to ‘* knock you off some- 


thing,” see that it is neither a ladder nor a horse. 

The male heart has been likened to a bad luck .... pshaw, padlock, 
which opens only with a particular word: we are told to find that 
word and enter at our pleasure; quite so: we've found it: the word 
is—dinner. No? you mean to say it isn’t? well then it’s money! 
bet you it’s money: get some one to leave you a couple of hundred 
thou., and see whose heart will remain closed to you: not many ; cer- 
tainly not ours. 

Fashionable brown has become for women's gowns, espocially the 
tint we call in a cow “dun”: funny; we should have mentioned a 
cow in alluding to — — Buff @ la mode. 

New name for a lady’s bathing costume: a sea-weed! Why not ; 
it's a.sea-gar-meant ! 

All's fairin love and war! P.S. that is if you are much bigger and 
stronger than the other feller. 

Sad reflection on passing a young ladies’ school: as in joiner’s work 
a board becomes a door, so in life does a boarder become ador’d, and 
so again sometimes, alas, when they cease to be ador’d, do they on-e 
again become bored. 

Proper-minded mamas, who bring up their daughters in the way 
they should go, and steadily keep before them the idea of the value of 
an “establishment ’' and a dolce far niente life, will, we feel quite con- 
vinced, thank us sincerely for the valuable hint given below; and toy- 
shop keepers we should rather imagine would also find it very re- 
munerative indeed ! 

Here’s the hint for the “ establishment’ and the Dollee (;) funny 


ain't he! 
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Harvey’s Meditations. 


WE glean some curious information from Public Opinion :— 


Preliminary steps have been taken at Folkestone—the birthplace of the illustrious 

author of the circulation of the blood—to mark the terceatenary of Harvey by the 
erection of a suitable:public monument to one of the greatest of Englishmen and 
most illustrious of the world’s true heroes. It is not to the credit of our country 
that no such public monument exists. 
“ The author of the:circulation of the blood’?! What a fix we should 
all have been in, if:the author had kept his work to himself, or had 
failed to find a ‘publisher! Instead of calling him “illnstrious”’ 
Public Opinion should have described him as “ versatile’’—he has 
written in so many different veins. In deference to his claims, the 
least'the Daily T-legraph can do is to withdrawn its pretensions to 
“the largest circulation in the world.” 


Call me early, Mother, dear. 
THERE seems a little error here :— 
The latest poisoner is a boy of 14 in Oregon. He dosed his own mother to 
death. 
We don’t think “late” isthe word'to apply to'this youthful genius, 
He’s beginning “early”’ he-is! He'll do great things, he will if they 
only give him rope enough. ‘We should give him just asmuch rope as 


Wine not P 


James Sreruens, the notorious head-centre, is stated to be now im 
the wine-trade as agent in America for a Bordeaux house. We sus- 
pect he'll find it more profitable to travel in wine than to be a brewer 
of sedition. Instead of designing all Ireland’s liberation he will now 
be satisfied to.draw Corks. 
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Mr, Benjamin, Boat-proprietor and Waterman :—“ Wor! yer won’T TAKE THEM EELS TO ’AmpTON CovuRT FOR ME FOR A SHILLIN’ ? 


You're A PRUTTY cHaP! 
SPEND THE WINTER!”’ 


Won’? TURN AN HONEST PENNY NOW, BUT AS 800N AS NOVEMBER COMES, YER’LL GO INTO THE WORKUS TO 


Independent Loafer :—“ Yes! AND woT'’s MORE, IF YER DON'T PAY THE POOR-RATES TO KEEP US THERE, WE'LL SELL YER STICKS!” 


The Right Line. 
Tx rope and twine 


Litre. 
Meet ie 
mo 
—_— —— — * 7 
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One night a canon ex- 
and a of 

) was 

a win- 


A RESULT OF MIMIC WAR. 


Jones was in Staveley's brigade. Robinson was in Grant’s. The Jirst time they met in the City 
after the campaign they advanced skirmishing ! 


| 


are assured that 
every explosion 
heard in the neigh- 
bourhood of Cre- 
more during the 


| “run” of the Siege 


of Strasbourg was 
that of a mine-or 
can(n)on. 


Drop it! 

THe New York 
Globe, in an obituary 
notice, spoke the 
other day of the 
deceased’s “ hosts of 
warm friends, who 
shed a tear to his 
memory.’’ We 


| can’t say much for 
| their warm friend- 


ship when hosts can 


| only muster one tear 


among them. At 
the same time it 
must have been & 
tear of more than 
average size, and we 
hope the warm 
friends according- 
ly’ exercised pro- 
r discretion im 
aropsing it where 
there was a 


system of drainage. 
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THE CHARITIES — AND THEIR VICTIM ! 
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THE KNIGHT AND THE LADY. 
A Prose Porm oF THE Days or Curvazry. 


Once upon a time, and a very good time it was—a time which j 
known to historians as the dark ages, because gas was not hang 
yented—there lived an old knight who had two sons, and a beautiful 
castle in a sylvan spot known as the Seven Dials. The Seven Dials 
were so called because of seven sun-clocks which were placed on seven 
towers of the. castle. These clocks moved to the accompaniment of 
beautiful music, and the murmur of innumerable fountains ; knights 
asedto be always clad in magnificent armour, and always vowing 

- their young ladies were more beautiful than anybody’s else (and so 

they were); ‘the yeomen quaffed from the berry brown bowl, and 

_ played quoits:and quarterstaff, alternating with quadrilles, upon the 

«green; from early morn till dewy eve; the ladies sat in their 
bowers.and smiled upon the gallant youths in their rich armour; and 

all wasmerrie. Ay, marry come up and ’ifackins, those were the days 

when men were brave and women beautiful; but, alas, the age of 
chivalry has departed, and in these:degenerate days more is thought of 
the power of the pen than of the sweeping sabre or the fearless 
falchion. Seven Dials still has an existence, but where are the towers 
and the beautiful Long Acre of avenues? I ask, “ Where?” And 
echo answers, “‘ I don’t know.”’ 

But I am forgetting my story. One day the old knight called to 
him his youngest son (the hero of this simple chronicle) and said, 
“Boy, dost thou not know that it is time thou did’st something for a 
living? Thy brother has long since been off my hands, and now thou 

_toomustgo. But mind and return when thou hast secured anything 
worth having, there is ever an asylum here for those who can afford 
it. Remember that a true-born gentleman, as thou art, never takes 
anything out of his reach unless nobody is looking.’ And then the 
ne received his father’s blessing and eighteenpence departed. 
were the happy days, when nobody gave anything for nothing, 
when right was might and might was right, and those who fought 
could always fight. (What ho within there! bring me a beaker of 

_ brown—this writing is plaguy dry work.) 

Sm Bit pe Birownarp (our young knight) was of course possessed 
ofahorseandarmour. He was. just as much of course the flower of 


try. He was rather stronger than anybody else (and men 
were then). Since the days when his mail had been riveted on 
him hechad never changed it; soap was unknown to him, and he had 


never heard of a small-tooth comb. What more can be said to prove 
his proficiency in the paths of knightly purity ? 

Sir Brit had been travelling for a week right off, and had never 
met with anything.in the way of adventure or eatables, and he began 
to think to himself, ‘“‘ This won’t do, you know.’’ Suddenly he espied 
a light beaming from a high casement, and clapping spurs to his steed 
he trotted up just to see what it was. Arrived underneath he called to 

his tired horse to stop, and the horse obeyed and stood in all the 
‘luxury of wo. Reaching out his long lance Sir Brut struck the shut- 
ters with such right good will, that anon a female face appeared at 
‘thecasement: “Go, away,”’ said the face, “you know not what you 
ef You are im: Gray’s-inn-Road, and this is a boarding-house. 
‘Beware of the cold meat-pie then, if you will come in;” for by this 
time Sm Brxx: had dismounted and entered the house, a savoury steam 
/ Which came from the kitchen having been too much for him to resist. 
* ‘Asour knight entered the door he was met bya lady. Her hair 
Wag” her kirtle was broidered, her brow was dazzling 
White, her-eyes: were sparkling blue—in fact, she was a beauty as 
y Peauties only.were in the days of which we write. 
+ (Ho there! more beer—a flagon, or my story will be flagging.) 
_ Sm Bru, when he beheld her, was, to use the language of the 
fod to which we refer, “knocked a complete cock.” He reeled, 
e his lance three times, and said, “ Oh, lady, you ave a stunner. 
Show me'the man who dares say me nay!” ; 
The lady smiled, but evading the question, whispered, 
meat-pie,’’ and vanished. 
_-Sm- Brut ascended the stairs, and met the landlady, who ushered 
nh into.a beautiful room in which a still more beautiful banquet was 
‘pa . Ladies, all playing on lutes, sat round the apartment, and 
: Birt took his seat at the table, they all, as though by mutual 
Sar n erick their chords, and sang with one voice, “ Beware of the 
“pie!” 

The col meat-pie stood temptingly in a large dish before the 
: t. His hunger and his: obstinacy were excessive (a peculiarity 

of hts-errant) and. he thought, “ Bewaring is not in my line ; so 
| |, here goe: ” Scorning to use the newfangled plate, he pulled the dish 
i “him, and. was soon deeply absorbed in its mysteries. After 
| Seding for about two hours he began to feel slightly fuller than he 
iE did at the commencement of his operations, and slackening his speed, 
| _ Behtly raised his head to get. breathing time. As he did so, he saw 
i beauteous lady he had viously met: gazing upon him ab- 
Be y- Two tears of the size and consistency of gelatine lozenges 
| in her eyes, and Six. Brut could not help asking her, “ What's 
a gs matter, now ?”’ 2 
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distant thunder was heard. But once more our hero asked her. 
‘Oh, ask me again!’’ 


the cold meat-pie! ”’ 

question three times, you would have died, and 
The pie of which you have partaken was composed of my hushand.”’ 
to me, I can never sufficiently apologise.’ And drawing his curtal 


axe he rushed downstairs and demolished a host of talent employed in 
the culinary department of the hotel, and many others. 


and rum (the Crusaders’ favourite mixture) he went upstairs once 


more ; and giving the lute-players the cue to a popular tune, led the 


lady of his choice through the mazy dance. 

I think we will stop here, just mentioning incidentally that good store 
was found to enrich the castle of the Seven Dials, that Sm Brut and 
his lady were loved by the wealthy and powerful, and feared by the 
poor (the greatest of chivalric blessings) and that they founded the 
largest known family of Bills extant—the Bills of Mortality. 


———_— 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 24l. 


Tue time’s close at hand 
When every stand 
At stations, and every shop in the land, 
Will be gay with the books, 
For which every one looks, 
When the evenings grow long, and there’s ice in the brooks. 


1. A rose by any other name, 
The poet says, would smell the same: 
But if a man the rose.should mimic, 
By altering his patronymic, 
The change—though whyI cannot tell— 
Not very sweet is said to smell. 


2. To follow your leader, 
My gentle reader, 
May be right or wrong, you know; 
But e’en though it run, 
You will follow one, 
Unless you would backward go! 


3. T's a thousand years ago, I’m afraid, 
Since the darling lived—and more !— 
Yet Lesie has painted the lovely maid 
As she gambolled beside the shore. 


4. They were but two, 
But the villagers knew 
The silent and terrible might of them; 
And under their breath 
Wished for their death, 
For"the villagers hated the sight of them. 


5. The West Indies produce such a delicate fruit! 
’Tis named in the soft Castilian speech— 
I fancy my taste ’twould exactly suit, 
As big as an apple, as sweet as a peach. 


6. A gash in the sky— 
A flash in the eye— 
This is a name you may call it by. 

SotvTion oF] Acrostic No. 239.—October Breezes: Orb, Caper, 
Tipple; Outside,’ Buzz, Eremite, Rakes. 

SoLvtions oF Ackostic, No. 239, Rrerivep llth Ocroper :—Three Chuckle- 
heads; Limehoure; Frances M. ; Wep; Fern ; Pimlico Tom Cat; Sour Lemon ; 
Cliff; Chillingewnlabadone ; Siodger and Tiney; Aunt Jones; Nuf; Three Besex 
Calves; Shmy Optic; Ruby’s Ghost ; Chummie ; Biddy and Potier; Pedilgs, Em 
and Fan ; Suffolk Dumpling ; 13; Pipekop ; Bobby, 





‘*A Real Good Thing.’’ 


Wnuart need of a Betting Bill, when there can be found ' inthe 
columns of a sporting paper such sound advice as the following '— 


}: Brum.—Send your money to a more trustworthy firm, or what is better, keep it 


in your pocket. 
We {are inclined to call this counsel to “ Brum "a gem. 


“Ask me again, sweet sir," she replied. As she spoke a sound as of 


; Loud rose the shrieks, as of demons throng- 
ing the staircase, but the undaunted one again put the question.. On 
the third time of asking the lute -players jumped up, and: once more 
gave out their wild chorus; but this time its burden was, “* Down wit". 


‘You are,” said the lady before mentioned, “in an» enchanted 
lodging-house, and had you not possessed the pluck to ask the dread 
on eaten to-morrow. 


‘“‘ Stay,” said Srr Brit, “if he was half as nice to you as he has been 
] dare say 


that he slew some of his own friends, but that was a privilege of 
knighthood ; and having slaked his thirst in several basins of blood 
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THE NIGHT. 
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ight this :o come horre, Mr, G.!” 


“ Pretty time of n 
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Fire !—‘* Stand baek there! ’’ 
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** Now then, old ’un, shell ou’, or 


***Ullo ! a door open! ”” 


“Gnrrrr!’ the Night Nurse. 


Shows the 
d Highbury 


? 
TyLer! 


Road 
rebel 


rode to»Smifile, 
And there he spiffie- 


licences refused to Cremorne an 
Icated the 


Yes, WatwortH rode— 


“ WatwortH Roap!”’ 
— the history-compiler, 
e 


ing 


By a Srupent or Hisrory. 
Written on hearing a porter on the L. C. and D. R. observe “ Walworth 


Danc 


for “Strikes” as for “ Births, Deaths and Marriages.” 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


A cory of the American edition of Joaquin MrtuEr’s Songs of the 
Sierras has just reached us ; and verynicely it is turned out by M ESSRS 
Roserts BrotuErs, of Boston. It is somewhat late in the ay for us 
to criticise these original and picturesque poems, for they were months 

o greeted with a warm recognition by the English press. We are 
pleased to see that America is not backward in hailing the new poet 
it has given us, and it is pleasant to think that our office was one of 
the first places he visited when he came to London as a stranger. 

Poems by H. J. SNELL is a small and unpretentious book, in which 
the writer at times touches on poetry, and seldom, if ever, is guilty 
of faulty versification. In these days when scribblers, who are not 
even rhymesters, but call themselves poets, swarm in such numbers, it 
is gratifying to find a man in Mk. Snett’s position writing with a 
mastery of the mechanism, which is so conspicuously absent in most of 
the “ poets.” 

The Educational Places of Amusement (Hoce, York-street) is an 
exceedingly handy guide, including a scheme for “a week’s sight- 

ing’ that will be valuable to ourcountry cousins. We don’t quite 












seein 
see why) the wrapper should bear a picture of the Albert Memorial, or 
in what light-—-except as teaching what is not good art—that incon- 
gruous pile ean. be regarded as an educational place of amusement. 
Perhaps South Kensington can solve the mystery. 

We-see announced, by Messrs. Cassext, Prerrer anp GaALpin, a 
handsome volume entitled ‘‘ Homely Scenes,’’ aseries of gossiping es- 
says frome the pen of Mz. Goprrey Turner, one of our pleasantest 
capaci | 


Sadpnantbeanickenssoaae eee 
Destructible Toys. 


We-trust that Corn, C.B., will not omit from the toy-educational 
department of the next.exhibition this-interesting novelty :— 

An ingenious — toy ~ ene ~ inal | eteneae, which explodes by 
Delightful task to rear the tender thought and teach the young idea 
how to- . Could not Mn. Cremzn give us something of this 
kind suited for our youngsters—say a railway with excursion trains, 
filled with all the latest casualties ? The only drawback we can sce to 
the idea is that it might inspire children with a desire to be railway 
directors when they grew up. 


Draw it Miall’d! 
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A FRAGMENT. 
(On Quirtinc nts Native Lanp.) 


TELL me once more that home is sweet, 
The trysting-place of loving kin, 
Enlarge upon it—take a seat— 
And drop a few quotations in. 
I fear I've wandered from the way 
Of all that’s virtuous and wise, 
For—spite the pretty things you say— 
I cannot yearn for Clapham- Rise. 


I don’t object to Clapham’s lanes ; 
I'll even own that it’s a bower ; 

I don’t deny that city trains 
Run ev'ry quarter of an hour ; 

I know I am a “tourist thing,” 
Yet, still, beneath Italian skies 

“ Fond memories”’ refuse to “ cling :”’ 
I cannot yearn for Clapham-Rise. 


So sing the woes of those who roam, 
And please repeat.them once or twice ; 
I'd like to “ pine”’ for “distant home,’’ 
It’s so poetical and nice. 
By Jove! It’s ten! How tempus flies! 
No more my button-hole detain : 
T'll try to yearn for Clapham-Rise, 
But. still I mustn’t lose the train. 





Done in Stone. 


Tuose of the Liberal party who think the Premier has of lateshown 
signs of feebleness almost amounting to softness, will be glad to learn 
that he is much better for having gone to Ha’rden in Flints, 





Pots-tausend ! 


A CORRESPONDENT of a contemporary mentions eighteen quarts of 
beer apiece as the average evening’s tipple in Germany. 
it is often called Jar-many! 


No wonder 


-_—- 


Nothing like Leather. 


» oWavclip this from the Daily Telegraph :— 
[TWICE at the ALTAR. 
[THE VICAR’S DAUGHTER 


fe. DAUNcING PaRsons. 
| Pedic « | 


| To accuse the vicar’s daughter of bigamy, and suggest that her accom- 
. \\plices are: Terpsichorean clergymen, is: an audacity of which only that 
_Bociety could be guilty, which is endeavouring to disestablish the 
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ee Too dear. 
A Yayxze journal says :— 


__ Three thonsand dollars is the cost of a dog bite in St. Louis. 


i 
c 5 
Be = 


| Wedo 

bite. Dealers.in the article will kindly accept this intimation. Take 

| 8 somewhere else; none for us to-day, thank you. We'll 
price comes down a bit. 


A Smashing Answer. 
Mas. Sroricuytpe.reads in the paper that— 
Three boys, about 14 years of age, have been committed for tria at Oldham on 


_ charges of housebreaking. 
. Says it’s a t shame to proceed against the lads for breaking a 


‘worth or two. ildren are naturally destructive. Such cruelty is 
Ey y of the ingenious tormentors who have robbed infancy of one 
as thest and’purest delights, by the invention of “ indestructible 















; hice, Smithy. 
de Surrus have been breaking out in a new place. One of them— 
Wee {3 Smirnx—died the other day in Bethnal Green Workhouse, 





h~ mg reached the age of 103. If the other Smiths take to living in 

| poecklessly prodigal manner, there will be.a great confusion at the 

go t-General’s owing to the fall in the death-rate. We hope 
il 'be-more considerate than to commit the indiscretion. 















WS have never been bitten by a dog. We are a little addicted to trying 

les, and have not experienced a new sensation since this time last 
| Year, when somebody borrowed our umbrella—and returned.it! But 
think that three thousand dollars is too much to give for a dog- 


R. B. T.; M., Fitzroy Square; Double Dealer; 
B. T.; J. L., Brixton. 


We. understand that among “The nobility, clergy, and gentry of) 
the Borough Road”’—to take a model from Caste—it is usual to speak; 
of Bermondsey as Hide Park. 





Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return macmngted MSS. or Sketches, unless t 
panied =e stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not 
responsible for loss.} 

Moo.—The ox.in the boat, in the trade mark 
do with the case of ‘‘ Bullum ». Boatum.” 

‘¢ steered '’ we imagine. ‘ 

F. (Liverpool). —The Annual will appear in due time. 

C. N. A. (Gracechurch street).—Well, we won't write anything, hard 
upon you, as you seem to acknowledge that you are soft by dreading it will 
hurt you. 

EDWARD —We do not og to be oe Q sia 

L. 8.—In sending us the lines on ‘Draper Question,” as are 
for our taking up the:subject, you bave “ countered heavily,” as the Spert- 
i rs say. 

G. say 14 rather be a worm than a draprr’s assistant; I know 
which ialikely to get the fattest living.’” We thought the worms got the 
d 


ead, 

Mz (Westminster).—But you didn't send “ the enclosed ’’ ! 

H.—You must forgive us if we drop you, H,—a fis return for: your 
cockney rhyme of “ blacker” and “ alpaca”’, 

T. 8. (Lee) sends us a contribution saying “ you are at liberty to imprave 
it’’—we assure him it is impossible to do so! 

Dumps —Lead. 

K. (Rathfsrnham) —Much obliged. 

F. L. (Oxford).—You are apparently labouring under a mistake. 

F, L. ’ Manchester). Thiiabe. 
’\Dechined with thanks:—T. N. P., Jersey; B., Liverpool; H. R.; 
Yard Measure; P. P.; J. F., Kingsland; H. E. 





are aecome- 
ld ourselves 


name, has not to, 
means that. the. is; 


3B 8., O eeitle = M.; 
A. H., Coventry- street; W. B., Stepney ; — (signature ible) Hayes 
Middlesex ; Thomas ; W. M., Glasgow; S. W. H., Clapham ; Buffer. 


R. F., Putney; J. B., Garrick-street; W. O. B., New Cross; W.G., 
Crewe; A. B., Westbourne Park ; Bewildered Reader; H. B., Lee; West 
lveland: T. D. 1., Keswick; Edmund; In Vino; F. R. C., Jersey: G. B., 
Louth ; S. W.; Assistant; F., Dalston; C. C., Liv 1; Housekeeper ; 

raper’s Complain ; 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
OCTOBER. 


In the Cornhill the end of “ Harry Richmond” is evidently ap- 
ss and its form is foreshadowed. “Lord Kilgobbin”’ is a 
ively instalment. The other contents are a trifle ponderous. 
course in Zemple Bar the first interest centres in “Ought we to 
visit her ?"’ but “Good bye, Sweetheart” is not a bad second. Of 
the ing articles the most important is a paper on “ Heirs 
Claimant,” which contains some curious stories. The ERCKMANN- 
Cuarrain story is hardly up to the usual mark of those twin /iterati. 
Tendon Society brings us, we regret to say, to the finish of Mr. 
PLancue’s pleasant memories. The ine is, we think, overweighted 
with serials, in the form either of essays or of stories. Half a dozen 
“To be continued ’’ articles leave little variety. The illustrations are 
good, with the exception perhaps of the shooting cuts. 
In Tinsi-y's the most noticeable item is the frontispiece, which is 
really remarkable. With a list of seventeen articles the number can 
y be held to lack variety. The verse is not of the highest order. 
The Atlantic Monthly contains some verses by Bret Harts, that are 
scarcely up to his standard. “Kate Beaumont” reaches a crisis which 
is full of interest. The other contents are of the usual stamp. We 
have before questioned the propriety of the very open revelations of 
“Our Whispering Gallery”: this month we have more of DickEns’s 











tunes,’’ wherein his dog is near coming to grief. 
comic article on monkeys, and the other papers will please the little 
people mightily. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London : October 
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NOT UNLIKELY ! 


Benevolent Being :—“ An, My FRIEND, I wish I COULD PREVAIL ON YOU TO DRINK NOTHING BUT WATER. YOU'D BE ASTONISHED HOW 
DIFFERENT YOU'D FEEL. IT WOULD MAKE YOU QUITE ANOTHER MAN!” 








private letters printed without any reservations, and we think that it 
Ht a wep wrong, as he chose to make public another reason, to pub- 


the passage — 
My reason for abandoning the Christmas number was that I became weary of 


having my own writing swamped by that of other people. 


Our Young Folks brings us to an episode in “Jack Hazard's For- 
Tnere’s a very 


“ Gurinness’s Srour.”—Possibly ; but it’s very rude to draw atten- 


tion to it. 


—_— 








Notice! — Price One Shilling, with the November Magazines, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL, 


Twenty-three Pages of Illustrations by the First Antists, Engraved by 
the Broruers Da.zig.. 


On November 6th will be published, price Twopence, 


FUN ALMANACK. 
Profuselg Illustrated. 


SAMUEL 


BROTHERS, 
50, Ludgate Hill, EC, 





















PATTERNS FREE. | 


21, 1871. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 242, 


Came evil news across the sea, 

Of homes consumed and lives destroyed. 
They cal for help, and gladly we 

Decree the means to be employed 
To guard from sickness, want, and cold, 
Those whom, though distant, dear we hold. 


1. A word best-fitted te describe 
The worship and the ways 
Of that same “light and sweetness ’’ tribe 
Sprung-up of modern days, 
To which we owe the germ 
Of this affected term. 


2. Oh, happy schooltimes, youth’s bright day, 
With equal shares of work and play, —~ 
(All toil is manhood’s lot), 
And happy schoolboys too, than men 
Far happier—in especial, when 
This from their friends they got! 


3. I never see the Masons deckt 
With aprons, sashes, swords; 
But I November's Fifth suspect 

Their fashion-plate affords. 


4. A verb that is by gamblers used, 
Wherein the dicers stand accused. 


5. If you a civilian, temp. Epwarp tHE Turp, 
Had told that he uttered a tib, 
He'd have whipt out a sharp-pointed blade, like a bird, 
And have tickled you under the rib. 


6.’Tis for an implement 
That I am simply meant, 
Of my use any miner 
Will prove a definer. 


7. On outspread wing long hovered he, 

Then plunging down into the sea, — 
wn—down beneath the wave's white spray 

He dived and caught his finny prey. 


SoLuTion or Acrostic No. 242.—Chicago, Tragedy * 
Cult, Hamper, Insignia, Cog, Anelace, Gad, Osprey. 

Corercr Sotutions or AcRosTIc No. 240, Recervep Ocr. 18th, 
W. Bros, ; Man at Arms. 


MEDpLg AND Moppie.—Your answer did not reach vs in time. 
Solutions must reach us not later than the morning of the Wednes- 
day following that on which the acrostic appears. 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


; In these days, when we are told that the orthography of Byron is 
identical with that of Basinghall-Street, and that SHAKESPEARE and 
commercial collapse are convertible terms, it is not altogether an un- 
welcome sign of the times to find that at the Strand Theatre—“ the 
noted house for burlesque,” as they say on the signs of taverns with 
seocselticn—a comedy by Gzorce Cotman the Younger has been pro- 
uced, and is having a prosperous run. We do not mean to say it is 
Produced in its original form. If the shade of the departed licenser of 
Plays could revisit the wings, he would be surprised to learn that his 
ce has had to undergo some expurgation, and what is more to be 

_ Geprecated, some additions which are not always in the direction of 
tmprovement. But we must not examine too closely the mouth of 
a gift-horse as The Heir at Law now running at the Strand, and 

the Lay a good deal of the public money. The piece is fairly cast ; 
the Lord Duberly of Mr. Turner being the best acted of the subordi- 
nate characters. Of course the Dr. Pangloss of Mr. J. 8. Cuarxe is 
Prominent part in the piece, and it is performed with such rich 
Our, and such quaint facial play, that we cannot but regret to 
Rote that tendency to overdo the points which always arises from the 
“Continued repetition of a popular impersonation. Mr. CLARKE 
got somewhat cloyed, and thinks the dish needs pepper ; which to 

a palate merely injures the delicate flavour, though of course 
cannot be teo much cayenne for the gallery. As the boxes and 
however, are nightly crowded to witness his excellent acting, 


~ 4 Wehope Mr. Cranks will forgive our reminding him that their applause 


pode PProval constitute a more solid fame than the cheers of the fickle 


TY wi’? Soke just now of the Strand as the noted house for burlesque. 
a4. a ennnot say that we are greatly pained to observe traces of the 
ta M of ern burlesque at its very headquarters. The Three 
>} ateket-dears of Mxssrs. Paviton is not worse than the burlesques 
| Which Burnanp and others have recently inflicted on the British 


VOL. xrv. 


DECIMATION. 


ScenE: Railway Station, Cambridge. 


Rustic (addressing Mathematical young Bachelor) :—“I zav, zur! Wun 
DO THE TEN O'CLOCK TRAIN START?” 

Bachelor :—“ AT NINE, DECIMAL NINE, BECURRING.”’ 

Rustic -—“ Aw!” 


public. Burlesque has become a thing so easily done, a slipshop re- 
quiring so little art, that it is not to be wondered at that Messrs. 
Pavutton, whose business is the acting, not the writing, of burlesques, 
have discovered the trick, and can scribble nonsense with as much 
facility as the professional buffoons. However, the nonsense pleases 
the pit and alee and is greeted with roars of laughter, so we must 
bow to the law of supply and demand, and acknowledge that with 
such a piece de ré.istance as The Heir at Law set before us, we have no 
right to complain if after it, Mrs. SwanBorovGu, desirous of pleasing 
all her guests, serves up gooseberry-fool for the children. 


Putting your Neighbour's Pipe out. 


Non-smokers are selfish and unsociable, there's no doubt about it, 
so they may put ¢Aat in their pipe! We all Fnow how long they 
opposed the introduction of smoking-carriages on railways—even now 
the allowance of smoking accommodation is in the proportion of a 
halfpennyworth of bread to an intolerable quantity of sack. In the 
case of the Metropolitan Railway the non-smokers prevailed, and one 
is forbidden to guard against the vile stenches of the underground 
line by the use of a pipe of disinfectant, But the other day a very 
clear instance of the selfishness of the non-smoker was recorded in the 
papers. On the complaint, and at the urgent request, of some spiteful 
anti-tobaccoites, a gentleman was fined for smoking on the Under- 
ground, although by gathering all the smokers into one compartment 
and excluding non-smokers (for whom there were plenty more com- 
partments) he did all he could to avoid annoying his fellow-travellers. 





Too Much. 
A Maorsteate at New Orleans recently punished a would-be 
suicide by making him pay his rescuer ten dollars. The pes.) Te “d 
culprit said he thought the sum excessive. It was very probably « 


| good deal more than his intrinsic value. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, October 25, 1871. 
THE PEER AND THE PROLETARIAN ; 


Or ProposaLs ror A PARTNERSHIP. 


Proil :—“ Oh welcome, long-lost brother ! 
What's difference of stations °”’ 


Peer :—“ These gushing feelings smother, 
For distant our relations! 
V'll aid your elevation 
If you the way will mention.” 
Prot :—“1 — co-operation— 
I don’t want condescension. 
I'd best be self-reliant ; 
And ¢0 for nothing—Thank you!” 
Peer :—* For language so defiant, 
With ingrates I must rank you.” 
times for the masses 
6 seek some restitution.”’ 
Peer :-—“ Against the Upper Classes, 
I call that, Revolution! 
I won't make one (that’s flat) of it ; 
The country I'd sweep clean of it.” 


Prot >—“ The country! ‘You've the fat of it, 
And yet grudge us the lean of it.’”’ 


Prot >—* Of 





So the Partnership scheme to Dissension gave place, 
For they could not on the grand points, 

Which with those will be a always the case 
Who view things from different standpoints. 





SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS ; 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spoonrvut XXXVII. 


HEN girl cuts girl, then comes the tug 
of war! 

But we shou’d like to know this; 
how is it that Miss Licutiy Vir- 
TEFILLE can, with impunity, can, and 
still know Duchesses, do fifty things 
in the flirting flouncing, flaunting, 

ilandering way, any one of which 
if done by Miss Proper Psrson 
would bring upon her devoted chig- 
non the shrieks, shrugs, winks, 
whispers, obloquy, backbitings, slan- 
ders, upturned noses, yells and exe- 
crations of all Society - 

Virtue is very often but another 
name for necessity. You, for in- 
stance, who = nearly all your time 
in wri . wing, painting, piano- 
ing, &c., and get such kudos for doing 
it, you like larx as well as anybody, 
eh? if you only had time, but you 
must be virtuous or—you go without 
your dinner. 

To the pure all things are pure: 
well, we don't know ; it depends a good deal on the sort of puer ! but 
there we are guite sure of, which is ...... that to the 

nothing is ever impure enough. 
es, bread ts the staff of life, but Aow different are the sorts of 
we have to put up with ; some of us get but broken crusts, 
whilst others have...... rent rolls. 

A toast : may we never have to drink our own healths.... in 

oc! 

other toast: may the lover who’s a spoon never find he’s not got 
sugar enough, may the grouts never come to the surface, and may he 
mever find.......4a in his cup. 

Love is to the man what the sun is to the sun-dial; he is simply 
nothing without it. 

“ these things mach better in France!’’ we talk of 
simply love; they say £ amour; there you rarely find 
his needful £, the article he revels in. 
man’s house is his castle—Pooh! fancy a castle at Putney ! 


i 


“ ’ 


Every 
we don’t putney faith in this aphorism. 


FUN. 
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There ought to be as much rejoicing over one real penny-tent, as 
there is ever is under'a £50 marquee, but — — there isn't. Nowadays 
we rejoice and kill the fatted calf to feed the ninety and nine sinners, 
the Prodigal Son must look out for himself. P.S. Alas poor P. S.! 

Of course we are open to correction, but we think we have some- 
times found that a moral man is not necessarily a pious man, and that 
a pious man is not, invariably, a moral man. 

Here’s a new name for ladies’ cigarettes: Duck-weeds. 

It is very sad, but how many a little duck is — — a great goose. 

If you ad-mire and follow an ignis fatuus over marshy places and 
get “let in,” morass you! ts ; 

No man is so likely to be done, as he who, considering himself “ all 
there,’ is but only “half sharp”: The razor which won't shave us 
may be sharper than one’s pocket knife yet it’s no use at all. How- 
ever, any one who is done twice with the same trick deserves his fate. 

People should be careful how they pay compliments: Arxrns, for 
instance, says, ‘‘ TomKins has more in his head than meets the eye’’! 
TomKINs was awfully savage, and denied it. 

Talking of eyes naturally brings us to the needle of the compass, 
which is true tothe pole. Here’s a lot of polls for him to be true to, 
and have his choice of: harem scarum idea isn’t it? poor old needle, 
S.E.W.N. up which ever way he turns, he’ll have a young lady ready 
to meet him, and join him in the matrimonial N.E.W.S. 





WEE DOGGREL. 


THE 
A Parody. 


On, ever thus from childhood’s hour 
I’ve seen my fondest fancies spoiled, 
I never grew a cauliflow’r, 
But, soon as ’twas flull-blown, ’twas boiled ! 
I never reared a terrier-pup, 
To greet my footstep in the passage, 
But just when I had brought him up 
To love me—he was turned to sassage! 


‘* That little long.” 
WE see it stated in the Evening Standard that : — 


A Chinese drama, now in progress in San Francisco, has been running 164 years in 
China, and 12 years in America. They have got well into the midale of the secend 
ac 


t. 
This must bea Celestial adaptation of Oonagh, surely! What would 
the critics who growl about their onerous duties on first nights say to 
the production of such a new piece as this? The dramatic critic 
of the Morning Advertiser is probably the only writer long-winded 
enough to keep up with the requirements of the case. 


Too Many Cooks. 

Ir is rumoured that Mr. Sransre~p meditates the appointment of 
women as poor-law inspectors. ‘This will never do! They are cer- 
tain to sympathise—if not co-operate—with the other old women who 
form the majority of our poor-law guardians. 


Morro FoR THOSE WHO wovuLp Corpgzg witH a Toxnacco Prant.— 
, > Sa 
Where there’s Wiz, there’s a Way. 
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FORD, THE FIREMAN, 
Wao Savep Srx Lives, anp Lost His Own, at A Fine x THE 
“Gray’s Inn Roan, on Satunpay, THE 77H oF Ocronar, 1871. 


Why glints the autumn: sun on glittering helms ? 
Why the Dead March, with its funereal beat ? 

Why this vast crowd, whose silence overwhelms 
The rearing of the street ? 


‘The merching coluum ‘has a martial air ; 
jits‘tramp is ‘timed like tread of well-trained troop ; 
Ysitwome famous Captain that they bear 
Wo where the dark yews droop ? 


A“ommamon‘man !—a fireman !—what, no more ? 
“Why tears? Why sobs? Why griefon every dace, 
‘it were’some hero that ye bore 
‘Zovhis last resting-place ? 


Webalways, true, are purest laurels won 
Asnid-red 


carnage in fierce battle’s strife, 
Biit-earned by humble duty, bravely done, 
In saving human life! 


This wasahero! Yet he never strove 
To win distinction for his simple name. 

His way through flame and stifling smoke he clove 
For duty - not for fame! 


With single purpose acted he his part, 
Conscious of living in his Maker's ken ; 

And well the lesson had he learnt by heart 
Of Him, Who died for men. 


*T was so he died! From out a fiery grave 
He snatched the helpless, weak with wild despairs ; 

Then in his wonted work’s performance, gave— 
Freely—his life for theirs ! 


Before that plain deal coffin, bow the head! 
That land’s secure which may such heroes boast ; 
Write Joseru Forp among the honoured dead, 
Whom England prizes most ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Dickery, Dickery, Doc— 

We have become accustomed to see “No cards’ at the end of the 
announcements of marriages; but the novelty and originality of this 
notice of a birth in the S:andard last week are remarkable :— 

, i illi ‘alley, Esq., Solicitor, of a daughter. 
Bonne,” Windsor, the wife of William Talley, Esq | , 
We trust in the interests of the medical profession this practice will 
not extend to the column of “‘ Deaths.” Jt would look queer for the 
Physicians to see: “On the —th instant, at ——, —— —— Esq., 
after a short illness. Six doctors!” 





Lex Talionis. 


Wz saw this line, the other day, in a newspaper contents bill—“a 


man killed because he refused to pay for a quart of ale for another 


man.” We would make the latter at least stand the former his bier. 





A Con for the Connubial. 


_ Wen your husband slaps your face why is he like a working 
? Because he makes an ear ring! 


jeweller 


FUN. 
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AUGSPUR’'S GUIDE TO THE TURF. 
PREFACE. 


Ar the request of a number of friends, not one of whom has the 
slightest knowledge as to my aptitude for the task, and who may 
therefore be considered thoroughly disinterested, I have undertaken 
the onerous position of editor to the following work; and as the re- 
volving cycles of old ever-scythebearing Time flow onin their uninter- 
rupted course through the mystic paths of space, so will the informa- 
tion afforded by the humble pen of the prophet smooth the difficulties 
which have hitherto beset the backer, and render the researches of the 
mature metallician more reasonably reflective. 

When I consider the amount of benefit I have caused my native 
turf—that sweet green institution, the glorious uncertainty of which 
is proved by my published works—I feel a glow of conscious rectitude 
and a pride happily peculiar to the prophet. When I think that alone 
and unaided I have laid the foundation of a new school of literature 
destined to be, as my dear old collaborateur the Admiral, says, famous 
as long as horseracing keeps its head above water, I am assured by 
my inner consciousness that no one is better fitted than myself for the 
important work I have in hand. 

{ might have been—I really think I ought to have been—more re- 
gardful of self in this my opening address, but egotism and conceit 
never were failings of mine, and 1 am not going to begin with them 
now. 

A relative of mine, now unhappily deceased, who was an extremely 
clever man, and who kept a book of sayings for special oceasions, told 
me once that the proof of a pudding needs no bush; and firmly im- 
pressed with the truth of the statement, I remain, yours literarily, 

AvesPuR. 





INTRODUCTION TO TRE Frast Eprrion. 


Ir was happily remarked by me once, on the occasion of a great race, 
that time is money (copyright). In no part of the world is the value 
of this apophthegmatical deduction so easily discoverable as on the 
turf. There you can find that a minute saved in a milesrace means 
money, and what money means in a state of truly Christian civilisation 
I need not explain to my readers. Another observation of mine—that 


‘punctuality is the soul of wit: by it you are enabled the biters to bit 


—is worthy of note. Negligence has often caused a horse to be 
left at the post, which is objectionable when you want to win—other- 
wise it don’t much matter. A rather peculiar circumstance attended 
the starting of a race once where I was present, and where I had 
backed a horse which, getting late to the post, was left there. I solaced 
myself, however, with the following little verse— 


I’ve stood upon the Epsom turf 
When loud the beat of hoofs resounded ; 
I’ve heard the roaring of the surf, 
When down the jetty steps I’ve bounded; 
But never, never in my life 
Had I less cause to brag, or boast, sir, 
Than when I h —’twas like a knife, 
‘“‘ Your horse has been left at the post, sir!’’ 


In my next we'll get on to business. 
AUGSPUR. 








A Peeler, and Apoller. 

GREENOCK boasts a policeman-poet! He is reported to write with 
Force. His experience would no doubt make him a useful adjunct to 
the Staff of any poetical periodical. We do not know his numbers, 
but he certainly deserves credit if he employs his metrical feet grace- 
fully, considering the sort of boots saree out to the constabulary. 





A Bounce. 
“‘ GRASSHOPPERS,’ says a journal, which we strongly suspect of being 
a natural product of that fertile land which bears wooden nutmegs, 
‘“‘ grasshoppers chew tobacco in Connecticut.’’ Those hoppers 
are big jumpers—they go quite beyond our belief. Surely the insect 
in question—very much question—must be a variety of the Ciga(r)la, 





Spread of the Strike. 
In a provincial paper an eight-day clock “dead beat”’ is advertised 
for sale. Can it be possible that the nine-hours movement is extending 
to horology ? 





Ex pede Herclem. 
Ar a late gathering of the stalwart members of the A division of 
police, to indulge in athletic sports, the interest of the meeting cen- 
tred in the “run in.” 
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A WEIGHTY ARGUMENT. 


Lean Passenger :—“ H’m! Piry THEY DON’T CHARGE BY WEIGHT IN THESE ’BUSES.” 
Stout ditto :—“ Tuinx so? Why, IF THEY DID, THEY’D NEVER 8TOP TO PICK you UP!” 
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DIDN’T QUITE CATCH IT. 


Old Mangelwuzel :—“ Mornm’, srr! You 8B RATHER LATE IN THE SEASON, BAIN’T ’2E?” 
Jack Sk:tcham :—“ Yaas! Just CATCH THE AUTUMN TINTS, YE KNOW.” 


Old M. :—“ Catcu THE ope Tr Ox, au! I 'spgcr you wvLt 100, THEY BE A GOOD DEAL ABOUT, AND THEAEB’S BEEN A MORTAL LOT 
CARRIED OFF BY THE COMPLAANT! ” 
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THE PEER AND THE PROLETARIAN. 


“MY LONG-LOST BROTHER!” 
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ELIGHTED I’M SHAW TO DO ANYTHING TO AMELIOWATE YOU 


STWONG!” 
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“Greenock possesses a literary phenomenon, in the shape of a 
policeman poet.”— Vide Papers. 








never throw any light on the conjuring of HerKMANN. = Potzto 





8 in for effect and dash in this way, ought to be practised in less 
m neighbourhoods. — Of the members of the Spiritualistic Com- 
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VAGUE. 


I sear about by day and night 
The most acute of maladies; 
To picture it in black and white 

The object of this ballad is. 
Permit me, gentle reader, please, 
To breathe in your auricular ; 

I suffer from the fell disease 
Called nothing in particular. 
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To render it the more intense, nai, ay N | 
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And nearly unendurable, a A 

My doctor says, in confidence, \——— Ae i 

Tis totally incurable. = 7 

My mind has threatened ’ere to-day 
To lose its perpendicular, 
And fall a melancholy prey 
To nothing in particular. 
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oom PEELER POET. 


| 
Fvuu well might that policeman be | 
As poet dignified, for, when | 
A fancy chanced to strike him, he 
Took up his pen! 


And with facility, denied 
To many bards, he ever shone, 
And, when his verses halted, cried — 
** Move on! Move on!” 


No wonder that for language terse 

And beautiful he fame should win ; 
To mould his fancies, he had verse 
To run them in! 


With epithets and figures rich 

His poetry he oft relieved, | 

Obtained from Information, which What Next? 
He had received ! 
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Old Lady :—“Train sustT GONE! Huw PROVOKING; WHEN DOES THE 


Yet, Poesy, divinest Queen, NEXT START?” 
Re choose a ae: was it proper Porter :—“ AT THREE FIFTEEN, MUM.” * 
» yes! since o on get st not e’en Old Lady:—‘* WHAT A TIME TO walT! WHEN DOES THE ONE Jefore 
single Copper. THAT START ?’”? 








Sck Jol Rate-iocination. 


WE observe that ArcypEAcon Denison says that as Church Rate 
was abolished because it was ‘alleged ”’ to be a grievance of conscience, 
the School Rate which is also a grievance of conscience should be done 
away with, and he says he will be a martyr to a “ distress”’ rather 
than pay it. Weshould like to know whether he did not oppose the 
abolition of Church Rate; and to be informed if he regarded a Dis- 
senter whose goods were seized for the benefit of the State Establish- 
has appeared in the West of England as well as in Ireland. | ment as a martyr or a contumacious defier of the law! We would 
it is a rooted evil. = Great excitement in Spain about the | suggest that the first article seized for the rate should be the Venerable 
manifesto. Pity they don’t manifest more sagas’ty. — Explo- | Archdeacon’s kettle. We fancy that would be a severe punishment to 
Whitechapel of house of an “artist in fireworks.” Art, that | one who never seems to be happy when he is out of hot water. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


AncupEAcon Denison says he will not pay a ‘‘ school rate ’’ except 
by way of “ distress,” Very gratifying to see a church dignitary 
g Education and defying Law. We are for “ distressing” him 
to his tables and chairs. = Dialectical Society’s report on 


leaves the question just where it was. Just what we 
! The combined braying of all the donkeys since creation 


the Dialectical Society, “one is a prey to mental illness, Enough ? mn 

18 in a lunatic asylum, and a third is seized with a mysterious WE sce it stated in a contemporary, whose veracity is above suspi- 
paralysis.’ We are inclined to think the air of Karlswood cion, that :— 

oe found beneficial for the rest. — Leeds Town Council is going A wire rope, six miles long, and five and a half inches in circumference, has been 
all houses in their courts and alleys, that are unfit for | made at Birmingham by Messrs. -— of the —- Works —— Screet—it being the 
habitation ; and will compensate owners. When will London | /argest rope in the world. 


ee 


W where Leeds leads ? = BxrapLavuGu, “interviewed ’’ by Yankee, | Why should not this rope be purchased by public subscription for 


that “Guapstone and I” ruled the country. Evidently | presentation to Mr. Porter, or Mr. BraptavuGcu or Mr. Opcen ? 


himself some pippins—“ how we apples swim !’’ = Metropolitan | There might even be enough for all three. 
Y prosecutes and persecutes smokers. Well, we would rather 
at _ fumes of the worst tobacco than have a whiff of the natural Sie ti allen eae ia 





of the line. 


Tue other day a youth, who had just entered a Mining Office as 
——<—<— — = 


clerk, was observed to be holding a specimen of tin ore to his nose, 
A bad return. and sniffing at it with perseverance and vigour. Being asked by his 


__Rocurronr is writing the history of the Ex-Emperor in his prison. employer what he was engaged in doing, he said that he had heard 


that Narcizon spared him, Rocuerorr is ungrateful in frequently that Cornish and Welsh people sme/¢ ore, and that as they 


fin takin P Wisonron’s life. made money at it, he thought he would have a try too! 
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THE RETURN TO TOWN. 


Sport. 


Turs is the Artist sunburnt and brown, 
This the Sportsman fresh from the Moors, 
This the Climber from Alpine tours, 

They are all of them coming back to town. 


MAIpENHOOD. WeaLTH. 
This is the Spinster with maidenly frown, 

And here you the Rich City-man behold, 

Here you see England, the Young and the Old,— 
They are all of them coming back to town! 


FLUNKEYIs«M. 


Next comes Flunkeydom, fashion’s crown ; 
And here is the Swell-Mob’s brightest star, 
And here like a ghost, the defunct P.R.— 

They are all of them coming back to town! 


A Saw-fir-ther. 


Specotators are often so reckless in their deal-ings that when the 


wreck comes they haven't a plank to keep them afloat. 


Swati Mosis». 


CLIMBING. | ELEGANCE. Fasuton. 
This is the Exquisite, nob right-down, 

This the bounceable Margate Belle, 

This the Scarborough Female Swell, 
They are all of them coming back to town! 


OLp AND YounG ENGLAND. DomMEsTICITY. CADDIsM. 


See here Domesticity’s homely gown, 
And here’s the Cad, an impertinent fellow, 
And here the Popular Violoncello, 

They are all of them coming back to town! 


BritisH LIonisM. 


Music Haus. 


Puaitism. 


Last comes the Music Hall’s vulgar clown ; 
While, as whipper-in, comes the British Lion, 
With a aersroanene scourge their backs to ply on, 
For he’s driving the loiterers back to town. 


A Reflection on Gold. 
Txe Goldsmiths’ Company is an exclusive one, Alas, far too many 
people nowadays belong to the order of Gold-chasers ! 
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A STORY OF THE MINES. 


“Pm you ever make any grand coup at the mines?” I asked of 

madeas we were travelling “on the cars,” as he described it, betwee 
and Liverpool. 

iqvestim some new mines that had just started up the country, an 


tumedoutatterwards. ‘hat was when I was located at the City ¢ 


ian—Mitton V. Harpur by name—whose acquaintance I had 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS, 


a OCTOBER, 

THE glory of the Overland Monthly is departed. Its peculiar local 

n | flavour, distinctive as the odour of the neighbouring pine-forests, is 
lost; and inits place we get the sense of feebleness which results from 


« Well,” ane he, “I Ar q oe ay near it once. The nearest | a preponderance of feminine contributions. Of the fifteen writers in 
chance that [ can remember was when a ot of us clubbed together to | the number before us more than half are of the female sex, The most 


d | noticeable article is one about Stratford-on-Avons from the pen of 


promised: mighty well, and what’s more, stuck to their promise as it | Joaquin Mier. 


of This month’s number of the Houschold Edition of Charles Dickens's 


— on the coast, about which by the bye a countryman of yours sent | Works continues the history of “ Martin Chuzzlewit.”” Mr. BARNARD 


meavery pretty epigram for the paper I edited there. 


“This country of perennial fruits, 
Grapes, melons, strawberries, and taters, 
Outstrips the old world’s seven-league boots 
With Golden Gate-ers.”’ 


“You may not be aware,” 
boots over here we call gaiters ”’ 


Iadmitted'the epigram was happy, and he went on with his story. 
























the morning. 





return considerably multiplied and increased, in that same receptacle. 


continued the Californian, “that what 


ive we separated, having handed over to WaAsuinoron the 
had put together—and almighty smart work it had been for 
waite getup to time. Anyhow, we had done it, and there was 
pduce of our labour, deposited in Wasnincton P. Buarne’s | Scemed to grow at both ends, and pushed myself and ApaRE away.” 


pocket-book; and we all looked forward to the day when it would 


1s very happy in his illustrations, giving to the old types of Phiza 
fresh life and plenty of humour without caricature. His Montague 
Tigg, his Bailey, and his Pecksniff bidding his friends not to repine — 
‘it is chronic ’’—are all of them admirable. Inthe part we have re- 
ceived unfortunately one or two of the cuts have suffered in the print- 
ing. 

The Life Boat—the journal of the National Life Boat Institution, 
one of the few Charities in which the money is carefully, usefully, and 
properly expended—ccntains this month ‘* The Wreck Chart.”” which 


“There were six or cight of us connected with various papers there | should be i body’ 
:, rery hands, for a stronger appeal to the hearts of 
thatused'to meet pretty often, and pretty much constituted a little | English = Spake ‘ : 
: tovourselves. Well, we talked over these mines together, nglishmen, for aid and support, does not exist. 
/us were anxious to get on that-speculation. Some weren’t | Varxruzen’s German wincs, it giv : ac ati 
cena : _ p Z s, it gives a recipe for a cup, consisting of 
worthvery much, and none of us was worth any great pile; but we pine-apple, borage, two sorts of German wine and champagne, that sets 
seiiledit-that-we'd get our dollars together, and that one of “us should | one longing for hot weather—and the materials! 


The Fiod Journal is- tantalising this month. In an article on’ Mr. 


Mr. Jonzs, the idefatigable secretary of the Newsvendors’ Benevo- 


mie, go to the mines, and see for himself. If things 

| like a rich find, he was just to make tracks back again, | lent Institution, sends us the Speeches of Charles Diekens delivered on 
butif it panned out well he was to go the pile. We fixed a day for | behalf of that institution. As it is a brochure of which everyone will 
the dollars, and for very obvious reasons—some of us having | be glad to possess a copy, we may note it is obtainable of Mr. Jones, 
en dollars—we fixed the very day when the vessel sailed | Hercules Buildings, Lambeth, and that the price is—a donation to the 
to take our man over the bay. We chose Wasuixcton P. | N. B. I. 

Bidiweyoi(The Hionerr, for our delegate, partly because he was popular 
am@ngetus, and partly because he knew something of the mines up | Young Ladies’ Journal, Golden H-wrs, Cope’s Tobaceo Plant, Cook's hire 
ommityy It was agreed we were to dine together on the night before | cursionist, Le Follet, The Vaudeville Magazine, Westminster Papers, and 
d; and sO when the time came we met and dined, and sat | The Shipwrecked Mariner. 

guntil about midnight. The ship was to sail between one 


We have also received The Sunday at Home, The Gentleman's Journal, 


Too Much! 
Lorp Lixpsay declares that he once saw Home, the medium, 
“elongated horizontally.” Loup ApArRe: was» present and “ Hom 


If his lordship can swallow such a stretcher as that, we can’t! We 
presume the medium’s clothes elongate with him :—are they made of 


T didn’t sleep much that night, and when I did close my eyes it was Lindsay-woolsey ? We should like to know—the material would be 


of striking it rich at the mines. I was up pretty early, for | Such excellent wear for growing boys. 


Teouldn’t lie in bed. ‘Well, the very first person I met on the street 
aT turned’ cut was Wasuincton P. Biaing, coming along the side- 


walk, whistling softly to himself, and looking as fresh as a peony. 


“Hullo, Wasu,” I sung out, “what’s on? Missed the boat ¢””—** How 
are ye, old hoss?”’ said he, “let's liquor!’’ So we turned into the 
nearest bar, and WasutNncTon called for two drinks, and then! noticed he 


the bar-keeper the wink to chalk it up. “Well,” says he, 


to me after he’d tossed off his drink, “‘ you fellows left me too 


night. I’d got more than an hour before the b«at started, 

as I was strolling along Hostetter Street, I just looked in at 

that 8 "—Ciancy’s was the biggest of the many gambling saloons 
= Were open all night—‘“ Well, what then, Wasu ?” I asked, 
What about the pile?” ‘Why, I put it all on the ace,” said he; 

adding, after a moment’s pause—‘ And she didn’t win!” 

_*By Jove!” I said, staring at my Californian in wonder ; “‘ what did 

= ws do to him?” 

B vs strannger,” he said, very deliberately, “ I guess we laffed — 


~ on 








a Walker! 
‘ ‘all a exeuse is better than none, but an ingenious excuse is the best 







Possible excuses, even if its ingenuity is greater than its proba- 
- The Sportsman tells us a funny story of a cabman recently 
: sed for trial by Mr. Wooxtrycu under the following circum- 


-— 












. _ Piper engaged a cab at the Cannon-strect Station to drive him to Battersea, 
¥ alung.the Buckingham Palace-road the driver knocked down a woman, 





“ Mr. Piper got out of the vehicle to ascertain what injury was done. 
if ybody would have done the same under similar circumstances, but no one 
ou to see the driver of the cab bolt with his portmanteau as hard as he 
for} = direction, but George Walker, badge 2223, thus zted. In excuse 

ne het George Walker told the magistrate that he fell on his head some 
a ionally not responsible for his actions. 


4 Se vor thy, name is—Waxkxer! We felt sure the cabman would be 
| thn... 2? ™an who fell on his head to such purpose will be certain 
mi on his legs, | 














Ptr SUE ‘ 
SS ‘Nora “Pxorte’s Parx.”—A park of artillery. | Wake; B W. T.; J. 


Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. | 

A Stupent.—Your new style of drawing is a singularly old one. The 
story would d», if it were not devoid of sense, plot, and purpose. 

B. P. R.—Indeed! The loss is yours, we fear. 

I. E. M. (Greenwich).—No opening this century. 

O. P. Q —U. B. blest. 

Nemo (Birmingham).—Geniuses are rare. Inn-geniuses, who acquire 
fame by the tattle of taps and bars, are n»t rare. 

STANHOPE sends us a pen-and-ink —well, drawing !—and says, ‘‘ Do you 
_ know of any periodical in which this would be considered good enough ?’’ 
| Unfortunately the only periodicals we ever knew, for which his style of 

art would do, are defunct now 

P. M. H.—We are delighted to hear it! 

Ax1as —You display considerable originality—especially in rhyme, as 
for instance when you rhyme “ whiskers’’ with ‘discourse ’’—why not 
with *‘ perpetuity ’’ or ‘* bosh’’? they are quite as good as rhymes! 

CigveR.—Self-praise is no recommendation. Our recommendation is— 
Drop it! 

s. (Camden Town).— Your lines have apparently not “ fallen in pleasant 
places ’’—to judge from their hobbling gait they must have cut their knees 
badly. 

Joun Simpson (Castlegate, Cockermouth).—Had you not better mind 
the shop, instead ef writing mis-spelt letters to ‘‘ anonamous’’ writers. 
We trust the local school-board will take a note of your need. 

Quensrs.—Thanks. 

Declined with thanks:—J. J. O., Charing Cross; A. B., Weymouth; 
| L. T., Winchester; Wait a Bit; E. B., Helensburg; G. F.5., Brighton; 
| E. McD, Belfsst; H. H., Hawkhurst; W. D. L., Euston ; —Cheapeide ; 

C. H., Stamford Hill; Morgano; G. M. D., Forest Hilly Hermetick ; 
E. W. G., Tulse Hill; T. G. D, Kennington Park; D. J., Edinburgh ; 
Bocolus Liverpudensis; Delta; Cechylus; V. R., Stirling; W. 8, 
Edinburgh ; Mike Murphy; E. B.; J. R. D., Thame; W, J. E., Albany- 
| road; H. W. O. G., South Lambeth-road ; Idiotic: W, G.; S W., Kings- 


'Jand-road; M, pie er Draper; P. B. 8.; Climaclerie; The 
;8, Leets 
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Angelina :—*“Sanrau ! 
SOME OF THE KEYS WON'T SOUND AT ALL?’ 


ALMOST A SUFFICIENT REASON. 


HAvg ANY OF THOSB MISCHIEVOUS CHILDREN BEEN PLAYING WITH THE PIANO WHILE I HAVE BEEN OUT OF TOWN, 
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Sa:ah :—“* Pigass mum, I pon’T KNOW NOTHINK ABOUT IT—LEASTWAYS, Master Tom sAID THERE WAS SOMETHINK WRONG WITH IT, 
WHICH HE WAS SURE THERE WAS A MOUSE IN IT, 80 HE GOT JOE TO HOLD UP THE COVER, WHILE HE PUT THE DORG AND CAT IN; BUT 
INSTEAD OF CATCHIN’ THE MOUSE, MUM, THEY TOOK TO FIGHTIN’, AND DID MAKE SUCH A FUNNY NOISE IN AMONG THEM WIRES—SO, MAY- 


B8, MUM, THE MOUSE IS IN THERE STILL, MUM.” 


sz -—— 


The Untutored Savage. 


We find in a contemporary the record of the doings of a “ self- 
improvement”’ institution, the members of which were recently 
invited to a tleman’s house at Highgate to look at microscopes, 
rare books, pictures, and curiosities from the South Sea Islands. e 
report of the committee wound-up thus :— 

Your committee cannot but deeply regret the loss to which Mr. was after- 


wards subjected, in the surreptitious removal from his residence of some of the 
valuable articles exhibited. 


This is more than self-improving, it resembles what preachers call 


“im ving the occasion” when they have a design on the pockets of 
the shesihe le among their hearers. The only excuse we can think of 
for such conduct only covers a part of the offence :—the curiosities 
from the South Sea Islands might have been looked upon as their own 


property by the savages present! 








Literary Mem. 


Tue author of Ginz’s Baby is at it again. What's his “little 
game ?"’—Lord Bantam, you lay ! 
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Meat and Drink. 


Tus ought to alarm our teetotal friends, who are invariably 
tremendous eaters :— 


Dr. Farr in his letter published in the Registrar General’s Report states that 
refined gluttony is as fatal 9s excess in intoxicating drink, 


“ As fatal,’’ Doctor! 


Farr more so! 


Notice! — Price One Shilling, with the November Magazines, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL, 


Twenty-three Pages of Illustrations by the First Artists, Engraved by 
the Broruers Dauziet. 
On November 6th will be published, price Twopence, 


FUN ALMANACK. 
Profusely Illustrated. 


BRYANT & MAY’S 
NEW METAL POCKET BOXES, 


For Wax Vestas and Vesuvians, 


WITH PATENT SPRING COVERS. 
SUPPLIED WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF PORTRAITS. 


Sold Everywhere. One Penny per Box. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phasnix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 0, Ficet-st: eet, E.C.—London: October 23, 2871. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 243. 


Tue figures we all know, 
Nor far from the church of Bow, | 
Were so affected 
To hear he’s elected, | 





They dealt in an extra blow 
Or so, 


Their state of delight to show. 


1. This most uproarious of fellows 
Is blest with such untiring bellows 
If by this sign you do not know him, 
This winter oft you’ll mutter ‘ blow him!’ 





2, Its name a field, where ploughshare burrows, 
You will infer, owes to its furrows. 


3. Most churches have it, to be superficial ; 
deeply must we rue, 
That, when it has a different initial, 
They sometimes have it too! 


4. A term, to be brief, 
For a pilfering thief ; 
Which when SHAKESPEARE wrote 
Was in use, you will note. 
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5. Like weathercock, so far aloof, 
Upon a gable high ; 
Upon sorze tall Renaissance roof 
This ornament you'll spy. 


6. He would, I wot, | 
And she would not ;— | 
And hence I point the moral, | 
That every day | 
By yea, or nay, | 
Will foolish lovers quarrel. 


¢. Here it is sweet to tread, 
While larks sing overhead, 
But not when noisy men 

Will take an even ten. 


Sotvrion or Acrostic No. 241.—Annual Season : 
Alias, Nose, Nausicaa, Uhlans, Avocado, Leven. 


Correct SoLuTi _ 
Buby’s Ghost; R. CO 7” Acrostic No. 241, Raceivep Ocr. 26th. 


Sotution or Dovus1z Acrostic No. 240.— Early 
Frost: Elf, Abattoir, Romeo, Lamboys, Yernut. 





SPORTING NOTES. 
Mr. Eprror,—I consider it my duty to give you the following 
Teasons why I did not select the winner of the Cambridgeshire :— 
-—Because I fancied something else. 
2.—Because that something else wasn’t Sabinus. (This is of course 
eerrident, but wn it’s a reason.) 
a use nobody would have taken my advice if I had recom- 
mended Sabinus. ’ , 
4.—Because I selected him last year, and he lost. 
Because I didn’t like to be different from other prophets. 
6 (and best).—Because I didn’t know anything about it until after 
my article was in print. It was then too late to revaticinate, but of 
; “ourse I backed Sabinus for myself. 


Forty to one was the price that I took, 
orty to one to a score; 
If any one doubts he can see from my book, 
Let him call at the office and there have a look, 
Can a Christian require any more ? 


And if anybody has taken my tip, 
And through it is made to grieve ; 
When he calls he won’t find that I'll give him the slip, 
No; I'll stick to my post though he comes with a whip— 
That’s a two-handed game I believe. 


~ Me era ate eae 
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ki Not to be Chawed up. 
. pe mania for striking has extended to the rope and twine makers 


‘i 


By . Ere the movement spreads yet farther, we would counsel 
vers of “ Limerick twist ”’ to lay in a good supply. 





wi E Warr ought you to drain a “tankard”? Whenever you “can.” 
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A REDUCTION ON NOT TAKING A QUANTITY. 


Boy :—“ Pieasz, Mr. TauaNor, MasTeR SAYS, WOT'S THE PRICE O’ BEST 
TURPS A GALLIN ?”’ 
Merchant :—“ Wuy, WE COULD—LET ME SEE—WE COYLD PUT IT AS LOW 


AS THREE AND TWOPENCE ’’— 
Boy :—,“ THEN, SIR, WILL YOU PLEASE MAKE ME A PINT IN THIS 


| ERE TIN!” 
tt eeeeengeeeneere eee 





DISTINCTIONS WITH A DIFFERENCE. 

A nop in your walk is a halt ; but a dance upon nothing is a halter. 

The Alps are a cool clime ; but Mr. Wuymper is a cooler climber. 

One finger by itself may be a-numb ; but ten fingers are a number. 

A deal, in gold, may be a plum ; but a dealer in lead is a plumber. 

s garden-guard is often a fence; but a Guard guardin’ ought to be 
a fencer. 

You may sometimes put a sauce into a cup; but you should always 
put a cup into a saucer. 

All nails have heads; but some headers are nailers. 

Every coat has a tail; but every tailor hasn’t a coat. 

You're a fool if you’re a walker in a pond. You're a philosopher if 
you ponder in a walk. 

A cough makes you wheezy of the chest; but of the chest can you 
easy make a coffer. 

A steel is what makes a blade sharp; but a blade that makes a 
sharper is a stealer. 

= write every jest is well; but every jester is not writer of a 
Weller. 


Wonders of the Deep. 


Tue projected tunnel, or rather, the tunnel to be projected under 
the Channel, must be a subject of rare interest to the Palzontologist. 
Who knows what may be found under the sea? Perhaps a Cedilla. 


To the Manor born. 


A sportina auctioneer had a day's pheasant shooting on the 2nd. 
He “put up” and knocked down his birds—as a friend remarked— 
like a workman. 


To any Youno Lavy wirm a Ricu Regtation.—To get “ the 
length of his foot,’’ work him a pair of slippers. 





191 | 





if 
' 
1 






ee anne oe 




























































FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 1st, 1871. 


ENGLAND TO COLUMBIA. 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| Taxr what I freely give! 
Loved sister, from a common mother sprang, 
Nearest to me, though far away you live, 
For that dear mother-tongue ! 
| 


Seas roll ’twixt land and land— 
They may divide, but they can never part! 
Across the ocean, hand may not grasp hand— 
But heart communes with heart ! 


Our islet ’mid the main, 
Our Lancashire, when all the looms were dumb, 
As warm and plenteous as the summer rain 
Have seen your bounty come! 


Gladly— yet sadly, too— 

I send these offerings across the sea, 

To prove, oh, sister dear, that I love you, 
No less than you love me! 





MEN OF THE TIMES. 


Tae man, who was brought up for swearing roundly at the police 
has to make it square with them. 

The man, who lied till was black in the face, has shut himself 
out from the pale of society. 

The man, who inadvertently threw a light on his own bad actions, 
has completely put himself out about it 

The man, who coined a new word the other day, has been apprehend- 
ed for uttering what was false. 

The man, who called a spade a spade, only did so to give a dig at his 
oo 

‘he man, 

bystander, who caught him up. 

The youth, who would have a will of his own, has been struck out of 
that of his father. 

The man, who lent himself to a deception, now finds that he will 
have to stand alone. 

ee man, who sticks at nothing, often runs through more than one | 
ought. 

The man, who had a young lady in his eye, says he is pained to find | 
she is carrying on like winking in a 'i¢h/y-disgraceful manner. 

The man, who had too many irons in the fire, has just sent in a man- 
gled statement of his affairs. 


The Price of Partridges. 
A Brep in hand is clearly worth more than one burden on the rate- 
payer :—~ 
of the working ofthe Game Laws has been heard at the 


Aberters sheriff court, ‘A 
2 court. A farm servant, aged 17, who had tra a partridge, 
sent 10 days to prison, with hard labour, thereafter to find a himself in £10 


and another for a like sum, or to suffer other six month®’ im t with hard 
iabene ae ae regretted that the Act did not allow ‘to impose a more 
likely, Mr. Sheriff, while game- have the 


Not wong 

making of Acts! It is high time that this sort of ing, which manu- 
factures criminals, should be put down; and Mr. Bavucg had better 
turn his attention to this before he touches Betting, We suspect rate- 
payers will think game a little too high, when have to pay the 
cost of a man’s six ’ keep im prison, as the price of a single bird. 





Guilding refined Gold. 
Tue Sportsman says :— 


h ngue i pped 
+ gms she Sane eahes Ree Momeutiney 7 | maimed in the hands of the bookmaker after the decision of the race, 


standing, which is primted weekly on silk. 
England that are chiefly composed of fustian! 


a 
| FUN. 
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AUGSPUR'S GUIDE TO THE TURF. 


Cuapter I. —Concerninc Wait-Fror-AGg Races. 


Wair-for-age races are, as their title implies, races in which the 
competitors have arrived at a certain age without having done any- 
thing of importance in their youth — and (see arguments on early horse 
racing in all the sporting papers) by their means the destructive 
course of procedure which results in the death or demoralisation of all 
horses which begin work too young is stayed, and a deal of misery 
prevented. This is a decision I have arrived at after a careful study 
of the question, backed up by the arguments of several authorities on 
two-year-old racing. ‘These opinions are sometimes wrong, however, 
for 1 knew a man once who had a splendid mare, who could have won 
all the early races, but he waited with her too long through taking 
other people's advise. I have, therefore, improved the occasion with a 
little verse :— 

No better mare than this of mine 
Has ever carried rider, 

Tn action as in pace she’s fine, 
And isn t she a strider! 


A Derby, sure, she could have won, 
Had she been only started ; 

She would have taught the field to run, 
And from them all departed. 


But, ah, you see, ’twas not to be ; 
I listened to some sages, 

Who said, ‘‘ We on this point agree, 
Keep her in wait-for-ages.”’ 


Morat.— Youth will be served. 





CuartTer II.—On !Hanpicaps. 


I was once informed by a gentleman who had backed a horse for a 
considerable sum of money, which considerable sum of money re- 


that handicaps were invented by the devil. From this opinion I beg 
to differ, if only for the reason that I believe his Majesty can with a 
smaller amount of trouble produce a much more decisive, and (to him- 
self) satisfactory result. To handicap originally meant to take 
something out of a cup—now it means to take something out ofa 
pocket—at least, I never meddled with a handicap unless I paid pretty 
dearly for the privilege. ‘To handicap really means to bring anything 
or anybody down to your own weight or height or size, as desired. 
“That handicaps you!” as the little man said when he knocked his 
big wife down with the kitchen poker. The following is for 
music :— 

Come hither bring the handicap and let the starter know, 

We'll see the steeds got ready, and we'll hear the signal, “Go!” 

And when the horses bound away we’ll try and find the first, 

I'll lay you half a monkey that my fancy proves the worst. 


Off goes the handicap, one, two, or three, 

Off goes the handicap, it's such a jolly spree, 

Off goes the handicap, now don’t you think it fun, 
I'll prophecy the winner—when the racing’s done. 


——————————[—[——_— — “— $$ $— $$ $_ $— $$ == 
A Material Difference. 


Ar Pekin, we are informed, there is a newspaper of a thousand years 
ell, we have papers in 


A Larg(ije Family. 
Mrs.Watxer, of Largie, in the parish of Inch, has received Her 











sumptuary laws, to the task of “promoting modesty of dress 
Cee, and substituting the neatness and sobriety suitable to Christian 
meantime appears to consist only of Miss ——, of ieee. 
Our contemporary, like a true 
the ladies, that we feel sure the 
Guild thinks all its geese are Swan 


Majesty’s usual bounty for giving birth to three girls. This is an 


The lstest in: association is a “ Gaild of ” ; 
thing ® Ladies,” devoted, in the absence of | i stance in which three e//es have been taken for an Inch. 


. doing away with 


We observe that as yet the “ guild” is proposed,’”? and in the 
sportsman, is so invariably polite to 
monning of the passage is not that the 


La Famille Bennetton. 


Passencers through Cheapside may have noticed a scaffolding 
around the showy figures over a well-known watehmaker’s shop. 
Anticipating a severe wimter, the proprietor has treated them to an 








Going to Extremes. 
Tus South Londen Press informs us that :— 


The present style of shoes is eripp'ing the women of our day. p 
say that there is haraly a young woman now who regards ensif en al ae 








who has not bunions, corns, and entarged jeints ; and that hese orna- 
ments developed within the last four or wo pears is eae vigel 


reduce the darlings’ feet till we 
w(h)eats are more plentiful, we. 


t more into their heads. Wh 
hear less of corns. J 








extra coat—of paint. 


Modern Ship-shape. 
On the point of ugliness it must be conceded that our ironclads go 


the ** hull hog.’’ 


Wur must deafness have been very prevalent before the Deluge ’— 


To cure this we must go to the other extreme. We shall never | Because the people paid no attention to Noan’s “ Hark!” 


Herautpic Nore, sy Sm Puwarp Qumx.—The oldest title in the 


| Peerage of Great Britain is that of Eant—because it is the ear/-iest. 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS: 


oR, 


saws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spoonrut XXXVIII. 


AITHFUL to her 
charge is pretty 
Miss Amy Cuer- 
RY’s chaperone- 
ous maiden aunt 
—that is as faith- 
ful as she is per- 
mitted to be, two 
being company, 
three none—and 
rather than that 
her sweet niece 
should be debar- 
red her innocent 
amusements she 
braves the ele- 
ments: for you 
will observe that 
she is walking 
in the wind—a 
high one: heroic 
lady! her chig- 
non, fortunately 
securely fastened 
“a ‘ on by strong 
elastic ligaments, is blown as far from her head as the stretching | 
powers of the said ligaments permit; and yet she minds it not! when | 
the wind lulls, as it will almost immediately, let us sincerely hope her | 
brains may not be dashed out by the sudden return of her ornamental | 
head-dress to its proper position; well, she walks here, and has to | 
brave this discomfort, this, we may say, dangerous discomfort, simply | 
because Miss A. C. likes flirting with young Firzcovpons; and, what | 
18 more, she may go on walking there in the wind; what do they care; | 


the be blown; who thinks of the sacrifices, bunions, boredoms, damp | 
fest, late hours, &c., &c., &c., of the chaperone, the poor, unamused, | 
| uneared-for, and yet indispensable chaperone; and so ‘tis with all the | 

little lads and lasses of tender rage: boys of eighteen or so think only | 
| ofthemselves; and are never so happy as when flirting with the little | 
| lasses, and what fine specimens of little asses they thereby make of | 
Pe ves,eh? Ah! spare the rod and spoil the child is a whacks | 
- . pshaw maxim . . . . a most anterosting maxim, one should | 
especially and sternly apply to the youthful devotees of that | 
Cupid, for they want it. They want it very much. Usher-by | 
‘Booby, on the tree—(a good big birch)- top, might be quoted and | 
. on with advantage long’ after they leave the nursery, but if you 
| @indthat sort of a rod is only as good as a wink to your blind — — | 

ee we should, for a change, give him a good punch on the head, 
i= t¢no earthly doubt, as our cookeress would put it, but that | 

‘Many « fine bird has been spoiled —— simply for the want of a | 


' De Vaudeville Tompkins is precisely the sort of person usually 
Gescribed by novelists as “a man of imposing presence”!! H4, ha, you | 
have enly-got to tall to him for about five minutes to quite easily | 
ey 6 5 6 3 . he is an impostor. 

& dear friend: a sponge ! 

PS. youmustn't thrcw him up; it’s actionable: but you may throw 


over, Do. 

| PPS. Pity bores are so slow; wish they’d more “go”. 

rs The cabman and umbrella maker’s motto: make hay whilst the sun 

‘| @# shine! but the undertaker is better off than either of them 

1 Bee, his hay by the hundred acres whether it shines or not. 

: Jones hates Roxzrnson, and always takes every opportunity of run-— 

‘him down, but the other day at Curisrie’s sale of the Duxr or 
ER’s.gimcracks, &c., we suppose he must have relented, as he 


™ omportuni OP 2 ee running him up! 

' © Nover bet r gold 4 leave the £ out of the question and you may 

find play pay; never do it for anything but shillings, intro- 
if “3” system, and then a bet is best, but keep on with the £ 
| a won't have a shilling to accom-penny you. 
1, aot looking girls there are in some of the hairdressers’ shops ! 
|. PS. merely mention this fact because it so fully accounts for the 
| Meeculinge jeunesse doré of the present era going about with its hair | 
| “Miblike a convict’s — — — you seo they go very often to the hair- 
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1), 2s therecan be xo doubt about it, Billiards is a noble game! and 
| ~the amount of attention some men pay to it highly, most highly, 
orthy, as irrespective of its merits as an intellectual employ- 


ie 
|| Ment for 
. .* 7" 








exercise in very pure air, rendering ante-billiards pills, &c., quite 
unnecessary, and restcueing us from all chance of taking gold, does it 
not give such excellent and natural opportunities for... .. 
showing off!! We do not allude to the showing off of your 
billiard skill, no not even if you are a second Bow tes, and play with 
that professor's consummate ease and elegance, no, but...... if you 
have satin backs to your waistcoats, and your coats lined with silk, 
none of your beggarly alpaca businesses with only silk sleeve linings, 
but the whole thing, how can you so unaffectedly display them as at 
billiards ? The man with the diamond ring too, what a paradise must 
be billiards to him! What a bore the non-billiards-player must 
find it always having to scratch his nose with his diamond ring 
finger to shew its water to people, whereas at billiards nobody 
can, of course, for one moment imagine it unnatural for him to 
poser on his cue with the diamond shining well to the fore, the 
satin waistcoat-back lendent in the rear, and the silk-lined gar- 
ment negliget/y chucked on to a sofa with the silk outwards, N.B.. 
with the silk outwards! Silk socks trouble some men a great deal, to 
show them sufficiently, and seal skin waistcoats too admit of much 
admiration, and form a superb background for the bringing well out 
of the festoonment of gold chains with many lockets, but the sport of 
billiards is THE thing, and the man with the diamond ring on his left 
hand little finger, and a satin back to his waistcoat, and his coat lined 
slap through with silk, hes the man for billiards. Oh! how we 
admire the man with all these expensive luxuries, who has the good 
sense and courage to let you plainly see he means to shew ’em! and 
»... Who does it. 

Look at Pi.k1ncton Brouwne; he’s going to have a game now ; 
don’t you wish you were going too ? 





NOTES ON NURSERY RHYMES. 


By a ScHo.iast. 


Wuen Tom, the Piper’s graceless son, 
Annexed the old sow’s little one, 

And off with it turned stepper; 
Those will admit, who’ ve learnt their Latin, 
His punishment came very pat in— 

From /iper he got pepper. 





By a BEp-LAMITE. 


Tue poet rails at Marcaret Daw, 
Who sold her bed and lay on straw ; 
Her seeming fault, we beg to state, 


A palliasse might palliate. 


By a Goosz. 


Ir the little man, who, as legends run, 

Shot the duck and drake with his little gun, 

Had remembered that ducks best fatten on slugs, 
For the pullets his bullets he’d kept as drugs. 








By a WaAIL-ETUDINARIAN. 


Wuewn old Morner Huspparp 
Her dog in the cupboard 
Found dead as India-rubber ; 
She, her grief to detail, 
Should have set up a whale— 
For that would make her blubber. 





A Gross Error. 


Younc Dawp iz wishes his employers, Mzssrs Quipprt, Quite, 
and REPLEvVIN, of Lincoln’s Inn, to cancel his articles. He says the 


‘our youth in the very. nicest sort of society, and its gentle | study of the law is such very “ engrossing” work. 
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Old Lady :—“ Paint THE FisHERwomMen ! 


Fane would He 
Climb. 


cam fe pa 


4 a> |, \ 
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e Jack,” says 
— h London 
Press, has written to | 
the Governor of 
Strasbourg, offering 
a ae tee | 
from the flagstaff of 
the Cathedral. He 
detests the French, 
“beeause they eat 
frogs.’’ Steep! a Jock | 
ps unreasonably fas- — 
tidious. As a man | 
darin’ he should bear 
in mind a nation | 
that habitually de- 
vours— rats and 


dogs! 


le vi } 





Cut and Dry. 


Guipk-Booxs point 
out that the wrought- 
iron screens in the 


o- chamber at 
ampton Court were 
made by Huntine- 


TON Haw, of 
Nottingham, and 
that in the church at 
Hampton a tablet is 
erected to hismemory 


bearing the inscrip- Ces 


—* On, 
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le, r; Mey 
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PAINT AND COLOUR. 


Artist :—“ Have THERE BEEN MANY ARTISTS DOWN HERE THIS SEASON TO PAINT THE FISHERWOMEN ?’”’ 


BLE8s YER INNOCENCE, IT’S THEIR NATERAL COoLouR!”’ 
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A FORCED JOKE. 


” we’ YE GOT THAT SHOULDER O'MUTTON, GOLD, STILL.” 
Butcher :— Ax, THAT WON'T LAST LONG—NEVER DOES. We cALLs IT Forcs-MzirT!” 
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tion, “‘He was an 
artist in his way.” 
What more fitting 
expression could 
mark the close of the 
First Commissioner 
of Works’ official 
life than the quaint 
words, “He was an 
artist—in his 
way’’? 





The Right Key 
to Follow. 


Tue disgraceful 
proceedings of the 
“Ku-klux,”’ in South 
Carolina, have led to 
the suspension of the 
Habeas- Corpus Act 
in nine counties, by 
order of PRESIDENT 
Grant. Pity that he 
cannot suspend— per 
coll—the Ku-klux 
leaders. 





A Fort-iori. 

Every Frenchman 
must ardently desire 
to see the Hotel de 
Ville restored. Still 
more would he re- 
joice at the ‘“‘restora- 
tion ’—of Metz. 
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SISTERS! 


Britannia:—“YOU HAVE AIDED MY SUFFERERS, 





G RETURN FOR LOVE! 


IN 


V 


SISTER! RECEIVE THIS LO 
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Tom 


minds to 
a in 8 
ed into the forest. 


acknoW 


terrer 0 . 
On the evening © 


in the very m1 
as much 0 


simmon. 





the wily 


inde 
“It-was a curus scene—and none the less interesting hecause there 
‘Wate four white people, a man, two women, and a child tied up to as 
in the middle of the clearin’, where there was evident pre- 
The squaws and youngsters was 
’ the prisoners, aggrawating ‘em 
sorts of abuse and sarkasum, partly in their own lingo and 
am English as they’d picked up in the settlement, and which was 
whisky they got there—remarkabl 
—as if affected by 
took an observation. 


- 







“Wal, 









ust then. 
ot 


said, “ Injuns! 


ving 


“Wal,” said he, “I reckon it'll pass the time, so here goes. Let’s 
see; I'd better tell ye about the time when I went precious near to 
extarminatin’ a whole tribe of ’em, single-handed.”’ 
cleared his throat, and, as a preliminary, grasped the demijohn by the 
neck, and raising it to the lower part of his face, made an astronomical 
observation with it, that raised the jar to an angle of about forty-five 
When he had done I observed he 

the vessel between his legs, for greater facility of consultation. 

“"Twas in the fall of the year,” said the scout, “as I was making 
for the frontier to trade my furs. I had seen the traces of the cussed 
in the shape of burnt cabins and ruined corrals and devastated 
I met with a party as was out arter the brutes, and they 
my eyes skinned if I wanted to keep myscalp. But 
; told ’em that by a simple perwision o’ nature the 
critturs might as well try to raise milk out of a chunk of hickory as to 
haar”’—here he took off his deerskin cap, and showed us a 
bare as a boulder —“ and so we parted, and I thought no more 
the Injuns. But [ had reason to conclude shortly arterwards as 
cusses had gone back on their purssoers considerable, having 
® dectoor and got behind ’em, whereby I come on their camp 
: the next arternoon.”’ 

Here our visitor took another observation, in the course of which the 
demijohn attained to an angle of seventy-five degiees and stopped 
a minute or so, after which it was again deposited between 


with the earth's surface. 


warned me to kee 
Tonly larfed an 


t circles round each o 


i pogetiing ‘em to tortur’. 
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AN INDIAN STORY. 


and‘I had been sent to San Luis in California, on business, and 
accomplished it much sooner than we expected, made up our 
snatch a brief holiday and get a little deer-shooting. So we 
tore of provisions and ammunition, borrowed a tent and 
For the first three days we had little or no 
which was possibly due to the fact that—although we did not 
ledge it to each other at the time—we were both in mortal 
f being attacked by the Indians. 

f the third day when we had camped, and while we 
were enjoying a quiet pipe, we were suddenly startled by the apparition 
idst of us of a tall sinewy form clad in a garb which had 
f the savage as of the civilized man in it. 

«Leave them shootin’ ir’ns alone,”’ said the stranger, calmly, as 
Tow and I scrambled for our rifles, quite oblivious of the revolvers we 
carried ; “ef it had been in my mind to kill yer, I could have snaked 

out one after the other reel peart afore you could have cried 
‘Gracker!’ while as for them derned Injuns they’d have lifted both 
scalps afore you had time to think as a skeeter or something was 
a tickling yer middle partin 

We'eagerly inquired of the trapper or hunter—for one of the two 

he evidently was—if there were any hostile Indians in the neighbour- 


a derned redskin within miles when they know that this child 
ison hand. You’ve merely to mention the name of JERRY Snare to 
permiskus and they'll git!” 7 
This so relieved our anxiety that we were quite cordial in our invita- 
tion to him to sit down and sample our Bourbon whiskey. 
however need much pressing. Before half a dozen words had passed 
our lips he was lying on the sward before the fire, propped upon one 

elbow, with the demijohn of whisky in his grasp. 

To Tom’s suggestion that he must have had some considerable deal- 
ing with the redskins to be thus feared by them, he gave a grunt, and 
Well, I guess, I have, some ! 
feet, Crows,—I’ve had dealings—in the way of droring a bead on their 
derned carcases—about as many times as there is nuts on that per- 
A grizzly ain’t more death on honey than I was on raisin’ 
the haar o’ the critturs.’’ 

Here he took a pull at the Bourbon, which gave us the impression 
that if his appetite for a fray was anything like his partiality for 
liquor, or his capacity for stowing it away, the Indians were no fools 
iving him a wide berth. 

I of him to relate some of his adventures with the hostile 


Apaches, Sioux, Black- 


With that he 


f this horrible scene—the 
This time the bottom of the demijohn was 
parallel with the surface of the earth. Again was the 
in the immediate reach of our guest. 
‘ that made my blood bile li 
gue UP the matter. As luck wou 


the memory 0 


‘How very shocking!” said she, “ for children to do such > 
If a child of mine were to commit suicide at such a tender age, I'd give 
him such a lesson as would teach him not to do it again.” i 
it is likely he weuld not, 


I looked about and 
ld have it, the braves had piled 
ust at the edge of the clearing close by my location, and 
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a adjourned to the other side where they was squatting on their 

ams listening to the palaver of a young chief who was letting on in 
pretty tall language about his conduck in the late skrimmage. It’s 
almighty curus how these critturs as'll die as mute as @fox under the 
most onpleasant tortur’s, will go a-gassin’ about their doin’s like so 
many women at a corn-husking. Howsomever I just took my bear- 
ings. There was nine braves in that palaver—the question. was if the 
balance of the fightin’ men was away on the war path or only takin’ 
it easy in the wigwams—on some of which I could see the bleachin’ 
scalps of onmistakeable whites, one on’em in particular bein’ beauti- 
ful long yaller hair as must have belonged in its time toa gal. 
That made my blood mighty up, you bet! Wal, I calkilated as I'd 
six shots in my revolver and two in my rifle, which was one apieee for 
the murderin’ devils, bar misses, and then I must trust to my bowie 
knife and risk there being anybody in the huts. I commanded their 
weapons anyhow, and may be I might contrive to liberate the prisoner 
and arm him afore they got over their surprise.’’ 

_ Again did the trapper apply the demijohn to his lips. This time a 
line drawn through the centre of the vessel from base to mouth would 
have been at right angles with the plane superfices of the earth, 
There was a pause while the last drops trickled leisurely into: our 
friend’s capacious throat. 

“ Jest at that instant,” he continued, passing the back of his hand 
across his mouth, ‘‘ I heered a dry stick crack behind me, and instine- 
tive dropped in my tracks so as to hide in the bush. I was just m 
time, for though I dursn’t turn my head I soon knew as there was 
more redskins coming. They passed within the length of this here 
rifle of the place where I was cached. There was five of ’em and one 
was dragging along a young gal, a purty young thing, with her clothes 
torn ribbons an’ her feet bleedin’ with the haste as they’d travelled 
with. There was lots o’reekin’ scalps hanging at the waists o’the 
derned cusses too. Theodds was fearful—and besides, these here new 
comers was armed. I felt there was only one thing to be done! ”’ 

At this moment, oblivious in the excitement of his narrative that he 
had emptied the jar, he again essayed to take an observation. A drop 
or so, collected in the bottom of the vessel, alone rewarded the attempt. 
This time he pushed the jar in my direction. I felt, however, that if 
his capacity for Bourbon was long, our stock was short, so I ignored the 
hint. 
“Yes,” said he musingly, with his eye fixed on the demijohn, 
“fourteen savages to two white men, one on ’em disarmed and tied to 
a tree. To be sure the advantage of the surprise was on my side, but 
their nerves ain't so delicate but what they soon get over a sudden 
shock ’’— here he gave the jar a suggestive push in my direction, with 
his foot. As Isaw it was distracting his attention T took it up, and 
flung it behind me among our blankets and other stores. Our visitor's 
face lengthened, and he became lost apparently in a reverie: Tom, 
who, like myself, was greatly interested in the story, and’ excited. to 
hear its finish broke the silence. 

‘‘ Well, well !—what did you do?” 

The stranger rose to his feet, looked at us with great solemnity, and 
said with deliberation— 

“Wal! I went away.” 

And letting his rifle fall into the hollowof his arm, he strode into the 
forest and disappeared. 

Tom and I have never quite decided whether his was a fabrica- 
tion, invented for the sake of the whisky, or a narration of real facts 
that might have been finished if we had replenished the demijohn. 


What do you think ? 
THE POLICEMAN’S COMPLAINT. 


‘‘ Collars L 99 was then examined and said, ‘ From information I received ’”—— 


From information I received 

I take up people which have thieved, 
And dogs by owners not retrieved, 
And boys which bricks at trains have heaved ; 
But when the capture I’ve achieved, 
And to the beak my mind relieved, 

I find I rarely am believed, 

Nay oft I’m told I’ve been deceived, 
And of my X’s I’m bereaved ; 

So on the whole I’m deeply grieved 
By information I received. 


Quite Proper too. 
A tapy of our aquaintance lately read in an American paper 


that :— 


Thirteen is the suicidal age in Illinois. 


We think 
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PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 
Oustomer :—“ Apples sweet?” | 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Taz Dvuxe or Epimesvron has been visiting at Floors Castle. 


Though on the Upper Floors, he has been kitchen salmon. — Cheap 


dinners for the working classes in Norton-folgate established by Mr. 
Wacxerr. Such capital fare it will take something to Whack it. We 
hope it will. — The last Woman's Rights Movement! Muss Farrn- 
FULL is going to give lessons in elocution to ladies. This is painting 
the lily! The dears don’t require any teaching in that line! = Mus. 
Barres offers ten guineas for the best essay on “ Domestic Service.’ 
We know lots of ladies who'd give twice that sum annually to any one 
who'd not essay it, but do it. = Turers proposes to levy a tax on cats. 
This is likely to arouse the spinsters even more than our proposed tax 
on matches; those, who have abandoned all hope of a match, are the 
more attached to a cat. = Spiritualists claim the credit— if that's the 

























































Vendor :—“ Wanrantep, Sir. Sroxz.” 
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A Pur-pvuss-Less BALLAD. 


A BACHELOR was Peter Brown 
For forty years, ’tis said, 

But marriage in one day brought down 
Two more ears on his head. 


Yet if additions of this sort 

You call brief work, you're wrong :— 
As-in-nine instances, in short, 

In ten,—the ears were long. 


Yet like with like should pair, I ween, 
And as (ere wed was he) 

He always singular had been, 
Eccentric had been she. 


For spinster feelings to relieve, 
That could not strike a match, 

She had nine cats, which, you perceive, 
Were brought-up to the scratch. 


And since the blighted female heart 
Ne’er poetry refuses, 

This spinster found it joy impart 
To cultivate nine mews-es. 


But Peter hated cats, you see,— 
He would not stand their row, 
And said with emphasis ov 4% 
W hene’er they cried mee-ow! 


So hearing their united wail, 
He told their mistress flat, 

He’d treat these nine cats in one tale 
To nine tails in one eat. 


In vain his talk she tried to stem, 
He vowed her cats to fret, 

And, as she had made pets of them, 
It put her in a pet. 


So then she tried the aid of laws— 
The Statute of Divorce : 

But found that cats possess no clause 
Within that Act, of course! 


And since no remedy they gat, 
Together on they jog ; 

And lead the life of dog and cat, 
Or else of cat and dog. 


MoRALt. 


Oh, ye who lead a single life, 
Beware, lest, with a spasm, 

You find you have not won a wife, 
But ta’en a cat-aplasm! 


Turning it neatly. 
| Tue City Press rebukes a civic society of 
| sweet youths for solemnly excluding Oswer 
Twist from their library. We are inclined to 
think it has been merely declined as a super- 
fluity, for such very good young men must be 
already fools—with a twist, er circumben- 
| dibus. 





—_—_— 


get tables to tilt sympathetically with block-heads, but as for breaking 
glass — that’s too transparent! — Swindlers of New York Ring 
likely to get off! Ought to have another ring presented them—of 
hemp, with a sliding knot. = Three high-priced illustrated papers of 
the Saturday before last gave pictures of the burning of Chicago. The 
earliest sketches taken on the spot could not have reached England 
before last week. Artists must have been drawing—on their imagina- 
tions. — Grand j throw out the bill of Poox ». book. We hope 
we have heard the last of it now. 


Not to be lightly skimmed over. 


MiLk1nG, we fear, is inseparably connected with the turf; we noted 
that sporting journals of the highest class picked “the cream ” of the 


right word—of the window-smashing at Peckham. Bosh! They may | autumn handicaps. 


££ LLL LLL tat 


PETER BROWN. | 
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oe THE DIFFERENCE!” 


Dance every sun-kissed leaf! 
Sweet joy hath vanquished grief— 
My mistress smiles, 
{4} | Lie se all ye little birds! 
adi HRY ph >) OAL BLT Sing to these pleasant words— 
SN wy a t is f(/ - My ations ne 
er AN PN /\ Skip lambs !—in every tail 
A NA Let jollity prevail— ° 
ty >“ \ 7 / J 7 I . 
4 PANY , My mistress smiles, 
AG NY And be less solemn, sheep, 
Wan The countenance ye keep! 
My mistress smiles. 
Honey, O busy bees, 
Seek in such words as these— 
My mistress smiles, 
Hybla shall then no more 
Boast of its peerless store— 
My mistress smiles. 
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* * * - { . : \ 
it \ Y ' ¥, ‘ mT 
Droop every shadow’'d leaf! 9 | \ $) Y) wa p 
Joy’s triumphs are so brief— | EY S|. 
My mistress laughs. : y * "4Yy/| i 


14//, «lk A And birdies ye, I urge, 
we f | Y/), ~ oO 1G Sing as for robin’s dirge— 
San AN) My mistress laughs. 
/ ru l Ye little thoughtless lambs, 
Go imitate your dams— 
My mistress laughs! 
(Alas! more wise they be 
A thousand times than we !) 
My mistress laughs. 
PRAT Aun St Mourn bees with grief as keen 
AR , : As if you'd lost your queen ! 
My mistress laughs. 
And should you lack a sting, 
; Alack ! herein’s the thing— 
Sanshine. My mistress laughs. Shadow. 
(N.B. At me!) 














HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. Tender Accents. 
Ir would be difficult to find any popular work less suitable for ADDRESSED BY A SuITOR To HIS BrLovep. 
dramatic representation than the Pickwick of Cuartes DIcKENs: it I sHovutp feel ina transport, if I might transpért 
ould: be still more difficult to find anything in worse taste than the Her, home as a consort, with whom I consért. 
Pickwick of Mr. James Atsery. To attempt a description of this 
work’s plot would be supererogatory, for the simple reason that Bitter Accents. 
ene bat to sepenaats for this oan owe - py of Tue BELovep’s REPLY To THE Surror. 
e programme of “the new comedy” introduces us to a ee se, , , 
bond fide dramatis persone of twenty-six, independent of the howling Le — wah oe tan he 2 aan ect. t, 


crowds of “school girls, maid servants, gamekeepers, constables,’ who 





every now and again burst upon the astonished gaze of the spectators. SSS 
Jamzs ALBERY is undoubtedly a smart young man, but the smart- Answers to Correspondents, 
ness of Mr. AtBery and the genius of Dickens will not run anyhow 
er—this is best instanced by a comparison of Mr. Bermore—| [77 cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 


‘8 smartness with the humour of his prototype. Mr. Opet1 is panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
suited to re resent the unwholesome Job ‘Trotter, Mr. ADDISON | yesyonsible for loss.} 
makes up capitally for Pickwick, and Mr. Henry Ixvine treats us to Mv.—We wish we could add, “ ».” 
a bit of character-acting which almost compensates for the dreary ab-| «A G, B, (Bayswater).—Before offering yourself as an artist, it 1s well to 
surdity of the rest of “the new comedy ” ; but we are still at a loss to | take just a few lessons in drawing. 
use which was the greater violation of good taste, the harlequinade | Banc.—Hung fire. on 
€s§ in the double-bedded room or the ad captandum appeal from the | | PuzzLeD.—If we professed to explain jokes for every ene who asks us to 

) _ tod, Dicxzns. ‘This latter business, however, reaped the womens S do am we might as — weston = tno aaa chimneys—and we should 
| ‘ni > worth | make more money atit. 4 
aking from all those present whose opinions were in any way wor ue sneha 9 better A ea, 
for » Mr. Harurmay’s version of Ivanhoe, which has been playing tee bes don’t eS ae dare say we should like it muchly, but 
co weeks at old Drury—whatever its literary and orene a Guisr To THE MILL.—No subject for chaff. 7 

regarded as a complete pecuniary success. ‘Those who have rea REGULAR READER.—Continue at that! Don’t try writing. 
ured Ivanhoe may question the good taste of some of the nume-| fF p, (Kdinburgh).—You might have seen by notice at end of last two 
_70us alterations from the text ; but those who have not—and current | pymbers. 
_ S¥ents prove that their name is legion—are more than satisfied with the | O.p Sunscr1BER.—We have no recollection of the paragraph. 
se itstands. Not the least absurd of the situations in Rebeca is ue F, W. a — tom abut for a cartoon would doubtless be unsurpassable, 

i i i i in less talented hands | if it were comprehensible. . 

ot a ae chliges = rth 9 => = a gre re- Declined with thanks:—J. J., Fenchurch-street; J. J., Liverpool : 
_‘Bilted i . ee ee Pe? fino natural ad- | F- B., Camberwell; T. D. W., Dresden: Discussion Society; T. S. B., 
: In fiasco; but making the best possible use of fine natur : ~ | Leith; G. R., Covent Garden; Sporn, Oxford; B. A. B. C.; A.J. H., 
ae 8. Rosenruar comes through the ordeal triumphantly. | Ryde: Boodles; T. C. B., Barnes ; Sigma ; W. C.8., Edinburgh; J. W. P. ; 
f “i 18 more than usually stagey. Muss NeILson 1s more than | #1 titum; Constant Reader; W. 8., Greenwich; W., Sale; W. D., 
ay . , 


and the rest of the company are fairly equal to the re-/ yyary Jane: M. E. 8., Eaton Terrace; X. Y. Z., Exeter; T. C., ham ; 
of the characters allotted them. Noodledum; B., Helensburgh; Dad, Burton; Wiggins; Alpha, Banff; 
Tue W SS bh Oatis ; Ashore B. N. %, Tenens J. he ees ~. 

oRstT F J —The disease of those who | chester; —, Blythe Terrace; A. mbard-street; L. ne; B. B.; 
“MP thoglessiand hungry. ee | Frisky; J. B, Dalston; X. R.; Plenipo ; M., Islington. 
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1, The Conservative old stager.—2. The Amusing Rattle.—3. Lady Mulligatawny (relict of the late Sir Pepnerpod.)—4. The Cynosure of the City Clab.—5. The 
theatrical maneger.—6. The Teetotal Orator.—7. The Swell in the Civil Service.—8. The Authoress of the last new novel.—9. The thrice-encored of a Penny Reading. 





CONCEITED PEOPLE. 


Please to Ring the Bell. | A Strange Fell-ow. 
Ws clip this from a Yankee sheet :— | A Cocxngy friend of ours, who has been in the North of England, 
Pictsfield, Massachusetts, has had a “baby party,” at which 50 guests attended | Was taken to see Scawfell. “ Lor!’’ said, he “ what a phenomenon. 


The belle must have been too small to ring for a wedding peal, and 
would scarcely answer in a-peal of grandsires. Against his (s)leave. 


| Tuecurate, who devotes himself too much to croquet, will never 
The En-chaunter’s Part. | attain to the lawn! 





and the belle was a young lady aged 9 days, | Instead of tumbling down it has fell up—and such a height!” 


awe Seperstion of Leeds with rare po cise have “xcattered | 
bliss ” by the purchase of Roundhay Park, for the use of the On MONDAY NEXT, November 6th, price Twopence, | 
Roundhaylay. . 





With Twenty-seven Evgravings by Dauziet Brotuers, from 





Un-shore Foundations. Drawings by 
Bumpers will never learn wisdom. In spite of the warning to th W. Smatt, G. J. PInweE.1, A. B. Hoventon, 
contrary, they will build their houses wen sand—to judge fen the Exnest GRiser, F, A. Fraser, E. G. Dauzre1, 
number one sees supported on shores. H. Frenca, J. Manoney, Francis WALKER, 
te H. Tuck, W. Brunton, W. J. WsIGARD, 
hie ma ‘Very Problematical And Gorpvon THomMson. 
_, An over-cautious Ruclid, -_ eee that the Bemool mes Now ready, price 1s., Twenty-three Pages of Illustrations, 
siete Gt crest tans et “heretic TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
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inhabitants of the town. The event should be celebrated with a FUN ALMANACK, 
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PATTERNS FREE. 
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A Be Dave of ye Lorde Mapor. 
3 - (From a Piece of Gobblin’ Tapestry,) 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 8, 1871. 


THE CAPTAIN OF THE GREENWICH BOAT. 
A song for Britannia, after the popular style. 


Sue's the tautest little steamer on the river— 
She’s the staunchest little craft afloat : 
And he always throws my heart into a quiver— 
Does the Captain of the Greenwich Boat! 
Chorus :—* Ease her! Back her! Stop her” —No! 
That’s not what he said: 
But he cried—and laughed “ ho, ho! ’’— 
To the call-boy down below, 
‘“‘ All right !—Go on ahead!” 


From the Bucks Canal they've brought a rival steamer, 
To vie with the one on which I doat: 
But their skipper isn’t anyhow a screamer, 
Like the Captain of the Greenwich Boat ! 
Chorus :— Ease her! Back her! Stop her!’’—No! 
Onward still he sped ; 
And he cried— and laughed “ho, ho!” 
To the eall-boy down below, 
“ All Right !—Go on ahead!”’ 


All his crew may not be able-bodied seamen : 
But I'll stick to him as long as I’ve a groat ; 
He's the favourite of true men and of free men, 
Is the Captain of the Greenwich Boat! 
Chorus :—“ Ease her! Back her! Stop her!’’—No! 
Free from doubt or dread, 
He gave the order se, 
To the call-boy down below— 
“ All Right !- Go on ahead! ”’ 





THE MYSTERIOUS PA(R)TE. 


Sine a song of shiners 
Ere the purse runs dry! 
Scores of legal diners 
Sitting down to pie :— 
When the case was opened, we heard the judge complain 
“TI only hope this pretty dish won’t make me ill again! ’”’ 


Some were in Australia 
Seeking testimony : 
Some were tracing gaily a 
Lot of matters funny. 
Counsel crying “*Twould not much surprise you, I suppose, 
To learn that you are not yourself, but one of Wapping’s beaux !”’ 


A Drop too Much. 


In a recent number of the Moniteur Scientifique, there is a paper on 
the means of distinguishing different kinds of fibres from one another. 
It ap that hydrochloric acid is an immediate solvent of silk but 
not of wool or cotton :— 

' A lady, previous to makin ase of an a) i ; 

to cattery erect that the fabric pea wan a ee ane, ee 
sample of it and immersing it fora few seconds in hydrochloric, acid, or pre- 
ore by etes & .. » . oe acid on “ — of the sample, when if it be 
or the nature and extent of the sdaiieeeain. X a on ee 
We should like to see the face of the mercer when his customer burnt 
a hole “in the centre” of the silk he was showing her. He would 
compel her to “drop” that, at once, we should think. Besides the 
test is fatal either way, and resembles the old trial of witches by water, 
when if the poor wretch swam she was promptly burnt for a witch, but 
was proved to be innoeent — if she was deotaed | 





‘‘Welcome at an Inn.” 


On the spot where, during the building of St Paul's, Mx. Franx 
Bucxianp or any otherdevotee of natural history might have seen a 
Wren smoking a pipe, stands the Salutation Tavern. It is an ancient 
hostelrie, which was frequented ~ the fact is on record—by Lams and 
Cotexipcs and Sovurney and other worthies of bygone days. It has 
been recently re-opened under a new management, of which classical 
frequenters speak in a corrupt quotation — “ Moraturi te Salutant, 
meaning that those who go there to dine stop till tea-time. Knowing 
that the spot, affected by the question “ where to dine”’ lies very near 
the heart of every city man, we despatched our most regular diner to 

report. On his return all we could extract from him was—“ Lake 
and Turnsr-meant (hic) something like spears and pond:” and con- 
sequently our report is a confused one. 


KUN. 
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AN ODE TO THE LORD MAYOR, 


Ou, Mr. Grnnons; Mr. Grsrons, oh! 
King— 
Far as we folks hear ring 
The merry bells of the old church of Bow, 
Blest be your reign 
By all your loyal subjects in Cockayne, 
Who as you ride 
Along Cheapside, 
To show they hold you dear—both far and wide— 
Great folks and small, 
Aye one, my lord, and all, 
From lofty cits down to the m isy brats, 
Will drop their ‘h’s— and throw up their hats! 


= ee Eine EERE 


May your procession be a gorgeous sight, 

With weather fine, 

While all its glittering line 
Passes—mid hearty cheers on left and right— 
Along tht Thames Embankment, and at night 

When to the Banquet in Guildhall 

Your guests you call— 

‘‘ May good digestion wait on appetite !”’ 

While all a-Gog 


re sh epee 


On prog, 
Like Guildhall giants at the stroke of onc, 
Aldermen, Councilmen, bigwig and nob, 

‘‘ Peers, barons, commoners,” in one dense mob, 
Wait anxiously to see the feast begun— 
Then may your turtle 
Be green as myrtle 
Rich be its much-prized callipash and callipee, 
And may the feast progress 

With due success, 
Till all ends happily or rather halippy, 

For possibly champagne 

And utterance, not too plain, 

May furnish by that time 

For words unrhymeable, a sort of rhyme! 


So, my Lord Mayor, 
In your exalted chair, 
In robe magnificent and glittering chain, 
Here’s health and joy for all your twelvemonth's reign, 
Your Mayoralty may London long remember, 
May knighthood come to you ere next November, 
If such is your desire, and may in verity 
The best prosperity 
Upo. your honours smile, from year to year ! 


CC Ct ttt ttm 


A Few Investigations. 


TaLk about breaking a butterfly on a wheel—or, to use a more fit- 
ting simile—employing a Nasmyth Steam Hammer to squelch « cock- 
roach; there is actually a statement in the papers that “several 
scientific men of eminence intend to regularly investigate spiritualistic 
phenomena.” After the crushing blow Prorgssor Hux ey has deuit to 
such time-wasting enquiries, we should have thought men of science 
would have left such nonsense alone! We shall have them going to 
sea in a bowl next, like the wise men of Gotham they are, to test the 
alleged efficacy of a child's caul as a preventive of drowning; or they 
will perhaps investigate the phenomena of the ninefold vital existence 
of the domestic cat. A calculation of the number of cows’ tails it 
would need to hitch the moon to the North Pole might employ them 
next ; and they might finish off by trying to discover how many 1- 
vestigators of spiritualistic phenomena are required to make a fool. 





A Good Step. 

“It may not be generally known,” said the Globe recently, 
“that Mx. Guapsrone is a pedestrian of no mean powers.”” Of course, 
he is! Didn’t he walk into his opponents at Greenwich the other diy; 
though as for “mean powers ”—he did mean walking into them, and 
he had the powers. 


Apropos—on the Face of it. 

Ir is curious to note that Mr. Joun Bennwurt, citizen and “spectacle ” 
maker—-teste the great clock and appurtenances in Cheapside-—was 
elected to the honourable office of Sheriff of London and Middlesex by 
a “ show of Aands.”’ 


Tue Rear “ Scuoot Boarp Curonicue.’’—Small Beer. 


Wuar American journal stands self-confessed a literary pirate ‘— 
The New York “ Clipper.” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 244. 


On a foggy day, 

You safely may say, 

That a great lord may 
Expire : 

But a lord as great 

Will take his state, 

While small and great 
Admire! 


| 1. On finding this, the antiquarian clan 

Full soon will fall to prying and to looking, 

In hopes to learn how prediluvian man 
Contrived his cooking. 


| 2. The poedagogues 

Were surly dogs, 

| And difficult to please ; 

So you and I 

May surely cry, 

| “ We're glad we were not these! 


” 


3: Poets, when they spin their lays, 
Love an antiquated phrase ; 
And:if it be obsolete 
Think their triumph is complete ; 
Where I simply say “last night ’— 
Other term might them delight. 


4, Onward as the shepherd strayed, 
Qn his simple pipe he played; 
Every sheep and goat 
Following his note, 
Through the meadows smooth and broad or the forest- 
glade. 
& If you've read your Mayne Rerp 
You will not have need 
To seek any Mexican’s aid, 
For-inm his narrations 
In lonely stations 
‘ The scene very often is laid. 
‘Tar Sotvtion or Acrostic No. 242 having been atci- 
inserted in the same number as the acrostic, 
instead of that for No. 240, no notice can be taken of 
answers sent in. 
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ABOLITION OF PURCHASE. 


Aspiring Private :—“ SHURE THIN, DARLIN’, ISN'T THIS THE BLESSED FURRUST 
o’ NovEMBER, AND IVERY MAN IN THE RIDGMINT IS AS GOOD AS ANOTHFR, 
FROM THE OFFICERS DOWNWARDS ?—s0 IF YE’LL ONLY CONSINT IT'S MESELY 
THAT ’ULL MAKE YE A CYARANAL’S LADY IN NO TIME AT ALL, AT ALL!” 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


| reputation—indeed the acting is unexceptionable throughout, Mr. 


Marksy and Miss Kare Biswor being especially worthy of praise. 


Tae production of SHakespzane’s play of Te Tempest at the | Miss Macerzr Brennan did her best, but much as we like this young 


New Queen’s is marked by a liberality seldom lavished upon the 
national bard and by acting of undoubtedly first-class character. Mr. 


lady generally, we cannot speak favourably of her as Guy Warrington. 
The legitimate drama has, under the auspices of Messrs. PewntneTon 





Rypers Prospero is a careful and well worked out Shakesperian | and Harcourt, found a temporary home at the Royal Alfred Theatre : 
study, and the Ariel of Miss Hopson is almost beyond praise, her sing- | and, represented by King Jom, SHAKESPEARE scems likely to become 
ing being exceptionally good and her performance void of anything in | g favourite at this little house. The title dé falls to Mu. Pawntveron, 


the least way coarse or unfairylike. Mr. Vortatre’s Stephano is | who has studied the part to some purpose. 
worthy of the highest company, but Trinculo, the King, and one or | effective Faleonbridge, and Mrs. Hancovrr a 


Mr. Harcourt is an 
Constance. 


two other parts are of a very mediocre kind. Mr. Gores RIGNoLp’s | \Mustachios and chignons, ornamental as they doubtless-are respectively, 


artistic perception has enabled him to present an individual Caliban— 


are apt to neutralise each other’s effect when worn conjointly; and 


startlingly new, and therefore bound to meet with hostile as well as | this fact should be borne in mind by the young lady who essays the 


ycriticism. Grotesque, ludicrous, and yet terrible, Mr. GuorGE | part of Louis the Dauphin. 

Rieyotp’s Caliban is the Caliban of Suakesreare, and will doubtless | 

be long ete: as it well deserves to be as a representative piece of | 

acting. @ ballet is not particularly good, but the scenery and me- 
effects are as near perfection as we can hope to find them, lay t r 

and altogether, if The Tempest does not draw crowded houses for | prisoner, “ Drink is the curse of this country ! 








Within the Record ! 


Tue other day the Recorder of Dublin observed, when sentencing 1 
After that statement 


the Queen's, the want of taste will be on the part of the playgoing | we shall be anxious to hear what course he will adopt towards any in- 


: 


ebriate but patriotic Irishman, who, accepting the maxim that drink is 


Guard is the name of the piece with which the Royal Court | the curse of his country, has been “ putting it down’ to the extent of 


On 
Theatre has re-opened, and from the manner in which it was received 
On the firstmight, there can be little doubt that it will be as successful 
sors. The author is Mr. W. S. GILBERT, and each 
of the three acts gives ample evidence of that gentleman's ability as a 
constructor of brilliant and epigrammatic dialogue, which 1s neces- 
aty, a8 the plot is hardly worthy the author of The Palace of Truth. 
rincipally on the movements of Jessle Blake | ice-free Mosth Po'e-aea, which swarm: with whales. 
= Kare: Bisuor), who has twelve thousand pounds and threesui- | ye presume the whales are Herren-whales; but we should like to 
m—(1) aceepted, (2) honourable rejected, and (3) dishonourable re-  }:now whether it is the whales or the explorers that are “ blowing.” 

: Suitor No. 1 is ordered to Gibraltar and places Jessie in care ee ee ee 
ae. 2 (of whose rejection he has no knowledge) ; but No. 2 is dis- 
| | erything of course comes - 

as ne » good young man LHE | start , 

sth ee se 78 con i is per tard te There | Qui Vive. It declares the conversion of English working-men to 
jy, amious other characters, notably those played by M 
| ““4rTon, and Mr. Ricuton, who are all equal to th 





‘As any of its, 







On Guord turns 









he No. 3, and guard is relieved. Ev 






his individual capacity ! 
Very like a Whale. 


A Gornam—we beg pardon, Gotha telegram states that— 


Dr. Peterman has reeetved detailed accounts from the North Pole explorers, 
and We These despatches fully confirm their discovery of an 


A Dumb Note. 


Tue Communist refugees in London have started a paper called the 


igs OLIVER, | Internationalism to be hopeless. It seems that though they strike the 
eir previous | Qué it doesn’t ‘“ vive,’ but falls particularly dead. 
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THE MYSTERIOU 


Beytli:—“I HOPE IT WON’T MAKE ME ILL THIS 





TIME!” 
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THE CAPTAIN WHO WEATHERED THE COLLISION. 
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STUFFING F Fo : ens 
SAGE 7 GREEN GOSLINGS ’ | pm horse de combat, if you would not leave yourself only a misera- 
~ | He life-long nightmare, and if you would not take ad/ the gilding off 
saWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER, |°°" Oe ee don’t when you Aare found a mare's nest, Don't 
od Sse ee ay ponies on it!!! 
Motto for t} » tops f he Are. OTe . a is. i aa f 
SHON RT? www , “a ior the tops of thy bears-srease pots: Bear and for-bare ' 
Spoonrut XXXIX, | The height of fashion : heels. " a 


‘ W e have a sort of a vague impression of having len told or of 
aving read or dreamt that some advi nturous M.P.—littlo Surex per- 













st scanal 6 ee | haps — was going to bring in a bill to niake it fellowny for anv widow . 
tp | Yeas ve uid | Wii Swi: | to get married in any town or village the population of which was 

prt a MATRA TT ria | au under 900,000 until all the presentable girls over twenty-five were 

om BIT =e ee RULER IT provided for therein! We don't believe that bill will ever beconi 







law ; for of all females the Fast Young Widow is perhaps the indi- 
widowal men admire with most awidowty : therefore we take this op- 
portunity of observing that for their sakes as well as hers we are elad 
| Didoism, Sutteeism, &c., are not de rigeur in Fngland; we are glad 
the F. Y. W. has not to imm: late herself on any funeral pyres, to 
turn herself into an Indian, that is a fire-indian, (vou Hindostan what 
we mean) and thereby—put herself out ; but whilst thus assuring her 
of our gladness that such a burning shame is not our law, we do, 
nevertheless rather wish she wouldn't look quite so ready to light a 
| Hymen’s torcher for somebody else ! : 7 

| Does the cap by any chance fit you, ma’am, tery becomingly ? 
Well, then, you have our free permission to.... wear it. 


> 
Cts 





you take it in to your head to valse four times | 
. running with that charming girl Miss pg Twis- 
.| ver Twister—who, by the by, is good at valsing 
! —and people begin to look ahemified at you, and 
to ask you, “‘I say when’s it coming off?”’ or to 
say “ ’gratcharlaychar, ole f’lar when’s the happy 
day to be ¥”’ and so on, you know what to answer 
don’t you? You mean to tell us you don’t? 
Why simply reply. .... . one good turn de- 
serves another ! 

Church bells: parson’s daughters if pretty. 
. Remember this if you marry a positive belle, she'll 
either make you comparative or superlative to a certainty; we mean 
your belle will either make you... . . beller or bellest ; beller with 
Woe, or b’lest with joy. 

A roaring trade: the costermonger'’s. 

The-depth of a man’s hatband and of the black edge round his note | 

j 








paperis not a criterion of the depth of his gricf. a 
, fugitive: How lucky “the mark of the beast”’ is not — — ' 
_Self-denial is said to be a virtue. We deny it; we deny it empha- | 
tically ; for instanee, saying “ not at home” when you're at lunch is a eens ae 
crammer’! ” Re san ae tt 
New and respectable name for Burlington Arcadians: B.A.’s! A Cutting Retort. 
E yople are always saying—“ Look sharp’; they're idiots; don’t | We are told by a tourist that “ The following sharp lines are written 
A — ; be Seg weit howt ome it. . ee Sl lke on the sash of a window at Lodore: 
een you whose on y a i ity, per aps, 18 incap-a 1 1 Vv Ww Wl : I see ¢ ’ I 
very “well-to do,” is alas but too often considered by his friends only iccateha’ eaaaraae ee | 
cruel if it makes him smart. ee 
‘ The military and the marine lobster should both be—bowled for in | _ And his father owns ” ane ; 
either case he is most esteemed and admired when he’s-a-lad; Lona Now we don't see the sharpness of the lines, which to our mind fall ' 
Jide. or in a shell jacket ! rather flat. What would their author say to this rejoinder ? : 
m you go out and are not “made at home,” make yourself at When I see a man’s name ’ 
you g nse 
home ; —_ go home. W ritten on the sash, ' 
His father still an ass may claim, 


How very sad it is, but instead of getting es-steam we frequently 

omy eet into. .... the hot water! 
€ bore’s art of punctuation is invariably learnt 1 
Ouses: he won't learn to stop . . . . at home. a 
€ original bore: the serpent, the snake in the grass, the anguis in | 


But [ know Ais diamond’s flash! 





n other people's 
Birds of a Feather. 


herba who first brought Eve anguish in her-ba-dies ’ A CONT&MPORARY in a summary of American news tells the story oi 
‘a spree” which finished with a free distribution of bullets, brains, 


leave the room before | 
and odd eyes. It then proceeds to state that English sparrows are 


ou are about to be kicked out of any place 1 bi 
i tit? but | 


! This sounds as if we were chaffing you, doesn 


—good to be dene : however it is cruel to be kind to him, much kinder t kee ie aeiee oe | 


We are not ; not at all; we are quite as serious as we usually are. We | getting very numerous in the chief cities of America. We trust 
jean this : supposing either your inamorata or your friend or your | American larks won't become common over here ! 

or is getting sick of you, get sick of them first, and then don't you 
See, you are not humiliated but .... . they are! This is Christian 


We think, quite en regle, eh ? 


\ 
| Matrimony. 
” ked icks y - it’sthe late bird who | AN affectionate wife, whose husband is but too often inebriated, says 

poked up pig pai jeaeaaebll | he is like the money market; the more tight he gets, the dearer h: 
1 would avoid becoming | becomes. 


you a racing man? well, then, if you 
| a7 wa 
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THE LCRD MAYOR’S SHOW AND DINNER CONDENSED. 





e.G~ 


Tur hares upon the air fling forth the banners, | 
The unboiled lubster-peelers watc) folks’ manne cs ; 


. Frogs, flying footmen—coachmen, toad—and team 
Of crayfah—and the Mayor’s gilt coach now gleam: 





Dear! here are venison, and turkey big, 
Saddie of mutton, and roast sucking pig, 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Gtapstons’s speech at Greenwich a complete success. After the 


local fashion, he gave his opponents tea and turn-out. = Scorrt | 


Russg.u’s Social ce a failure. Less of the Scot (in the 
way of prudence) about it than of the Russet. (in the meddle and 
muddle sense). = Mr. Herworrn Dixon announces a book on the 


condition of Education in Switzerland. He has evidently been spend- 
ing twe or three days at Chamouni = Captain’s report about Mezera 
proves that her p would not keep out the water. The Admiralty 


ware on the other _ pent ee water. = Member of Camber- 

complai of people bringing “Sally Lunns” upon 
Peckham Rye. ta cake : Aunt Sally not ‘Sally Lunn Fal 
Busmancx explains Benzpetri's explanations in a most damaging and 
conclusive way. Brngpsxrri only answers * maladetto!’’ = Forest of 
Dean colliers have commenced striking again, Dean-novo! — In the 
recent Fenian raid in Canada Captain Wxearon single handed arrested 


Next cod and sturgeon with their gleaming scales, 
Trumpet to mouth, are blowing—just like whales! 


The man in brass is a ridiculous mouse, 
’ Followed by men-at-arms from Mansion House ; 


Game, sau‘ages, and pies to end the feast ; 
And then come beverages—last, not least ! 


= | 


_— 


Rr. 


cm, 


Lobsters (boiled red) dragoon as guards in chief— 
The Kitchen’s king, comes next, real English beef ! 


_<—- «oo oo -— == 


Groat Urised - 


| And after them, contented and cbese, 
Wadale the City Companies, like geese. 


| Bear beer provides—of his own Brewin’ spruce _ 
While Baboon Bacchus brings the grape’s red juice. 


| ©’ Nem, two other ringleaders, and ten of the rank and file! ‘ Heroic 


Fenians,’’ indeed! Heroic isn’t the word. = Mr. Haimay accuses 
| Mr. M. Srupson of plagiarising his “Notre Dame.” Is there no 


| honour among adapters! Meantime what does Victor Hvao say ? 


Particoloured. 


Tue butcher-boys of Partick struck for an advance of sixpence a 
week—and got it. We presume they were Partick-ularly delighted, 
a we were not aware before that there was a Butcher's Tray’d 

nion. 


— 


A Very Proper Measure. 


Tue wicked people who laughed at the pig-faced lady should have 
been summoned by the Inspector of weights and measures. They 
were making a butt of a hogshead ! 


ST 











sapere senegeagiens poro-speenrap-aaeres-ua-eeraptnenenas oe aa a meee ee tea seakogai tins 































cesses... a 







































A WELL-DESERVED NAME. 


«Jr don’t signerfy much,” said Mr. Jervusna M. SPONGFATTLE, as 
ee expectorated on the polished steel fender of my iva sco 
which he had entered on the introduction of our agents at New York, 
| 4 Tt don’t signerfy much how I came there but I was at Hungry Bar 

on business, and as I was strolling up for a drink along with JupcGE 

ProiER, I sez to the Judge, ‘A more orkard-lookin’ cuss than that ere 

I never see!’ alluding toa tall uncommon strong-built fellow which 

was setting outside his cabin blowing his bacca. ‘Hush!’ sez the 

Judge. ‘ What for?’ sez I. ‘ Wal,’ sez he, ‘I reckon that’s The 

Quietest Chap on the Bar!’ ‘Then why on airth,’ was my observa- 

tion, ‘did you hush that sharp.’ ‘I guess,’ sez the Judge, ‘it’s a little 

on the Quietest Chap on the Bar to go for his Christ’n forbear- 

ance.’ Wal, it struck me frcm the twinkle in the Judge’s eye—which 
qwere one, he having left the other somewheres in a saloon at ’F risco, 
+ to a spirited argument with one of the Pioncers, which he 
hailacquired the art of gouging to that degree as an angel might have 
ied him—meaning the Pioneer not the Judge. Wal, seeing the 
4winkle in the J udge’s eye it seemed to occur to me as there was some- 
thing in that thereapperlation as would pan out well. So, sez I to the 
‘How come thish yer party to be found to be The Quietest 

Man on the Bar ?’ ‘Take a chaw,’ sez the Judge, handing me his 
Which I did. ‘ We wasn’t long,’ continued the Judge, ‘ find- 

ing out how all-thunder quiet he was. He come here about a couple 
omenths ago, just when everybody was getting sick o’the place and 
swearing asthe bar hadpetered out. But thish yer darned cuss hadn't 
been at it a couple of days before he struck gold. I reckon that made 
uswild, and there was a sorter secret understanding as we must go for 
him. What call had he to come like that and find, what we'd all been 
looking for ever so long without striking it. Wal, the third day he 
wasup at the saloon, and happened to ax Cunniz Snaces to liquor, 
which the Cunnle refusing, a difficulty arose, and the upshot was that 
thish yer new cuss quit the place leaving behind him three bullets, two 
inthe mirror, and one ‘in Mississippi Jakz, and taking away three or 
four of the Cunnle’s fingers in his left hand trouser’s pocket. The 
next morning a slight altercation betweenhim and Carrotry Jim even- 
tuated in the latter’s being deposited in a wooden box in an abandoned 
claim, and covered up with earth, which though of a stony nature he 
did not find discommodious. The same evening Enetish Harry was 


PAST PICNICS. 


On, happy days of sweet content 

When erst a-gipsying we went, 
And picnics were the rage. 

If people ask me now, alas! 

I have to think about damp grass, 
Rheumatics, and old age. 


| 
| 


Once could I foot it on the green, 
No lighter dancer e’er was seen 
: To lead a partner out ; 
Now, old and fat, 1 must forego, 
For if I ever shake a toe, 
"Tis to the tune of gout ! 


tt it eae tata tn 


Ah, me! what memories arise, 

Of fowl and ham and cold meat pies, 
And store of wine and malt ; 

The fire of sticks to boil the pot, 

The things that always were forgot— 
The corkscrew and the salt ! 


Nay! e’en the interloping guests 
We used to call such shocking pests, 
I think of with a sigh— 
The frog, who liked a bath in cream ; 
‘Lhe wasp, whose passion was extreme 
For cake and cherry pie! 


Woe’s me! to business now confined, 
I only wander in my mind, 
And ne’er in woodlands ramble. 
My meals are regular but chill ;— 
I'd change them all with right good will 
For one old picnic scramble. 


LL eS eette : 


A Shocking Inno(se)vation. 


A Hrxpoo has been writing toa native paper at Belgaum, to com- | 
plain that when, according to the ‘‘old custom of the people,” a hus- | 












onexpectedly called on to leave a widder and orphans unprovided for— 
somewhere—owing to having inadvertently stepped in front of the 
stranger's six-shooter during an argument about a right bower. As 
these here casualties was piling up some, afew prominent citizens con- 
vened themselves with the object of appointing a Vigilance Committee 
with a view to removing the unfortnet cause of the accidents. While 
they was so occupied, the unfortnet cause walked in, and argued the 
‘Matter so logically that two members of the committee was carried 
‘home on shutters, and The Chair will carry a fractured collar-bone and 
‘@Gieatrix on his left cheek to his grave. Since that time there ain't 
‘Deen,’ sez the Judge with great satisfaction, ‘there ain’t been a 
ee? on the bar. He don’t never get into any quarrels nor 
: ies—nobody never thinks of interfering with his calm persoots. 
Passing over the day or two doorin’ which, so to speak he was prospecting, 
been located on thish yer bar coming near on seven weeks, 

*nd he ain’t been known to exchange an orkard word with anybody, 
tly,’ said the Judge, accommodating himself with another 

*he is invariable spoken of as The Quietest Chap on the Bar. 
ichheis! Let’s liquor!’ And,” said Mr. Jervsua P. SponGrarTLez, 

*T have that opinion of the judge’s veracity that I feel perfeckly cer- 
that the party in question was sech! What a blessing it is,” said 
contemplatively, “‘ what a blessing it is to be endowed with a 

Christ’n and forbearin’ spirit. I love a peaceable disposition like 
that chap’s—oh, I du!” 


Too Thin or too Thick. 


A CORRESPONDENT, complaining of the quality of the paper, on which 
his favourite journal is*printed, declares that he sometimes tears it by 

ing a hard word. After his remark upon the paper, it 
won't tear again, we fancy : he has laid it on too thick for that! 








High Life below Stairs. 

¢ intelligence states that four Kookas have been hanged for 
~ hers at Umritsur. Astrange instance of a quarrel between 

and Butchery which may gencrally be considered joint 








My Quite Needless. o ” 
= NEW Rt calling itself Freelight makes a special feature of Its 

BY Not piritualistic.” Of comes not! Spiritualism has always 
ithe strongest objection to limited light, ever:! 


Onz or THE Critics of THE Prarn :—Lidco-sity. 








band cut off his wife’s nose as a punishment, the “* Medical Civil sur- 
geons”’ cut her out a new one—we presume by the Taliacotian 
process. If, he asks plaintively, this is to be allowed, what's the use 
of cutting off noses, and what becomes of vested rights? He winds-up 
by asking instructions for preparing a petition to “sacred Govern- 
ment’? against the revolutionary practices of the surgeons. We 
should think the only notice Government would take of such a docu- 
ment would be to administer the snub direct to the noses of the 
petitioners. 


Auswers to Correspondents. 





are aCCWii- 


[We cannot return enanoapted MSS. or Sketches, unless t 
ad au our seloc. 


panved a stamped an ‘ected envelope ; and we do not 
responsible for boss. | 

Kapra.—® ! 

F. L. Marlborough).—You tay you are aware the drawing is poor: 
permit us to add, the subject is old! 

HorTENSE.—It's all very well, sir, to assume a feminine name; but n» 
woman would so abuse a baby as you have in your Ode, which we simyly 
dare not print, lest all our lady- subscribers should—well, nail us! 

CEscHYLUS.—We don't quite see the point of punning epilaphs on 
recently deceased notabilities. 

Q. (Manchester).—Why date from Manchester and post at Liverpool? 
Furthermore, why talk nonsense ? o> o* 4 

Lzo (Darlaston).— You should roar us less like a sucking- dove. 

As YOU LIKE IT.—We can tell you one thing we don't like—tke new 
postal arrangements, which allow people to send us such loads of MS. fur 
a penny or three halfpenee. 

GuovuL.—Ghou long with ye! 

B. (Islington).—In nine cases out of ten, we fling aside anonymous 
MSS. and letters without reading them. We require a guarantee. 

AGE, QU@, ETC.—If youd send name and address like a gentleman, 
instead of writing anonymously, you would have your answer. 

Qusvusus.—Thanks. Yes, of course. 

Lovgek OF A PAPER LIKE OLD Fun (Kingston-on-Thames).— Why 
didn’t you send name and address that we might call and embrace you! 

Quion SapzE.— Your sugges'ion had been anticipated. 

Declined with thanks:—V., Thurloe-square ; D., McG., Glasgow ; B. B. ; 
D. A.; W. T., Richmond; F. L., Manchester; W. C., Brixton-road: W. ; 
Cheltenham ; X. Y. Z., Cornhill; J. C., Dundee: A. R. R., Sou'hamp- 
ton-street; St. Mungo; A. J., Liverpool; F., Undergrad. Cambridge. 
C. H. S.; Piper; 8., Queen's Coll.: D. A. B., Glasgow; F. B., Birming- 
bam; H. G.58., Belsize Park; W. N., Kdinburgh: C. E. F., Brixton; 
B. P., Cambridge; W. D.; F. P., Windsor; P. B., Dover; Nusquam; 
u. H. K.; Try Again, Dundee ; my et E. P , Camberwell New- 
road; W., Oldswinford ; W. Mc I. V., Edinburgh ; Paddy; L. S.; M. W. 
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A LORD MAYOR’S DINNER ? 


Oh dear, no! You would not insinuate that any body makes a beast of himself there! 


CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 
NOVEMBER. 

Tx the Cornhill, “Harry Richmond”’ is wound up—wonderfully, 
full of surprise to the end. “ Lord Kilgobbin”’ is not so satisfactory, 
Mx. Lever venting his political crotchets too strongly, and going too 
close to the wind of personality. The other papers are good, es- 
pecially “ Une Pétroleuse"’ and “ People I have hated.”’ 

In Belgravia the new novel seems hardly up to the author’s mark. 
Mr. Saua discourses charmingly on “‘ Fair Helen of Troy,” and Mr. 
Sawyer gives a powerful poem, “ Red Snow.”” The other verse is in- 
ferior :— Where did Mr. Asttey Batpwin ever hear the flap of a bat’s 
wing? Its flight is noiseless ! 

In The Gentleman's Magazine we have continuations of ‘‘ Players of 
our day’’—with some deserved praise of Liongt Broveu, and of Mr. 
Cowpen Crarke’s “ Comic Writers.” Joaquin Miuer is represented 
by a poem full of his freshness and force, but not without the flaws 
which erally accompany them. “The Book of Oatiati’’ in the 
pages of such a magazine is a simple impertinence, which could only 
come from a like that which a few weeks since sect decorum and 
courtesy—and truth—at defiance in a London letter to a Birmingham 


paper. 
= London Society the most interesting paper is one on ‘‘ the Art and 


Accomplishment of Verse,”’ by Ma. Mortimer Couns, who does not 
go as deeply and exhaustively into the question as we should wish him 
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~ 
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Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Will, Doctors’ Common: 


to do. One sentiment of his—neatly put dpropos of Mr. RosskTT1's 
professed approval of “imperfect” rhymes—we most cordially en- 
dorse, that “no poet advocates imperfect rhymes who has command 
of perfect ones!’’ ‘The illustrations are ef the average character, and 
the contents much as usual, except “ Autumn Manceuvres,” which is 
slangy, silly and ungrammatical — ¢. g. “ the regimental expression 
were just a trifle doleful.”’ 


Tue Division or Lanour.—Every schoolboy’s first sum in that rule. 
— ee 


NOW READY, price Twopence, 
FUN ALMANACK, 


With Twenty-seven Engravings by Dauzizt Brotuers, from 
Drawings by 
G. J. PInweELt, 
F. A. FRASER, 
J. MAanHoney, 
W. Brunton, 
And Gorpon THOMSON. 


A. B. HovexTon, 
E. G. DALzIgEL, 
Francis WALKER, 
W. J. WEIGAND, , 


W. SMALL, 
Ernest GRIsET, 
H. FRencu, 

H. Tvck, 


Now ready, price 1s., Twenty-three Pages of Illustrations, 
TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL 


; 
———$—$—$——— 
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50, Ludgate Hill, E.C, 
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PATTERNS FREE. 


, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London: Novembr 11, 107i. 
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THE LANGUAGE OF THE EVés. 


To find some universal tongue 

- That all can understand, 

Has long been wished by old and young, 
In almost every land. 

They never seem to have confessed 
What wondrous power lies 

In that mute speech, by all possessed, 
The Language of the Eyes 


Why cannot people be content 
' With this dumb voice alone! 

Perhaps because it says what’s meant, 

And all that’s meant is shown! 
So still use artificial speech, 

Which hides and mystifies, | 
For that which truth and Nature teach, 

The Language of the Eyes! 


How much the better should we be 
If fewer things were said! 

/ - Jf words spun out less easily 

In conversation’s thread. 

/ How many questions we might spare— 
How many vain replies— 

Would we but practise everywhere 
The Language of the Eyes! 


But ah! I fear too oft we feel 
Shut up in hollow pride ; 

And what the eye would sure reveal, 
The word intends to hide! 

We cannot trust our eyes to speak— 

Truth only in them lies— 

And falsehood never dares to seek 
The Language of the Eyes! 





We are not yet so good, alas! 
As that we all can say, 
Look through these windows, as through glass, 
And read our hearts alway ; 
We yet must suffer speech to fill 
The world with sound and lies : 
| But there will be one true thing still— 
| The Language of the Eyes! 











NOT SO FAST! 


Fare :—“ CoME, THAT’S RIGHT! AND YOUR HORSE DIDN’T GO 80 VERY 


————— FAST.”’ 
y ’ 
| Waurrner should young ladies who pencil their Cabby :—“ WELL, AT THIS ’ERE RATE, YOUR MONEY WON’T Go No 
| eyebrows be despatched ?—To Pensyl-va(i)n-ia. FASTER! 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
Popular Romances of the Middle Ages (LONGMANS, GREEN AND Co., 
London) by Mzssrs. G. W. Cox, and Evsrace HInToN Jonzs, is 
y only intended to be read by the scientific light of Mr. 
| Vox’s researches into the Aryan Mythology. But it will command a 
ar wider popularity than that, for the Arthurian legends, and the 
| stories of Guy of Warwick and Bevis of Hamtoun, of Roland, and of 
| Tristrem will always secure our sympathy ; and they have never been 
og in so attractive and intelligible a form as that of the volume 
. us. The grossness of Matory’s stories has been eliminated, and 
: yet the truth is not lost, and Arthur, Lancelot, and their peers, are 
Portrayed as far less preternaturally spotless than in the TENNYSONIAN 
version, The archaic and obsolete words and phrases have been as it 







Were translated, but none of the quaintness of the old style is sacri- 
- For those who love the ancient legends for themselves this 









will be a great treat; while tor those who are interested in the 
Aryan question, the introduction will prove full of deep research 
3 tion. That portion of the work it would be presumption 
2Us to attempt to criticise; but we may safely commend the stories 
.. ) delightful reading to lovers of the old romances, for rendering 
4 i 80 delightfully, we tender hearty thanks to Mr. Cox and no less 
“AER, JONES. 


* 









's Standard Library the three series of Readings; comic, 

and dramatic, of which notices have already appeared in these 
In this form The Modern Speaker and Reciter, as it 1s now 

t, will be invaluable to those who assist at Penny Readings, 

to the general public it offers a carefully made selection of some 

) of our literature. : 

th and the Beach (Roninson, Brighton) is a useful if somewhat 

| {).) Written treatise on the benefits of bathing and swimming, with 

i ‘Ast of the reforms necessary to give all classes better opportunities | 
, healthy and useful enjoyment of baths. 
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The Lord of the Isles (Ross anv Co., Edinburgh) is a tastefully got- 
up and well-edited edition of what we are inclined to pronounce the 
best of Srr Water Scorrt’s long poems, 

The Battle of the Ironclads (Pater, Little Queen Street) belongs to 
the Dorking cycle, but is superior to most of the echoes awaked by the 
Blackwood Battle. On two points we cannot accept its prophecies :— 
First, that the safety of our navy depends on the re-appointment of Mr. 
Reep; and second, that America, however she may bicker with us at 
times, would take sides agaiust us in a European war. 

America, how to get there, how to save £100, and return in fifteen 
months (CoLtgpGe, Adam Street West) is a twelve page pamphlet, for 
which its author charges threepence; but the whole brochure amounts 
to this ;—‘‘ how to get there’’—by steamboat; “ how to save £100 ’— 
don’t spend any money; “how to return in fifteen months — by 
steamboat! That's all, gentlemen! 








A Love of a Turtle. 
A CONTEMPORARY informs us that— 


At Bridlington Quay, the other day, some fishermen enclosed in their net and 
succeeded in landing a huge turtle, weighing from six to seven cwt. How the 
| stranger got into those latitudes is a mystery. 


| We don’t see any mystery! Of course the turtle knew that about the 


| splendid reception to any number of turtles at the 
‘hope our Natural History journals will note this remarkable instance 
| of instinct. 


MUND Rovrtzpee has collected into one handy volume Of | nth of November the Corporation of London is ay to give a 


ruildhall. We 





Oh! Law! 


A RESPECTABLE tradesman stood at his door in the neighbourhood of 
Chancery Lane. Nothing in his appearance betokened wreck and ruin 
yet, gentle reader, he was a lost sta—(excuse our emotion) law 
stationer. 
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GOLDEN YOUTH AT GRAZE. 


Axp must I leawn to wead ? 
And must I leawn to spell 
And mast awithmetick, indeed, 
Be mastew'd too, as well ? 


MustT abjaw the sawd, 
And scahlat coat so flash, 

The uniform which nahsmaids awed, 
The busby and the sash ? 


Weviewand gwand pawade 
Will see mé now no maw ! 

These little hands weaw nevaw’made 
To ciphaw, ‘spell, and~aw! 


M¥‘hawmiess simple taste 
Faw doing. rothing— well !— 
To cultivate is simple waste, 
And’wuin waits the swell! 
The Awmy now, I feaw, 
Torcahds is open laid :— 
And I must—pway fawgive a teaw= 
I must goin for+Twade! (Shudders.)) 


‘ 
FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 15, 1871. 


—————SS 
THE TICHEORNE! CASE: 
Four was present in on the tion of the preceedings in 
this t case, beingthronedupon'a dais specially allotted for his 


con . The throne ‘is gorgeous, but the staffing might be ims 
proved. Wy Boviri’ took his seat upon the-bench at*teno’clock 
with’punctaality, The Lorp Cumr Justice was-also present. 

The meeting between’ the leading counsel after’ their: protracted 
absence was profoundly: touching. Srrseant BaLLantreve’ and’ the: 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL embraced avee effusion, while Mr. Hawxsns:and 
, Mr. Girrarp remained folded in each other's arms for minutes, 

sobbing audibly. Immediately upon his entrance into the court; the 
claimant rushed up to the Arrorney-GeneErat and fell upon his neck 
weeping. The Right Honourable Gentleman was taken up half 
stunned and considerably crushed. On recovering his consciousness he 
observed that this was indeed a pleasant meeting. 

The Lorp Cursr Justice considered that they were all the better 
for their holiday. For himself he trusted that his health would be 
equal to any pressure which his onerous sense of public duty might 
impose upon him. Perhaps they would now get on, 

SeERJEANT Bat.antinge regretted to inform the Court that his side 
would no longer be able to pay its share of the expense of printing 
the evidence from week to week. 

The Arrounzy-Gengerar thought that rather cool, considering that 
the evidence already printed contained the claimant’s case, and that 
therefore the defendant would be denied the same advantage for the re- 
batting evidence.. However, his clients would bear. all the expense. 

Seeveanr Batantine: thought this very handsome, but begged to 
remark that he could not accept as official records of the evidence, the 
notes compiled and ~_ for on. behalf of his opponents. 

The Lox» Cursr Justice could see what they were driving at.. He 
should have to take notes himself, and he would rather die on that 
bench than shrink from his duty. One thing he might say. He 
could et more of the: pith and marrow of evidence into a couple of 
lines they would find in a whole page of reporters’ notes. ould 
they have the kindness to get on ? 

e first witness called on behalf of the claimant was a mail con- 
tractor at Sandridge, Hobson’s Bay, in 1854. He remembered the 
Osprey coming into harbour in that year, a portion of her crew being 
composed of “ picked up” men; among-whom, it is contended, was the 
Ticusorxe who escaped from the wreck of the Bella. He came to this 
country in February on important business, and communicated his 
information to the claimant's solicitors. Hé remembered the name of 
the Ospréy, because from his’ boyhood he had beemfond:of shootin g 
ospreys. He had read of the Ticnorne ‘case and seen’a reference to 
the Osprey. \ 

The son of the last witness'was then calied. Hewas passionately 
fond of shooting ospreys, and therefore remembered the’arrival of ‘the 
ae Had heard ‘she had picked up a shipwrecked crew: never saw 





em. 
A Fifeshire flax-spi » who was in Australia in 1853; deposed 
that he went to Melbvelan and was taken on board a shi eg ts 
the harbour. He saw some persons om board, who looked like “ hard- 
a He never saw them afterwards, and has not the smallest 
‘what became of them. Has not the faintest: notion why. he has 
been dragged up from’Fifeshire to give evidence. 
A ship's carpenter, who was in Melbourne in 1854, deposed that he 
_ met a shipmate in the street there, who said that the Bel/a’s crew had 
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| been picked up. Never saw the Bela. Never sawthe crew. The 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL said ‘Good day,’ and the witness left the box. 
Whereupon Fun has only to remark, that if the public time is wasted 
in this fashion, his dais will know him no more. 

SERJEANT BaLuAntine then recalled Moorr, the witness who 
asserted at the last hearing that he was servant to Rocer TicuBorne 
in Australia. He recollected the story of the albatross, and the 
accident with the fish-hook, and testified his belief that the claimant 
was his old master, both from his personal resemblance and from his 
recollection of occurrences in which the witness and the actual 
TicHBORNE were concerned in Australia. Moorr was by no means “a 
good witness,” from the defendant's point of view. He appeared to 
have avery precise memory, and he had reinforced it with no less 
than three diaries, which he was in the habit of compiling during his 
stay in Australia. It would seem, however, that the Artorney- 
Generat has evidence in the background to show that Moore has 
more’than once expressed his belief that the claimant was ‘a rank 
impostor,”’ and “is no more Roger Tichsorne than Iam.” Another 
important witness was Mr. Kinestzy, of Edgbaston, who was residing 
at Santiago in 1854, and was daily in the habit of meeting Rocer 
TicuBornE at the table d’hdte. He lived in the same house, and met 
him continually, and he is convinced that the claimant, who called 
upon him at Edgbaston in 1868, is the same person. A former 
sergeant-major in TichBorNe’s regiment testified to a similar convic- 
tion. Upon this class of evidence, Fun has only to remark that we 
have had quite enough of it, and the result of continuing it will only 
be to show that there are as many persons who recognise the claimant 
as TicHBORNE as there are witnesses forthcoming to swear that he is 
not Ticnnorne. It is to be regretted, also, that Szrseant Batian- 
TINE’S witnesses are not a little less blunt in doing friendly service to 
his client. It can hardly be pleasant to the claimant, sitting in Court 
to hear his identity asserted on the ground that he shares “the 
meaningless look there was about Sir Rocer.’”’ Equally disagreeable 
must‘have been the comparison of a friendly witness, that “1 thought 
if I'could remove those mountains of fat about his face, I could per- 
ceive the original Roger T1cHBORNE.”’ ; 

One word more. Fvn notices a decided improvement in the 
demeanour of both judges and counsel, but a little incident on the 
second day presages a return to the old habits of rudeness and violence. 
For instance, the Judge thought proper to characterize one of the 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL’s statements as “unfair and untrue,” and, when 
Str Jonn Corerivee replied, “Iam sorry to hear your lordship say 
so,” calmly passed on with, “* Well, we won't argue it.” Towards the 
close of the sitting his lordship recurred to the incident, and explained 
that “he did not intend to convey the slightest imputation on the 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL’s veracity,” but “only wished to call attention to 
what might convey an inaccurate impression.” Of course, the Lorp 
Cuer Justice did the best he could under the circumstances, but is it 
not a pity that he should place himself in a position from which he can 

y escape without incurring a certain amount of ignominy ? 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 245, | Woe wo EB 


Tax one side attacks, and the other defends ; 
But long it will be before Justice declares | 
Asa certainty, whether the Claimant descends | 
From the line of the Ticusorngs, or Wapping old 


stairs. ee A 
But we'lkihope that ‘The Right in the end wins the fight, | 
For “ Fiat/dustiua ’ is England's delight. 


Beneath the crops of. golden.grain, 

(Lie relics of the fiery-rain 
That erst lay waste the soil. 

The ploughshare oft in after days 

Shall show this to the wondering gaze | 
Of peasants at their toil. | 


| 
1. Inemany a peaceful autumn plain, | 
| 


2. Soft it will stick in your throat | Hi 

In a state of complete relaxation, Ht 
That, as useless,-you often devote | 
To the dickens:this vile aggravation! 


"8. When the surgeon appeared on the scene, 
Removing his patient’s apparel ; 

He drew forth an instrument keen, — 
And treated him just like a barrel. | 


4, My mother’s great grandmother—so I have heard — 
To.allother dances this measure preferred ; | 
For being-a belle, who danced always so lightly, 
She liked it because it was stately yet sprightly. 


‘6. Shepherd Ran wears every day 
His:garb of homespun woollen gray ; 
No dyer’s stuff has e’er 
Been near his homely wear. 


‘6. If this sort of table, Jack Horner, = : = - “b . 

Your parents had happened to buy ; eens age — ‘paar — 
Wou could not have sat in a corner, SS : == 

And pulled the plum out of the pie. 


W=This piece of wood that I produce, 
prin 


—== = A = = 





‘Wo printers is of endless use. | - 7 
Whough there's nor flesh nor bone about it, QUANTITY NOT QUALITY. 
WNo printer’s form exists without it. ‘Brown :—“ Now FoR A CAB, HANSOM OR FOUR-WHEELEBR ?”’ 


, Friend (from the extreme North) :—‘ Let's sex, 1. pon'’tNOW YouR Lon- 
Bowron or Acrostic No. 243.—Bennett, Sherif’. DON CABS—A HANSOM’S ONE OF THOSE THINGS WITH TWO WHEELS, ISN’T IT?”’ 


Boreas, Earsh, Nave,’ Nimmer, Epi, Tiff, ‘Turf. Brown :-—“ Yxs.”’ 
SOLUTIONS.oF Acrostic No. 243, RECEIVED Nov. 8th.— Scotch Friend :—“ Wet, I pon’? CARR; BUT THEY WOULDN'T CHARGE SO 
Bew.; Slodger andiTiney ; Biddy and Potter. MUCH FOR:TWO ‘WHEELS, NOW, WOULD THEY ?”’ 





oa ' »most skilfully—it is wonderful how well the characters come through 

HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. the ordeal ; but still the comedy halts extremely. Why Mrs. Frail 
‘Anzuur Sxercuney’s nondescript piece Relations has been | should have lost her name as well as her vicious propensities is not 
; m:the.programme of the Gallery of Illustration, and the | stated, but we shall not take any exception to this, as it happens to be 
ily, Of the late Witi1aM Broveu, substituted in its stead. | the best played part in the piece. Muss Rose Benenp has, in addition 
rationowas desirable is evidenced by the fact that nume- | to her histrionic ability, a charming appearance and a gorgeous yet 
ill pleased .audiences occupy the erst empty benches; and tasteful costume, and her realisation of what Mrs. Frail must have 
Broven's -entertainment is well known to the public, | looked is complete. Mr. Storie played Ben with great vigour, but 





b = 


















1 oe lee will : the interests of the | his dress belonged to no possible age or nation. The rest of the 
lery—wil om oe ee eee Min, German Reep is | parts were fairly fitted, Mr. Macuman’s Sir Sampson being most 
en Yaddisposition from playing, andthe part he would natu- worthy of remark. In La BellecHéléne Miss Constance Losesy is 
Milled creditably:by Mn. Atrrep Bruce. Mrs. German | likely to add much to an already rising reputation; Miss Jutia 
ass\Ranny'Hotzanp are amusing in their “illustrations,” | Marruews is of course thoroughly appreciative of her daties as Helen, 
ek. sApewer Cxcit.is quite at home in the character of the and Mr. Sroy.e is very respectable as Calchas; but\Mux. J. S. Taruor 
ey Helix! Fitter ; but the honours of the evening.are obtained by | as Ajax II. (Locrian?) is unpleasantly eager for comic fame. ‘Ehe 
“Vormey Gaasy, in an impersonation of senility which has the | scenery is excellent, and the orchestral arrangements worthy the 
aia) ntageof being-singularly unstagey. Why Crasher should general management of the theatre. 
asevercoat so -suspiciously like a lady's -waterproof does not SSS See 

perhaps it isfor the same reason that the German detective Picking Faults. 


aeebsyegkkeed helmet, cic. Mis. Coser: earn one Tue South Lndon Press states that the Lambeth\Vestry is exercised 
aentswith a monologue musieal «sketch, rvery favourably tn Sa phat an to ee at So , 





















2] Saale ‘ “hae ‘ : It appears that for repairing the parish “‘ pick:”’ the Vestry wagasked to vote for 
oe without his licontiousness is ‘like Samson shorn of his the three months’ bills no less asum than £161 13s., beimgat the rate of £658.pr 


; te ne a t divested of the Prince of Denmark. He is nothing | annum. 








Yihis brilliancy has always obseenity attendant on it; | go large an annual expenditure for “‘ picking ’sgeems 4o.suggest that 

ble oo well cleansed and sole, ree say qnctaee « men oa og —_ . - or > 3 thing 
; , P men ai eep his hands! 

faintest Ss,” ecictilckion that witty heartlessness ang OG WRIS Se ey y P 

“od indecency which are extremely valuable to the student o ———~ with an Apology to the Undersheriff. 


i eens . bt- ; 5 : , 
eae]: eee eeecustomey batimiich, thongs woot rics Wuar is the difference between the Right Worshipful Sheriff 


wh ; , eee apd ; aiaulen 46 “Mr. Ho.utnes- | Bennett's head and his chin? , Because his hair is grey, but his Baasp 


. it must be admitted that the cutting and earving have been done is dark. 
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THE ARMY OF THE FUTURE. 


1. The Guardsman. | 5. Before engaging the enemy, each soldier will have his bumps of combativenses 

2. Purchare entirely abolisbed in the cavalry. and destructiveness artificially elevated. 

3. Special scientific corps—to pour volleys of useful information. The differential | 6. In times of his bumps of amativeness and philocookandcolpiety will be 
calculus—the wonders of the microscope, magic lantern, &c. snlenb=tome promoting a cordial understanding with the populace. 

4. Mounted artillery. Positions and correct portrait of the enemy taken in five | 7. Strategic measures will be conducted cn strictly classical principles. 






8. Scientific ghost corps, to send the enemy into fits. Gen. Prof. Pepper commanding. 
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THE NEW ARMY REGULATIONS. 


3 Golden Youth :—“AND MUST I DEGWADE MYSELF BY LEAWNING WEADING, WIGHTING, AND AWETHMETIC!” 
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THE ARMY OF THE FUTURE. 


5. Before engaging the enemy, each soldier will have his bumps 


1. The Guardsman. 8 

2. Purchase entirely abolished in the cavalry. 

$. Special scientific corps—to pour volleys of useful information. The differential 
calculus—the wonders of the microscope, magic lantern, &c. 

4. — artillery. Positions and correct portrait of the enemy taken in five 
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raised—thus promoting a cordial understanding with the populace. 
. Strategic measures will be conducted cn strictly classica! principles. 
. Scientific ghost corps, to send the enemy into fits. Gen. Prof. Pepper com 
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THE NEW ARMY REGULATIONS. 


EE Golden Youth -— AND MUST I DEGWADE MYSELF BY LEAWNING WEADING, WIGHTING, AND AWETHMETIC !’ 
by ou s—* Sf 
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this never changed an English tenpound note in Jerusalem, or he 
would: purrobberbly have altered his opinion. 
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‘is not sharpened by a clear soup, a mite of fish, a cutlet and a bird? 
Pooh, there’s no doubt about it, Becf-tea is the soul of wit. 


your “noos”’ may be superb but if you’ve no ’osses you're nobody. 


to be flat; as for ourself, however, though our theory may be original, 
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what the sun is to the burning glass; you’re no use without it. 


What “coign of vantage” equals £1? 


‘itis. .-..8harp at both ends! 


» Ate 


Apropos of Egypt, travelling, and these lovely worshipped birds, we 
ee well” mention that a good rule to apply to your position in a 
ks y trainis’...... in medio tutissimus—tbrs ! 





18, 1871.] 











SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


oR, 


saws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER, 





Spoonrut XL. 

















OOK around you, and tell us if we have any 
chance of getting rid of it: look around ‘you 
, and see if we complain without cause: look 
around you, O Burlington Arcadians; “cir- 
cumspice,” O oiled and curled modern Assyrians ; see for your scented 
selves;-O. deboshed-looking Pall Mall Pale Males, O Aldershooters, and 
thimsay-if it is not with us—and apparently as a fixture—in its worst 
form, in its direst shape ...... “‘the foot and mouth disease’’.,.... 
Pinched-up feet and painted lips! 
_ Pad yourselves out and pinch yourselves in by all means if you like 
it, dearisirs ; pinch yourselves in and pad yourselves out by all means 
if you-think it improves you, dear madams ; but don’t, oh, please, 
please do not...... puff yourselves up! 
_No, all is‘not gold that glitters: for instance, bracelets”are ecca- 
sionally brasslets ! 
Here’s a new name for the Auricommon dyed hair: the light fan- 
tastic tow ! 
Exchange is no robbery! isn’t it? ah! the felonious feller who said 


4 §are uncommonly like teeth; most of them can be stopped 
#esere with gold. 
In: this:world “ patronage” is everything: it is precisely to man 


ple may say “ brevity is the soul of wit,” and it may be, but our 
is that beef-tea not brevity has something to do with it: what 
P, much less that of wisdom, will burn without oil, and what wit 


PS> Beef-tea, etc! 
Don't be too proud of your mental capacities—it’s not “nous” that 
‘cared for now-a-days; it’s am ’ouse where you can give dinners ; 


Yes, we have always been given to understand that the world is 
; and we know that there are some people who firmly believe it 


Ing travelled a great deal we have come to the sad conclusion that 


Did you ever go up the Nile? We did, and found out this fact 
we got back again, that “the painted goose,” said to be peculiar 
t; Nubia, and thereabouts, is not peculiar to Egypt, Nubia, and 
; oh, de-ar no, you can see her feeding on the banks of the 
at Greenwich, and Richmznd, any day ! 








_of ibises reminds us of camels, and to assure you that 
‘we-cannot vouch fcr it as a fact that any one straw ever did 
camel’s back, that thirty-nine dozens and a half of “straws 
“buttons, you know, 7/9 a pair) very nearly broke a certain 
(s bank ; that we can vouch for; we know that to be a fact. 

By the-by; camels; did you ever get up to the top outside of 
riding ain’t they ? most tremendous case of “ Packs 
‘their being loaded isn’t it ? 

marawing below 





batas‘his “ means” means absolutely nothing, we hay 





ree 


him in an empty purse, in fact gone “hammuck-er’’! We should not 
have mentioned it at all only there was an argument in one of the 
sporting papers some time ago as to whether the Jack Snipe does or 
does not sit on a rail, and we thought that our drawing of another sort 
of long-billed f eller might serve to throw some !izht on the subject! 
What we mean is this, that though the Jack Snipe may not siton a 
rail, the J ack-ass does get up a tree, and that—considering all thinga 
—we affirm to be infinitely more wonderful. What do you think ? 
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STANZAS. 
By Hayngs Bayty THe Seconp. 


Tue Broadwood is opened, its tapers are lit, 
And my hostess implores me to play. 

She would hear me accompany lines full of wit, 
In my truly musicianlike way. 

But my lyrics were made for the careless and free, 
When my heart and my spirits were light : 

Seek the lays of the lively from others, not me, 
Let my song be a sad one to-night. 


Leave, leave me, fair lady, to cherish my gloom 
In a corner far far from the throng ; 

Let me carry some chair to the end of the room, 
And retreat from the dance and the song. 

Let me hide my depression and veil my despair 
From the crowd of the brilliant and bright; 

Or, in case you insist upon hearing an air, 
Let my song be a sad one to-night. 

I could give you “ The Last Rose of Summer,” perhaps, 
In a plaintive and exquisite style : 

But I know I should simply and feebly collapse 
In my efforts to conjure a smile. 

The low-comedy manner, the sickly grimace, 
Would be rather too painful a sight: 

With a load on my bosom, a cloud on my face, 
Let my song be a sad one to-night. 

Not a particle, thank you. No fluids cam cheer 
Such a state of dejection as mine. 

Tt resists the seductive advances of beer, 
And refuses the solace of wine. 

No, I cannot be comic, fair lady. I trust 
You regard my refusal aright. 

Well, of course, if you must have a ballad, you must. 
Let my song be a sad one to-night. 





Split Peas. 


Ir the corn a country: produces is so necessary to its existence, 


—* livi ithim his 
ets peel ee e put | surely its pulse should be of vital importance too! 
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On rus Sraas. 


» you might well have asked what had bronght to- 





inutive, accompanied in some cases by their ts or guardians 
lawful or unla What was the matter? O pe 










ud and shrill voices. 








the next entrance, during which, as I conjecture, Part Murruy, who 















Ir you had been at the stage door of Drury Lane Theatre on that | of hundreds of children. 
sently singles out a lad some rows back. 


parti m 
— such a of juveniles, boys and girls, great, small, and even | boy comes and stands confessed, a small London thief. “I thought so ! 
i what business have you here- get out of this!’’ and away slinks the 
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“Come out here!”’ 


[Novrmngr 18, 1871, 














He looks over the faces carefully, and pre- 


The 


ing the oilldven that performs th e day for Wille scamp. “Might be trying $0 cam an honest living eee 
the chil form the birds, monkeys, imps, soldiers, | might have an eye on valuables in dressing-rooms. You can’t make a 
or «thar iiientian characters in the Grand Christmas Pantomime. juvenile sellczalin 

: I can tell you there is immense excitement among the youthful as- | our keen-eyed frien singles out and ejects the thievish element, which 
pirants, and they crush about the doors as if it were the opening night | the immediate neighbourhood of Drury Lane always has on hand to 
of the pantomime and they were going to see instead of being seen. | any amount. ; 
Much whistling goes on between friends temporarily divided, and tem- Next there’s a kind of sorting—the children are ranged by sizes, 
pany distant relatives discuss the events of their private lives with | and in the case of the girls one fancies there is a preference shown for 

faces 


of a theatre, and so it is not unnecessarily that 


All at once there’s an intense Surore created. Somebody cries out Peles you, they are many of them old-stagers these youngsters, 
that “ Pur Muxrny says it’s the other door they'll be let in at, sure,” | as you will acknowledge presently, when the ballet-master begins to 
and immediately there is a stampede as of young buffalo calves round to | put them through a preliminary drill. They know the business, and 

é : a it for the most part with great seriousness. What is more, though 
has hitherto been at the outside of the crowd, avails himself of the op- | they are not got-up or dressed for the parts, their actions indicate 
portunity to take up a commanding pesition. tty clearly what they are about. It may be they hop about like 
- But the strangest sight is when, after the little ones have been ad- birds or furbish their wings like bees, or caper like imps; but what- 
mitted by the police, and their parents and guardians excluded by the | ever the task, the majority show that they have had previous training. 


same powers—the ballet-master stands in front and surveys the crowd | Yes, year after year the same army is called out for Christmas. There 
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scruits: being: constantly drafted in at one end, as those who have 


own too big: retire at the other, or take to the stage in other A SERENADE. 
ities: P , : arli 3 ; é ~ , 
TP heas somebody talking about “dreadful,” and “ children” and nt Co viens tae og ee 


«such late: hours, and “the stage.” Pooh, my good woman! it’s a 
good thing the children can earn something at Christmas time, which 
ot feasting time but pinching time with the poor. The employ- 


So distant’s the spot where I sing you to sleep, 
That there’s not the least fear I shall wake you! 


Lois more wholesome than many others that children have to adopt, You bade me to come and to bring my guitar— 

and the pay is fair. When you take your fortunate little ones to the _ Said your pet song’s “ the heart and the lute ” one. 
tomimeand enjoy their happy laughter, be thankful that to their You'll excuse one’s p referring to sing from afar, 

Koy ideghtorand a, ne ed to awake it, many poor families owe food When your governor’s threatened to shoot one. 

and fire in'the cold winter nights. Laughter, madam, never hurt any You asked me to come and to sing ’neath your pane, 

one in this;world—and in nine cases out of ten (as in this one) if you Where the myrtles and roses would hide me: 

could examine into the springs of it, you would find it was actually But, you see, that is just within reach of Spring's chain, 

bing good: Long live laughter ! And you know that the brute can’t abide me! 


So yowre engaged, eh, Pur, Murruy? Well, there’s a penny for So, good night !—and if strains of a musical kind 


In your dreams should seem round you to hover, 
It will be very likely the cats—but ne'er mind, 
You can think ’tis the voice of your lover. 

























OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mw Asusery, self-elected yacht-champion of England, beaten 
agaimas usual! Time he retired! — Severe accidents at Sheffield on 
Guy Faux: Days Why not abolish that Christian Festival ? — Miss 
Farrm¥ent has:been “‘teapotted.”’ Was it for her “ small tea”’ traits P— 
Mormons’ at’ Utah (correct pronunciation, U-taw) have had to knuckle 
down..<» Queen’ Victoria Street opened. Piece of ground at the 
corner*is‘let for £5,500 a year—about a pound a square foot. That’s 
footingitiup with a:vengeance ! — Dr. Franxuanp states that during 
the vilieall wid sowen 7 on London Water Companies were 

ying: liquid sewage: for drinking and washing purposes. Perha 
Pee might think this as well worth looking ices the beer a 
spirit ae lis Brienam has bolted. Youne is too old to be 

ht. English Eight: presented by Lorp Mayor with Elcho 
siield, and entertained after by the Honourable Artillery Company. 


Piéntyto: ight and Drink too! 


JUSTICES’ JUSTICE! 


A pauper afflicted with a painful and dangerous illness has been 
sentenced to a month’s imprisonment with hard labour, for stealing 
two ounces of bacon, valued atone penny! The magistrates at the 
Salisbury Petty Sessions fer the county, underthe chairmanship of a 
real live lord—Eart Rapnor—must have the credit of this bit of 
Justices’ Justice :— 

The prisoner was seen by a domestic servantin the house engaged imeutting a 

slice off a piece of bacon in her master’s kitchen. He afterwards gave it upto her, 
and walked away. — Prosecutor said that he had no wish to press the chargey and 
had brought the case forward to prevent the fellow commi'ting similar offencesin 
the future.—Prisoner, who resided in the adjoining parish, and was formerly a 
labourer, stated he had been unable to do any work for the past two years... He was 
in recipt of parochial relief, but was not sufficient to keep him, and want:caused him 
to steal the bacon. The prisoner's last employer, in whose service he had been ‘four 
years, gave him a good character.—The Bench sentenced him toone month’s im- 
prisonment, with hard labour!—Prisoner’s sister, who was in court, said:that he 
would die before he came out of gaol, to which Earl Radnor replied: that that was a 
question for the medical man, and nat for the.Beneh: 
Eart Rapnor is right—in fact he might have gone further;.and said 
nothing ought to be left a question to such a Bench! Now:that so 
many of Mr. Scotr Rvusserxi’s noblemen have backed out of the 
Social Alliance, we would suggest that the chairman of the Salisbury 
Petty Sessions would be likely to co-operate in any scheme for the 
amelioration of the condition of the working classes—even to the 
giving them a month’s hard labour in jail and leaving the question of 
their surviving the sentence to the medical man! 
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TIT FOR TAT. 


“Enclose :—To shut up.” 





TRresPassERs have been o’erstepping’ 
Bounds of common land at Epping ; 
Down the famous trees at Fairlop 
Next will they, if we’ve no care, lop. 
Still, despite of all exposures, 

They persist in their enclosures. 

Tit for tat would serve them neatly— 
Come, we’ll shut them up completely. 





Gushers to Correspondents, 











FULL INSIDE. 


We. have all heard of those extremely clever logicians who proved, 

_ teh to his own satisfaction, astonishing things about horse chestnuts 

igeon pies. In the days of our youth we had a great reverence 

for two worthies, but the shine has been completely taken out of 

them by the compiler of the following advertisement, who shows that, 

wee? any number of servants are to be made out of two people 
theuse of anything but butter :— 


[We cennot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.j 

C. D.—The only joke in your communication was a most unintentional 
one—the offer to send “similar weakly contributions.’’ Even that’s old, 
ge D.—An ingenious adaptation of one of our own jokes. Pretty 


flatterer ! z 
‘Eye-wrrwess.—Don't believe in an eye- witness of street cries. Did you 













/ 





. “PYANTED for @ family in the South of Ireland, three Servants, an Inside Man, | gop your Thisbe’s voice ? 
butter eam act either as Good Plain Cook or as Laundress, and to make DANDY.—We have again aud again drawn attention to our demand for 
. j the-mam must act single handed, elean furniture, plate, &c-, a stamped and directed envelope. Why should we have to decipher a pro- 


, and bea particularly steady, trustworthy man, usefpl, active, 


bably illegible name and address—to direct an envelope, and affix toit a 
im which it is no easy matter to detach from the letter—to say nothing 
of the cases in which the stamps, sent loose, are lost ? No, we won't doit. 

GRIST TO THE MILL.— Yes! but you send us “ seconds.” 

J.G. H. (Geeen-oteeeth i a little spoils the effect of your joke that the 

ift was a Market not a Hall. _ 
a SzeRvicgs.—Thanrks for the extract from the Cwiljan—but our 

ithers are unwrung, at any rate’ : 
WW. J. 8. (Bayswater),— Not required, or at least required to be good. 

MELBOURNE.—We see that although small-pox, we are glad to learn is 
rapidly decreasing, the Tichborne-joke-epidemic is setting in with unusual 
“Tales K1Ts.— We don’t think men will take the shilling more freely, 
because it is the purchase of the first o- to a commission. 

A Raw Tovrist.—Go and get Cooked, before you come to us again. 

Declined with thanks:—W. S8., Edinburgh: D, D., Belsize Park; 
Fussy; S. T., Islington; Pertinent, Camden Square; — Perth; C. H., 
De Beauvoir Town ; Rellim, Helensburgh ; B., Cuckfield; Helen Clapham- 
road; I. P. Y., Taunton; A Wag; Rough Pebble; W. F., Barns my; 
J. L. T., Kingsland; J. McC., Cheltenham; D. D.; H. T., Tavistock ; 
W. J. M.:E.P., Glasgow; F. W. L.; M. A. D., Croydon; W. B. F., 
Oakham; Clam; B. D., Leicester-square; R. R.; Crkard Cuss; An Old 
Admirer: A Gosling; P. F , Manchester; Missie; B., Liverpool; S. H., 
Liverpool ; R., Cambridge, Spiller; Russ; H. D.; W. R. S. M. ; Statesman ; 
Dole. 





i the cook is required to bé’a good plain cook, and one in whom confi- 
ean be placed; the Laundress must understand washing and making up well, 
fis how to make butter if required. 

- The inside man will necessarily have to see to the good plain cook's 
canis in reference to the inside lining, and they will both look 
-o the laundress’s butter; which will of course be stowed in the inside 
| ay eels as an instance of trustworthiness and .single-handed 
oe do,without assistance.. 


< 
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eh ‘¢E’en in our ashes.’ 

| gg TE Grocer proposes that an inquest should be held in the case of 
ha a rethat ocours.. This might be good for the Insurance offices, 
would be rather hard to call upon a coroner and jury to sit, 


0 many Mariuses, upon the ruins before they were quite cool. 


















Putting the Skid on the Brakesman. 


| , Tae win ow-breaking scoundrel, known as “the Peckham ghost,” 

§ hitherto escaped the. vigilance (?) of the detectives on duty in the 
pourhood. Why not put the case in the hands of Inspector 
aa Of Mint-Prosecutions celebrity? His great experience 







doubtless soon bring the notorious “ smasher ” to justice. 
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A FACT. 


Scenz :—Great Northern Station. 


Swell :—“ I say, Aw, PAWTAW, CAN YOU FETCH ME A BWO’AM!”’ 
[And the intelligent fellow actually ran of and fetched, not a vehicle, but a brush. 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


NOVEMBER, 

In Temple Bar “Ought we to visit her?” leaves poor Mrs. 
Theobald at a moment of supreme doubt and distress in a difficulty 
we cannot solve. *‘ Good Bye, Sweetheart ”’ is full of interest.. ‘‘ The 
Present State of the Stage”? displays almost as much ignorance as 
impudence. The other contents are of the general stamp of the maga- 
zine, amusing and readable. 

The Leisure Hour is as excellent asit is its wont to be in matter 
and illustration. In one picture of Antediluvian Animals, we are 
tempted to question the correctness of representing the Mammoth 
with a sort of huge tiger in his trunk. “What's the News?” is 
amusing and instructive. 

In the Sunday Magazine “ The Vicar’s Daughter,” by Mr. Grorce 
MACDONALD, moves on pleasantly. There is some curious information 


. in the Rav. J. Huwt’s report of his conversations with Dr. Dotircer. 


The illustrations are excellent, especially the portrait of the German 


__ Professor just named. 
Good Wa 


ords for the Young comes out with a new wrapper, and, we 


| one an ‘enlarged ,form. The list of writers contributing to this 
num 


is singularly strong, including as it does the names of the 


4% 
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authors of Stone Edge and of Lilliput Levee, of JEAN INGELOW, 
MattHew Browne, Wittiam ALLINGHAM, Dr. Macieop, and the 
Editor ! 

Once a Week contains an amusing paper on “ Bachelor Invalids and 
Male Nurses.”” The ‘“* Civilization Shell” is also a laughable sketch. 
The other contents are much the same as usual. 


Bully for You! 


A ParacrapH describing the preparations for Caprarn STEwART’S 
expedition to the Holy Land, says that one of the duties of the party 
will be to “‘re-discover undiscovered sites.” Surely, the expedition 
need not go further than Ireland on such an errand as that! 


NOW READY, price Twopence, 
FUN ALMANACK, 


With Twenty-seven Engravings by Datzre~ Brortuers. 


Now ready, price 1s., Twenty-three Pages of Illustrations, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 


SAMUEL 


BROTHERS, 
50, Ludgate Hill, E.C, 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 246, 


Fan foul disgrace on those who bring you here, ° 
Oh gallant Turvrr, you and your crew so brave! 
eir character, not yours, they seek to clear, 
And wish mayhap beneath the stormy wave 
You and their blunder both were lying, sheer 
Twelve fathoms down, themselves from blame to save, 
No prisoners you !—the swords ye lend, not yield, 
Are wreathed with laurels won in danger’s desperate 
field ! 





1. With deep affection 
And recollection, 
Fondly of Artemus the language dwells 
His kangaroo upon, 
When it was ‘ view upon,’ 
’Mid wax-works, rattlesnakes, and other swells. 


2, When Mary Jane, to cure the’pain, 
My bosom felt, I prayed; 
Uncommon short and strange the sort 
Of answer was she made, 


But soon I found what caused the sound 
That smote me like an arrow— 

The heedless sweet had ta’en her seat 
Upon an upturned barrow. 


3. A thing wherewith to test a friend: # 
A thing to borrow— not to lend. 
A thing that, when ’tis worn and old, 
You may recover, be it told; 
But, lent when new, your hope is vain 
That you'll recover it again. 


4, With a cold in your head 

You are better in bed ; 

With, hei cockalorum, 

Of gruel a jorum, 
With a something to sweeten and heighten it, 
With a something to relish and brighten it. 
: If your mind cannot guess 

What I mean and no less— 
Well, ask somebody else to enlighten it ! 


5. You’ll find me, so learned geologists state, a- 
mid earliest-made fossiliferous strata, 
In Europe, Australia, America, Asia ; 
And my long-extinct family ranks with Crustacea. 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 244. — Mayor, Ninth: | 
Alumni, Yestreen, Oat, Ranch. | 





CHEAP 
_ , Comrecr Sotutions or Acrostic No. 244, Recetvep Nov. 15th.— 
Lindis ; Old Tom; Ruby’s Ghost ; D. E. H. 
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ECONOMIC IF TRUE. 


Oxp Parry ( Soliloguising ) :—‘‘ WasHTE 0’ MonEY ? Ate! On, DEA NOo!— 


A’ THE MONEY! Aic! Herg’8s COMPLETE COMFORT FOR A SINGLE 


GEN’L’MN—SMALL 8UM 0’ THREEPENCE!”’ 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


_ Ir must be pleasant to bean Under-Secretary, with a fine old family 
Mame and an ancient estate including Bockhanger Wood, and Heron 
Pool, and Mersham H atch, and all sorts of jolly places where you may 
Preserve your elves, 

» and birds. 
idle to write fairy tales. Not so Mr. KnatcunuLi-HuGessen, who has 
Pablished, with Messrs. MAcMILLAN AND Co., his third contribu- 
the literature of the Little Folks, in an amusing set of stories en- 
Moonshine, They are written with a chatty ease and simplicity 
must be popular with the small people, with entire faith in fairy- 


- dom and no instruction-cwm-amusement spirit. We are inclined to 
ane Petter’s 










Gift’’ best of all ourselves; but the children will no 
demand a poll on behalf of another favourite. The charmingly 
and grotesquely funny illustrations are from the pencil of Mr. 
N,@ pencil, which when—as in this case—it is wielded with 
care, and eonscientiousness, has few equals. 

Golden Legend (Brarn, Abersychan) is a satireless satire, written 
0,3 disappointed competitor at a forgotten Eisteddfodd. If the other 
— vq ” wrote only half as badly as this one, they ought all to 
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turned out of the ring with ignominy. A more halting 
we have seldom met. 

Rin ing Parsons is one of those fanatical shrieks which ever and 

en take tract form. We put our copy behind the fire at once, and 
"mend others to do the same. | 









Here we go—Up! Up! Up! | 

NDIN on the high rope may hide his diminished head. The 

Felytechnic puts forth a new sensation :—“* ProrgessoR PEPPER 
1%» 






gnomes, ogres, and fays, as well as your pheasants | 
‘ Only we are afraid, if we had the chance, we should be too 


WANTED A NOBLEMAN ! 


Atamoment when the House of Peers is threatened with extinction 
| and the younger branches of the nobility are deprived—by the abolition 
| of purchase in the army—of their usual means of living; it is most 
| gratifiying to meet with this announcement :— 
O the YOUNGER SONS of NOBLEMEN, Retired Military and Naval Officers 
the Medical Profession, and gentlemen.—WANTED, a GENTLEMAN of good 
position, to solicit orders for first-class wines and brandies amongst the nobility, 
gentry, and others. Salary to commence at £250 per annum, increasing to £1,000, 
according to results. The gentleman to. be appointed must possess an extensive 
connection amongst the bigher cla-+«s.—Testimonals or references to be addressed 
to Mr. , &c. N.B. None but ': -t-class gentlemen will be treated witb. 
The advantages of course areto a great extent mutual—without reference 
to the princely salary — for naturally lord-loving Fnglish people, 
would like to have the Marquis or Downonuistvck calling to recom- 
mend a particular brandy. It would be delightful to deal with a wine 
merchant, who wrote to you “our Duxg or Harpvupre will wait on 
you for orders.” There was a funny article in the Civilian the other 
day, which startled us with the information that the comic writers of 
the period are “‘ on terms of familiar intercourse with cabinet ministers,’ 
nay, “‘ are the boon companions of Dukes and Earls,’’ and “ are invited 
to the best dinners of the season.’”” We had not been conscious of this 
great fact, but no doubt the truth of our position will now dawn on 
us, and when it does, we shall be very suspicious of an Under-Secre- 
tary if he praises a particular sherry—nay, even should a bisho 
commend a peculiar port to us, we shall take him on one side an 
ask him what commission he is to get! 
If we had only known this yesterday when we met His Grace 
of——, and slapping him on the back cried, “I say, Duke” but 
stop, the Civilian’s looking ! 











SpecuLATION in Asphalte Companies has increased of late in an as- 
tonishing manner. 
| way to fortune. 


Let us hope that every shareholder is paving his 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 22, 1871. 
THE SERVICE GONE TO THE DOGS! 
A wor of old Seer 
1 ’ 


All in a row :— 

And they wiggled and waggled their heads to amd fro! 

And croaked like a chorus of frogs : 
They swore a good deal in a spluttery way, 
Till their faces grew red as their hair was grey, 
And the only thing they could manage to say 

Was, “ The Service has gone to the dogs! 

w, wow! 


The Service has gone to the dogs!” 


A lot of young officers sat in a row— 
Ho! ho! 
All in a row :»— , 
And they pulled their mustachios and said, “ Dahn’t ye know!” 
And seemed in the deepest of fogs. 
They swore just a little, with languid “ haw-haws,” 
And balanced big weeds on their weak under-jaws, 
And the thing they remarked, with occasional pause— 
Was, “ The Sahvace was gone to the dawgs! 
| Baw—waw'! 
The Sahvace was gone to the dawgs'! ” 


Joun Bux laughed loud at the cause of their woe, 
Ho, ho, ho! 
Cause of their woe :— 
And thought it was time that the Service should go 
To some better rulers than logs ! 
“Oh, the dogs ean bark, and the dogs can bite, 
And where they have clenched, their teeth hold tight, 
And the dogs will fight, and 'tis mo bad plight 
If the Service has gone tothe dogs, 
Bow, wow! 
The Service has gone to the dogs! 


LEARNING AND LUNACY. 


We are indebted to the East London Observer for the following 
report of a portion of the proceedings at a meeting of the Mile-end Old 
Town Board of Guardians, of whom a baker's dozen were present :— 


The C.ieex reported to the Board that the county magistrates were about to hold 
a meeting to eonsiderthe propriety of erecting a larger asyium for lunaties than 
ese ‘nt _ See. s . 

r. Moopy said it was an old axiom that as education increased lunacy increased 
also. He did not know, however, if that was so; but certainly hone wane more 
lunatics now thah formerly. 

Mr. Po_iarp remarked thet the population was on the increase, and that it was 
only fair to assume that lunacy and other diseases increased in ratio. He thought 
that the use of intexicating drinks had as much to co with it as anything. 

Mr. Newrow jocesely sv thet religion also had to do with it. fLenghiter.) 

Mr. Poitarp valid true religion did not induce lunacy. It was those who were 
infatusted who quatified themselves tes of lunatic asylums. 

Mr. Paxvo-r having observed that there was but little true religion, 

The matter dropped. 


What a pity! Had the discussion only been continued what further 
stores of local philosophy = not have been tapped to overflow the 
world with wisdom :—the Mile-end-ium itself might have been brought 
a step nearer to us all. Now that these Eastern sages have settled the 
uestion that Education and Religion, possibly assisted by drink, are 
e main causes of lunacy, we hope their memory will be perpetuated 


with that of their discovery. Would the County Magistrates, in the | 


event of ing @ new very much object to calli 
Sea asylum, very ject ng one of the 


wards after -end Old Town? If we might venture to indicate 


the Ward we should say that intended for imbeciles. 


A Skeleton in the Photographer’s Closct. 


TRAVELLING backwards and forwards to the Exhibition the 
ironically called Daylight Route, pleasure -goers must Ges ans 
over and over again a poster on the station walls, headed “ £50 
Reward,” and containing a copy of a carte, by the ubiquitous Caries 
‘Warns, of an abseonding bankrupt and defaulting diamond-dealor. 
Who could help being struck by the smug smirk on the face of the 
sitter, who no doubt intended the picture for some nymph of his vows, 
and never dreamt of the use Dame Justice would make of the smiling 
portrait. However, we noted in the papers the other day that he was 
captured in Paris, thanks to the likeness! Henceforth to sit for your 

t will be the sign of a clean conscience, to avoid the lens an 
indication of iuner guilt. Let all of us then who are good, go and be 

photographed. If that is not a moral; perhaps Mz. Turrer will 
oblige with a better! 


‘ 
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AUGSPUR’S GUIDE TO THE TURF. 
Cuapter III.—On System Bertina. 


System betting is betting conducted ona system. Systems of bet- 
ting are various. All of them have the advantage of looking ex- 


‘| tremely well upon paper, but they generally alter their appearance 


under the influence of cash transactions. 

The discretionary system is one which has returned large sums of 
money to its inventor. Its working is peculiarly simple, and only re- 
quires money down and lots of faith. The individual to whom the 
money is sent invests it in the way he thinks best. The only draw- 
back to this style of business is that, somehow or the other, the money 
always gets placed on the second horse. But, then, if the backer 
placed it on himself he might be still further out. 

I once knew a man who discovered a system by which he was sure 
of winning. For several months he bought all the sporting papers, 
and went through a series of test experiments which showed him that 
losing was out of the question. But by a sudden, and never properly 
explained change in the state of affairs, no sooner did he ae up the 
tentative, and go in for the real, business, than his system was found to 
be wrong, and he lost heavily. ‘his may seem very strange, but it is 
perfectly true. As my friend happened to be rather a sharp chap he 
set his wits to work to know what had best be done to get his money 
back, and he was at last struck with a bright idea. He thought to 
himself, ‘This dashed system seems to be all wrong—I’ve showed it to 
But SrraNGeways a good many times on paper, and he’s always 
wanted to join me in it, so of course now’s the time to let him. But I 
musn’t say anything about this week’s results.’’ So my friend went 
to his friend, and the result was that my friend received from his 
friend a twenty-pound note to join in the system. But my friend 
knew better than to put it on. “No,” thought he, “this will just 
recoup me for my losses—I know now that the system's all wrong, ’ 
and he invested the money all on himself. But by one of those 
strange fréaks connected with the glorious uncertainty of the turf, the 
system again flourished immensely, and as BILL SrrancEways bought 
the sporting papers, and was well up in the arithmetic of the subject, 
my friend soon wished his system at the bottom of the sea. But he 
got out of his trouble by explaining to Brr1 Stranceways that he had 
put the money on with a defaulter; and now they both see the error 
of their ways, and—my friend particularly— are extremely virtuous, 
and declaim very much against the vice of betting and the viciousness 
of betting men. 

The late Mr. Martin Gates was the inventor of many systems of 
breaking the ring, and, had it not been for the obstinacy of that 
institution, he might have succeeded admirably ; but the ring refused 
to be fractured, and Mr. Martin Gatuzs died universally respected 
but awfully hard up. 

If you were to ask me to particularly recommend any system of 
betting, I should decline positively, as my native modesty would not 
allow of my mentioning the only good one with which I am acquainted, 
and which was invented, perfected, and patented by js 

UGSPUR. 


P.S.—I may as well, however, remark that my subscription list is 
nearly closed, and that stamps, boots, Scotch and Irish notes, old hats, 
clothes, umbrellas, and post office orders are taken as cash. Gentle- 
men’s own materials made up, and a reduction allowed on taking 4 
quantity. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Sik Cuartes Dirxz lectures on the uselessness of Royalty. Con- 
sidering for what the Ditxe baronetcy was awarded, had he not 
better begin by abolishing that ? = The Ticunorne Tui has set in 
with severity. A hard winter may consequently be expected. = 
Carrain Turvrr and the officers of the Megera being tried by Court 
Martial. What for? For not getting quietly drowned, and 50 
hushing the job up! = Man who shot Constable TaLnot acquitted by 
an intellig«nt Dublin jury. Another good augury for Home Rule '= 
Ex-Lord Mayor to be knighted. “Oh, Day-kin Night, this is »0 
wondrous strange!” for he deserves it! = Mr. Burr was hailed the 
other day at Greenock as “‘ the second Danret O'ConneEu.”’ Memory 0 
the great Agitator! what will Ireland say to that? — Disrazx1 beats 
Rusxrs for Rectorship of Glasgow University. Lothair 1. High 
Art.2. — They sell the contents of the French Imperial Cellars. 
Ex-Emrernor probably exclaims Scélérats. Of course every one knows 
that means “ cellar-rats.’”” — Bonapartist conspirators wished to tun 
the Empress’s féte into a demonstration. It was not so fated! Serve 
"em right. — Mr. Barnerr opposing the new Solicitor General at 
Dover, Mn. Jesse knocked a damaging hole in him with his 
Submarine tunnel to Calais. Bore for Barnett! = Usual explosions, 
fires, murders and railway accidents, see stereotyped accounts in press 


passim. 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 
UN tenders his ac. 


knowledyments to 
the authorities at the 
Westminster Sessions 
House. The elevation 
of the dais on three 
steps gives wider range 
to his all-penetrating 
vision. ‘The stuffing of 
the throne is sensibly 


A THE GLARE’ 

« ” 
B Te TWITcHING: 
ml) AC THE KNOCKNEED 
D THE GAIT” 







© ; 
~ ameliorated, and the 
S peach silk hangings 
ie. suit his complexion ad- 


mirably. Apropos of 
the luncheon — some- 
body referred to lun- 
cheons—the cutlets are 
excellent, though the 
garlic in the NSoubise 
sauce is a trifle too 
proroncé. It must be 
understood henceforth 
that there is no need 
for the Court to rise on 
D the entranee of Fwy, 
and that three guns on 
his arrival and depar- 
ture, in lieu of the 
twenty-one, will be considered a sufficient salute. ; 
“Tor Toa Gime Justice will take it as the highest compliment 
which could be offered to him, that an observation which fell from him 
on the day of the adjourmment embodied a reflection which had 
occurred to Fun. ‘‘ We may take it for granted,” said his Lordship, 
“that many people in Hampshire could say that the claimant is the 
man, and others that he is not. Now if we are to call all the people 
in Hampshire who have an opinion on the subject, we have a pleasant 
prospect before us.” There are two classes of witnesses of which Fun, 
the Vourt, and the public have had a thorough surfeit. They are 
Hampshire witnesses and Carabineers. There is a monotonous har- 
mony about the testimony which identifies the claimant with the Tich- 
borne of twenty years ago on the strength of a glimpse of him ina gig 
or the lifting of an eyelid, or the expression of his back. Chere is too 
much military precision also, about the evidence of the Carabineers. 
These gallant fellows all discern the same points of resemblance and 
describe them in the same terms. ‘They are all moved to recognition 
the “twang” of his voice, the “twitch” of his eyes. They 
“remark his legs” and are struck by the “expression”’ of “the 
lower of his body.” It is pleasant, on the other hand, 
to find that the uncomplimentary form of identification is being 
discontinued. Mx. Magynricx’s “languishing kind of face” is a 
ided improvement on the pudding face simile of the previous 
week ; constant references to his “ burly figure’’ may be disagreeable, 
but when they are coupled with such epithets as “ wonderfal and 
miraculous,” the claimant may well be consoled. What can be more 
flattering to a man of twenty-six stone than the plaintive regret of the 
iiness who said—“ He was something after my own form in 1892, 
but never had a chance of filling myself out ?’’ Will not the subtle 
iment console the claimant, and enable him to bear his heavy 
with the ceur leger of M. OLLIVIER ? he 
_ May Fon be pardoned for offering a hint to so shrewd a practitioner 
e * Bartanrine? There is a weak point in the evidence 
Which he has been tendering during the past week, and the sooner he 
ks toit the better. Witness after witness, Hampshire and Care 
eer, testifies that he knew young Ticuporne before he le t 
England, and recognizes him in the claimant. When shown a 
“aguerreotype portrait of young Ticusoxne, he denies that there . 
® smallest resemblance to the original, while he accepts that of = Me 
uimant, taken. recently, as a faithful likeness of the youth of 1502. 
he ’s excellent friend, the counsel for the claimant, leok into 
© _ let us know something more about this awkward daguerreo- 


, Room for Bociz. Sound the loud banjo, and play on the melodious 

pues! Boote is a grand witness, and, next to the deimant, ™* is 

nut to which the ATrcv.NBY-GENERAL has yet applie : 

i music crackers. There isa hum of anticipation as he enters, ne 
a. BAST Batuantine playfully announces, “ It is only BoéLE = 

Sein tie,” the audience burst into thundersof applause, and tweilty 

. Mg writers rushed off to Stationers’ Hall to register ~~ . 
This, together with the ArrorNex-GENERAL'S ballad, e 


i. 


Bogle, tel me true,” may be had of all the music publishers.) 
none of your fellows who keep three diaries, and tabu a 
r 8 in “journals” and “notes of daily life.” He has 


| the Arrorngy-Gewx RAL. 





his story at his fingers’ ends, and he is not to be shaken by the arts of 
Thrust after thrust he repels with calm 


| Superiority, on more than one occasion sending his questioner back to 


| 
| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





| adjourn«d, and the crowd slow 


his corner with obvious marks of severe punishment. At length, 
wearied out by a series of interrogations which insinuate statements 
he utterly denies, Bocue turns upon the “ silvery mediocrity,’’ gives 
the lie to the major part of his cross-examination, challenges him to 
produce his authority, and finally suggests that he may as well put his 
brief in the fire for all the good itis — 

At this point the Arrornry-GeneraL demanded the protection of 
the Court. Sersxant BALLANTINE protested against any interference 
with the licence of witnesses. ‘Lhe Loxp Cuter Justice said that 
scenes like this were very trying to his nerves. Why, he asked in 
accents choked by his sobs, could they not go on comfortably 2? Bocis 
remarked, with a sardonic laugh, that de smooth face jebblum musn't 
tink to catch dat chile, and began to sing,“ Possum up a gum tree,” 
with exulting emphasis. The Artornry-GENEKAL again demanded 
the protection of the Court, whereupon the Lorp Cuter Justice 
burst into tears. At this moment, Fun rose upon his dais, and the 
tumult was instantly hushei. Graciously smiling, he whispered a 
command to one of the ushers, who immediately produced a banjo, a 
pair of bones, and a tambourine, placing the first in the hands of 
Boats, the second in those of the ArrorNEY-GagneERAL, and a third in 
those of Serseant BALLaNntine. A sweet calm fell upon the Court, a 
smile of rapture lit up the faces of the distinguished trio, and at a 
signal from Bocue they burst into song to the tune of “Sally come 
up.”’ As the last notes of the soothing strain died away, the Lorp 
Curer Justice wiped his tears, saying that this was a blessed ending 
of strife, and that he thought they had better adjourn. The Arrorney- 
Generat said that, in proof of his complete reconciliation, he should 
be happy to attempt a break-down, but Senseant Baiantine sug- 

ested that his learned friend's proficiency in that branch of his pro- 
ession was already sufficiently established. The Court was then 
dispersed, all congratulating them- 
selves on having spent a happy day. 


way 
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WHY DONT frou ASK 
HIM tF RE“SWOULD BE 
SURPRISED TO HEAR” 





' — 
| ENTIRELY OBJECT 
TO THAT, MY LORD” 











A Strange Want. 
Here’s an attempt to put salt on the tail of a bird, that is a rara avi: 
after Sin Bortz Rocuer’s breed : — 
Othe CREDIT DRAPERY TRiD¢.—WANTED, a YOUNG MAN, to be partly 
2 out door, and partly behind the counter. Apply, by letter only, to A. B. 


We must decline to credit a drapery trade, which goes in for such 
spiritualistic elongation d /a Home: for nothing else in any ordinary 
shop would enable part of the youth to be behind the counter, while 
the rest of him was outside the door. That’s too much of a stretcher 


for us! 


What’s o’Clock ? 


Jemmy Wrencn, an expert eracksman, has been unfortunate, and 
“The Dials” for seven long years .will sce him no more. Scotland 
Yard says he is knocked out of time. 


Miss or Mrs.? 


SHAKESPEARE says, “Every one cam master a grief but he that has 
it.” Alas, we may add that—No one tries to miss-us a grief! which is 
worse ! 





Never Satisfied. 


Wuear brings a fairly remunerative price to the grower, yet a 
umbling old farmer of our acquaintance sighs for an American 


notion he has heard of—a cora elevator. 
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JINNY—A WILD LEGEND OF THE NORTH. 


a 















testes 


: iat ” observed George, ‘‘I have slain Joseph—let 
Jury was loved equally by, snd loved equally, George and Joseph, so, when They fought. ‘‘ Jinny,’’ o ’ = 
they said he One of us must die,” she expressed indifference. - us wed.” They wedded. een cms 
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But when she would have leaned on bis arm, her hand went through 


it. “ What is this?’ sheasked. ‘I'm very sorry,” said George, 
“ but I'ma ghost. I neglected to mention this to you.” 
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bade 
“ He said he had killed you!” she sobbed. “ He was mistaken,” returned They married. But, when she would have hung on his neck, she found no sup- 

Joseph. “On the contrary, I killed him—let us marry.” port. ‘Ob, look here, now, hang it all!’? she remarked, ‘: I won’t stand this! 
You’rea ghost too!” 
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Then George and Juseph «pproached her and said :—* We have deceived you— “ My husbands,” she cried, as she fellon their bosoms. How they got on after 1a 
We are both alive ana well.” this we don’t know. 3, 
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THE DOGS OF WAR! 


“THE SERVICE GOING TO THE DOGS, EH? WELL, AND A GOOD THING T0O;—THE PUPPIES HAVE | 
HAD IT LONG ENOUGH! 
| 



























_ Wrinkles, and as Dick Swiveruer inked his old 
_, We can not understand inking a new hat! 


You put on a little to begin with, then a litt 


_ $B, on, on until you arrive at f,f./. and your face 
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saws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
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EADERESS, sweet and charming 
Readeress, the subject we are 
about not to touch upon, the 
fates forbid, but to write about 
is one which requires the 

finesse and delicatesse in the handling, but as you delle dame 
yourself wi/2 overdo it, our subject, in such a horred way, we trust we 
may be pardoned if by any accident in following your example we 
in owr way, should—lay it on too thick. 
e—ah-article we approach thus timidly, with such awe and trem- 
bling is — — is — — Paint! Rouge!! Bloom of Whatshername!!! 
en) Carmine! Enamel! “Bleu pour Veines” and all the 
orrid collection of detestable and unwholesome compounds sold under 
fifty different names for the purpose of making the female face —— 
RED! for the special purpose of proving ...... amiss is Nor as goodas 
— — émail! 
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When a woman who has once been beautiful, when she who might | 


have sat as a model for a painter's angels, when she who has ¢een 
agnearly divine perhaps as earthly nature permits woman to be, sees 
herself day by day getting more and more and ever more passce, we 
can understand and pardon her weakness in trying to replace on their 
stems once again the fallen petals of her beauty, in trying to vebud 


the roses which the forever-past springtimes of youth and summers of | 


full bloomyness have withered and decayed: when she finds her eye- 
lashes beginning to fall out and her cheeks beginning to fall in, her 
teeth getting loose and her breath tight, her waist getting thick, her 
hair thin, her face fade, her figure fat, her eyes and ancles heavy, and 


the bloom which ought to be on her cheeks turning to blue M’m | 
which ought not to be on her lips, then we can understand fer, 


going in for“ one touch of un-nature,” for | 
versus the—crow’s, for a little of this, that and t’other, to assist the | 
wreck of her girlhood, the remnant of her beauty to look as well as 
itcan be made to, as much like what it was, as possible: yes, as we 


put five coats of varnish on an old shoe to vainly try and hide his 
hat to hide Time’s 

ravages, we can understand this, but we can not understand 
young girls, fresh fair dimpled blooming young girls doing the same: | 


eress, paint is like taking flattery, Sal volatile and other stimu- 


lants, you get accustomed to it, and think you can’t do without it: | 
le more, then a little 


as the music says, go 
looks likea clown’s, or 
’ without your having the 


more, THEN a little more, e sempre crescendo, 


ethe“lean and slippered paint alone,” v 
idea that it is distinguishable, that it is rather tooloud. But 
step a minute, we beg pardon ; perhaps we are wrong: We ought to | 


is it meant to deceive? is it meant to take us in, or is it put 


— 


_ onlike “fhe 1871 chignon,” without any wishiwhatever for concealment 


ofits shamness? do you O lovely lady paintress, do you, can you for 
one moment, in boot peg believe At — Use IS second menue 3 
4re you weak enough to think men don’t know you are painted | Do 
you put “kohl” in your eyes with any hopes of throwing wag? - 
ours? “Say brilliant-eyed bella donna is it all meant to look - 

? because if it is, it don’t; nota bit, it’s a failure, literally a 


- Miserable little bottle, that is—a fiasco ! bring 4 looking glass out into 


sun some day and see the astounding enlightenment you will get 


| the subject of—Use being second Nature. 


the hare’s foot | 
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_ Again, DO you think it improves you? Doyou? O don't think 
it does: O don't think it improves you, it doesn’t: pray don’t make 
what the lower orders call “ the bloomin’ error "’ of thinking Charmin’ 
1s spelt—Carmin’, that enamelling is enamouring, and that putting on 
blane de this de that and t’other which don't naturally d/ane to you, 
suits you? Why paint the lielie? Why try and do the butterfly 
more butterfly than Nature has already done ? Why use “ eye brow 
pencils” unindiarubberable uncndurable eye brow pencils ? Why 
do it all? why, O female goose, think it necessary to sally forth in your 
oe paint? Is it because red is the complementary colour of green ? is 
there not enough natural fire in your eyes without your putting kohl 
in em? is not the natural glow of warmth in your check preferable to 
any fire lit— — —— powder? Do you do it because you dislike 
anything “slow’’ and the hare foot is—fast ? Surely there must be 
a happy mean betwixt the adem: and the dummy-monae, between putting 
Kohl in your eyes and ashes on your head, between—pain and paint. 

Oh lave and leave it all off; don't be talked into buying it by 
those who find your paint and their pay in't; burn it,make your rouge 
pot, your pitiful pot aux folles, a pot au feu, for it won't wash in any 
sense: let ussee Nature’s Tricolor in its sweet and kissable beauty, the 
red which can turn white, the white which can turn red, and let us not 
ask in vein for the blue, but do no¢ let your Tricolor be a trickler which 
wipes off when you—you—dance, runs fast when it should stand firm, 
does its best to make the bright and blue ocean which floats you so 
nicely into a Red Sea, cracks when you smile, and when you weep 
makes you shed tears of—Ked Paint. 

Ah, dear Readeress, we are quite aware that by saying these few words 
we prove ourself a nincompoop, a very noodle, as the man of the 
world tho’ he disdain to tell you a lie, knows it is much more dan- 
gerous as arule to tell people the—Truth, but having told it you don’t 
treat that truth as you do yeur hair, don’t — — make light of it, don’t 
— — — keep it dark, for believe us, that with men whose love is love, 
and worth having, there is no such anteros as paint; for believe us, 
with men whose admiration is worth gaining—Beauty unadorned 's 
adored the most ! 

Readeress, there are people who consider that—“ sham’ 
fifths on the road to shame! 
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Charity! 

Tue Globe draws attention to a trade circular containing a passzge 
which recommends a: — 

Very good black tea dust at ls. 4d. per pound, well adapted for char.table pur- 
poses, as a gift to the poor. 
Our contemporary seems somewhat shocked at this ; but its experience 
of “charitable purposes’’ must be limited. Who ever thought of 
giving away in charity to the poor anything that he could make use 
of himself ?—Always, of course excepting cases when the giving of 
charity is balanced by a good advertisement of the donor’s name, In 
every other instance, the way to be charitable is to distribute damaged, 
worn-out and useless articles. “’Tis good you ‘do’ so much for 
charity!” 

Not on a Friendly Footing. 


Tus Cologne Gazet/e gives the following startling story :— 
The English engineer of an Egyptian steam frigate, who received ‘the bastinado, 


has died in consequence of this ill-treatment. 


We think if this be true that there is an immediate necessity for point- 
ing out to the Viceroy that he is not to have the sole disposal of 
English subjects, and that when the feet of that engineer were sub- 
mitted to the bastinado, somebody put Ais foot in it too! 
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A RIGHT MERRIE DAY AT A RACE-MEETYNGE. 








MORE REVELATIONS OF PRUSSIAN POLICY. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Sim,—Refore I relate the following extraordinary facts, allow me to 
premise that I am not an Anti-Prussian, an alarmist, or a believer in 
the ae Dorking. With this preface I will at once plunge into 
m 

was travelling lately in Germany, when I found the railway by 
which I ed was diverging into, to me at least, unknown 
regions. y enough, the carriage was occupied entirely by English 
porate. who all expressed the same opinion as to the strangeness of the 
ocality. Our bewilderment grew into anxiety, our anxiety into 
alarm, as the train continued to increase rather than diminish in s 
and shot us through station after station with a velocity that rendered 
utterly vain any attempt to decipher the names. 

Wilder and more desolate became the surrounding country, and 

the train did acme Spats it was beside an open 


when at 
= in midst of a desolate moorlan bodies of savage- 
king soldiery were drawn-up to receive us. seemed to be but 


half-trained peasants of the most barbarous sort, and the German they 
spoke was unintelligible to the most learned of the who all 
proved, now we turned out on the platform, to be English 

The platform was covered to a great extent with bales and packages. 












In many instances the contents were in course of being extracted, in 
others their nature might be gathered by a peep through the crates. 
They were all articles of English manufacture and use. These were 
dis tee in pens, around which groups of the uncouth soldiers 
gathered, while officers (in various uniforms and from various districts) 
were explaining the uses, &c., of the objects displayed. ‘These officers 
(amongst whom I rec’ gnised several that I had seen in London or at 
Dieppe en route for London last spring) lectured from memoranda 
jotted down in note-books; and would occasionally illustrate their 
remarks with drawings on the blackboard. I saw one make a very 
good drawing of the Crystal Palace. 
We were marched along under a strong escort towards a large 
building at the end of the platform. There was some murmuring on 
our , but no resistance. 
“Td heard of this, but I wouldn’t believe it,” said my right hand 
neighbour with true British philosophy. I asked his meaning. 
“Oh,” he said, “this is an extreme frontier where BisMARCK 18 
familiarising the young troops with British objects, with a view to 
future invasion of England. Oh, it’s quite clear!” 
A scowl from one of our guards precluded further converse, but I 
determined to keep close by m friend. 
We were ushered into the building in single file. More soldiers 
were drawn up inside it, with note-books out. A stout, well shaven 
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with apparently great self-confidence, gazed at each of us as we 
came in and announced our calling to the troops. “This,” said he 
pointing to me “is a man of Commerces. City man.” My neighbour 
he declared a clergyman. He was as far out in his case as in mino. 
At the farther end of the building we saw vast tables spread— and 
plentifully spread—with true British fare. We were led to them 
followed by the soldiers, who, to judge from their hungry looks, 
would have at once invaded Britain for the chance of such 4 d: nner. 
The curious part of the spread was that beside each plate lay a very 
emall violin or kit. Whether this was typical of music at our public 
banquets, or of our being first fiddles at feeding, or that men in their 
es get constantly on one string, I cannot say. I simply state 
what Isaw! I may add, that the moment we were seated, the soldier 
behind each stepped forward, took the violin, and crushed it beneath 
his heel with apparent satisfaction. : 
During our meal we were al'owed to converse more freely ; and I 
and my neighbour fell to conjecturing how many English were present, 
and how often this ceremony was gone through. The soldier behind 
us was very communicative. He said they usually dined about a 
hundred English twice a week. We asked with some anxiety if we 
should only get two dinners a weck. He smiled and said, oh, we should 
not want any more dinners. It was for the new-comers. We asked 
explanations. He gave them, saying that his frankness would have 
been a military offence under any other circumstance than that of our 
being “.expended.’’ We should not be required after that dinner for 
more lessons. What did they do with “expended” people? we 
‘shed. Make them into wurst for the soldiers, was his calm renly. I 
turned round on him in st-ch a state of fury, about to threaten Consuls 
and Ambassadors and all sorts of things, that I was seized witha 
‘wiolent cough—and woke, to find myself inmy own bed (to which I 
‘had been for some time confined by illness) and in dire need of a dose 
of linetus, wherein I think I had detected the flavour of opium. 
Yes! it en a — em, oa it _ at least as reasonable, well- 
_ grounded, as the alarmist stories generally are, I don’t 
see why the gubiic should not have the benefit of it. 
Yours, &c., T. Opre. 
- PS. During the same night, I had a serious grievance against 
Mr. J. C. Broveu, the esteemed Librarian of the London Institute, 
_ because in defiance of the architectural unity of the building, he would 
aim at a passing effect by exhibiting in the entrance-hall three black 
porters seated upon piled-up reams of red blotting-paper. 
























officer, 


HIS MARK. 


Tue following letter was recently sent to an Inspector of Schools by 
the Vicar of a London parish :— 


Sir,—I wrote on Saturday, the 14th instant, to apprise you thatI could nct permit 
oon inspection of the——national schools ; my letter was addressed to “ one of the 
8 of echools,”’ because I covid not comply with the request to address you 
by name, as your signature is illegible, and the facsimile which I had ordered to be 
made was not executed by the time at which it had been promised me. T have now 
been supplicd with a few, and on the envelope of this note one of them is gummed. 
T propose to enclore in a note to Mr. Forster ard Lord Lawrence facsimiles of your 
signature, stating that I cannot think of allowing a gentleman ¥ ho cannot write his 
Own Mame so as to be read to pass sentence upon the writing of the children in 
‘May schools.—I remain, your ob« dient servant, ——, Vicar of ——- 


Well! our sympathies are entirely with the Vicar. Itis strange to 


Rote how uniformly people—even when they write a fairly legible 
“hand in the body of the letter—append a signature which seems to be 


laboriously designed to defy all efforts to decipher it. We always con- 
fidersuch ‘a signature as no better than the mark of the beast—the 


Particular beast being the one, whose skin supplies writing tablets, 
‘and whose cars are long and pointed. 





Past, Present, and Future. 


| Herr’s a “brace of funny unions; the first took place in South 


the second is given in The Tenby, a local journal : 
at Port Adelaide, William, third son 
George Mildred, carpenter, and nephew to the Hon. Henry Mildred, of Adelaide, 
relict of the late W. J. Sterrs, and sister-in-law to William Oliver, fisher- 


° ’ : 

On the 24th inst., at the Register Office, Pembroke, William Price. boatman, of 

Seaby, to Elizabeth Lewis, of Amroth. (After sixteen years’ serious walking 
talking.) 


| For s0 young a people the Australians seem mighty particular about | 


- their te ther connections, even when marry- 
| pe tPenter, Honourable and o ee eS 
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| 3 _Laresr news from the diamond-fields reports t 
‘fidds) 124 carats. Pity carats of that kin 


into a fisherman’s family. At Pembroke, 
‘Seem the matrimonially-indlined are prone not to look to the 


but to the future—and to keep on looking at it for sixteen years, 
‘they convert it into the present. 





Gloria (Dia)mundi! 
(aaa he discovery of a stone 


d don't grow in our 





FORTY WINKS. 


On, after party, ball, or rout, 

Where you have scen the night well out, 

And morning in; and past a doubt 
Have had the highest jinks ; 

How wearily the following day 

You crawl on your accustomed way, 

And yawn, and stretch, and sigh and say— 
“Ah me! for forty winks!” 


But if, to earn your bread and cheese, 
You toil for hours as long as these, 
And early dawn uprising sees, 

Your pen still * stringing inks’’; 
It’s very likely all day long 
Your disposition will be strong 
To sleep, and aye your constant song 

Be “ Oh, for forty winks !”’ 


Aye, or if life has been a waste— 

Of hope deferred, and faith misplaced, 

When from the future with distaste 
Your sorry fancy shrinks ; 

How gladly from the vision stern, 

Your face you to the wall would turn, 

And feeling no more need to yearn, 
Sigh “ Now for forty winks !"’ 


But there’s another instance still, 
Which I will give you, if you will; 
Suppose upon the landing chill 

A printer’s-devil blinks, 
Who’s waiting for your copy due; 
Well, then you pen these verses few, 
And give to him—and then say you— 

“Come, now for forty winks!’ 


Serve him Right. 


Here's something like an historical parallel— 

Wolsey, late cashier at Colman's works, was tried at Norwich, for embezsling 
£568 in three months, and was sentenced to five years’ penal servitude. 
Wo sey, the Cardinal, declared that he had “ served his king ’’ too 
exclusively. His namesake will be exclusively employed in serving— 
his time. 


‘¢J’d rather have a Guinea.’’ 


Mr. Lowe’s latest notion, rumour says, is an issue of one pound 
notes. When the Mint got to a Lowg denomination, we feared a 


depreciation of our coinage. 


Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss. 

T. G. (Clarence-street).—We don’t ‘send cheques for bad and pointless 
drawings. We shan’t encourage you to back a horee for the Liverpool cup 
—still less shall we trust you with our coin. We don’t bet, we know 
better! ae 
W. B. (Maze Hill).—We are heartily aweary of that mission, as indeed 
those are likely to become who try to help fools to amend their folly. 

Ir we could find out who the idiot was, who, for a feeble joke about 
window-glass, enclosed broken glass to us in a house-agent’s circular, we 
would hand him over to the vee authorities, to be prosecuted for 
risking the maiming of an innocent letter-carrier. 

s. C{elington) oe opinion that he could ‘supply us with several 
columns weekly, if a subject were suggested.” Well, here's a chance for 
him. Let him get intimately acquainied with the subject of course—a 
touch of inflammation of the lungs—and let’s see his style of comic copy 


! 
“9 Huyton).—We could find the space, if the lines could show the merit, 


SIONARY.— Unsuitable. 
mt Don't submit contributions on postal cards. 


















. C. (Liverpool ).— 
see ve ecahe: 8. D. H., Clewer; W. C., Dublin; M. E. M., 
Oxford; E. G. W., Clifton Villas; F. N., Ryde; Junglicus ; M. as 


wick-street; G. E. G., Bath Place; A. T.; Abercromby 
Jack O.bite, etc. ; Nosidroj ; M. B., Baldock; E. I. T., Radnor | : WwW. 
Mackay; S. R. 8., Old Kent-road; B. H. T., Ennis; R. H., Bristol ; Lex ; 
P.F. Pf ; L., Liverpool ; 8. A. C., Starervss ; D., Huntley; K.1I. K.; Fidelis ; 
Empties; Epicure; F., Isli ; B. B., Leeds; Inquirer; A Very Old 
Reader; M. S., Liverpool; R., Kingsland; D. T.; Quotem; B. W.; G., 


Birmingham. 
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A GOOD MEMORY FOR A FACE. 





{ NoveMBER 25, 1871. 
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Mr. 0’ Flanagan:—“ Know um? Suure an’ Ipo roar! I Nivver rorcir A FACE. Wuy iF I oNncEST SEE A MAN I’D KNOW HIM 


AGAIN BY HIS ELEER!”’ 








CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 


NOVEMBER. 


We note with great pleasure that Messrs. Rouriepcs are about to 
issue their Young Gentleman's Magazine in a new form—that is to say 
in penny weekly numbers as well as in sixpenny monthly parts. The 
first number is to appear on the 5th December, and will, we feel as- 
sured, be thoroug y worthy of support from those who wish to see a 
really good and wholesome magazine in the hands of our boys. 

Good Words carries us another stage in the thrilling history of 
“ High Mills.” There are several papers of some interest this ok 
including one on the Great Northern Hospital. Mr. BucHanan's 
poem, “The Neighbour,” is disfigured here and there by such common- 
place expressions as— 

Take the gentleman’s hat, my dear, 
To what am I indebted 
For the honour of seeing you here? 
Or the still more prosaic 
If your character on enquiry 
Does not your looks belie. 

In St, Paul's we have a good paper on Myths, a well-told story b 
Mr. T. A..Trotiorz, and thing about,“ Britain’s Coal Cellars,” 
from Procror. 


We miss Bret Harte from the Atlantic Monthly much, but we sup- 
pose he is hard at work on something extra good for December. 
“ Kate Beaumont ” gets a little out of the tangle. We hope so cha- 
racteristic an American novel will be reprinted in England. 

In Our Young Folks, “ Jack Hazard’s fortunes”’ move in easy places 
awhile. The other contents are much the same as usual. 

The Dublin University Magazine is a fair average number, the most 
noteworthy of its contents being Mr. R. C. F. Hannay’s “ Undera 
Cloud,’’ and “ An Old Newspaper.” ; 

The Food Journal is varied and interesting as usual. ‘“ Adulteration 
in its moral aspect ’—a series of platitudes of the mildest kind—is the 
blot of the number. 

Cook's Excursionist is “ thankful for the general tone of the London 
Press in relation to our tours.” We don’t see why the tone of the 
press should be thanked for a simple act of justice in refraining from 
abuse of an excellent and useful institution. ; 

We have also received Golden Hours, The Sunday at Home, Copes 
Tobacco Plant, The Vaudeville Magazine, Gentleman’s Journal, Young 
Ladies’ Journal, Le Follet, and Food, Water, and Air. 





Witp Oats are not the only fruits of a young man’s ‘dissipation. 
He often gathers too many “hip! hip! hips!’ from the briars that 
beset his path. 











BRYANT & MAY’S 
NEW METAL POCKET BOXES, 


For Wax Vestas and Vesuvians, 


WITH PATENT SPRING COVERS. 


SUPPLIED WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF PORTRAITS. 


Sold Everywhere. One Penny per Box, 


e N 7 71. 
Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosmx Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Docters’ Commons, and Published (tor the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, B.C,—London: Norember 25, 18 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 247. 


Cop the winds blow, 
As swiftly we go 

Over the ice-clad tide ; 
Cold though it be, 
Little care we ; 

Gladly we glide—we glide 


1. About a ship I don’t know much ; 
My igarorance is such ! 
But these are timbers, which, I know 
Are somewhere down below. 


2. The storm came up o’er tho harbour bur, 
And the clouds rose out of the sea afar, 
And the distant thunder was groanin.. 
Alas, that fishers must put from shore, 7 
When the fleecy vapours are hanging o'er, 
And the harbour bar is moaning! 


3. When doors go “ bang !”’ 
And pots go “ clang "’ 

And cannons go “ bim-boom !"” 
When whips go “ crack !"’ 
And slaps go “smack "'— 

This title they assume. 


4. A term, of which an architect 
Will give you an account correct. 
Most probably to you revealing 
That it’s a kind of sort of ceiling. 


6. Catgut stout and horsehair fine, 
This or that will make a line : 
Hickory, or strong bamboo, 

For a rod is sure to do ; 

Shot and float and baited hook, 
Or a fly from out your book ; 
These be needful if you wish 
For a day to go and fish ! 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 245.—Butcher. Ba 
° — "y ronef : 
Bomb, Uvula, Trocar, Coranto, Hodden, Encoignure, 
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_ Sotvrions oF Acerostic, No. 245, Recxivep Nov. 22,—None 








A Reovutator or Huntine “ Fixtures.—Jack Frost. 





FIDE TRAVELLER!”’ 
Pedestrian :—*“‘ Just yvoU PASS YER HAND OVER MY BIBS, 
FIND I’M BONEYFIED ENOUGH FOR SEVERAL TRAVELLEBs !’ 


- ££ t= a = 


MAKING NO BONES ABOUT IT. 


Publican :-—“ Can't SUPPLY YE, UNLESS YOU (AN PROVB YOU'RE A BONY 


AND YOU'LL 


a ee 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
TicusornE trial getting very long. Temper of Counsel getting very 
Judge middling. — A couple of garrotters flogged in Newgate. 
ir? Bennerr presided precisely at the stroke of two, at ten in the | 
a: Dispute between the India Dock Company and their 
4 caemany wants to extend the “docks” to the men’s pay. | 
a Wicked dock- - = Marine Aquarium open at the Crystal Palace. | 
‘Byerybody should go to sea! — Woman committed for trial at | 
ass for personating Lorp ArTHuR CLINTON (deceased), and 
; money from local clergymen. How we do love a live lord != | 
<a Oar race at Newcastle ; Chambers v. Winship. Winship’sship did 
= Land and Labour League invite Mr. Drixe (a Republican can’t 


Baronet) to spout disloyalty at the earliest cpoortnasy- How 
rd winter. We | 
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_ Proud Chelsea must feel! — Papers prognosticate a 


| 4 wil be rather hard—to say what it will be. — A Ms. Munpy | 


a % ptcy Court paid £353 for cut flowers in six months— | 
ge Saneas for a bunch of lilies of the (excessive ) valley! How many | 
a a make a weak ? — Bakers of Valencia on strike. Bread will | 
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¥ A Step from the Sublime. 


— 


lg We Se advertised in the Daily Telegraph :— | 
DANCING TILL PERFECT, £1 1s. | 


rfect, we rather | 


x 
Cs 


ce Some le we know have to dance till they are 
e es, will ache a deal. Aad we should not like to have | 


oemaker's bills! 


> The Same Thing. 
2 a those reporters! look here! 

pe Vomee arrested in New York for larceny gave the name of Lacretia Borgia. 
Course, what she said was “I’m a low creecher, and boards yer! 
© 


You. ary. 


sey 


THE STAGE DOOR. 
I troop by the door at the noontide hour 
With a bundle of dog’s-cared paper ; 
For over a play of undoubted pow'r 
I had wasted the nightly taper. 
And I wanted the manager once for all 
To reject the thing or accept it. 
I had shown it to managers great and small, 
And had carried it home and kept it. 


I fell into love while I sauntered there 
(As a poor-devil author dangles,) 
With a pretty princess, who looked so fai: 
On the stage in her tights and spangles. 
’T was love at first sight for each and both, 
But my life was a strife so lonely 
That I thought it a sin to plight my troth 
For love and for true love only. 
I stood by day and I stood by night, 
When the weather was not the clearest ; 
As an author who struggles to see the light, 
As a lover who seeks his dearest. 
But my life to-day is an altered life 
(So my rhyme has a tinge of reason) — 
For the pretty princess is my own dear wife, 
And my drama ran all the season. 





From another point of view. 
An eeonomical friend of ours read in the paper the other day that 


| child had met its death throuzh swallowing a reel of cotton.’ 
He says that this is not the right way of putti 
regard to its most important feature. 

" | was loat to industrial purposes, through being swallowed by a child.” 


e event, having due 
He would say “a reel of cotton 


| 















































































FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 29, 1871. 


THE RETURN OF REGINA. 


Wetcome, our Queen! Welcome heartily back to us, 
All of us proud our allegiance to own ! 

Opcrrs may rave till their faces grow black, to us, 
DinKEs t stale treason of crown and of throne. 

Think not we list to the rant of disloyalty— 
We know the demagogue’s self-seeking arts. 

\ ours is.@ rule ef no commonplace Royalty — 

Crowned by affection, and throned upon hearts ' 


Welcome, our Queen! Come among us and stay with us, 
Yours— your own people—as staunch as of yore. 
unist 8 are making no way with us, 
Onegrs Brapiavens and Di.xes and what more! 
As for mere mouthers in pothouse obscurity, 
Leaders.of ragged republican troops—_ 
Why they must spout for a living’s security — 
Else how take toll from the wage of their dupes! 


Welcome, our Queen! Your best subjects are true to you ; 
As of a mother o’er children poe sway ! 
What are the ignorant words of a few to you— 
Yesterday's baronets, ‘‘ snobs’ of to-day. ; 
Come to us—stay with us! there’s our petition! 
Ever abide your leal subjects- among. 
We will keep watch o’er this’ sedition— 
We'll stamp it down to the mud whence it sprung ' 





Post and Pillar. 


Drawing Reem Gesette :— 


The French lettershoxes have an exeellent arrangement, if we could onl 
the good sense te, hergow it. The figures announcing the hours of-eo 


the inside, to display that 
can see that that colleetion has 


the postman to visit the pjllar-box at the proper hours! 


are not cleared out at the hours named, and serious delays arise. 





A Winter Garden. 


that a new Garden is going to appear. 
thority and excellent writer on, matters 


his periodical weekly will be “‘lgid out’’ well. 





The Correct Tip. 
Tue Magistrates of Tipperary have very 
sation to aman whose 


plainant and bene 
wild beasts to fill up 





A Reason for Republicanism. 


OLD. Buarant, with self-seeking 
Would a Kepubliec crave: oe 

He knows that common-wiheel 
Must have a central nave. 








Police Intelligence! 









old man—-73 years of age— fel] down seme pmprotected area ste 
at Hudderaficld, and breke bis negk. The poljee promptly took hin 
up—ap the steps?’Ne! took him to the poljce #tation! The only 
_gtound fer their doing 40, that we-can seg, is that/he was interfering 
wi in the exeantion of thejr duty by killing. » instead of 





allowing them to kill him. 















A very good hint to our postal authorities is thrown out by the 


have 

are 
printed in two horisontal lines. The first line of figures denotes the hours. before 
noon ; the second those after it. Under these lines are printed the-words, “ La levée 
de——h. est faite.”” The blank interval is filled in by a number printed on a rotating 
dia), and so srranged that only one figure is visible at a time? The postman 
when he makes his collection, say at 9 a.m., turns the dial, which is worked from 
apd the next person who comes with a letter 


Our contemporary omits. to mention one advantage we shonld.derive 
from this system. The necessity of changing the figure would eompel 
At present 
there is not the least check upon him, and very often the pillar-bexes 


Ar this nipping season it is as ume asiit is pleasant to hear 

k, Rosinson, an eminent au- 
horticultural, is about to bring 
out a journal called The Garden—and he is so experienced.a landscape 
gardener that the public may rest asgured:that the meney it invests in 


rightly awarded compen- 
vhoi was damaged by'a.mob that had itself 
pushed a child within the each of|a leopard, by which it. was injured. 
Jt seems almost a pity the jury didnot at once compensate the com- 

t the county by allawing him his pick of the local 
Vacancies. 


self-elongation “a stveteher ’’-~-nething cam beyeasier: than to draw 
out some people. a, | 


















WILD FLOWERS OF SPEECH. 


Tue greatests of living humeurists—we allude of course to Mr. 
Rvuskin— has just published anothez of those exhaustangly comic letters, 
which make his riv~] wits feel how vaim ijt. is to compete with him in 
drollery. This is how he leads up te his joke :— 

I have round me here at Denmark Hill seven acres.of leasehold ground. I pay 
£50 a year ground rent, and £250 a year in wages tomy gardenemsjbesides cxpenses 
for fuel for hot-houses and the like. And for tis sum @f three hundred odd pounds 
a year I have some peas and strawberries in summer; some camellias and azaleas 
in winter; and good cream, and a quiet place to walk in all the,year.round. Of the 
strawberries, cream and peas I eat more than is good for me; sometimes,of course, 
obliging my friends with a superfluous pottle er pint. Thecamelligsand azaleas 
stand in the anteroom ef my librarp; and everybody says wher they come.in, ‘‘ How 
pretty!” and my young lady friends have deave 49 gatner what they like to put in 
their hair, when they are going to balls. Meantime, outside my fenced seven acres 
—owing to the operation of the great universal law of supply and demand— 
numbers of people are starving; magy more dyigg of toomueh gin; ani many of 
their cnildren dying of too little milk; and, as'I told you in my ‘first letter,"foramy 
own part, I won’t stand thisiort of thing,any longer. 

Then he jestingly digresses into what he. might do with his seven 
acres at Denmark Hill, and winds up with— 

I am not going to do this with» my seven acres here: first, because they are 
leasehold ; secondly, because they are too near. London for, wild fiawers to grow 
brightiy in. But I have bought, instead, twice as mapy freehold.acres, where wild 
flowers are growing now, and shail continue to grow ! 

What rollicking humour there.isip this‘ To prevent starvation, to 
discourage gin-drinking, and to supply babies with wholesome milk, 
there is but one way, and that is—to grow wild flowers: on freehold 
(mind, freehold, not leasehold) acres. Does a child want milk ?— 
here’s a dandelion. Is its father. a gin-drinker.—give him,a Vir- 
ginnier stock! Does its mother leok as if she was starving ?—present 
her-with a daisy, and she'll ceage to look lack+edaeisy-cal. What a 
jokist Mx. Ruskin is! 


WHO KNOWS ? 


I wonpeEr how matters will stand when A. pn, 
Instead of a 1 shall commenge with a 2! 
I wonder what sort of a world it wil] be, 
And what the good folks will discoverto do-— 
(Provided their course they continue to ryn)— 
ln twenty-eight hundred and seventy<one. 


I wonder whad dregs willeem good in_their sights, 
And how their enlightened decision will fall : 

Perchance on the early but decorant tights— 
Perchance om the primitive nothing-at-all, 

And the tailor, with tardy but terrible dun, 

Will have ceased in that glorious ’71. 





On the Stage will the impious spangle still lurk ? 
Will—(Virtue’s anathemas rolling in vain)— 
Burlesque have completed its horrible work ? 
Or will “ The, Legitimate ’’ flourish again ? 
Will Civilisatign prohibit the pun 
In twenty-eight hundred and seventy-one ? . 


Who-knows but some archeological sage— 
Some widely renowned antiquarian. swell, 
While digging for scraps of our obsolete.age— 
(Gk.yes! yousay “: Nonseuse ’—-but how can you cell )— 
May find this particular gnmber of Eun 
In twenty-eighthundred and seventy-one ? 
OE  — 
. All Ri?! 
Narrator, the “‘ oniging] man-frog,”’ begs.jn the Pea te inform “th: 
public, ajso Wepeletots "* that. ° om 
His. business is Ri, Ti, Ti. No Pantaleoning regyired. 
As Nararor probably wears calecons we can, quite undexstand, that 


pantaloons would’ be syperfluous. in.his cage; but what on, carth—or 
rather in water—is the meaning of his business being “ Ri, Ti, Ti *”’ 


Sméked @ut! 
A YANKEE paper says :— i 


Another poor girl has died im Virginia from the use of ‘tobacco at the age of 100. 
She was an orphan. 


We can hardly say sherwas Vigginie Cué—off in her prime. She had 
exceeded the allotted age by a something—te put. it classically, a,gued - 


By our own Wire-puller. 


Ir would be uncourteous to term Mr. Hoves’s asserted power of 





(Decemprpe 2, 1871. , 
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| USED To“ 
WASHING FOR 


| Tr has beon'a hard ‘time for the Arrorney-GenrraL. He has had 


two important witnesses to tackle. One of them identifies the 


claimant as ee ne the rescued crew landed from the Osprey in 
Hobsen’s Bay. -other, a banker and magistrate at Winchester, 


ises him as the original young TicHpor.e with whom he 


i 
_ Alresford “for change of air,’’ where he met the claimant and his aide- 


me,” and was gratified with a sovereign ? Of course, we have had 
more 
of 
in the service, some as 
warders, and ever as they mount the witness-box, black melancholy 
down the soul of Fun. Let him be just, however, to the 
genial historian of the donkey episode. Charming, indeed, is it to be 
| itted thus to peep into the inner life of the barracks, and to drink 
Inthe rich humour of “ officers and gentlemen.”’ Surely the hilarious 
‘idea of taking a donkey, enveloping him in a sheet, and tying him 
| in the bed of a comrade should furnish a happy thought for Mr, 
Borano in his pantomimic revels. It was not horse play, but was it 
not theplay of donkeys? ‘To ex-Carabineer Rosinson, also, Fun is 
for his exquisite and philosophical discrimination in pointing 
‘between friendship and alcohol. ‘ Then you were on 
y terms with Carrom?” asked the Ariana 
the. . “Not very friendly. He was almost a@ teetova er. 
. Here we. a Te nae a grand and beautiful truth. ‘The 


Mutwal exhibition of alcohol is an indispensable condition of true 
| g for a good fellow who is halt 
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ession and prostra- 
uestions from 
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extreme lassitude. His eyes were du 
ie denoted a condition of abject depr 


4 ag duly sworn, he stated, in reply to q 


| a muach-trie 


ak 





hunted béfore'the’latter left England OColtmns of cross-examination | 
fail to break down testimony like this, but how about Bsompy? | 
Bromey is a good witness up to a certain point. His identification is | 
clear and complete enough in all conscience, but how about his visit to_ 


de-camp, Rovsr, and “told the latter I was ill, and asked him to assist | 


ineers.. Every duy Fun consoles himself with the promise | 
hes#eon the-last:of them, and their monotonous identification | 


/twitth and the twang. But the cry is still they come, some still 
ardeners, some as labourers, some as prison ; 


oe You may have a half-likin ood Ww 
i]. Seat , but an angel who. goes for the Permissive Bill is an object | 
Ss execration. If he is a vegetarian into the bargain 
| —butPuw-reccils:from the contemplation of such a monster. 
. mine pone ently of the Carabineers, for two of them at least have 
So to our edification. But what shall we say of the ocean of 
7 btn Pipa petty facts and wearisome quibbling, which have 
| ‘souls of Fun and his millions of readers for days past : 
Tt was not without reason that, towards the close of a long and dreary 
| sitting Occupied’ with evidence about twitches and twangs, Fun sprang 
‘| his feet on the dais and ordered the usher to call Te Putte. | 
re i The ; who seemed very feeble and utterly broken down, was 
|} “sisted into the witness box by two officers of the court. His ap- 
i co was that of rson thoroughly worn out. His expression 
salle on ll and glassy, and his 


d and sorely | 








| ee ro - burst nase tears, and wringing his hands sobbed 
. + 5 on t ask me, don't ask me. Counsel assured the Court that it 
| was his duty to press the question, and exhorted the witness to con- 
trol his emotions Question repeated. Yes, he had attended the 

lichborne trial, and had shortened his life by so doing. How many 
| times had he been present in Court? Here the witness again broke 

down, and it was finally decided that the question should not be 

pressed. W hat was his opinion of the case thus far? Here the wit- 
| ness became violently agitated, gesticulating wildly and mutt ring in- 
articulately. The Judge observed that he fully sympathised with the 
witness, but adjured him to becalm. The examination then proeeed ed. 
| He had either heard or read the whole of the evidence, and he was 
| sick of the entire business. Had not formed asingle lucid conclusion 
| upon the merits of the case. Had plenty of opinions but changed 
them every hourand every day. At present it was his solemn con- 
viction, as the result-of the most attentive consideration he could give 
to the evidence, that the claimant might be Trewsorsr, or ORTON, or 
De Casrxo, or anybody, or nobody. “ And it’s your fault,’ he con- 
tinued, angrily addressing the bar. “ What do you mean. SERJEANT 
BaLanting, by needlessly piling evidence of identification by recollee- 
tion, as if the opposite side couldn’t meet it by counter-evidence of tho 
same description? And what do you mean, Mr. ATTORNBY-GENERAL, 
by spinning out the case by asking the same question a dozen times 
over ina dozen different ways? What do you mean by asking the 
witness over and over again, ‘* Will you swear that ?"’ when you know 
_ he is on his oath from the moment he opens his mouth ? I'm utter! y 
_ fagged out by listening to the monotonous twaddle you force upon me 
| day after day. The onlyrelief I get is when a witness like Boonr 

floors you, or when you have a sparring match with the learned 
| Serjeant or my lord on the bench. See what you’ve brought me to. 

I was in rude health when the case was opened and now my constita- 
tion is utterly broken down, I’m sick of the whole business, and it will 
kill me outright if it goes on much longer. Oh, gentlemen!” said the 


| 
} 
| 
| 











| witness changing his tone to one of agonising entreaty, “do cut it 


short. I can’t bear it much longer. 


If I have hungered for sensation 


trials, haven't I suffered enough ? This is all bore and no sensation 


; 
; 


—— 


| 
| 


| 


REE 








| 


d attended the | 


and really it’s killing me.” Saying these final words, the witness 
stretched out his hands towards the bar and remained in an attitude 
ef earnest and touching appeal. 

Clerk of the Court—eall the next witness—Banxins of the 
Carabineers. 

The witness threw up his arms over his head, gave a wild shriek, 
and fell back fainting in the arms of one of the ushers, by whom he 
was carried from the court in a state of insensibility. 
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An Epping-gram. 

So much enclosing pirates thrive, 

The forest disappears :— 
The Epping Hunt we must revive, 

To chase the buck-aneers ! 
From them our common to reclaim 

Tell strive with sinews tough :— 

We'll make them stagger—for their games 

Shall “turn out dear’’ enough! 





List ! oh List! 


The “lists” under the management of Mr. Cuarrerton, at Drury 





TATTERSALL's does net stand alone as a privileged establishment. 


Lane, enjoy perfect immunity from the polite attentions of the police. 


aes t he .was the Pablic, and 
— publio: ©n being askel whether he ha 
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A TICKET FOR SOUP, 


Tur weather so freezy With taturs to follow, Of objects for pity 
Makes poor folks uneasy— Their portions Say enlioe— You'll find in this eity 

You see how they huddle and troop. Just look at this ishing group! Some thousands—wherever you stoop ; 
While cramp racks them, For warming the inner If you money won’t pay to ’em 
®harp hunger attacks them, Man, next to a dinner Please give away to ’em 

And makes them seek Tickets for Soup ! There’s nought like a Tieket for Seup! Unlimited Tickets for Soup. 


[Decemeze 2, 187), 


Don’t rash'y determine 
All poor folks are vermin, 

And down en them savagely swoep :— 
But help them and feea them ! 
Believe me, they need them 

This winter— your Tickets for toup. 











FEET OF HORSEMANSHIP. 
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as a lamb. (Hush! don’t tell enyone :-— 


Jonzs takes 'cung Bexriecnusms to buy a horse—“ warranted How he went out of harness, Jon But when Bexeriecrven got up, the animal west 4¢ 
perfeculy quit in berness.” discovered on attempting to ride him. “quietly " fash! 
but the 


LO 


fact was the horse seeing B.’s feet, wae 
ander the impression he was between the shafts |) 
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Se ete seen 
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FUN- —Deorupen 2; 1871. | 
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A CAPITAL VISIT. 


Ls TIME!’ 
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s4GE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


oR, 


_yweFOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
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If E moon rays thickly silver o’er 
the ruin old and grey, 

Whilst lighter star-beams float upon the 

ripples in the bay : 


The pebbly beach gives back again the 
kisses of the waves, 

Which, curling, form a white moustache 
around the mouths of caves! 


They ripple on, they ripple on, on, on, 
for aye, for ever, 

They cover cherish’d mem’ries o’er and 
living loves they sever ! 


Each star perhaps shines o’er the.spot where monsters horrid keep, 
ith dead men’s skulls for drinking cups, their revels in the deep! 


Ye ghouls! ye demons! give me drink from out these ghastly cups, 
Tve.... gota female dawg at home, I'll chuek yer all her pups! 


Quite so: no doubt you think this very fine, witty, touching, and so 
a. should you not be able, U Meevius, to do anything etter than 
Mis, don’t —— write any more poems: for remember the dictum of the 
“that though every poet may bea ‘fool, it is NOT every fool 
poet ! >? 
tow a man once who: got'so'bered that he bought a lot of those 
es, you. know, common counterpanes, nasty heavy things 
@owarmth.in them, that ‘have little hard cotton pills sticking up 
yihem:: well this feller bought 7 or 8 of them and went to bed 
bed thereuntilhe had: pulled all the little lmobs off every 
igie counterpane! Why? Because he said he had nothing else to 
@o and this was a little change for him! “ Nothing to do!!’’ Do you 
®y any chance ever say.vou have ‘‘ nothing to do’’? How about your 
Mg-ranmibling revelling dashing driving drivelling snivelling 
ive Ca shrieking sneaking speaking crying talking walkipg swim- 
Mae hooting. sajling sleeping snoring basking meandearing toadying 
eat - dipping plunging grubbing reading writing drawing lawing 
Seening mourning moving mooning spooning jogging trotting bet- 
: worrying stewing flurrying slandering standing lying 
, ing flaunting lounging longing loving envying dress- 
gz snubbing shopping smoking eating praying, eh? Oh 
| Serae fellow, i/ diavelo tempts everybody, but the lazy man tempts «/ 
Meee why not avoid this lazy faire, this lazy al/er style; “a dead 
Sif enpleasant fish can swim with the stream, but it takes a live one 
Wim against it,” and you never know when. it may not benecessary 
you to ook alive at any rate. “No one e’er found a happy life by 
s chance, or yawned it into being with a wish,”’ and it 1s our deliberate 
a oe that no man needs ever to suffer from ennui whose mottols.. . 
Fy enw go! ; 
) SiNething to do!” Bah! Time is like a wedding ring or a fried 
. fwith his tail in -his mouth, you can’t see the end of him, 
sh we all have plenty of warnings to show us how he slips awey. 
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and indeed well may we add. . . . feurget temgpus ! 
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O dillydallytory duffers, despise their warnings because 
they are small; we are not all as lucky as BeisHazzar but our warn- 
ings ought to be none the less patent to us on that acconnt: look at 
the little busy bee below how he improves each shining hour, whilst 
you stand idly by and simply do — — the “humming,” instewd of 
remembering that Time is the party to make much of, for we shall 
never see him again as he was yesterday, and may not see him at all 
— — to-morrow ; and every tomb-in-its in its tomb is two-mimnits bess 
time left us to make up our minds to do it. 

O baby seconds! O little minutes! O bright hours of day! © erey 
hore hours of night, how do we not waste you! O Time, hew.ire von 
not — — murdered ; but vengeance is*thine own, and when thedin) 
comes for one of those little fleeting seconds to be wotth am raupire 


Don’t, O ceci, 


| Shall we have it spared us? No not one. 


Ah indeed and indeed well may they say “ @ewpus fugit,’ wd ivdi a 










PROGRESS. 


As a promising schoolboy I thought bagatelle 
An exciting and manly diversion : 

’Twas the height of my wishes t@ play at it well, 
And I studied with eager exertion. 

So expert a performer-can.seldpm ‘be seen, 


I could pot the whole nine for a penny ; 
There was one in the middle that counted eighteen, 
While the rest counted ever go many. 


But I left bagatelle on begmning to shave, 
Looking back with a kind of compassion 

On the feeble pursuit whith had made me/behav: 
In so utterly childish a fashion. 

‘Twas to billiards that next in.succession I took, 
And I daily and-nighthy was burning 

To be known as an equal to Rupsarts or Coon, 
In the difficult game I was learniag. 


I devoted each hour I could possibly catch 
To the balls and the best way to strike them - 
But for Roperts or Coox I wes never a match— 
Nay, I never was anything Ijke them. 
So ‘(by way of amoral) at fifty or more— 
When the shadows of life beeome darker— 
I am stuck in the corner to stiek up the score, 
Only fit for an amateur marker. 


———_--- 


The Train off the Rails. 
L 4 t are 


THE Missourt Democrat reaches us with a very comic account 
of Tratn’s crazy “ lectures ” detivened at St. Louis. The report re- 
cords a good deal of “ laughter ’’— which however, in nine cases out of 

the ornter, But the climax was reached 
when some practical jokist in the crowd threw a rotten ege at th 
speaker, who, terrified by the whizz of the missile, finished his speech 
with a prophecy —‘“ there is danger of my ‘being shot within twenty- 
| four hours.”” Poor Txarn! he oughtto know that Americans are too 
fond of a goose that supplies them with laughter (mot golden eggs), to 
waste lead upon the ridiculous biped’! Still we hope m respect te his 
nerves they won't rotten-egg him again. He ean't be always going 
to be shot in twenty-four hours. 





ten was “at,”’ not ‘ with,” 








THE 


By Over Own Inror. 


Wuen Darwrm, while the public gapes 
And swallows any tale he shapes, 
Declares our race derived from apes, 
How incorrect his view ! 
As feathered bipeds we began, 
But lost our plumes as ages ran :— 
The first remark of Man 
as Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
Cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle-doo ! 


It needs no wizard to declare 

‘How fowl in time was d to fair— 

a ae ae 
pretty chick, say you ! 

And see yon coxcombs— such a pair 

Of queer old cocks, I vow, you ne'er 

Beheld before—nor heard, I swear, 

-a-doodle-doo ! 


Cock ! 
Cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle-doo 
Now yonder individual note, 
me ap age ns his throat— 
once a cape-on hi vote 
(Our subject to = ») 
That man, who stands behing the rest, 
With nose whose would tweaks suggest, 
Of course a “ Pull it” stands confessed, 
Not Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
Cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle-doo 


Nor are these portraits all 
Pree 

o! i small 

The self-same theme renew ' 
To these we trace resemblance back : 
hee guinee nite aa mash of 
quite as m “ quack " 
Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 


As -a 
Cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle-doo 


POULTRY AND PIGEON SHOW. 
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Ah, yes, "tis true upon my word! 
And man, as I’ve before averred, 
Is only very “like a bird '’— 
Drake, duck, goose, cockatoo, 
Fowl, gander, pigeon, parrot, hawk, 
Lark, puffin, pelican, or auk,— 
And far too oft his wisest talk 
Is— Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
Cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle, cock-a-doodle-doo! 


BRADLAUGH’S POETRY. 


In the book of bosh, edited by BrapitauGu, which the Prime 
Minister wasted time in reading, and of which his retentive memory 
unhappily recalled a few commonplaces at an inopportune moment, 
there is one beautiful hymn. It may fairly be taken as a specimen of 
the good sense and logic of the lot. It begins thus—and it is lament- 
able to observe how the gigantic republican mind has been led to 
parody a silly song of CLariBEt’s— 

**Oh I cannnot hold the old creeds.” 

Sweet being! though perhaps hardly advanced in the scale of intelligence 
above the e, surely the author of those lines could be expected by 
nobody to hold “the old creeds.” It is generally supposed to be 
enough for a man to hold one creed. No wonder when Mr. 
BraDLavGu's poet tried to absorb a faith in Mumbo Jumbo, a belief in 
the Great Manitou, and a trust in Odin and Thor—all these are res- 
pectably old creeds— noe wonder, we say, that the bottom came out-of 
his limited tub, and that his capacity for creeds is as defective as was 
the linen of the gentleman, whose only shirt was a paper collar. We 
should recommend this gushing poet just to go gently for one creed at 
a time, till he is quite sure he is watertight in. He might begin 
on the simple creed that he's a donkey. We should say anybody 
might hold that faith easily. 


A Zoological Query. 


A roune Naturalist is anxious to know whether the young of the 
seal is called a cygnet. We can't say ; we always use adhesive 
envelopes. 





THE ANNUALS. 


Ix the Belgravia Annu Miss Brappon seems to have studied to 
gurround herself with new and untried writers, for with three or four 
ions (Muxsrs. Sata, THornevury and Coxtins, for instance) the 
names of the contributors are almost unknown. The number is how- 
ever an amusing one, and among the most amusing things in it is 
Mas. Norrucorr’s story “Tim [winkleton's ‘wins.’ There is a 
touch of grim humour anent Christmas charity in Mr. Batpwry’s 
lines (the ifalics are ours) :— 
; And. it may be, we have si/rer to spare 
And cantgive to the homelessa penny fee ! 
| Rowtledge’s Annwxl contains a charmingly tuld story ty Mr. Saxa. 
The other contents, with the exception perhaps of “Some Mysteries,” 
are fully up to the standard the annual has achieved. 

Aeress the Bridge (why, by the way, has the designer of the wrap- 
per made it the Bridge of Sighs at Venice?) is the Once a Week 
Annual. Its contents are meritorious and various, aud the opening, 
“Lady Alicia,” is particularly fresh and good. 

Beeion’s Annual is entitled Be7zh.0-Bahar, and consists almost en- 
tirely of Oriental ' stories; a little morc variety would have been an 
improvement. Kven the Arabian Nights weary the reader with their 
sameness. 

Blade o’ Grass is extremely clever; but the story, though well-told 

and: full of pathos, is broken off too abruptly we fancy to satisfy the 
reader. It must be left an open question whether a Christmas book 
should be so sad as this. We are inclined to think the season a de- 
pressing one, which needs amusing reading, if any. 
_ The “Neap Reef” in Good Cheer (the Christmas Number of Good Words) 
is simply teuchingly told, and though to some degree melancholy, 
is fall of a. sweetness and hopefulness that redeem it from being sad. 
The pictures are admirable—especially the frontispiece. 

Im “As the Crow Flies,” the Christmas Number of Good Words for 
the Young, Miss Incrtow treats the little ones to ten delightfully 
postical stories. The illustrations are all that can be desired. 


An Operation. 
Weclip this from a Scotch paper :— 
. NOTICE. 


BROKEN RIBS extracted, and new ones inserted; DISLOCATED JOINTS set 
or RENEWED, and the whole frame made serviceable at 


s— D--—’5, 
UMBRELLA INFIRMARY, 
w—— S——r, T——. 
Gas Orders from the Country executed with despatch. 


PARTIES WISL PLEASE FORWARD THEM ADDRESSES. 


We: have often heard it’ said—after Sypnax Smrru—that it required 
a surgical operation to get a joke into a Scotchman. In this case the 
Scotchman would seem to have tumed the operating tables, and to 
have igét the joke out of the surgical operation! 


Mister-y ! 


Our contemporary Public Opinion says :— 


Fry ear thet thereis in existence a posthumous story by the late Mr. Nathaniel 
which will be printed in one‘of'Mr. Strahan'’s magacines next year. 4 


“The late Mr. NarH#anre, Hawruorne!”’’ We may add that we have 
heard that the lamented Mx. ALEXANDER Pope did a neat translation 
of the works of the defunct Me. Homer; that the deceased Mr. 
Witu1aM SuakesPzare wrote a play abeut his regretted Royau Hran- 
NEss Prince HAMLET or Denmark, amd that—that Mr. Joun Smiru is 
shortly expected, to return to his home in Clarkenwell. 


No Pull! 


A CONTRIVANCE is advertised im, the. Times 

Waich applied’to the nose for an hour daily, so directs the soft cartilage of which 
the member consists, that an ill-formed nose is quickly shaped t» perfection ! 
What we want to know is whether this sort of thing is fair to fellows 

_ Whom Nature has led into the world by a symmetrical handle, in the 

nose line. “By; tltesermeans & real Roman is reduced to the same level 
as ane tel Pug. We should like to apply ourselves for am hour 
daily to the ambitious Snubs that want to become Gregans. 


Naughty! 
"2A .easexy correspondent asks us :— “ Why should Erps’s Cacaoine 
be the favourite evening beverage of the nervous?’ His reply is 
'“ Because it's not-tea (naughty) but it’s nice!’’ If he will call on us 
he shall get it, hot, for the rest of his contribution. 


THE GOLDEN BOWL. 
A Bacchanailian Seng. 


Come fill wp the bowl, the golden bowl, 
With blood of the blushing grape ! 
On its bountiful stream the jovial soul 
May make from its cares escape. 
Qh. fling all your grief away, 
And borrow from Bacchus wings ; 
Enjoy, boys, enjoy To-day, 
Nor dream what To-morrow brings. 
Chorus.—Then hurrah for the bowl, the golden bow! ° 
Hurrah for the purple wine, 
For its magical flood will make the soul 
That bathes in its stream, divine! 


When fair Ariadne, mournful dame, 
In sorrow through Naxos strayed, 
God Bacchus from conquered India came, 
With his rollicking cavalcade : 
One bound from the reeling car! 
He sprang to the weeper’s side, 
And sorrow was banished far 
When she was the wine-god’s bride. 


Chorus.—Then hurrah, &c. 


The scheols may their learned lore employ, 
Ha, ha! we but hold them cheap : 
For ours is the teaching that bids ““ Enjoy,” 
And the wisdom that cries “‘ Drink e 
We plunge into pleasures rare, 
We hold it a sin to think ; 
We revel as free as air, 
We laugh, and we drink—we drink. 


Chorus.—Then hurrah, &c. 
Singular indeed! 


‘* Monolith : a column consisting of a single stone.” — Dictionaries. 

Ws clip the following paragraph from Publie Opinion :-— 

According to the Levant Herald a remarkable has made oo 
Jerusalem—that of a monolith cut out of a single block, and only half complete. 
We.don’t know what “public opinion’’ may think of it, but our 
private opinion is that there is nothing singular, or rather remarkable 
(for singular it must be) in a monmskth bemg cut out of a be dblock. 
We have no doubt the British Maseum would be as starfled as it 
would be delighted to obtain a specimen of a monolith consiftimg of 
several blocks. We once knew a fellow whese head was a beautiful 


monolith! 


Gushwers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketehes, unless they are accom- | 


panied & stamped avid darected envelope ; end ace do wot hold ourselves 


responsible for loss.} 
“» AN ENEMY OF SNOBS&—We don t eee what you are aiming at—unlees it 
be suicide. 
CALEDONIA.—Pardon our saying, “ N. B. Don’t do it - 
G. 8S. W. (Fenchurch ‘street).—-Your admiration for “Good Old Fun” 
carries you a trifle too far, when it induces you to send us very ancient Joe 
Millers, 
Q IN THE ConNER.—Go and see for-yourself, and don’t bether us. 
Crazy.—Your jokes are the worst that ever were ed ;— Bedlam 


would be too good for them. 
F. G.—We do not undertake to give lessons.in versifyimg. Go and get 


drilled by a Linesman. - ; 
PLAcID.—** The man that lays his hand upon a women,” etc., is uttered 
honey moon bis 


by the Duke in Zhe Honeymoon. If it had been after the 
opinion might have been different. 

G. R. L.— The Rules of Rhymes, Hoae, York-street, Covent Garde. 

-TymMKus —That jowe again! Come and visit us—but no! seve us the 
treuble, get a barrel of gunpowder, sit on it, and apply a lighted vesgvimn 
to the bunghole. Why should we blow you — ; viele 

QugeuBus.—We really cannot remember w it was. Try sending it 
again. 
ew. G. (Walton-on-Thames).—We have no space ‘to take up the case. 
Write to the dailies, We will return your letters if yemwish. — 

Declimed with thanks:—A, J. W. T., Glasgow; Kidderite; S. L.; 
‘‘ Blackstone’; W., Hastings; F.G. X.; Tooney; FE. H.M, s Pond- 
road; J. B., Tipton: C. H., Stamford Hill; G. A., Gardens ; 
Noodledum; J. C, Dundee; Cuss; J. J., Hawkburst; W.'W., Sunder- 
land: Nic; Gul. Radius; J. R., Ashford; X. Y. Z.; E@winims; J.J., 
Hull; C. M., Liverpool; E. P., Glasgow; M. J. C, Devongiiive- st reet ; 
9.3. M.; J. 8. K., Belfast; C. F., Westminster; Bpicure; ©. J. P., 
Ipswich ; Nemo; H. N. T., Blackheath; G, E. 8., L ; Yank; T.t., 
Clarence street; Respice Finem; Gil; Clurieaun; -» Manchpeter ; 
R. R. D. ; Troublesome ; Touch-burn; B.S., Liverpool; M. M., Islimgeen. 
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LOOKING A GIFT-HORSE IN THE MOUTH! 


Mamma :—“ Tusrz, Freppy, s8E WHAT A BEAUTIFUL HORSE AUNTIE HAS BOUGHT FOR YOUR BIRTHDAY—GO AND THANK HER FOR IT!"’ 
Freddy :—“ Bouoo! Suan’t! Don’r want a NASTY WOODEN THING—Bonooo!—I WANTED A REAL HORSE—A LIVE HORSE— MADE 
OF GAT'S-MEAT, rou kNow!”’ 


Ir you have dreamt of ocean waves, A wholesale house in the City advertised the other day in this 


tains, dashing ; form :— 
Of sinking aint end eee _— Waated, women to sell on commission. 
Of thunder’s roar and lightning’s flashing : A srote of our acquaintance went in at once and recommended the 
withdrawal of the notice. He said he knew so many husbands who 


If have dreamt madly cl 
ican spar as cer shattered, had women to get rid of at a sacrifice that the speculation would not 
The fragments of the wreck among answer. since 


ney yd cess wo onl Wuvy is Mr. Sims Reeves guilty of rudeness to Maup when he asks 
to 1 reach the shore with ih ieieowenr her to come into the garden ?—Because he sings to her with his 
a nS time the breakers drove Hareeu! . Bie 1 SNE = 
ou, ba ea NOW READY, price Twopence, 
M on friend, it’s eens eae FUN ALMANACK, 
You suffered much from indigestion ! With Twenty-seven Engravings by Datzret Baoruess. 


IF. A Wicked Insinuation. 


“Wart can you expect from a pig but a grunt!” sings Ma. Now ready, price 1s., Twenty-three Pages of Illustration, 
hope Renee the Geet We should Shy What can yu TOM HOOD'S COMIC ANNUAL. 
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MORE STANZAS. 


(By Haynes Bay ty tue Seconp.) 


I wave taken ten glasses of sherry ; 
I hope they will ask me to sing. 

I am feeling uncommonly merry, 
And wish to goin for my fling. 

I wou'd give them no die-away ditty ; 
My lay should be jocund and light. 

Bother sentiment—let me be witty ; 
Oh, let me be comic to-night. 


As I sit here alone in a corner— 
A slighted though talented guest— 
I resemble peor little Jack Horner, 
Except that the pie is non est. 
Yet I fain would be awfully jolly, 
I fain would be gay if I might ; 
I am ready for frolic and folly— 
Oh, let me be comic to-night. 


I was grieved when my opulent uncle 
Was taken so terribly ill. 

Tis a fearful affair, a carbuncle, 
And baffles all medical skill. 

He is gone, and has left me to suffer: 
But Time puts our sorrows to flight. 

He left me his money, poor buffer : — 
Oh, let me be comic to-night. 


Let me try; I am perfectly ready, 
I’ve sat in my corner too long, 

But my legs are a little unsteady — 
That wine was remarkably strong. 
Did you say I was tipsy ? Oh gammon! 

Just lift me up gently. All right. 
I can sing, Sir. ’Twas only the salmon. 
Oh, let me be comic to night. 


A Downer for Development. 


Wuat rubbish it is for Darwin to talk about animals 
developing organs to meet the requirements of their 
positions! Look ata cock for instance. What was the 
use of his developing a comb when he hadn't got any 
hair to use it upon ? 


Wuat's the difference between a newly-fledged 
counsel and his “‘oak’’? One iscalled to the bar, and | 
the other is barred to the call. 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue production of Mr. Leorotp Lewis’s version of Le Juif Polonais 
at the See displays the great confidence the management has in 
its chief actor. The Bells—as the Exckmann-Cuatrian story is here 
called—is essentially a one-part piece, depending for success entirely 
upon the ability brought to bear on it by one artist. Mathias, the 
terror-haunted burgomaster, is the great leading spirit of the drama, 
round whom the minor characters are grouped in much the same way 
as we find them in some large pictures, and for much the same reason— 
that of filling in blankspaces. This is a serious defect, and one which 
renders the play more the property of its peculiar character actor than 
of any one else. In The Bells we doubt if any London actor other 
than Mr. Henry Irvine could supply the force and ability necessary 
for the part of Mathias, though we are acquainted with many who 
would make very light of the attempt. Critics who are,with some show of 
justice, apt to compare unfavourably the actors of the present day with 
those of a past generation, should calmly view the performance of Mr. 
Invine when simulating a clairvoyant slumber induced by a professor 
whose assurance and rapidity of action would have aroused the envy of 
Caauiostro himself. In the death scene Mr. Invine is rather too 
natural ; the study given by him is almost more than artistic, it borders 
upon genius; but it causes a thrill of horror to run through the 
whole ouse. The mounting of the piece reflects great credit upon 
all concerned in it, the hall of justice scene showing evidence of great 
taste in grouping. The repeated tintinnabulum, which gives a reason 
for the title of Mz. Leorotp Lewis's adaptation, is agreeable enough, 
but it unfortunately associates itself in many minds with Mz. Irvine's 
second part, of Jixgle. 





Srertne a Batance.—Why are a great many South London shop- 
keepers like mermaids? Beeause there are such fishy tales about their 
fishy scales. 


VOL. KIV. 








REDUCED GENTILITY. 


First eracked voice :—‘ Good MoR-NIN,” Mrs. JEN-KINS! YOU'LL EX-CUSE 


MY GLOVE, I'm suRE!” 
Second Ditto :—“Ser-tinc-ty, Mrs. Purr-ticut! No c&8-R8-MONY 


BET-WEEN LA-DIES! ”’ 








A BOON FOR BARDOLPHS. 


The recent discoveries of Dr. Bernier, a French physician, show electricity to be an 
efficient remedy for the evil effects of excessive drinking on the human nose. The 
doctor maintains that, by application of an elec tric current to noses even of the 
most Bacchic hue, the flesh may be made ‘‘tocome again as the flesh of a little 
chi'd,” and supports his assertion by a case performed on «@ female patient of his 
own, a woman of high rank.—Medical paper. 


Barpotrus, Bardolphs! Bully boys all, 
Topers with noses as red as raw beef ! 
Drink—and drink deep to the toast that I call— 
“ Here’s to the doctor that brings us relief!” 
Crimson your beaks till like beacons they glow again ; 
He’s got a secret to tone down and whiten us: 
Noses their proper somquae shall grow again, 
So that potations no mer need frighten us! 
What felicity ! 
Electricity— ov 
Soon will restore us our nasal simplicity ! 
Drink, lads, drink! What cups we must crush, 
Fitly to honour this doctor so great! 
Noses with shame, not liquor, weuld blush, 
Did we not pledge him in bumpers, elate : 
Boys, we must drink, not alone for enjoyment— 
Painting our noses that he may restore us all, 
Gratitude bids us to find him employment! 
Pledge the toast deeply, and join in the chorus, all :— 
What felicity ! 
Electricity 
Soon will recover our nasal simplicity ! 





As oLp as THs Hits (or Roms).—“ We are Seven.” 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 6, 1871. 


THE BLOW-UP ! 


Come list a touching tale, about 
Sr Druxe, the Red Republican, 
Who's plainly shewn, a land, without 
A monarch, prosper doubly can— 
‘That +9— 
Herwould have proved the fact, 
And made the Crown knock under; 
‘But, based on data inexact, 
His statements proved a blunder! 
Bow, wow, wow! 
We want no Republic, thank you,—not just now! 


“Thus having overturned the Throne, 
At Windsor he was resident ; 
One vote unanimous (his own) 
iming him the President— 
That to— 
Our President to be 
Some noodles might expectfhim ; 
But Ch en as M. 
Declines to re-elect him! 
Bow, wow, wow! 


We don't want.a Presidential Dizxs justnow! 


Now, President byright divine 
Of land,sea, country, town and all ; 
He lit the-match, and fired the mine 
‘That blew up Queen and crown and dll— 
He'd fain eee. 
This patriotic ' 
But somehow by-mistake he’s got 
Himself blown-up instead, sirs ! 
Bow, wow, wow ! 


“Woone cares.a button for his bluster now ! 


-— 


AGRICULTURAL EDUCATION. 


Tue Manchester Guardian gives a report of the annual meeting of 
the Cheshire Chamber of Agriculture, which throws some light on the 
state of the agricultural mind with regard to education. 

Sm H. Matrwarine was one of the speakers, and the Dominie had 
he been present would have exclaimed “ Prodigious!’’ with consider- 
ble energy to hear such sentiments from a Mannering as these :— 

The State should not dictate to parents as to the management of their children 
after eight. In these days when labour was #0 scarce and costly, children in 

were of great use to farmers. and of great advantage to their 
parents.—{ Hear, hear.) In addition to thie, he did not think that children should 
be kept at school after they were 1| years old. He never yet knew a good farmer, 
or a good cheesemaker, who was kept at school after that age. 
The objection is, if they stay at school longer they want to better 
‘themselves, instead of being farm-labourers. 

Another speaker, Mr. Dvrron, has still more curious opinions. He 
urged that— 

Attention ought to have been mainly directed to the children of the lowest clasees. 
The Legislature was only jus'ified in educating at the public cost children whose 
parents, from dissipation orother causes, could not afford to send them to school. 

mak ae ve like holdi Kaw a — te dissipation. The 

is to say to the parents, “If you will only. and disre- 
putable enough, I’ll educate-your children for wiiking.” 
There 4s ly a necessity for Education in ‘the agricultural dis- 
tricte—and not only for those of whom the spedkers were specially 


e lot, 
sirs ; 











‘‘ This Distracted Globe.” 


Tr is stated that Dr. Cumne.is engaged on:a werk in-which he 
will attempt to prove that the end of the world will certainly be the 
year 1875. Poor ‘World ! There's a Mr. Hammonp, of Swindon, who 
will insist that it's flat, and ee attributed as many 





ends to it asa : 

‘Education. 
_ THe Saturday Review basa article on “ Education 
in Ireland.’ .1t ‘to us, judging fram the Talbot trial. that the 


elementary education Ireland needs:.is simply that which will disabuse 
her of the theory that killing is nomaunder. 





A Clapper-Clawing. 
_Wuart city should be able to “lick creation” at a Cat Show? 
ith:ite Great Tom, 


AUGSPUR’S NEWCASTLE NOTES. 


Srr,—Since I last had the pleasure of annotating the progress of 
sport in your columns I have been pursuing aquatic knowledge. | 
pursued it all the way from London to Newcastle, where I ran it down. 
and under the auspices of a gentleman as enthusiastic on the subject 
as myself, but infinitely better informed, took in a stock of boating 
matter sufficient to last one person for the remainder of his natural 
life. But, as you know,I am an extremely unselfish person, and 
therefore I now proceed to give you a few of my experiences, for which 
I expect to receive nothing but gratitude. By this I don’t mean that 
I shan’t take the honorarium you so kindly tender—I mean that money 
alone will not repay me for parting with the pabulum I garnered 
while sojourning in the canny town which now holds all that is good 
in the way of aquatic talent. I regret to state that my guide, 
philosopher, and friend—and that he is a philosopher no one will 
attempt to deny—has recently received a severe blow. Passionately 
fond of the water (so far as boating is concerned) he is too philo- 
sophie for the labour of rowing, and has hitherto indulged his inclina- 
tions, and acquired reputation, by steering. But the new-fashioned 
apparatus used in the last great four-oared race promises to deprive him 
completely of his occupation. In this case my friend’s philosophy 
avails him nothing, and like a true Briton he reserves to himself the 
right of looking at the innovation frem the point of view which 
interests him most, without any regard to the benefits conferred on the 
public generally. I have, with a view to the commemoration of my 
visit, improved the occasion as follows :— 


For the canny town I started, 
From my wife and children parted, 
Qn a speedy line I travelled by the train which starts at four. 
Soon I reached Newcastle station, 
And in fond anticipation, 
Inquired at once for him who stores the best aquatic lore. 


Well, we met upon the platform. 
I can’t say that he’d a fat form, 
For he looked like an ascetic, and he wore a mournful smile. 
When [ asked him, “ Why this sorrow ?”’ 
He replied, ** Wait till to-morrow, 
And I'll tell you why my features have assumed this pensive style.”’ 


So I waited till the morning, 
And the while I was adorning 
Myself within my chamber I was told the dreadful tale— 
The tale which made me tearful— 
The tale which made me fearful— 
The tale which made me set up something “ very like a wail.” 


Said my friend, “ I'm fond of boating, 
Down the river I like floating, 
But the hardwork of fast rowing is too much for me I fear; 
And I’ve always managed finely 
To enjoy myself divinely, 
And avoid all horrid labour, for I’ve only had to steer. 


‘‘ But amid the changes recent 
There’s that one I can’t think decent, 
There's that one you wouldn’t dream of if you didn’t see it now. 
Just look upon the river ’’— 
(Here he gave a mournful shiver)— 
“See, they’ve done away with coxswains and they’re steering from 
the bow!” AUGSPUR. 


The only one! 
Ir is a pity scientific men are not more practical! Just listen to 


A curious cave has just been discovered on the property of Mr. A. Heaton, in 
North Wales, about three miles from the sea shore, to which it is supposed to 
extend, as it was probably formed by encroachments of the sea. A number of ante- 
diluvian remains were found in this cave, and among others a complete skeleton o! 
aglutton, which is believed to be almost the only one ever found in Great Britain. 
Bless their innocent hearts! if these scientific fogies will but go to any 
dining-room in the city we'll bet they'll find several complete—and 
well-clothed and amply-fleshed—skeletons of gluttons, hard at it too! 


A Toss-up. 

Ir appears from a Hole-and-Corner—beg pardon, Hole-in-the- Wall 
orator, that the Editor of that enlightened organ the Republican has 
been obliged to raffle a blauket in order to get funds to carry on his 
journal. If he were tossed in it would it not raise.his circulation ? 


A Curiosity. : 
WonrcrstTersuize possesses a chain of hills with but, one Link— 
Malvern. 
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be admonished not to drag the “innocent child,” on whose behalf he 
is retained, into Court quite so often. It is getting to be a common 
practice with Sir Joun, the moment he receives an answer which does 
not suit his case, to turn upon the witness and tax him with wishing to 
deprive “an innocent child of his property.” Fun advises, the 
learned counsel not to waste his thunder. We expect \oceams of 
sentimen* from him in his address:to the jury, and then ‘ the innesent 
child” may be trotted out with endia effect. Fun will haveehis 
tears ready at the proper time. He declines to weep in the middl@of 
a cross-examination. 

It might have been expected that while Judge and ‘Counsel found 
such a bond of harmonious union in the mutual. badgering. of Min. 
BarcEnt, they would have been able to refrain:fromcoming to logger 
heads amongst themselves. But Fun regretsté:haveto record another 
Jracas, arising out of the controversy respecting:thénotes of évidenes. 
The Claimant is unable to continue any longerhis share ofthe expense 
on this score, and it would seem that Sercrawr’ BAELANTIN®e neverthe- 
less expects to have the use of them, while Jeaving»the defendants to 
bear the whole cost. The Atrorngy Gunerat professed himself quite 
unable to see the matter in that light. Srregsant BaLLantine thought 
it very unfair, as they could not bear the expense. The Atroxuner- 
GENERAL retorted that the Claimant could afford to keep his carriage, 
aud ‘“‘ what was done was done with an object.” Srroeant BaLLANTINE 
threw an inkstand at his learned brother, remarking that he was inca- 
pable of having an unworthy object. The Arrornsy-Generat inter- 
cepted the missile with his proboscis, which bled profusely, Wiping 
away the ensanguined fluid, he observed that the proceeding was 
highly regular, and “ put in’’ four volumes of BLackstTone suceessively, 
which the learned sergeant received in hisabdomen. The Lorp Carer 
Justice observed that he could not have evidence tendered im» this 
fashion. Why could they not go on with the case peaceably? Szgxr- 
GEANT BaLLantIne declared that he could not remain silent under the 
insinuations of the learned counsel, whem he and his learned friends 
were prosecuting the Claimant’s cause for pure love, and without fees. 
The ArrorNey-GENERAL was delighted to hear it; it was exactly what 
he would have done in his owmcase. “ Bless you! bless you!’’ said 
the learned Sergeant, in a voice choked by: emotion; “I only wish 
you had the chance.” For a while the rival lawyers sst smiling 
fondly at. each other, and then, with mutual eagerness, rushed into 
each other’s arms, where they remained sobbing for some minutes, 
The Loxp Curer Justice then wiped away several tears, which he 
explained were tears of joy, and the incident terminated. 


THE TICHBORNE CASE. 


OUR days with Mr. Bar- 
GENT in the witness-box 
have certainly not tended 

to clear up the intellec- 
tual fog which has over- 
hung the Westminster 
Sessions House for the 
last three weeks. It is 
hard enough to have to 
sift the true from the false 
in evidence of personal 
identification, extending 
over more than twenty 
years, but when, to this 
inherent difficulty of the 
Tichborne Case, is. added 
the infimitesimally minute 
and baffling cross-ex- 
amination for the defence, 
even the luminous mind 
of Fun himself is apt to 
become obfuscated. But 
these wretched affidavits 
make confusion worsecon- 
founded. Loosely drawn, 
by persons who seem to 
have been more anxious 
to back up their case 
than record the state- 
ments of those signing them, they are brought forward in the 
cross -examination with bewildering effect. Answering to Srr- 
JEANT BALLANTINE, a witness swears that black is very black. 
Pressed by Mr. Hawxrwns, he admits that there may be a slight tinge 
of brown. And then, on the top of it all, comes the affidavit asseve- 
rating that it is a bright green. Fun entirely concurs with the 
Lorp Curer Justice and the Counsel on both sides, in severely 
repudiating the careless manner in which these affidavits have been 
drawn up. But here his praise must stop. They are getting into 
their old bad habits of wrangling with each other and bullying the 
witnesses. Mr. Baicent is deaf and in weak health, and has, day 
after day, been subjected to a severe and exhausting cross-examination 
by one of the most experienced of forensic pumps. Fun begs to con- 
gratulate Mr. Hawkins on the adroit way in which he frames his 
questions so as-to extort the answer which his case requires. He begs 
to condole with him on the pertinacity with which Mr. Baigent avoids 
his traps, and gives replies which are not always agreeable to the 
defence. Every allowance should be made for an irascible barrister 
dealing with an awkward and incompatible witness; but does not 
Mr. Hawkins go a:trifle too far with interrogations reiterated in 
almost the same form half a dozen times over, and with threats that 
he will ‘stand there for a year” before he gives up the point? A 
witness:badgered to death about the particular shade of the claimant's 
light-brown: hair, about the peculiarities of his knuckles, and “ the 
feel” ofhis:“‘-weak hand,’ may be pardoned for showing some little 
irritations But the Lorp Cuter Justice evidently regards a witness 
at the r victim of counsel. He delivers them over to him, tied 
hand and: to be racked and tortured at their discretion. He looks 
on serenely while the question of torture is in progress, and surveys 
the writhimgs of the victim without the gmallest compassion. But 
only let thielatter alter a word of protest or complaint, and my Lorp 
Cuter Justice arises in terrible wrath to rebuke such an indecent 
outbreak Onecould wish to see a little of this energy reserved for 
the benefit of counsel, who waste the time of the Court with trivial 
questions repeated over and over again, and with monotonous reitera- 
tions of the Old Bailey formu/e—* You're on your oath, you know, 

and, “ Will you swear that?’’ The ATTORNEY-GENERAL should also 
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Birds of a Feather. 

We are informed that a town in Nevada, consisting of seven dwell- 
ing houses and thirty-seven drinking and gambling saloons is called 
‘ Bobtail Guleh.”” We should like tokmowewhy the large local bedy 
of Tag-rag has been so insultingly pessed over im favour of Bobtail ? 


The Reast'Béef'of Old Etigiand. ‘ 

Tue Cattle Show week, when our readily-amused visitors from the 

shires are in town, is the season for the wearisome ditty, ‘If Heifer I 
cease to love.” 
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brace if I know.”” “ When you're a bored she-p.” 


“ Great fat beast, indeed! Just keep your observations to yourself,”” 
“I say, Jack, when are you like me!’’ “ Shiver my timbers andsplice my main- 
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FUN. 
SOME CATTLE SHOW SUBJECTS. 
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“ Duar me, what a very extraordinary animal. I wonder what it is.” 
A little gemile exercise before the company arrives. 
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THE NAUGHTY BOY 


: s _— 
WHO ‘'RIED TO BLOW-UP MONARCHY, AND GOT BLOWN-UP HIMSELF! 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS: 


OR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





Spoonrut XLIII. 
ALK about the dan- 


ger of getting un- 
der the influence of 
the Upas tree; 
Pshaugh' what's 
that to the danger 
of getting under 
the influence of the 
Cocoa tree, the 
witching female co- 
quetterie !! 

Love is said to be 
blind! Heis: and 
the sca/es he has 
in his eyes are but 
too often 
banker's balances. 

You know what 
the male Ban’ S 
is, of course; soda 
we, its eau de wie: 
but what's the fe- 
male T an’ S, eh? 
why tea and scan- 
dal! 

How manya lady 
takes upon herself 
cast o’’er wil! 
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the place of Doctor; she gives us 

Kacxton Wipprtron suffers a good deal at dinner sometimes from— 
hiswine going down ‘the wrong way’’; we can only imagine that 
a good many of his disagreeable and mean speeches wishing to come 
up that way disagree with the generous fluid going down—it’s no joke 


to him however ; wish it was; a choke. Pah! we hate him. 
P.S. Pah! is ot an affectionate term; not at all; when we say 
Pah! to a man who is et our father, it’s rather a sign we wish 


he was. 

P.S. Much farther. 

Reader are you a drinksman and a smokist? well, if so remember 
this, and we are not singular in our opinion, that though we don’t 
mind your post-prandial pipes we do thoroughly object to your boast- 
brandyal braggings. 

New name for a deadly poison: sunken eye’d of pothouse-ium! 

Beg pardon we mean cyanide of potassium; excuse our error; you 
see the train of thought which led to it. 

“‘ Absence makes the heart grow fonder’’! how true this is: there 
are positively some people we quite like when they're a long way off. 

“ Poeta nascitur, non fit, ”’ 

And so are... . gentlemen and wit. 

Odd isn’t it, how exceedingly like one parvenu is to another parvenu, 
how peculiarly the mushroom resembles the toad-sto 1, eh? there's 
mushroom for improvement in both these fun-guys, we are however, 
funkgi they won’t believe us! Mushrooms, as some wag has put it, 
are like a man in a balloon, everybody they see they look down upon 
and imagine he looks “uncommon small’; they forget how very 
small they look to everybody else! Icarus-like, they think to soar 
above everyone, forgetting all about the un-reality of their wings, and 
that they are—themselves and their wings too—but cham-pignons 
after all. 

It is so: and we may add, that though the estimation we are held 
in by about 17 eighteenths of “society ”’ consists not in the very least 
by what we are, but solely by what we have, if you, a poor gentlema”, 
want to be thoroughly sneered at, thorough/y—not sham-pooh'd 
(Shoddy don’t do much in tha‘ line) but pooh-pooh'd, thoroughly sat 
upon and treated like dirt, simply because you are 1m-pecunious, you 
must have the operation performed by a parvenu, by some nouveau 
riche who's invented a patent dust-bin and made a fortune! — How- 
ever Providence is kind, most kind, and to make up for it has given us 
this consolation, that we know Shoddy, Esq., would give about seventy 
per cent. of his dust-bin booty to be us, and that if he thinks us hard/, 
worth speaking to, we don’t think he’s worth speaking to at a//, and 
therefore when he meets us if he will but be half as sparing of his 
words,— especially the H 'y ones- as he is of his sovereigns, we shall 
be- mutually we have no doubt—gratified and contented. 

Whatever vices you have, avoid envy and selfishness ; for the first 
unish«s you, and not in the very least.....- the envied; and as 
or selfishness. .... Bah! the manger dog, in the horse's sa‘/- 

4 manvy,who couldn't eat his meat himself, but yet carefully prevented 
others frem eating it, was not only a brute, but a stoopid quad- 
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roopid into the barking: but perhapsif possible a more disagreeable 
brute still than the selfish man, is the sham generous man! “You 
like those cigars,” he says, “ah! I'll send you a box of ’em,” and so 
on ; does he? does he send you a box of ‘em? nota leaf; however, 
like the scandal-monger, he gets known and loved accordingly, for be- 
lieve us, dear boy, egotism is — — all my L[! 

y ou are not perhaps aware that in small foreign hotels, (and 
English ones too for all we know to the contrary) on steamers, etc., 
etc., etc., they have but one sort of Rhine wine, but every possible sort 
of dahel: for instance we order Steinwein, you Johannisberg, somebody 
else Liebfraumilch and so on; the waiter gives us all the same wine 
having previously labelled them to suit our wishes: now is not this 
precisely what a toady does with his face; does not the beast weep 
with you and laugh with us, at the very same thing; is not that the one 
wine different labels business? eh? ah! Hang it all, we can’t help 
it, but we never see a toady without wishing he was. ... . toad: 
we don’t use this word in its German sense, goodness forbid, we only 
mean we wish he was kicked. And yet what a lot of toadies we all 
are; vou now for instance,—we dare you to deny it—if the writer of 
these humble papers were only a friend of the Prince of Wales or some 
other equally heavy Hyperion, of course it wouldn't make any dif- 
ference in your opinion of his powers, you wouldn't immediately feel a 
sort of a kind of a craving to know him now, would you; you don't 
think you would incontinently ask him to dinner now, do you, and ther, 
of course quite casually, mention “that that feller, don’t you knew, 
that friend of the Prince of Wales (or Wales is perhaps your way of 
putting it) who writes those etc., etc., etc., ’s going to dine with me to- 
morrar,’’ eh ? You don't think you would? you don’t think you 
would then find more in him than you thought for, no ? you wouldn't ? 
You mean to say you would not? then bless you, O Reader, you at 
least are a man after our own heart! for you are NOT.......... 


a Toady ! 





A Byronic Bard. 


Tus is remarkable news ! 
ON JUAN.—To Publishers.—For SALE, the COPYRIGHT of cantos 17, 18, 19, 
and 20, bringing Lord Byron’s celebrated poem to a satisfactory conclusion, in 

a style every way equal to the original.—For particulars, address, ete. 
Where can this poet, capable of writing four cantos quite as well as 
Lorp Byron, have been hiding his genius all this time? Let him re- 
veal himself! We feel sure the publishing trade will be ready to pull 
caps—large caps—for him. While he’s about it, don’t let him stop at 
Don Juan; why should he not give us say a Grandchild Harold ! 


A Ned-ifying Notice. 

We have often wondered what destination the poet meant to indi- 
cate in the touching lines in which he recorded the departure of his 
bald but beatified avuncular relative, Edward. This clears it up. 

LEED3. 
VW" NTED. December 4th, Good NIGGERS; also First-class Talent for December 
llth, 18th, Christmas, and subsequent dates. 
The question is answered. Uncle Ned and the “good niggers” 
evidently go to Leeds! 


Too Bad. 

A CONTEMPORARY 8ay8 :— 

Anti-tobaccoists will be pleased to learn that the municipal authortties of Chicago 
have probibited smoking in the s reets. 
We protest against the publication of such a statement as perilous and 
impolitic. The anti-tobacco people are such fanatics, they would 
scarcely scruple to set London—and the Thames-on fire if they 
thought it would put the smokers’ pipes out! 
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A CATTLE CATALOGUE. 


Awar to Islington ’tis time to rattle 

In Hansoms, to behold the Show of Cattle ! 

A wondrous sight! You animals so fat’ll 

But seldom see. Did e’er you oxen bigger eye ? 

Or spy in stye such specimens of piggery :— 

See yonder two or three of the same kidney,— 

Fat in folds o’er shrouded shoulder, hid knee, 
And smothered pettitoe! Why, Mr. Sipney 
Employs men specially to watch the swine,— 
When they weuld go to sleep, where they recline,— 
To prop their pig-heads upon wooden pillows ; 

For such obesity each beast to swill owes, 

That he might die by siezure apoplectic, 

His constitution has grown so cachectic ! 


Behold the sheep too! O’er such breadth of saddle 
Of mutton, Longshanks scarce could sit a-straddle : 
A chine, as dining-table vast to view, 

That seems to reach from chine-ah, to Peru! 
Beneath the fleece such loads of fat they’ve got, 
Fey cold the weather, still the wether's hot, 
And the lambs fry—in their own fat [ wot! 

See yonder—twice their natural size and weight— 
How ewes are to double-cowes by fate! 

But stay! nor double-meaning more discharge on ‘em, 
They are so very big, you can't enlarge on ’em. 


Leave, then, our sheep behind, and look beef o'er, 
Steak, sirloin, ribs, and other joints galore ! 
Lo! yonder stands the victor of the show! 
The ox that wins the prize that’s most high, lo! 
By ear and eye approved the beast has been— 
Pride of the Aerd, and glory of the scene ! 
Alas, short time to him swift Fate allows, 
With his own fillet to adorn his brows ; 
Lucky such thought ne‘er enters in his head, 
Or he hight be cut-up ere he was dead! 
For him, a rope, his horns cast o’er, and pole-axe— 
Those fatal twins—await, to deal no blow lax. 
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Nor can the bitter thought this maxim sweeten, 
«“* Who comes to win, sir, is not far from eaten !’’ 


| 
| But since these fancies touch us with sedateness, 
Let's bid “‘a long farewell to all their greatness ; "’ 
| Let’s quit the space for fatted cattle simply meant ; 
| And visit each new agricultural implement ! 
Ploughs, harrows, rollers, clod-crushers, and scarifiers, 
Steam-reapers, patent churns, and such-like dairy-fiers. 
Nor is the time at all unmeet, I guess, 
At S. and P. s to take a B. and S. ; 
| Wherewith refreshed we quit the crowded Hall, 
And to a passing Hansom loudly call: 
The wary driver conscious of our need, 
Obedient to our hail, reins-in his steed. 
Then westward ho! — prize-list in hand, for that'll show 
‘To passers-by, we're coming from the Cattle Show ! 


Athletic Rhymes. 


Wes clip this amusing advertisement from the Bra :— 


——is the Rising Athlete in London. He will besure have arun. At the top of the 
Tree he is certain to leap. like F. Laroche and the great Geo. Leybourne. No 
doubt many wiil think it seems very strange for an Athlete to attempt to make 
rhyme. But before long you'li see —— at the top of the Tree, and hear from him 
some future time. 


If “run” and “ Levsourne”’ are intended to rhyme, our friend had 
better stick to the tight rope, verse is scarcely his line. 





A Strident Simile. 
Tue Daily Te’egraph remarks with reference to Lorp LAWRENCE, 
president of the Commission of Inquiry into the loss of the Meera :— 


Not being a professional seaman, he escapes the bias of the craft. 
In other words, his Lordship has not yet acquired his sea-legs. 





By Telegraph. 
Execreictans have ascertained that Toadies are peculiarly subject 
to magnate-ic influences. 














































(an eR a ih ne 


DicemBzr 9, 1871.] 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


‘Ticunonne case still “drags its slow length along.” The law is so 
about this oyster, the parties to the suit won’t half appreciate 
.theishells—when they get ’em.=— ‘The Prince or Waxes laid-up. 
‘Tllness attributed to bad water-supply. We ought to hang several 
‘Tectotallers.. = TurErs allows Rosst1 to be shot. A murder as far as 
wRosset is concerned, and likely to prove a suicide as far as ‘Tuters is 
»eoncerned.==“* BENNETT case "’ on. No connection with the “air-tight, 
<damp-tight, dust-tight’’ watch-case of the Sheriff. — Great popular 

: t.imBelgium. Unusual excitement among folks famed for 
“Brussels lace-er faire..— Cat-Show at the Crystal Palace. No prize 

awarded to ‘the specimen of Felis Nugatoria exhibited by Mr: 
CaLcrAFT.«== vA “Good Templar” Srr Grisstz, at Brixham, out- 
Duxes Duxe in belying the Queen. Good Templarism may be 
teetotal, but it is not temperate—in language. We should prefer 
Knights of Malt-a..<- Several people drowned through venturing on 
unsound ice. ‘ Verdict fell-in dese. == The International: Society. is 
said to possessiin Europe nineteen “organs.’’ We should like to see 
them put down under Bass’s Act. — King of Belgium going to send 
for a new Minister,\M.Tueux. Hope he will settle the difficulty in 
“Theux twos.’*..- Toronto genius has succeeded in distilling whiskey 
‘from thistles! Good news for -Scotland! — Braptaven gave a 
paca in the country. His audience coming out were 


-motten-egged. “Report.adds “Mr. Brapiavcu and his friends” got 
weet by aiback door. ‘That's what the “leaders of the poole 
i uy 0; 


“SUPPRESSIO VERI. | 


Ir-has been stated’,by one or two papers that in consequence of an 
advertisement» of: his about “ opinions of the press,’’ which was cer- 
tainly in singularly bad taste, the critics have determined in future 
utterly to ignoré Mr. Vanine’s existence. Whether, by so doing, they 
will not betray:.a: public trust to avenge a private grievance is a 
matter for them ta ine. Whatever else he did, Mr. Vinine did 
not descend to the. garbling of their remarks. That we consider a 
serious Offence ; but, weregret to say, notatallan uncommonone. An 
-imstance is just now before us. In the advertisements of the Hidden 
Treasure we find this:— 
_ “ Willadd one mere drama to the long list of Adelphitriumphs.”— Daily News; 
Nov. 27, 1871. 
= turn to the Daily News of the 27th November, and this is what we 


With a considerable amount of curtailment of its comic scenes the drama will no 
-donbtrun closer than on the first night of its representatioa, but that it will add 
one more drama to the long list of Adelphi triumphs we are not sanguine in be- 
eving. 

‘The advertisement extract implies the exact opposite of what the critic 
ssays! Now if the critics are so furious with an actor whe merely 
en (with a commentary of his own), what should they say to 

whe misquote them? We feel sure that neither of the 
_Managers.of the Adelphi is aware of the nature of this advertisement. 


A Difficulty. 


Bux Cincinnati Commercial contains one of the simplest and most 
| touching notices of a death that we have ever seen :— 


“LEFT WICH—In Sparta, Tenn., on the 16th inst., Captain Jeff Leftwich. He 
‘Was stabbed tothe heart and instantly killed by Richa:d Wilhite, in a personal 


_ Well may. the. place be called Sparta if the reception of a bowie-knife 
“in one’s midriff is calmly described as “a personal difficulty.” This 
“is almost as neat as the obituary notice of the “ gentleman who, after 
8 few. moments’ interview with Mr. Caucrart in the neighbourhood of 
“the Old "Bailey, met with an accident, and dislocated his cervical 


As clear as Water! 


Wuarever else the Milk Journal may urge against dairymen, it, 
cannot accusethem of want of candour; if we may judge of their dis- 
position by the following notice clipt from a provincial paper :— 

“AN OTICE TO DAIRYMEN.—A MEETING will be held in the Wright’s Hail, 18 
‘Nethergate, on Friday, lst December, to discuss the proposed rise in the Water 
- Hour of Meeting, 3.30 p.m. 


If the cow with the iron tail is to become so costly in its keep, how is 
it { that milk will not rise in price ? 





Going for a Song. 
Tae Emupznor or Cura has conferred on the EMPEROR OF Ger- 
€ the glorious title of Hwang Ti! Now that Kaiser Wilhelm has 
on we wond«r what he will do with it! The only thing we can 
of, is that-it might do as the chorus for a comic song. Now then, 


Lion Comiques, what will you bid ? 


<a, 


Penne 


KUN. 
—————e 00 O80 





DOUBLE -ACROSTIC-i.No. 248. 


Bury farmers in the street ; 
Big-eyed oxen in the stall ; 

Pigs that snore. and sheep that bleat ; 
rowds at Islington'’s famed Hall ; 

These be signs distinct and clear 

That the Christmas season's near! 


1, This of old my father wore, 
And my grandfather before. 
Ah, and ion is so strange— 
Oft revives old things for change, 
That it’s possible my son 
May some day be wearing one! 

2. I found it on the coast, near Inverary, 
Where 'the big billows on the beach-eneroach ; 
I had it polished by a lapidary, 
And now Jemima wears‘it in a brooeh. 


3, Libation to the Ged of Gossip poured, 
Incense from Scandal's altar ever rising ; 
Love of old maids ; by prudent men abhorred, 
Because they know, in spite of alldisguising, 
Your outward show of innocence butseerves 
To hide how you make fiddlestrings Of merves. 
4.“ Love in a cottage’’ is my lot— 
A pleasanter lot than the world supposes— 
And over the front of the house I've got 
A regular mantle of climbing roses! 
Now if you like creepers, and wish to obtain them too; 
Do not forget you need something to train them too. 


5. Days nineteen, 
Full well I ween, 
Since the last new moon have been : 
Their course is run 
This day ; which, done, 
Will finish eighteen seventy-one ! 
6. If e’er you hear a geologic sage 
Describe small fragments of a bygone age ; 
How these small bodies, smooth and:waterworn, 
From parent-rock were by attrition torn ; 
- I'll bet The Bank against a penny bun, 
He'll use this phrase before his speech is done. 


SotvTion or Dovnie Acrostic No. 246.—Court, Shame: Cuss, 
Oh, Umbrella, Rum, Trilobite. 
Correct SoL_uTions or Acrostic No. 246, recetvep Nov. 29th.—Fern: Tom 
Pinch; E. L. O.; Biddy Poiter; Hix; D. E. H.; Sido; Slodger amd Tiney; 
Pimlico Tom Cat; Three Chuckleheads; Pik; 1}; Charley, ete.; Gingerette, 
Flying Scud; Birdie; Wary; J. C.; Peg; Limehouse; Suffolk Dumpling; Cliff; 
Tatterdown; Cockywax, jun.; Ruby’s Ghost; Pipekop; Smug. L 





Gushers to Correspondents, 


[ We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are eovom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold owresives 
responsible for loss.) | 

M. (Ardwick).— Not sufficiently up to the mark to be mark-etable. 

Don T.—We won't! 

Grey GANDER.— Empty jars ! ne gargonnez pas ! -{ 

B.—None of your cells! The joke is an old une. ) 

J. B. (Liverpool).—The lines are a frost, for want of rhyme. 

A CORRESPONDENT, who wan’s to know how he can get to see the fing- 
ging in Newgate, is recommended to commit a robbery with violence and 
get caught. ; 

J.S. P. (Royal Exchange).—-Thanks! But as we get a good many i 
American papers, it's not much use to send us stale Yankee jokes as original ! 

T. S. (Liverpool).—Is is an article we do not require. 

J.S. (Birmingham).—** Need you send them ?’’— There's no compulsion ! 

F. W. F. (Ely).—If you required any enclosure to be returned, you ) 
should have complied with our rules. 

IvANHOE.— Thanks. 

M. G. (Portslade) should have comp! ed with our rules. 

Dunce.—Inane! Shakspeare, Ahem! 

KapocHE WaaL.—They seem to us weak imitations of a weak style of 
thing that was done in a defunct periodical. 

Declined with thanks:—E. R. F., Oxford; H. W. 
A.T.O.H., Hull; A. M.: A. C, Camberwell; J. W., 
Marlborough ; D., Liverpool; W. R., Deptford; H. L., Liv l; 
Artful Girl,’ F. L., Manches‘er; T. A., Sowerby street; H. T., War- 
wick; Shon; J. G., Pontypridd: Recurring Phenomenon; F. W. F, 
Southampton ; 8. S., Kingeland . Quilligig; 5. F. R.; Red Rover; B. L, 
Islington; Kedgeree; Sub; Feme coverte; R de V.; 8t. L. T., Penge; 
Lombardicus ; C., Dec ors’ Commons, Sigma; F , Mark; H. B., Bradford: 

A. W.. Birkenhead, St. Mungo; V., Brompton; — Pontypool; D, 
Limerick ; M. D. 
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FALSE LODGE-IC. 


Farmer (up for the Cattle Show) who has boen vainly seeking lodgings: —‘ Eu, HOW LUCKY US CA’AM THIS WAAY— THEY CAAN’T BE 


VULL BEER!” 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


DECEMBER. 


Tus name of Mr. Rontson as Editor was to us a sufficient guarantee 
for the Garden, but we must admit the excellence of the number before 
us exceeds our tions. The illustrations would hold their own 
with those in the best pictorial gift-books, while the letter-press 
abounds in useful information, conveyed in simple and pleasant lan- 
guage. It needs no prophet to predict prosperity for so admirable a 
periodical. 

Belgravia contains one of Mr. Sata’s pleasant gossi rs de 
omnibus rebus entitled “The Fair One in As Velvet Mack,’ « sound 
paper on the “Sporting Gun”’ by Mr. Wappy, and one or two other 
amusing papers. The illustrations are much as usual; and there is a 
remarkable bit of verse, concerning the scansion of the second line of 
which we are considerably exercised :— 

- ea — where— 

vault legendury, hoary, 
A ruin appr Sebed ty a wiutteg etair, 
Scene ot full many a ghost!y story. 

In The Gentleman's Magazine the “Valley of Poppies” ends sadly ; 
Mr. Cowpsn Cranks continues his “Comic writers ;" and “ Players 
of our Day” comprises Sorwern and J.S.Ciarxe. “Tennyson and 


Browning” is disjointed and purposeless. 


[ Alas, he soon discovered that it was the 226th Ltdye of Foresters ! 








The Le‘sure Hour would be noticeable if only for the article, “ At a 
Hospital Party,” describing a soirée at the Free Hospital in the Gray's 


In1 Road. 

We have received Golden Hours and its companion Sunshine, two 
goody-goody publications. In the latter is a touting appeal for sub- 
scribers to the former, from which we extract the following lines :— 

We are anxious to increase the sale of Golden Hours, for though large, it is not 
as large as we wish it to be. We are anxious, because we want to provide a sub- 
stitute for those monthiy magazines which d> harm instead of good. Young 
people will read; but many tales in monthly magazines are quite unfit to be 
placed in their hands. The stories in Golden Hours are written on purpose that 

oung persons may safely read them. They are deeply interesting, but are not 
furtful to mind and heart. ; 

Now not to say a word (as we might well do) for the magazines not 
rofessedly “religious,” which as a rule contain pure and wholesome 
iterature; we consider when such periodicals as the Sunday Magazine, 

Good Words, and the Lei+ure Hour are in the field such a statement as 


this is narrow-minded and unfair. 
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OO 
ANYTHING FOR A CHANGE. 


How monotonously ‘dreary 
Life becomes in middle age, 

Pah! The story makes me weary, 
Let me quickly turn the page. 

No adventure, no romances, 
Nothing new to do or say; 

Dull employments, duller fancies :— 
All the same from day to day. 


Smoothly ever flows the river:— 
No excitement as of old 
Sends my pulse an extra quiver, 
Keeps my heart from growing cold. 
Straighter than the straightest arrow, 
Miles before me lies my way ; 
It is gloomy, it is narrow :— 
Just the same from day to day. 


Getting up at eight and feeding ; 
(Always ham and eggs at nine)— 
Dawdling, writing, lunching, reading, 

Till the hour has come to dine. 
After that I seek protection 

From blue devils at the play; 
Then to bed in deep dejection : — 

Just the same from day to day. 


I would rather take my sorrows 
Far from Habit’s iron bands; 
I would rather take to-morrow’s 
Early train to foreign lands. 
Other latitudes invite me; 
Here I cannot, will not stay ; 
Such a life begins to blight me :— 
Just the same from day to day. 


A BEAU I-DEAL. 
Not py THE Poet CLoseE. 


Beinpa of her last new dress 

Did her opinion thus express : 

**So much about its charm I think, 

I know I shall not sleep a wink.” 

“*Too much you like,” I made reply, 
“To eye your clothes to close your eye!” 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Mr. Prewman’s Isaac of York, now being played at the Court 
tre, is, we believe, intended to be more a burlesque of Rebecca 
than of Ivanhoe, a shaft directed at Hauurpay rather than at Scorr. 
Whatever the author’s intentions may be, he is not particularly 
successful, the chief interest of the audience centering more in the 
actors than in the characters they represent—more in the dresses than 


in the dialogue. Mr. Prowman only succeeds in being flippant | 


where he would be witty, and his passing allusions to current topics 
are often neither well timed nor happily chosen. Mr. Ricuron, as Isaac, 
shows undoubted ability and receives a full share of applause, and 

Kare Bisuor is a fascinating Ivanhoe. Of Miss OLIver we 


 €an only say that she is now, as she always was, graceful, charming, 
4nd thoroughly artistic. The heroine of the loaded pocket-book, 


Cornetizg D’Anxa, exhibits her fair proportions, and bugles 


Sufficient to have supplied all the Crusades. ‘The mounting of the 


1 


_ *Sfves great credit — and something more—for the manne 


f- 
‘ 
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} More palpable from the excellence of Mr. CLARKE's representation of 
gas. » 80 we must not be too critical. After the last Strand bur- 


‘VOL. x1v, 


; Theatre de- 7 <a 
Piece 18 superb, and the management of the Court a ore help thinking that it was scarcely judicious to pluck one of his own 


it is now catering for the playgoing portion of the South-western 


me 

., he Strand Theatre offers a good bill to its habitués just now, for 

the Toodies has been revived, and Henry Byroy’s burlesque of 
hoe, with new cast, scenery, and accessories, winds up the 

8 amusement. In the first-mentioned piece, Mr. CLARKE 1s as 


now and then relieves himself of his alcoholic burden for the 
of solemnly and seriously returning thanks for the applause 
onhim. ‘This apparent inconsistency is, though, possibly the 


R. Byron’s pleasant lines fall gratefully on the ear; the good | 
better singing of Miss Avcusta Tomson meet well- 


4 Metited recognition, the selection of airsis excellent, and those who | 














THE FIERY UNTAMED. 


First passer-by :—“ HiGH-sPiIrkITED CRITTUR, THAT!”’ 
Second ditto :—“ En! wuy?”’ 
First ditto :—“ Becausk WHERE THERE'S (S)MOKE THERE'S ALWAYS FIRE!”’ 


have not exhausted their stock of laughter over the preceding ‘pieces 
give loud tokens of their approval. 





Pluming himself, 


Tere has been a gentlemanly shindy among the democrats at the 
Hole-in-the-wall. Citizens Opcer and Osnorne mutually Billings- 
gated. The former waxed very irate, and tried to shut up his oppo- 
nent, who however declined to be a closed-upper. Finally Mr. 
ODGER said :— 

{ tell you, Osborne, you are a disgrace to democracy. You talk about having 
ideas or principles of your own: you have gotnone. We have. I have plumage; 
but you—you pluck our plumage, and strut about init; and, whatis more, you 
are the dirty bird that fouls every republican and every democratic nest you can get 
into (hear, near, and great uproar). 

Op-rr stands confessed a feathered biped, like Dawdalus who made 
himself wings with cobbler’s wax. At the same time we cannot 


quills to write himself down a bird. It may damage him in the eyes 


| of the masses, especially the Michaelmasses. 


Illogical. 


Tr is not often that Mr. Girapstone’s reasoning is defective. It is 


realisti it does seem strange | so however in the case of his letter to Mz. Wua tzy, in reply to the 
_ Eeeny erunken 00 over, mene Soo ' latter’s most unwarrantable impertinence in asking Sie eiteatiane about 


| his religious belief. The Premier implies that he only spares the M.P. 
| for Peterborough (what a proud place Peterborough ought to be!) be- 
cause his intentions are honest, and he doesn’t give one more pain than 
he can help in his disagreeable attacks. 
or gnat one knows that his intention is the honest intention of getting 
a meal to sustain life, and that he does not bite one in two places at 
once. But one squashes him all the same! 


But when one catches a flea 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


English Tessons for English People (SERLEY AND Co., Fleet Street) is 
written by Prorgssor Sreetey and the Rev. E. Annor, of the City of 
London School. This is a work that has been greatly needed, and it 
has been compiled with great care and profound scholarship. If we 
could have our way it should be the text book in every school, for it is the 
best —if not the only— book in which the English language has been ex- 
haustively taught. Fun has laboured and fought for many years in 
defence of the purity of our language, and itis with pride and plea- 
sure—and with new courage—that he recognises two powerful allies 
in the authors of this admirable work. 

A batch of books from Messrs. Groomsriper, intended for 
Christmas presents, comprises Oscar, The Children and the Sage, Alfred 
the Great, Round the World, Moffat the Missionary, and Louis Duval. 
We have but one complaint against them, which is that they are all 
so good that it will be difficult for would-be donors to choose among 
them—though, of course, there isan easy way out of the dilemma in the 
shape of the purchase of the lot. They are capital books for young | : 
people. From the same publishers we receive Wormet:’s Na‘wal | 
Philosophy, a compendious and admirable hand-book, and P’ver’s 
Profitable Poul:ry, which is full of useful information for those who 
keep fowls. 

The Cruise of the An‘i- Torpedo (Tixsuny, Catherine Street) is, let us 





FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 13, 1871. 
THIN ICE. 


Tur ice! Rotten ice! 
Not for me at any price; 

Prudence I have not forgotten 
Messrs. Oporr, Ditkr, anp Co 
Much would like to catch me,—No! 
Though an ice outside they show— 

Rotten! Rotten! 















Rotten ice! Ice too thin! 
You wen't see me tumble in! 
Though to fear Iam a stranger ; 
Mesens. Oncee, Diixs; anv Co., 
No foolhardy pace I go: 
Your unstable ground I know! 
Danger! Danger! 


Rotten ice, that will not bear— 
You don't catch me skating there, 

’Mid your dunce-dupes, rant-besotten’? ' 
Mesans, Oporr, Ditxe, anp Co. 













































































| 
| 
Lead the ignorant and low hope, the last, as it is the weakest, of the Battle of Dorking liter- | 
O er-your ice.so thin, and so ature. | 
Rotten! Rotten ! Rimmel’s Almance leads us by the nose with its delicate perfume, 
—_—_————— while it attracts the eye by the portraits of the heroines of French 
MISS: 8; RYE v. MISsE-RY. poetry. ‘The cover bears a most tasteful design. : 
Ir any of‘our readers want a really delightful Christmas‘Number, SSS ee | 
let Renna sixppneeheltemny in postage stamps to Mr. Jas. PRAZ-RAFFLE-ITE RHYMES. | 
Wane; of Tavi : Street, Covent Garden, for What the People say 2 fell | 
aboutthe Ohildren, and what the Children say abcut Canada—a pamphlet ¥ A VEPUBLICAN. | 
which is;asit were, the autobiography of Miss Ryr's beautiful mis- Now list, my bold Republicans, 
sion among the little lost savages of our.own streets. You will laugh Come hearken unto me; 
now and ‘then at ‘the quaintness of some-of the children’s letters, and And I will soon unfold the plans 
that is whatione should do over a Christmas number. But‘you will For making England free :— 
' find the tears:inyyoureyes too—an equally proper thing over a Christ- The Commonwealth, which we shall win, 
mas numbem—when you read such a letter as poor little Sattyy Har- Will solidly be built — 
DING’s :— But first - please take a ticket in 
Please to accept this twenty-five cents, part of my first wages. I have a good This Rafile for a Quilt. 
home and have plenty of everything. I should like to help a little to bring some 
other orphan who want a home at Canada. We'll pawn the crown, and burn the throne, 
There is one sad part of this year’s Christmas number; but luckily it And hang the House of Lords ; 
is one that in another issue may be struck out by well-merited aid And to our noble selves alone 
promptly given to the undertaking this noble lady is carrying out Assign ihe State’s vewards. 







’Gainst Property we'll wage a war, 
And Wealth shall own its guilt— 

But first of all, take tickets for 
This Raffle for a Quilt, 


There's Di1xe shall build us barricades 
With Ather eum files; 
Brap.avues lead shirt!ess Camisades 
From,.Lambeth and St. Giles; 
And OpceEr his shoemaker's blade 
Shall redden to the hilt— 
But come, take tickets, sixpence paid ! 
A Raffle for a Quilt! | 


Let’s shout for a Republic then, 
Away with Court and Crown! 


with such unwearying energy. She says she has on her books:in 
Canada the names of four hundred people who are desirous of taking 
the children she brings. But, alas, she bas only one hundred and 
thirty children to meet the demand—not because (we regret to say) 
there are no children in most terrible-need of this rescue, but for want 
of means and appliances for receiving them. 












A NOTICE ON THE BOARD. 


Few observes with great satisfaction that Mr. Suerirr Bennett is 
a candidate for election to the School Board, in the place of the 
Rev. Mk. Rocevs. Fon feels that his return is certain. It’ will 
be an advantage indeed to. have on the Board a gentleman whose: || 
earnest advocacy of Education for the Masses is not assumed to-day |. 
because the question happens to be the fashion ; but has been one of 
the objects of a busy life: Fuw perceives a further gain to the cause |. Let's copy the illustrious men, 
in Mk. Beynetr's election. The Board has‘been too prone to sleep | Who hurled Cuartrs Stuart down. 
ovey iia Auties, but will find that amusement. diffionlt with aman of || For freedom ’twas that Cromwe... fought— 
such energy upon it. Fun hereby requests the Sheriff to take That Hamppen’s blood. was spilt— 
with him, to the Board, for the benefit of | drowsy members, that cat, , Though neither, may be, ever thought 
over whose administrations at Newgate he. presides to such good |, Of Raffles for a Quilt! 


PREP 8Gy Ss 
Off with his head! 


Ovr excellent contemporary the Sportsman quotes this story from 
Turf, Field, and Farm, with too evident signs of disbelief :— 

As the story runs, Mr. David Drehmer, of Wayland, beheaded a number of 
chickens for the market. But one the fowls refused io die. We are told that it 
actually walked sbout with its head off. The chicken was fed with a qu ll, and we 
pre assured thet it grew strong, and lived thirty hours. The story is an «xtraor~- 
dinary one, but, in spite of the :estimony of hizhly ereditable, gentlemen, we gee 10 
the aitempt teswallowit outright. Thity hours without a head is alittietoo much. 
Now,, we have known people who from their birth never had heads— 
only;hat-pegs or bonnet-stands, and they have died at a good oid age. 
Now: if fools can live fifty years -without heads, surely: fowls can dis- 
pense with the oruament for thirty hours. 
























































A Suitable Answer. 


Tue tailor who contracts for the supply of pauper uniforms to the 
—— Union is a genius. The other day the guardians complained 
that not one of the inmates, in‘the imbecile ward particularly, had a 
suit. of clothes of ihe right size i'r him. Snip's reply) was; that he had 
purposely made-up. the clothes in that manner in order to prevent the 
patients from having a fit. 






























Going, going, gone! 
Tr the books periodically sold by an eminent firm of auctioneers in 
Lane could speak, what poem by the late Lorp Byron 
might they angie while under the, hammer ?— Why, the song begin- 
ning, “ Huzza, Hopeson, we are going !.”” to be sure. 
N.B. This is not a conundrum. 

















A Cracx-snor.—The one that flawed the “ Woolwich Infant.” 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 


the three thecn- 

sand five hundred and 
seventy - ninth day of 
the hearing. Time had 
rolled on, and countless 
ceons in their circling 
spheres had passed away. 
‘The Monarchy had been 
dethroned, and the Re- 
public built up on its ruins 
had been succeeded by a 
Triumvirate. Citizen Pre- 
SIDENT DitkEe had ex- 
piated on Tower Hill his 
offences as an aristocrat 
and a reactionist, and the 
massacre of Belgravia 
completed, the land had 
rest under the benign 
sway of Dictator Brap- 
LAUGH. The new Law 
Courts were commenced 
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upon a design copied 
from Noan’s Ark.  Lei- 
cester Square was re- 


stored and beautified, with 
a central statue of OpGcEr 
as the modern Brutus. 
The Alexandra Palace 
was opened to the peo- 
‘ ple, and carp and trout 
-were caught in shoals'at London Bridge. Loxp Satissury had dis- 
of his paternal acres, and settled in the United States as 
ident of the Mormons. Dr. Cummine’s latest volume predicting 
the end of the world in the approaching year had gone through its 
fifteetith edition. The practice of surgery was exclusively confined to 
women. Miss Emmy Fairurut was Speaker of the House of 
Commons. Property had been abolished. ‘The hours of labour were 
limited to two and a half per diem, and the working men, one and all, 
ived out of town and had their homesteads planted in the clear. 
The greyness of age had fallen upon the land, and but two institu- 
tions remained unchanged. Fun was still radiant in his immortal 
youth, and the T'1cnnokne case was still in progress. ‘The dust of 
tiquity was upon the Westminster Sessions House. The judge, the 
y,and the counsel were men cf patriarchal years, with whitened 
sand tottering frames, and the claimant was shrivelled into the 
eiess of a mummy. But the Ticnnorne case went on, and it was 
he three ‘thousand five hundred and seventy-ninth day of the 
ig, and Mr. Barcent was still under cross-examination. 

R “‘Hawxi1ns—N ow, Mr. BaiceEnr, please to attend to my question. 
ut reason have you for supposing that, if the claimant had been on 
Md the Osprey, he would have been eating kippered herrings cn the 
of July 23, 1857, at four o'clock in the afternoon‘ 
ess—I never—— ; 
in. Hawxrns—That's no answer to my question. I'll have it out 

rif I stand here for fifty years —Witness—But I never said he 
n board the Osprey. a 
ip ‘Lorp Curer Justice—This is very sad, Mr. Barcent. You've 
aWo memory for small things. Why evade such a simple 
ion ?—Witness—But how can I tell what he would be doing in a 

certain place when I don't know that he wasthere? ; 
wkins—But would he if he had, sir?—Witness—W ould 
- he what, if he had what ?—Mr. Hawxins—Well, I'll get it out of you 
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another way, 


q Now, on your oath, did the claimant like kippcered 
herrings ? iy 


Mk. SERJEANT BALLANTINE ol jected to the witness being call: l on to 
Swear as to the tastes of the claimant. 

rT ‘ 

The Lory Cuter Justice—Re ally, brother Batiantrne, this is most 


irregular. In all my experience on the bench I never knew a more 
indecent interruption. Hecan swear to the best of his bélief. 


Mr. Hawkins Now, Mr. Baresent, was the claimant particulars 
fond of kippered herrings ?—Witness—Well, “ particularly fond’ is 


rather a strong—— Mr Hawxtns—Answer the question, sir. Comoe, 
[ will have it.— Witness—Well, I don't know that he liked them at 
all.—Mr. Hawxrns— Will you swear that ?— Witness—I will.— Me. 
Hawxins—Now, on your oath, did he not eat four kippered 
herrings at Wagga Wagza on the 3ist of February, 1862. and declare 
that they were “stunning good pecking ’’? Now, don't answer 
hastily, but reflect seriously.—Witness—He might have said so.— 
Mr. Hawkrns—Ah, “ just like Rogen,’ eh? But, on your oath, Mr. 
Batgent, will you swear he didn’t say so >— Witness—Certainly not. 

The Lory Cuter Justice—Now, really, Mr. Batotnt, why couldn't 
you have given that answer before. : ° 

Mr. Hawkins—Now, supposing a kippered herring to be singing 
to its offspring, would you call the song, “‘Says the skipper to his 
boy?” Witness—Oh, don’t jest on such a subject, Mx. Hawks! 
Mr. Hawktxs—Can't help it, upon my life. Must have my joke. 
You swear that he liked his kipper? Witness—No, I only said hi 


might. I never knew he ate one in his life. Me. Hawxixs—-Will 
you swear he wouldn't if he had ? now you're on your oath. Wit- 


ness—My memory is a perfect blank. Mr. Hawkins—Véry well, 
Mr. Baicent, we'll get at it another way. Now, did his nephew 
like kippers ? Witness—I never knew that he had a nephew. 

The Lorp Cuter Justtce—Mr. Bateenrt, it is really painfal to see 
a man in your pesition evading such a simple question. 

SERJEANT BaLLANTINE—But I submit, my Lord, that my learned 
friend has no right— 

The Loxp Cuizr Justice—A most improper tfemark, Brother 
BALLANTINE. 

Mr. Hawxtns—Never mind, Mr. Baternt, we'll try it another 
way. You don’t know that the Claimant hasa nephew. Supposing 
there was a nephew, will you swear that he wouldn't like kippered 
herrings? Witness—Certainly not. Mr. Hawkins—Thank ‘you, 
Mr. Baicent, I knew we should get at it at last. You're a eapital 
fellow, and you must give me a lock of your hair. 

The Loup Cuter Justice did not quite perceive the particular fact 
which this line of cross-examination was intended to establish. 

The ATTORNEY-GENERAL did not expect it of his Lordship. It was 
quite suflicient for him (the ArrornNnsy-GENERAL) to know that his 
case demanded such evidence, and he must require the Courtto believe 
that no question was asked without a distinct motive. He wouid rather 
retire from the case than submit to such criticism from the bench. 

The Lorp Cuier Justice was extremely sorry. He mieant no 
offence. His object was to make things go pleasantly on both sides. 

Mr. Hawkins and Mr. Batcent then embraced and exchamged 
cartes de visite, and the Court adjourned. 
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OUR “'LONDON.”—SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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SaruaparY Night! Markets invite. “Buy! buy! buy! buy!” “Come. your strength try!”’ T: at is the crr, On Saturday Night! 
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Saturday Night. Some getting tight. Others delight In taturs, hot quite ! Strange is the sight 





On Saturday Night! 
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FALLING INTO THAT MISTAKE.” 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS: 


oR, 


sAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





SpoonruLt XLIV. 


SS OW like is the 

St 2 arg farthing doll 
we shy four 
shillings 
worth of 
sticks at at 
the races — 
without 
knocking it 
down—to ex- 
perience! We 
can if we like 
get it for next 
to nothing 
from others, 
vet we prefer 
to give our 
youth and 
money to get 
it for our- 
selves. Yes; 
and notwith- 
standing ex- 
perience isthe 
most costly 
article in the world, what, what, an immense deal of it one has to 
purchase: before having even a very little bit of it to show for your 
money ! 

When one tries to listen to faint though lovely strains of distant music 
(most probably only thus lovely because thus distant) is there not sure 
to come rattling past a cab, or yelling past a costermonger, or some- 
thing row-y just at the very moment? They don’t mean it: they 
don’t-do it to annoy you: they don’t know you “wish them 
further” : so ’tis with taking offence in seriouser matters ; the great 
thing is not to steal it, that is, before you take it make sure it is meant 
—to be given, for remember there's nothing ill said till it’s ill taken: 
but, if ever anybody should positively offend you—kick you for in- 
stance, you may be sure it is meant, and being kicked stern necessity 
obliges you to—hit him again : then for goodness sake do nothing by 
halves; let him see you are no near-fight at near fighting, but hit 
him as hard as possible; as’Arry says, “let ’im ’ave it,” and we can 
confidently recommend a spot to aim at which on more than one occa- 
sion we have found very superior to between the eyes or the bridge of 
the nose, it is—just under the chin; if you fetch your offender one 
there he will not kick you again for at least a quarter of an hour, 
which will give you time to take a hansom, get to the club, wash your 
hands, cut into a rubber or take a ball at pool, and forget the whole 
beastly business. ; 
‘Don’t forget this, but to impress upon your memory the highly im- 
portant fact how necessary it is, O goslings, to avoid getting in‘o a 
row: unless you are quite capable of getting out of it again, we have 
made you the following conundrum: try and remember it. 

you can not my first, shun as you wou'd Myfistawfulis, my second, 
or you will probably be laid, where my whole dines... . . in the 
road. SPAR-ROW! 

A coup de vent, a good d/o in front, is much more agreeable than a | 
kick in the opposite direction. 

A drawn battle: one fellers “sketching it” from another. | 

The man who is “ utterly without fear’? runs an exceedingly good | 
chance of some day getting his head broken. ; | 
are two sorts of fighting : fighting, and fighting shy: but he 





- who fights and runs ‘away isn’t half such a coward as he who doesn’t 


run away simply because he declines fighting at all, and yet, we main- 
tain it; after all is said and done, it must require a great deal of courage | 
be a thorough cur. ; 
People talk about “shaking the dust from off their feet,” when 
ey leave the house of a man who has insulted them : pshaw | what's | 
use of shaking the dust off your feet, ¢o you think the insulter 
Cares ? not an atom : much better goand call upon him and no, carefully | 
not, shake the dust off, before you put your feet up on his velvet | 
Sofas : ‘that would be much more to the purpose. 
When hitting a man on the nose see that you don’t — — cut your | 





own knuckles. | 


| 
} 





how we moderns follow in the Persian footsteps — — that is, as re- 
gards the riding; as for the other two precepts, the bow shooting and 
truth telling, we combine them, to a creat extent, in one, for are we 
not always at our Talks-of-a-light Society, and in doing it, do we not 
shoot with bows whose extreme / ngth would have rather astonished 
Cambyses or any other stalwart Persian that ever breathed’ We are. 
We do. And yet, don't you know, the man who tells one such quite 
preposterous bangers must be either a fool himself or, worse, far worse 
os 6 ee sees take you for one—to think you will believe him, to 
think you are green enough to put any belief in his outanouters, 
which are quite as transparent in their falseness as the crackers of our 
friend Mr. Merriman below, when he says, “ Me, Mr. Peleeceman ? me 
take the fish, sir? me steal the sarsengers ? me crib the guce, sir? I 
ain't see’d ’ere a one on ’em, sir, since the day after to-morrer! ”’ 

However we don't want tomorrer-lies, to preach ; it has always been 
so from the days of our common mother, del/e Eve, and we don't belle 
Eve it will ever alter. 

What nonsense it is for the roundhand copy books to tell us, “ Never 
listen to the man who speaks an untruth”; what waste of ink; why 
if one did not you might almost as well go to bed for life. However 
there’s a maxim or two we should be flattered to impress on the 
chronic liar’s memory; they are very simple, and quite as useful as 
the one about the necessity of his having a good memory ; if possible 
more so, and their moral is certainly better : they are 

Be most careful when shooting with the long bow that you don’t shoot 
Tre over the mark : don’t judge the veracity of others by your own, 
and never gire the lie: bear in mind the fact that the worst person 
in the world you can deceive is yourself: never draw yeur long 
bow when by so doing you can injure any other person: and, oh—if 
you would prosper—remember this, though unfortunately, you may be 
unable to prevent yourself occasionally telling people a lie, that it is 
absolutely imperative on you, O dear liar, to seduiously avoid, always 
avoid, entircly avoid ...... ever telling people Tue Trutu!!! 











Remarkable Instance of Instinct. 


A rrienp of ours while returning home the other day in a shower, 
found himself pursued by the ——shire hounds. He made his escape 
from them with difficulty, and only by dint of sacrificing his Jum- 
brella, which was broken-up and torn to pieces in an instant. This 
strange behaviour on the part of the dogs is only to be accounted 
for by the fact that inside the umbrella was a Fox's paragon frame! 


Lots of them. 


Aw American journal observes that Bricuam Youneo lacks origi- 
nality. ‘The catastrophe of Lot's wife near one salt lake has evidently 
suggested the position of the husband of a lot near another Salt Lake. 
Well, if Briguam Youne is given to imitation, the sooner he begins to 


copy civilized people the better, for the only chance of perpetuating 


Mormonism is by making it more-monogamous, 





Missing. 
Srp Cuartes Druxe calls the lecture with which he is stumping the 


Sete? we'think it was the Persians, it may have net we | country “ Representation and Royalty.” Considering how many of 


Medes,‘ but we take the Persians for choice —were very particular, if | 


ow to ride, shoot with ; his state 


the bow, and —— speak the truth! Yes; and isn’t it extraord:nary | represen 


ber aright, in teaching their children h 


reents have been disproved and contradicted, would not “ Mis- 
tation and Royalty” be a more fitting title ? 
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THE CAT SHOW. 


“‘ Quousque Tandem, Cat—— .”—Cicero. 


The delighted pr.ze-winner. Owner of ditto. 


Tue Cats have certainly got the best of it, in the scratch race 
between them and the Dogs and the Poultry. Taking into considera- 
tion the sizes of the respective Shows, the Cats won easily. The 
Show was crowded from morning to night ; and after dark a large and 
fashionable gathermg of all the rats and mice in the Palace honoured 
the exhibition with their eee: 

An immense variety of classes—which would have been exhaustive 
if there had been entries for Tip Cats, Lodging House Cats, and Cats 
Constabular—swelled the catalogue. There was a Cat with two odd 
eyes, which we could have beaten with a Cat with one eye—because 
one is odder than two, which is even, of course. Then there was a 
Cat that takes up a glass in its paw and drinks out of it, which might 

have been eclipsed by a Scotch wild Cat capable of playing three airs 
on the violin. 

The Society for the Prevention of, Cruelty to Animals,gave a prize 
for the Cats of *‘ He and She wor men.” In this instance we 
think the owners should have been exhibited also. But this duty the 
Society neglected to perform, as it has lately the obvious one of inter- 





Awful effects of the Show on our ldiotic Artist. 


fering to put down BatcEnt-baiting at Westminster. One of the 
oddities of the Show was a stall for the exhibition of Cat “cates ”— 
SHAKEsPEARE, ahom!—by a firm well known for its dog biscuits and 
poultry food. There is a peculiar fitness in the nomenclature, for we 
noticed that every puss was on the alert at the mention of “ Cats 
Spratts ’’—indeed, as the poet has observed, 

What cat’s averse to fish? 


An Imposition. 


Tue Coroner of Her Masgsty’s Household has just “sat upon’’ Sir 
Cuartes Dixe. Only figuratively, of course, for the Republican 
Bart. is still alive—and kicking, as some obstinate animals wil/ do! 
Citizen Diixe said the Quggn did not pay Income Tax. The Coroner 
says she has done so ever since its first imposition. This looks like 
another attempt at an “imposition” in connection with that un- 
popular tax, tried on by some one who is not an official. 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. | 
Tur “ Woolwich Infant”’ is cracked. It may be observed wanderine 
about the marshes with straws inits hair. — Lowe at Halifax crumplcs 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 249, 


Or orators till now, I ween, 


up Citizen Ditke. Cit is sat-on! — Great row among the Hole-in-the- “Sure such a pair was never geen ” 
Weiend £ Lib s ; aera ; 1-Un¢ eure suc a pair was never seen 
wall democrats. rienas 0 1 erty evidently mistook free language ‘lo codify Society! 
iene » L « 7; : . ,' rf = 7 A ‘ i it 2 > 
or freedom of speech. al It was not a blanket that was raffled for the While on the stumn they sand and encué 
, ae . ".°.° ; ‘ ‘ a ’ 
benefit of the Repudiican, it appears. It wasa quilt. This is an impor- Queen :, and Monarchy about. 


tant fact ! Historians, please note. — Mrr. VicTroRIA C Woopuetyi 


Their aim, 'tis nlaie heaved a dee 
. 4" 9 ° - — ASABE, ;’¢ eVOne a UUUUEL, 
“ continues to espouse the cause of the Free Lovers.” Probably no 


Js merely notoriety ! 


objection to espouse the Free Lovers as well as the causo, — Tomline wa 
M.P., has discovered that there is a scarcity of silver coin. Mare’s 1. It does not exis!, 40 he brief and succinct : 
nest! we have felt it all our life. = Protests against the appointment Jt has gone to tl of creatures extinct ; 
| of Cormier. Lorn Cuance.xior will be heuled over the coals. — One Along wii’: the: ‘oned ‘Tories and Whigs, 
gon, with a hook @ da Cuttle, has been behavin like a devil. fish i Vauxha’!, Charleys, bichwaymen, minuets, jigs, 
aman he assaultcd. Deputy Recorder sentenced him to be floeecd. | Knce-breevbes, 0 ‘vants, fly-waggons, stage coaches. 
_ Teis-urged that he cannot be whipt legally. We don’t think it much (On old iastitrt one time quickly encroaches.) 
matters how he's whipt so long as he is whipt. = Ist Middlesex Lis dear native isl entirely bereft of it, 
2 Volunteers refuse the use of their Drill Hall to Citizen Seek the british Muscum for all that is left of it! 
| Dike. Quite right it was meant for drill, not for sowing misstate- 2. Fast as he flew 
oo eimae = Tichborne case procee—n¢! stands still with great Did the spectre pursue, 
tch. And great was the schoolmaster’s dread ; 








So he quickened his pace, 










Domes and Dummies With the Headless to Trace, 
- Mosr people will remember how the defenders of a certain mis- Aanae Siemon — by spa 
mary work that Sypney Smiru had cut up laid great stress upon 3. "Tis proper at Christmas—so bring us a heap. 
201 le being attacked with kimes; and how the said Aimes turned out And yet it’s a thing a ship's captain should keep. 
misprint for “knives” in the witty canon’s own article! We If, spite this description, you haven't divined it, 
rather amused to see something of the same kind of blunder going At the end of the catalogue look, and you'll find it. 
athe columns of certainjournals just now apropos of the execution . 
nek NorMAN’s murderer, and “the burning of his body by 4. Long—long ago did I, a boy, 


See this above me to my joy; 


ihs.or domes.”’ ‘This loyment of tl ibe r 
wiahs employment of the outcast tribe they seem Such pleasure then it bore me! 


_ taconsider the crowning horror of the punishment. Would it sur- 








to learn that only domes, pariahs, or natives without caste, ae pe See aes iad 
obtained to do such work, by the performance of which a om Manes seen 18 CGMS ING: SEE) 
ald lose his caste! I'o see it hanging o'er me. 
5. A useful crane 
For loading grain, 
oO ae Cook. y Maize, millet, wheat, and sago. 
ei. Henperson has declined to carry out the wishes of a And you could spy 
' deputation, which desired him to order the police to ‘Them reared on high— 
| down the Sunday Trading of the costers and barrow-men in Till lately —in Chicago. 
Lower Marsh. His reason for refusing is, that many of the tradesmen iad te emia a et ea a 
, 2 yr £ Ss 4 « w& El. ~~ LIC, 4s. , ’ 


and possible vestrymen, of the neighbourhood keep their shops open O a Soffit. Tackl 
on Sunday. We confess we agree with him, and don’t see why a | URomat poola, Sollit, hackle. 
} basket or truck should be held to create a larger fracture in the Sab- CorREcT SOLUTIONS oF Acrostic No. 247, Recervep Dac. 6th.—Ruby’s Ghost ; 


) bath than a double shop-front. Gyp; Suooks. 


Turk —Answers should reach us not later than the Wednesday after the acrostic 


: : appears. We do not allow two word-. 

Fee, Faw, Fum. E.J.E. (Surbiton). —If you dun't k.ow what @ “ uvula”’ is, you are a happy man. 
Tue South London Press complains that the Lambeth Burial Board os 

) paid to. various. local incumbents the sum of six hundred odd : 

| pounds for the year 1870 in commutation of fees on interments. It Ansiorrs to Correspondents. 





| URges as an objection that the money is not now paid for work 


: bury the whole parish to earn the fees. responsible for loss. | 
-* Te Quitr.—Lay down your Quilp-en They won't do! 
| W, T, (Windsor).— We don t in the least unde stand what your enclo- 





A Ready Solution. | cy es are all about: but it do:sn’t matter. We won't trouble you to ex- 


An old lady who has met with a number of Public Opinion sends us | plai 
this ; — . , Ex-ccamawr.—We could not insert your joke about the Tichborne case 


The discovery of a very fine deposit of rebamatite, similar to that worked at | now. ‘There is—as many veople probably feel ~ such a thing as ‘‘ Contempt 
ae and Whitehaven, is aman to have been made en the north sbere of | of Couri.”” However, we will imsert the jake when the trial is over, and 
tH Lou,h Erne. the cheque for i: shall be pad t» your heirs, executors, or assigns. aa 
) She-wants to know if rchematite is a new form of “rc-henmatism,” | Feriis.—You thisk you smell a rat— but Us on’y 4 mouse, & Very rid 


Re oni if so, she'd rather it was not,’Erne. She may rest in peace. | en ey ores willdo! Much oblized. 







y amispriut for red hematite, which was apparently unread | Abenpgsn.—York-street, Covent Garden, We don't Sietd liheihied ie 
, still exists. 

. P,—You want sticking. The joke has bean done before. 
= A Misnomer. C. D.— Thanks a? n ” 
‘Tue Farr. and Counress or Dupiey bave just opened a new), Y. (Cheltenham).—You won't attend to our rules : ery well, we wi 


}?%pital at Dudley, to which a donatior of twenty thousand pounds | confiscate vend —>. ee ae ity; say, the funds of the 
; Was, . 86 Te eee oom? Nuch a/| 8 ingand bianketera £ U ne 
ia, © are told, “left by» the date Mx. doseru Guxst Such a aane oe neh ithanks :—Ss Mungo; @. ,,Oldbem : A.E. A.; G.E.L, 


Suest isa Host in himself—besid 7 UES nd of le | i ; ; 
—besides being a Guest no end of peop ; - ©.. Chapel Allerton; Airam:; 8, Holbeach; W., Keswiek ; 
‘Would be glad to « take ~~ ™ | ae Dundee hee ; Quiz: B, ae He lif sx. 8. A. 8 , Leadenhall- 
| : ——$______— Ft; HL. By Leeds 8. B.C.; Nemo,’ L. W., Liverpool SE, Lalingtan; 
° ° j hea; astings; Clericus; A. 4. » a¥-» 
1 An Old Fashioned Christmas. | : = Ee BE A Corbi: C J. Kennington Park; W. H.J.;8 4, 
: Tux week before last Drs. Lanxester and Harpwicke, the Lon- | Birmingham ; Infantus; G. W. H., Clapham Commen ; F., Mark ; Cuss ; 
7,” Coroners, held inquests in one day on the bodies of seventeen, | 5 4., Camden Town; C , Old Bond-street; R., art H.W, Walhem 
nose deaths were accelerated by the severe cold. Ha, ha! nice Green; Onyx: P. S., Dalson; F. Be os M’M Cia Prauet | Oct 

*? 


0] ble- w Sn cers. We _P. P.: B.B ; Pu-s; W.T., Brom pto . |! 
eather this! “Yes, fer ghoules and undertakers e | A. FE Fie By. Whallewuninous, Awa; 8, Greenwidh; F. 


Hythe; Cosmopolitan ; D. M.; Cloisters ; Onyx. 

















sem) ike .a _new-fashioned— very new-fashioned Christmas—a 
~Ps€te novelty, weather pleas nt, and no people dying of hunger! 





Be 
. 








hal = 


done. Really this is unreasonable! We feel sure if the clergy were [We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
‘upon they would gladly perform the services, and be happy to | panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not ourselves 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


DECEMBER. 


Tux Argosy is very good. “Dene Hollow” winds up satisfactorily, 
aad Johnny Ludlow gives us quite a touch of his old quality in 
“Going to the Mop.” Mrs. Woop constitutes the number a Christ- 
mas one hy ee extra allowance in the shape of a story, entitled, “‘ Mary 
Winter’s History.” 

‘Pleasure—it is so often the case with pleasure—comes to us late, and 
could not be included in our notice of the Annuals. It hasa bright 
and. effective wrapper, and its contents do credit to Mr. Friswe1.’s 
ju t as Editor. Mae. Swivevrne’s “Prelude” is in his best 
without any of the eee. Mrs. Norton, Canon Kinastey, and 

Arncuer and Turner are also among the contributors to 
this capital colleetion. 

| Tinsley’s presents a choice of eighteen articles. We should suggest 
the non-selection of the verse. One or two of the stories are very 

Henry Kryosizy’s “ Malmaison.” 

In &t. Paui’s we have the fourth of the series of papers on “ The 

paboreny. Tate, and very excellent itis. Thetwo novels wind up in 
num ber. , 


Good Words for the Young is very enjoyable this month, but we— 


BN: *\ Gas 


Bessie (with the jug) :—‘* WiLL Yow HAVE IT WITH A GOOD HEAD ON, PAPA?”’ 
Bob :—“‘ Don’? HE ALWAYS HAVE A GOOD HEAD ON ?—I DON’T MEAN HIS BEER—I MEAN HIS nut.”’ 
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—_ the young folk—are looking anxiously for the new story by the 
iditor. 

London Society is one of the best numbers of the magazine we have 
seen. Without “‘ The March of Intellect’ it would have been nearly 
faultless. ‘The pictures as a rule are very good. 

Once a Week contains two articles of interest, one on Ep@ar ALLAN 
Por, the other about Fort d’Issy. 

The Sunday Magazine is to the full as admirable as ever. ‘‘ Wheat 
and Tares’”’ is a powerful story. 

Good Words brings us the close of “ The High Mills ’’—all too soon. 
Mr. Capern has a very musical litile poem in the number, and Mr. 
Austin Dosson writes beautifully about a gentleman. 


The Poet Law-reate. 


Wuy ought Tznnyson, D.C.L., to have published his last poem in 
the Law Journal? Because it’s a power of a tourney! 


— 





NOTICE.—On WEDNESDAY NEXT, price One Penny, 


The GRAND CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER of FUN. 
With Twenty Engravings by the Dauziet. BroTHErs. 





COOPER, COOPER & CoO, 


SELL THE FINEST TEA 
wets WORLD PRODUCES. 


LL 
Prunted by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Dostors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, H.C.—Londun: December 10, 1871. 
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CHRISTMAS BELLS AND CHRISTMAS BILLS. 
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A CHRISTMAS ANACREONTIC. 


I nave not a case of champagne to unpack, 
Or a pipe of port wine I can broach : 

In my cellar of liquids a plentiful lack 

' My poverty seems to reprcach. 


To itself all my sherry has given the sack ; 
My Mouton is quite a lost sheep ; 

Of Medoc the stern fates have me docked too, alack ; 
Not a skinful of Beaune could I keep! 


And I can’t see a chance to renew my supply— 
E’en for Cape no good hope can I share ; 
For me Sillery proves inconveniently dry, 
On my carte Pre no Vin ordinaire. 


qi get Bouzy, I cannot keep Mum, 

d so turn to Sauterne—but in vain ! 
For my Vino has all now de Past-oh becomc— 
I shall ne’er have a present again ! 


But stil I've a Spirit that’s always on tap— 

"I cati toast in that, to be sure! 

*Pis Not whiskey, gin, brandy, er rum, buf mayhap 
"Tis more potent, and cheering, and pure. 


In that Spirit—the label is ‘‘ Christian,” observe !— 
Though I’m poor, I will pledge Christmas yet ; 

For it warms the sad heart, and it stills the weak nerve 
With its —“ Patience! forgive and forget.” 





It do! 


Mali Gazette, at the close of a severe article on Sir 

MLKB, says :—He preferred to make his statements in the 

i Hatprally enough the manner, in which they and he have 
= Saveur xather of the street than the legislature.” The 


* but the manner, in which it is expressed, savour 


“. Sporting Note. ; 
ema hunting season has commenced in real earnest. We saw a silver- 
been the other day chasing a tankard. Besides, our own pack has 

out all this weck, owing to the visit of a deaf aunt, whose only 


amusement is playing cribbage. 


VOL. x1y, 





HI, Christmas Bells ! 
But small, I feel, 
The mirth that dwells 
In your loud peal :— 
For scarce one will 
The difference tell 
"Twixt Christmas Bell 
And Christmas Bill ! 


With noise that stuns 
You ring, ‘tis true:— 
But then one’s duns 
Come ringing too ;— 
So there is still 
A parallel 
*Twixt Christmas Bell 
And Christmas Bill. 


Nay—Scottice— 

One can descry 
How that your “ ee” 
Is but an “ eye.” 

So likened ill 
By wicked spell 
Is Christmas Bell 
To Christmas Bill! 


Then for your din 
Requite me, come! 
Give me fin-tin ; 
Keep wuobulwum ; 
So would you kill 
The likeness fell 
’T wixt Christmas Bell 
And Christmas Bill. 


THE SATURDAY REVIEW ON RHYME. 


Tue Saturday Review of the 9thinstant annihilates a child’s book 
by declaring that its “rhymes are dull.”” The author of the rhymes 
would no doubt have immediately committed suicide, if he had not 
already nearly killed himself—with laughing at the Saturday Review's 
knowledge of rhyme, as displayed in a critique on the Laureate’s 
Last Tournament, in the same number! Here is the passage which 
was so near producing a verdict of “death by excessive cacchina- 
tion ’’:— 

The two songs which are introduced into the Last Tournament, as iate each of 
the other Idyls, are composed in that measured or lyric blank verse of which Mr. 
Tennyson discovered and retains the secret. The second is sung by Tristram to 
Isolt immediately before the fatal blow :— 

Ay, ay, Oay—the winds that bend the brier! 
A star in Heaven, a star within the mere ! 
Ay, ay, O ay—a star was my desire, 

And one was far apart, and one was near ; 
Ay, ay, O ay—the winds that bow the grass, 
And one was water, and one star was fire, 
And one will ever shine, and one wil! pass! 
Ay, ay, O ay—the winds that move the mere. 


We have here, as in the translated Bottom of the Midsummer Night's 
Dream, a \eng-eared critic with such “a reasonable good ear for 
music,” that it is a pity to tickle his sense with anything grosser 
than “tongs and bones.’”’ Moreover we feel as much regret in having 
to reveal that secret of “lyric blank verse which the Laureate dis- 
covered and retains,’’ as we have in cuffing the ears of a fool who 
will not see that two and two make four. But in spite of these 
regrets we will point out that, in the “lyric blank verse’ quoted, the 
first, third, and sixth lines rhyme; with “ brier,” “ ire,’ “ fire,” —the 
second, fourth, and eighth ; with ** mere,’’ “near,’’ “ mere,’”’—and the 
fifth and seventh; with “ grass’’ “pass.’’ If anybody will rub the 
nose of the Saturday Review in the songs ‘‘ introduced into each of the 
other idyls,”* that organ, if capable of detecting a rhyme—and it 
cannot be less capable apparently than the ear, long as that is—will 
diseover that those songs also are in rhyme! = 
Perhaps—but it is unlikely—the Saturday R-view, when it is again 
tempted to criticise rhyme, will “seek a subject more within its 
wers.”” 
P But, after all, is it not a little humiliating that, in such a journal as 
the Saturday Review, the criticism of a poem by the Laureate should 
be entrusted to a person, who cannot discrimimate between rhyme 
and blank verse ? 


_ —_ = = 
——  — - —— - — 


* Grammatically “the two songs introduced in the Last Towrnament as into 


each of the other Idyls”” means that the same two songs do duty for the lot. But 
no one would be so brutal as to demand grammar ofthe Saturday Review — Ep. 
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F.zhes fresh. 


Goo’ ole soul! 


Drawn by stecds, 
(Ob, what g.ie.! 


On a car, 
Ribs ard chiae, 
II.ad of bo-r, 
Fill—fill high, } 


i, 
Ae 
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He proceeds 


Fowl and flesh, 
Siloin, beef, 


Flowing at 


Fa iy 
Bey 
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His progress cheer, 


follow suit. 


Cau’t one eat ! 


4 
end 


Let us prance! 


43 s 


Fifis and drums 


Mcal and grain 
Ain tit good! 


Bai jo etrums; 
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Once a year. 


Swiets and fiui, 
ing 80 sweet, 
Play a dance ! 


CBRISTMAS comes 
la bis train, 
Huge plum puc- 
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THE TOWN MOUSE. 


66 ’ 
Grandmamma :—“Wxit, Fiona, AS You'vE COME TO SPEND THE CHRISTMAS WITH US, WB MUST TRY AND PUT SOMB ROSES IN YouR 


* ama ® 6 ° r ’ ’ 
_ Flora: But, GRAN’MA, YOU HAVEN’T ANY ROSES IN YOURS :—GRANPA HAS LOTS—RUT THRY’RE ON HIS NOSE THOUGH !’ 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


_._We gladly accord a hearty welcome to a new volume of poems by 
Me. Sawyer—The Legend of Phyllis (LONGMANS AND Co, London). 
Beside the poem which lends its title to the volume, we have 

Eudoria, & powerful monologue, and a delightful collection of 
minor pieces in “A Year of Song.” The book is well got-up as 

regards paper, printing, and binding, and has the additional attraction 

of a frontispiece by Mr. Proctor. 
We are— quite unselfishly—glad to see The City Diary (CoLLING- 

: RInGE AND Co.) for 1872. As it is not only our diary but the desk 

on which all our copy is written, it sees hard work, and we have been 
impatiently for this new issue, which is as excellent as its 

rs. 
Mzssrs, Marcus Warp anp Co., of Belfast, send a collection of 
. Christmas cards, which are genuine works of art, beautifully 
; oe in colours. The diffusion among one’s friends and relatives 
. Charity” so well adapted to cultivate taste is a real Christmas 


| Messrs. Surman anv Co. send us samples of Christmas cards at 

once pretty and ingenious. Some, which show the exterior of a | 

_ | ™A@nsion or theatre, and, opening, give a view of the interior, are 

Bes aearnlarly clever; and all are rich in pigment or perfume, or 


ate F ai odoriferous and tasteful little Almanack reaches us from Mr. 
= » the perennial perruquier of the Poultry. Messrs. Moses 
__ | AND Sow also issue for one y, an Almanack so copious and good, | 
- that it eannot, we are sure, be *‘ done for the money.” . 
eo Me. Roo forwards a parcel of Christmas novelties of infinite | 
. ee —fanciful sachets and scent-bottles, bon-bon cases, and other 
Pn dan, -knacks, between which it may well puzzle purchasers to 


Who does not know How.err’s Golden Almanacks, 80 pretty, and 
and, what is more, full of condensed information? We | 


os 


say this year’s issue is fully up to the mark. 


A Devouring Passion. 


Ir will be remembered that one of the excuses pleaded for the | 
negroes in the Jamaica Insurrection was that justice was not fairly 4 
administered. To judge from the following story, there seems to be 
some grounds for the complaint :— 

A telegram from Kingston, Jamaica, to the New York papers, says a negro 
woman, of highly-respectable character in the community, has been arrested upon 
an extraordinary charge of cannibalism. ‘The accusation alleges that +he bas killed : 
and eaten 26 children whom she had inveigled into her premises for the purpose. : 
It seems to us rather hard to imprison the poor creature simply because 
she is so very fond of children. 





U and I. 


To his beloved said a bard, 
“If J by you should be rejected, 
Your future will be thus affected— 
You will not married be but marred !”’ 


Replied the maid, *‘ Suppose I do ) 
Prefer the willow, sir, to you, ' 
Why, marry !—many swains there be 

Who'll gladly give an eye to me. 


Man’s Ingratitude. 
Tur succulent turkey is not the least important item in the Christ- 


mas bill of fare, yet we truffle—we should say—trifle with him—and 
cut him dead. 





Slightly Confusing. 


Arter his long cross-examination, we should not be surprised to 


learn that a witness in a well-known case is unable to decide whether 
| he is The Baimant or Mr. Ciaicenr. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dee. 20, 1871. 


MERRY—AND WISE. 
: aa” girls, with laugh- 





ing eyes, 
Be merry — and be 


a 





wise,” 
So good old Christmas 
cries, 
“This wintry wea- 
ther.” 
Aye! let us one and 


a. — 
High, humble, great 
or small— 

Give one long—one 
strong haul— 
One haul together, 
Our best for those to 


0, 
Whom ceaselessly pur- 
sue 
Want, Hunger, and 
their crew, 
From darkness ne- 
y ‘ ) KV ther ! 
The jester in'/his rhyme 
Thus fain would higher climb. 
a“ at this holy time 
wise and m 
‘** Another year,” he sings, 


“§ ing its wings, 
Rusiettee* 
To death's dim ferry: 
Then banish selfish spleer ! 
Be kindness evergreen 
Like holly, with its sheen 
Of leaf and berry!” 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


oR, 


SAWS FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 
Spooyrvut XLV 





/ 






uf LV 2 ' 
4 big h 
t bb bik I ms | : ‘ 4 \ 
if) wi DN aa i Ree oak ei Pe 
igh : Say i TN “a 9g" Said | ZY eh fi 
if ’ : ' ee N je ae tt > " ‘a Ay ||! 
; te / mi 9 VES Pee TD) ee SH 
nit wha UU! P sh), 
fh ye ee eT | ise | 
x iF | w 6 Mt 
a RED 4 
DING SS hy Ay 4 \ 


; at ‘a 1 
Re?" fi 
» ae 





i h : 
Mh = 


\) 











{*- = 7. 4 
lad a 
 F 
ae 


| . 
a 













~ 
_ 





i.) ee 


ber f are several 


things which always strike us when we dine out: for instance, 
we never sit next a sweet woman, whether her hair be like the 
raven’s or the canary’s wing, without thinking of that old old joke 
of “Sweets to the Sweet”; we never sit next a sour one without 
thinking of tarts to the tart, we never sit next a pretty, well-shaped, 
trembling one without thinking of—slanemanges aux anges, and we are 
never helped on with our great coat by Jeames de la Pluche without 
ree genes . - « » Douceurs to the Dooce! 

The Bill we all receive with pleasure: the Bill of Fare ! 

Very nice isn’t it, walking home after dining out, on a bright 
a a for ‘tis then, on a fine night, we can best realize the 
infinenight. 

How easily man is upset by trifles: a new shoe for instance can 
neko us anewshoeally wretched, or a fly in one’s eye is very mouche 
in way. 

Recei for doing a heart: stuff it! 

P.8. Isa very light heart ever—a hollow one? We are afraid so. 
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Telling a “ mauvaise langue” not to abuse his neighbour is waste of 
breath, but telling him he’s libel to be prosecuted if he does, may have 


effect. : i 
mere 4 er, the scandal monger is just like the ermine ; he—has always 


a black tale ready for anybody ! — 

There is nothing a doctor requires so much and yet so thoroughly 
and entirely could do without as . , . . the gratis patients ! 

A tour de Nail: scratching. : 

Dear boy, how many a man who before marriage was looked upon as 
an angelus, turns out afterwards not to be eens an’ jealous | ! 

A disappointed sutor : Ha, ha, an unpaid bootmaker. : 

Dear gosling, itis quite as safe to p y with the very edge-iest tools, 
the use of which you are completely unacquainted with, as to talk 
about things you don’t understand, you must ¢ertain/y—come to grief : 





Sw 


ee z=: — 





for as by means of the smallest keyhole we can see slap into the next 
room, so through one ignorant remark may you allow people to per- 
ceive your utter and complete ignorance. ; 

People say that a very loquacious man is generally an ass; if may 
be so, but Corpo di Whatshisname! haven’t we just known reserved 
fools too, eh P rather: and of aii fools what fool can equal the solemn 
fooleh ? No one. ! 

Nothing greases the wheels of time like... . sweet toil! Have: 
some, 

Dear bey, it is no joke — making jokes. | 

We constantly hear people say, “ I’d give the world for this, that, or 
t’other”’! Give the world for it: yes, we notice people are always 
most ready to give away—what don't belong to them. 

Ladies, excess of trimming don’t make you trim. a 

Funny idea struck us the other night at the play : how lucky it 1s_ 
the musicians ¢hoose different instruments: suppose they’d all studied 
the drum for instance, eh? or supposing they’d all been bassoons; or 
triangles; or even floots; be a bore, wouldn't it ? 

Got bunions? mean to say you have? what big, bad ones? poor old 
chap; we're awfully sorry: never mind: hide ’em: conceal ’em: 
+ + +. + » BOSBTTES ON youR Roots!!! why not? eh? why shouldn't 
you do it as much as your wife: eh? of course: look very well : try 
it : velyet: we think we’d have ’em velvet: looks so very rich: put 
"em on next Sunday, and live to bless us for the suggestion ! 





THe WINDING-UP ACT, 1871.—In the MATTER of proceedings for the 
winding-up of the affairs of EIGHTEEN SEVENTY-ONE, of 19 Century Place ; 
the Vice Chancellor CHRISTMAS has, by an order dated the 25th day of December, 
1871, APPOINTED as official liquidator, FUN, of 80 Fleet Street, in the City of | 
London, Esquire. All debts due to the said Eighteen Seventy-One, and likewise | 
any et in which the Public considers itself indebted to the said liquidator, FU N, 
in recognition of the amusement and instruction contained in his pages, may be 
paid to all or any of the trustees hereinafter named :—The Secretary «f the Hos- | 
— for Sick Children, Great Ormond Street; the Secretary of the Hospital for | 
iseases of Women, Soho Square; the Secretary of the Cancer Hospital, Fulham | 
Road ; the Secretary of the Royal Free Hospital, Gray’s Inn Road ; the Secretar y 
of the Hospital for Diseases of the Throst, Golder Square; the Secretary of . e 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, or the Secretary of the Home !0F 
Lost and Starving Dogs. 
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A MERRY—AND WISE 


Chrisimas :—“ OOME, GIRLS!|—IF WE ARE TO HAVE AN OLD-FASHIONED WINTER, LET Ui 
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LET US HAVE OLD-FASHIONED HOSPITALITY AND CHARITY TO MATCH.’’ 
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TEA, WARE! 
ested by the Pragecutions by the Inspector of Weights and Measures.) 


4 KNOW a grocer who sells you tea! 
| Take care! 
He'll prove an arrant cheat to be. 
Beware! beware! 
Trust him not—he is doing thee! 





He has two scales for sugar brown. 
Take care! 
And the one goes up, and the other 
down. 
Beware! beware! 
Trust him not—he is doing thee! 


And he syrup sells of golden hue. 
Take care ! 

His measure is battered—it is not true! 
Beware! beware! 

Trust him not—he is doing thee ! 


He keeps the scale-pans so bright for 
show! 
Take care! 
But one has a halfpenny stuck below. 
Beware ! beware! 


Trust him not—he is doing thee! 


He gives nor weight nor measure fair. 
Take care! 
He deserves six months on “the endless stair.”’ 


_« Beware! beware! 


Take my word—he is doing thee! 


THE TICHBORNE CASE. 


nt T Batcent. The four- 
teen long days he has 
been subjected to the 
question of torture. Every 
subtle device for racking 
mind and memory has 
been tried upon him, and 
when the relentless bar- 
barity of familiar Haw- 
Krns has been exerted to 
the utmost, Grand In- 
quisitor Bovyitu has al- 
ways been at hand to 
prescribe—just one more 
turn of the rack, and 
another little squeeze with 
the thumb-screws. Fun 
congratulates the un- 
happy witness on his 
final passage through the 
ordeal, and hereby places 
on record his disgust at 
a system of forensic and 
judicial badgering which 
treats a witness as a 
victim delivered up bound 
hand and foot to be 
bullied, insulted, brow- 
beaten and metaphorically 





ITAINK TH 


6 »d 3F 0 
OULD LICK £M IN Colmer EH? 


3 kicked and bludgeoned from head to foot. (This is without prejudice.) 


© rack and its victim disappear, and we all prepare to be good 
humoured and amused as Mrs. Pearce succeeds to the witness-box. 
vice Baicenr. A pleasant witness and a naive is Mrs. Pgaxces. 
What is her husband ? Why Mr. Pearce, of course. How old is 
she ? Much younger than her sister, of course. Shall we say fifteen 
Just to start with ? suggests Mr. Hawkins. Well, Mrs. PEARCE 
she must be that at least. Playful and jocular by all means, 
y let the ArroRNEY-GENERAL touch her upon the weak point, 
3. Pzakcre becomes even as adamant before him. Has she 
any doubt as to the claimant’s identity with young Kocer TICHBORNE 
of 1855 ? No, Mr. Arrorney-GenrraL, and you wouldn't alter my 
On if you were to cross-examine me for an hour, So with 
UNDAY, of the Carabineers. “You would not change your opinion 
. I cross-examimed you for a month?” “No,” replies Munpay. 
0 I won't try,” says the ATrorNEY-GENERAL, and he doesn't. 
h, Brother CoLzrmer, and Oh Brother Hawkins, if you had only 
— upon this rule from the first, the TichBorNz agony might have 
ended months ago. 





Fun takes off his hat to Dorpay, the barber of Clonmel. He's a 
broth of a boy is Dorpay, and if he crops his customers as clean as 
he shaves the counsel for the defence, he ought to have plenty of cus- 
tomers. It is pleasant to find a Clonmel barber speaking patroni- 
singly of the terrible Hawkins, as “a gentleman who says smart 
things occasionally,’’ and his correction of the ATTORNEY-G7ENERAL’S 
phraseology is crushing in its severe accuracy. Dorpay swears that 
on examining the claimant’s head he recognised the scar which he 
discovered on young ‘l'1cunorng’s head while cutting his hair fifteen 
years ago. “You found your old friend, then,’’ says infelicitous 
CoLeripGE. ‘“ No,’’ is the stern reply, “I found my old acquaint- 
ance.’ * You are more correct,” is the penitent admission of the 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL. ‘“ We are Irish,” is the haughty rejoinder, and 
who will deny that the barber has the best of it? If the whiskey of 
Erin hath charms for Dorpay, if his senses can be lulled to exquisite 
rapture by the choicest brands of Havannah, let him rush to the arms 
of Fun, and taste the hospitality of 80, Fleet Street. 























FUN. 


A FEW SPECIMENS OF THOROUGHLY ENGLISH WEATHER. 


270 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Canapa is to have a new prison “ exclusively for ladies.’’ We are 
glad to think there is one country prepared to do justice to the merits 
of Woman's Rights advocates. = Sir Davin Baxrsr, the great flax 
and jute spinner, gives between twenty and thirty thousand pounds 
to build and maintain a hospital at dee. This is indeed doing 
his > his neighbour! — Mr. Brieur is reported to have des- 
cribed Citizen Dirxe as a “hot-headed young man.’ We should 
have ht there was plenty of ventilation there to keep it cool. = 
Vicrornra C. Woopuvti, Free-Lovist, claims an inalienable constitu- 
tional and natural right to “love whom she may.” Let it be dis- 
tinctly understood, however, that she mayn’t love us! = Frost very 
severe at the beginning of the month. Fun doesa skating Cartoon. 

iate result:—a thaw on the day before publication. What 


will a grateful country do? = Secretary of the International said 
the other day “it was y understood by the International 
that Citizen Dmxe should be the first President of the British 
ee We are delighted to hear that that enlightened body can 
un 


d anything. 


(Decemper 23, 187}. 





Right toa T. 
A Temperance lecturer the other day began his oration with the 


“Nothing ’kin!” said an in- 


words :—‘ My teetotal friends!” 
He was immediately put 


ebriate listener, “we're total strangers.” 
out. So was the lecturer. 
A Common Practice. 
“THe man who is his own lawyer, has a fool for his client.” We 
don’t believe it —self-defence is one of the first laws of Nature. 


Pert but Pertinent. 
Uwcre Joun isa bad hand at guessing Brsste’s riddles, charades, 
etc.,—she calls him Enigma-ramus. 


Every one on his own ’ook. 
Tar nook, at Christmas, should be at his fireside. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 2650. 


In a fresh form to dish 
A hearty old wish 
Is a good rule, and none should upset it! 
It is what I have done 
For the readers of Fun, 
And I heartily wish they may get it! 


1. “ Care sits on one’s horse’s crupper,’’ 
Once said Horace, a /a Tupprr ; 
Maxims, proverbs, saws— however 
Do you truly think them clever ? 


9,“The ig! leans on his cushion with his pipe between 
is lips, 
And still at frequent intervals the sweet sherbet he 
sips :— 
But his spirit every moment fiercely kindles more 
At dhe thought {$s h 
e thought of Spanish discord, of whic 
has béen brought o’er peaiiuaiae 
To Tunis by the seamen of a certain sort of ships. 


3, Would you raise a wall ? 
With my help ’tis made! 
Would you raze it ? Call 
Likewise for my aid! 


4, Quickly you'll 

__ Name the tool : 
But if the mystery should floor 
Your wit, you'll say that it's a bore. 





5.Though with pride such an office you’d 
Most grave obligations pertain . it —" 
To 4 g your hand you must turn, 
If you Catcrarr have summoned in vain to it! 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 248.— Fat 
; .—Fatted : 
Agate, Tea, Trellis, Epact, Detritus. —— 


Correct SoLutions oF Acrostic, N 
—Two Roses ; 0. 248, R : 
; D.E..; Slodger and Tiney; Snooks. ann 


Two Rosys.—Must have reached us t 
00 late 
Exrrcrans.—Given in No. 338. —- 


rs 
enone 


A Turze-pecker — Nature when she adorned the 






‘Blood is Thicker than Water.” 


(And more Precious than Coppers.) 


Tux blood-thirsty democrats of the Hole-in-the-Wall are taxed by 


Mr. Oszorne with 


blood, 


ea Why not? 
. | “OONTEMPoRARY seems surprised at this :— 





A Tennessee 
ie the girl broke an arm on the eve of her wedding day, but went through 


‘ y with her arm in a sling at the appointed hour. 
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THE PROOF OF THE PUDDING. 
Hungry Girl:—Don’t ’2M LOOK PRIME WI’ THE CRISMIS IN ’EBM, JACK? 


Hungry Boy :—“An! Now ONE could EAT THEM, JUST A BIT. YER LIKES 
’EM A DEAL BETTER’N CoMMONEYS—when yer gets to know ’em!” 


_—$ 





Aushers to Correspondents, 





[ We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
nied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 


ie teont ‘Stinginess whenever subscriptions or entertain- 
‘| 60 cr - cr in cael _ They are not Deena: people who are responsible for lose.) 
ing their halfpence, won’t risk shedding their 


S. W. W.—Verse should contain both rhyme and reason. Besides, for 
a comic paper lines on “a drowned boy” are scarcely suitable. In the 
first verse you speak of your subject as “floating in the water,’ in the 
second, as * lying on bis bier.” Do you mean water or bier ? 

LITBRATEUR.—We have often heard of poor authors wanting a dinner. 
You seem to go short of your ¢. 


PERIPATETIC.—Walker ! 
Eau pe Viz.—O. D. V.—or B. R. and D, in English—drop it! 
B. O. K.—A B.O.K. of Beer, evidently, a8 the French have it. But 


| What daughter Vv 
p pecially the Eve of her marriage—would sup- to rhyme but two lines out of four is unworthy of a Barleycorn bard. 


an instant that the fra . ° e 
an cture of an arm implies the breaking of 
bone ent! Why should not her affianced become “ bone of her 


ough it was splintered ? 





Banksia Roses. 


on the banks at which they were employed. 








Too many Cooks. 
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matters ! 





Job-work. 


oe A permen : O 
| knows he ogee rice to , ofa us his services. He says he | Side; B. o oh Ee Noe en a 
* OKeS - : : 2 -8 ; . 
in the Pun ob jokes, having been for many years em Ee oot Bs metomen Pe P’:K 


Ir is stated tha 
t women are largely empl i 
: ployed as bank clerks in 1 lot of 
- of lay Tes do where the cold y sufficient to check the ardour an ee Fe he aed pry oy cae eS 
bar (N.B., not the udge from the results of calling the fair ones to the e can’t expect No-body to have a head, and 
dous run orensic), we should say there would be a tremen- | you must therefore 


We are inform 
| ed there are no | tna] af he 
T- published in Paris. NN no less than twenty-one daily political | M. K.; F. D. D., Euston-road; Amicus Curie; 
sae e oO wond } 1 i -road ; > Pl outh; G. E. L 
‘About political aris er the Parisians are in such a fog | F, X. Q., Hackney rh ees J. F, 


CROoWING PULLBT.—A fowl suggestion. 
roken-kneed joke about Thiers and tears 


P. (Westbourne Grove).—That 
Let it go to the dogs—away with it to 


has been trotted out often enough. 


the knackers. 
—Our rule says “‘a stamped and directed envelope,” and 


M. (Dublin). 
you give us a stamp—and a lot of trouble. All right! Weare pre 
velopes with “ RgszctEp Con- 


Southampton).— W 
Nemo (Sou e oe if the thought that the jeke you send is 


did not enter it. 
of. C. J .—‘* But” is nota disjunctive, but an adversative conjunction. 


I. A. W. (Tottenbam) .—Many thanks for the suggestion. 
sli i ks:—F. L., Temple; Boombje; L. C. J., Lewisham ; 
Declined with thanks ? P qe N. T., % lackbeth 
., Old Jewry; K. K.; 
Addlepate; J. H. R |; Folkestone ; Toodles ; 
B., Sunderland; D. Huntley; Bookworm; W. H., Bradford; 8. L. ; 
P. W. D., Harp-lane; Ice-cream ; B. W., K ; Plenipo; Racy; 
. W. P., Tavistock ; C. ei Phesiesaarns seas 2 ° aa i a. Cheap- 
° i ; Pushing Youth; ; F., Chelsea ; 
Be} Fe le en. ymouth ; Re ublican ; A Reader ; 
rect Kard; G., Edgware-road. 


E. L 





AN 


Diminutive Athletic :—“Now Turn, orp Gasvurks! 
HAcKROBACK CAN CLEAR IT!”’ 


CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 


DECEMBER. 


Tue Gornhill is splendid. The only thing to be skipped is the 
* Dialogue.’ The new story—one of the Exnckmann-CuHaTaain series 
s most attractively. 
~ the Christmas Christmas number of London Society is much above the yerage, 
as. Saxa's story “The Old ae if ip his hap ae vein ; while * the 
ia an lagenio roguishion ost story—and “ How one G ost was 
‘e story—supply the fit dients for: 
simaclie of fiction. wer * 
Rovrieves’s Young Gentleman's Magazine begins its new serics 
with a “fat” number. The coloured frontispiece alone is worth the 
‘nly } it what bo i wre and pictures, which 
are not read, but just’ what boys will 
read with deli , ? 
The Atlantic Me and fort fue oar us oe late for us to 
say more y up standard, and that we 
note moeretfully th that “ he * and * Jack Hazard” pid us 


bye in them. 
"Wade avec on the Bishnend rilles, from Mzssrs. Co 
ath dea a New Burlington Street, may fairly rank as periodicals, as 
Py is the period | when “ the light fantastic” is at its height of 


INFANT PRODIGY. 


Ir YER A-cOMIN’, come! 


»n 


(OSCEMEER * 23, 


1871, 


fe 
eae 
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ht Wy ia 


S/ 


| "hah 


Iv YER AIN’T, JEST STAND ASIDE AND SEE OW A 


e 
—— 


a te ee ee eer 


| glory. Many a twinkling foot will doubtless trip to these sparkling 
| and cheerful tunes. 


We have to acknowledge the receipt of the Sunday at Home, The 
Young Ladies’ Journal, The Gentleman's Journal, The Food Journal, 
‘ Shakespeare Almanac, and The Licensed Victualler’s Almanac. 


A Poser. 


A contemporary states that :— 


Thirty inmates of the Medway Union, Chatham, have ‘“‘struck,’’? on account 
of Australian meat having been supplied them. They had been ac customed to chops 
and steaks for dinner. 


ae do ears strike, we wonder! Their only employment is being 
by the parish ;—do they throw it up, when they strike: 
An on. mn the other hand, what does the master do—lock them out ? 


The Land of the Iles. 


Why is the nocturnal labour of a Scot who works from sunsct to 
sunrise of a peculiarly oleaginous nature? Because it is a “ nect’s fu’ 
toil.” Fetch Mr. Sawbones at once, and tell him to bring his instru- 


ments with him! 


BRYANT & MAY'S 
NEW METAL POCKET BOXES, 


For Wax Vestas and Vesuvians, 


WITH PATENT SPRING COVERS. 
SUPPLIED WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF PORTRAITS. 


‘Sold Every where. 


G 


One Penny per Box. 


elle 
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DyceMBER 30, 1871.] 


A~ CATCH. 
By a Mimic or Mopgern ME topy. 


Ir you were queen of bloaters, 
And I were king of soles, 
The sea we'd wag our fins in 
Nor heed the crooked pins in 
The water dropt by boaters, 
To catch our heedless joles ; 
If you were queen of bloaters 
And I were king of soles. 


If you were Lapy Mirx-Enp, 
And I were Duxz or Bow, 

We'd marry and we'd quarrel, 

And then, to point the moral, 

Should Lory Penzance his file lend, 
Our chains to overthrow ; 

If you were Lapy Mixz-Enp, 
And I were Duke or Bow. 


If you were chill November, 
And I were sunny June ; 

I'd not with love pursue you ; 

For I should be to woo you 

(You're foggy, pray remember) 
A most egregious spoon ; 

If you were chill November, 
And I were sunny June. 


If you were cook to Venus, 
Aud [ were J. 19; 

When missus was out dining, 

Our suppertites combining, 

We'd oft contrive between us . 
To keep the platter clean ; \\\\ 


If you were cook to Venus 
And I were J. 19. 


If you were but a jingle, 
And I were but a rhyme ; 

We'd keep this up for ever, 

Nor think it very clever, 


A grain of sense to mingle i 


t times with simple chime ; 
If you were but a jingle, 
And I were but a rhyme. 








Berree than a trap to catch a Sunbeam—traps 0 
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NOT FARE! 


Smart Boy (reading notice in *busy):—* ‘ALL CHILDREN EXCEPT INFANTS 
MUST BE PAID FOR?—SiT ON MY KNEE, ToM, AND BE A INFANT AND WELL 


SAVE ONE FARE.” = 
’ . 2 ° ! . ,’ ’ 
Conductor (bursting into poetry) :—“ ONE, TWO. WONT DO. 





imprison Sewer Gases. 
| Coming it too Strong! 


_ TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 

Me. Letanp has done wisely to publish Zhe Music-Lssson of 
~ genes and other Poems (TrusNer, Paternoster Row), for the fresh 
3 eae genius, of which the signs may be traced on almost every 

ipates the absurd notion some critics entertained that he was 
Breitmann or nothing! There are real gems of thought and 
among these poems of the grave and tender nature which 

one always expects of the true humourist. 
In Sing-Song (Rovutuepcr, Broadway) Miss Rosetti supplies the 
| Bursery with snatches of melody of a very charming kind, though 
de seem a trifle sad, and a few sontewhat beyond the reach of chil- 
all In the illustrations, Mr. A. Hucues has completely outdone 
his previous performances, The pictures will be at once a delight 
and an Fe main : 
eo Sruthful James, and other poems (RouTLEDGE AND Sons, Broad- 
ney), Barr Hants is presented = the British public to better advan- 
than hitherto, the selection containing some of the best of his 
verse. We gladly recommend the book to our readers ; and 
i do so if only because in “‘ That Heathen Chinee”’ the line 
f As I frequent remarked to Bill Nye, 
ees whereas in other editions one mr, bes been vexed 
onous “as I frequently remarked to Bill Nye.” 
Another oe of books cane iheans. GRooMBRIDGE includes The 
! * Flower Garden, by Surxtey Hrepard, of which we need 
‘Say that no amateur should be without a copy. In fact he had 
ve two, one for use and the other for the drawing-room table, 
nicely got-up. Marvels of Pond Life is an invaluable hand- 
; the microsco ist, full of directions where to find the various 
‘Snares i] depicted in the excellent coloured illustrations it contains. 
illustrations add, if possible, to the charm of Curiosities of 
intomology, a collection of highly interesting essays upon the peculiari- 
of Insect life. The Rainbow Stories will form an admirable 
gift book for the young. 


qi 


bh 


‘Ibis go 
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A CONTEMPORARY says of Dr. Cummina’s new book “ The Cities of 


the Nations fell ’’— . 
Of 280 pages, 164 are confessedly borrowed. His very preface has 5 borrowed 


pages out of 8. 
How can he have the face, without a preface even, to put his name to 
it as an original work ? This is what you may fairly call propheting 
bv others’ labour. The way in which the Doctor with his divining 
| rod fishes out his prey from other folks’ preserves should earn for him 
| the title of “the judicious Hooxer”’ of the period. 





One of the Family. 
th London Press says that this year, fully three fourths ot 
oe oe of poultry has been imported from France for 


Christmas fare. 
It will be remembere 


the supply of poultry 
without the regular goose. 


We are glad to learn that this year there have 
absences from the family circle. 

scenes 

Damages. 

tly brought for compensation 
Railway Company by a man named Tumetry, 
> unds. He might well be 
ainst his ancestors for 


d that last year, in consequence of the Franco-Pruss‘an war, 
from France was almost cut off, and manya table Was 


been fewer of thes. 


ainst the Lan- 
An action was recen ag 


ire and Yorkshire : 
we verdict for a hundred and fifty po 


encouraged by this success to bring an action ag 
jnflicting on him such a name. 





To our Fair Readers. 
Tur Year of Grace, 1872, will be Leap Year—be merciful—and 
don’t all speak: at once ! 









| FUN OFFIOB, Wednesday, Dec. 27, 1871. 
THE TERRESTRIAL BALL 


THe music of the spheres, 
Was playing a rigadoon ; 
And the moon was melting to tears 
~ At the sound of the soft bassoon, 
When Time came up to the World, 
As she stood begemmed and becurled, 
“ Another round ? ""— 
And away with a bound 
For another year they twirled. 


| The World began to pant, 
| For Time keeps double-quick time ; 
| Her head it swam, and her breath grew scant, 


As they spun to the spheric chime. 
But when the pair at last 


All round the year h t, 

°. Aaoilee x hed io 
Then her voice she found, 

But pleage not to go so fast.” 






























































THE NEW NURSE. 


take him! You'll be glad to go, 
«When i your turn to resign 


ea up as tauch of your time, I know, 
ne. 
b 


As he’s taken up of 
Lullaby, ate by | 
He won't go off howe’er yeu try! 
Though it isn’t his fault, as to own I'm free, 
But the doctors’ they've called in— 
For you know when the doctors disagree 
There’s certain to be a din. 
Lullaby, lullaby ! 
May they soon give him up, say I! 


eee 
BODLINGSBY’S BOOTS. 


A Tae or ENtnrsiAsoM. 


Boptixassy's feet were his one drawback. They ran in his head, 
they flew in his face, they sat heayy on his chgst, they pierced hi 


heart, they worried his liver. He was a handsome, well-proportiong 
young man in other res but his fegt were monsters. ‘They looked 
ike nothing in the world so much as a pair of young barges that had 


thrown-up the navigating business in disgust, and come ashore to look 
fora living. They were long, wide and flat—or would have been if 
Nature, with her perpetual ‘love of variety, had not added a few 
mountainous bunions and hilly corns to give charm to the jand- 


sca . 
atte was wealthy, and he wished to be married, but when- 
ous -t made advances to a ney he ae OORT, over his own 
| Ou see. a8 soon as question, she blushed and 
) looked down at Ee pesmmde dea taching! Ste eetund anenions 
within some yards of Bop.incspy meant having an extensive view of 
Tn this way he always put his foot in it. 
What made it worse was, that certain i 


unfeeling persons were con- 
He was depicted hopping about 


stantly caricaturing his yecalionity. 
Se aa ae Bak ei aaa eee 
| @ was at the ole ing t b ice- 
7 field and isoticla with his dging the gulfs between ice 
At last a mysterious 


parcel reached him—it contained a pair of 
Balmorals, and a note begging him to wear them. At first he thought 
this was a fresh insult, but to his surprise when he tried them they 
slipped on with ease, and by some wonderful secret of symmetrical 
mate they caused his fect to look quite reepoctable in size and shape. 
The change was instantly noted; but, alas, the heedless and the gay 
found in it merely another excuse for caricaturing him. One particu- 
lanly horrible cartoon depicted him as murdering his own feet and 
burying p in rn back garden. 
hile he was stil] ranklir anger r this ou , @ stranger called on 
him, who on oak said, “Bin 2 aman grtist.”—He did not proceed 
1 his speech, for Boputnospy im he had secured the author 
of the caricatures, set to work to kick him downstairs. When Bop- 
tiGsBy kicked the effect was eleetrical. In ten minutes his vi 
was one huge fracture extended in the middie of the street ‘Bopirvesny 
gazed on his handiwork. The victim signed to him to approach and 
whispered, “‘ You were proci was going to say I am an ar. ist 


Se cL nade fae igo herent Lae ge 
have you with them!" he a “Ts @ pleasure Die 














(Daceswmgr 30, 1871. 
kicked with such masterpieces!””  Byt you suffer!” said the mur- 
derer. ‘ No," groaned the dying man “T rather—like—it—I assure 
—you!”’ 

1 can writo no further, save to say that Boptinasny wears black hat- 
bands on both legs, and the balmorals are nearly worn out : and then 
what will he do? 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No 


Op Time renews, 
Like clothes or shoes, 
The seasons we've expended. 
A pretty lot 
He must have got, 
To yield supplies unended ! 


1. With us in Summer, 

But no welcome comer ; 
In winter than Hector ’tis deader and dumber, 

But, bother the thing, 

Certain is Spring 
Again into life the tormentor to bring ! 
2. What many think they write, but so think wrong: 

But somehow, like the cripples, get along, 


3. Some called her this, 
And added she was great— 
About this miss 
Some things amiss they state. 
I here allude to Frovung's discoveries late. 


4. To feed off goose 
It is his use; 
And a cabbage to him, as a rule, is treat. 
Mr. CARLYLE 
Did his life compile.— 
And—oh, some of ’em live in Tooley Street. 


5. Miss Bessrz and I 
Are to wed by and by, 
We've exchanged what we think are the aces of trumps ; 
But the doctor, her father, 
Declares they are rather 
Two symbols of us—for a couple of pumps! 
SoLution oF Acrostic No. 249.—Dilke, Odger: Dodo, Ichabod 
Log, Kite, Elevator. 
Correct Soivtrons or Acrostic, No. 249, recerveD 20TH Dec. :—Gyp; Oker 


Ikey; Bab, Leeds; Themus an Snaht,; J. T., West Raintou; Temple and Pater; 
Biddy gnd Po:ter; W. H. P.; Ruby’s Ghost; Crusty Reach. 


Tom Hood’s Comic Annual, 1872. 
SoLtuTions OF WaLNutTs FoR Wisdom TEsTH :— 

eras eo Acrostic :— Koderick, Wuverley; Raleigh W., sien 
reversed), Li V.; i peyerse ittmeister; Ital, Catherine Kerneguy :—Cor- 
rect answ r from’ Ch a5 and mS ot are PEPE ‘ i 

. Exniema.—Air ; Co t auswers from—Fern, H.F., C.J. H,A.C., Pater, Pimlico 
Tom fh D, &, H., Jack M., W. W.W., Pollie, Slodger qnd ‘Tiney, L. T., Ada P., 
elling. ; 


* CHARAdA:—Billet; Correct answers from—Fern, C. J. K., A. C., Pater, Pimlico 
ren oat D. K. H., W. W. W., Slodger and Tiney, Sarnia, Charley and Ti, L. T., 
a . 

Dovste Acrostic.—Madcap—Mac, Anna, Drop. Correct answers from D. E. H., 
Charley and Ti. P Dar | : 

Puzzix.—6ig ; Correct answers from—Fern. H.F., C.J.H., A.C., F.T.S, 
Pater, J. E. D., Fialion ‘Tom Cat, D. E, i. W. W. W., B. H. R., Slodger and Tiney, 
Sarnia, Charley and Ti, C. T. B., L, T., The Felling. 

Pictorr4t Dove rostic. — Sham Tray ;* Sheaf, Housebreaker, Armada, 
Monkey. Corréct answers froui—Fern, H. F., A.C., C.J. H., Pik, Pimlico Tom 
- Deby Varden, D. E. H., Jack M., Slodgerand Tiney, Charley and Ti, L. 1, 





Impoli-technic, 

We regret tolearn that there isa possibility of the Polytechnic 
losing the services of Pgorgsson Perper. He has done so much for 
the success of the Institution—indeed, we may apply to ita version 
of Goxpsmrrx’s line in a complimentary sense and say, “ when x 
Perperep the highest, ‘twas surest to please ’’—that his absence will 
be grestiy tale by ita, frequentars, ‘The children, especially, n losing 
their Perrgp will lack the season’s relis 


A Wise Judge. 
We are informed that a Wisconsin justice of the peace recently 


imself a divoree. If that was the only course by which pr? 
pesaed oe dee, there was some justice in it. At tho same time 
ent is 


: ss sentence on them- 
selves, the ntimber of ‘vackncies 





angerous, for, if judges are to 
if ; fiat would F somatantly be created 


on the bench would be embarrassing. 





Move On!—A “ House of Detention.” —The Lords’. 


ee eS 





acne se 7. 








Senses . 





THE TICHBORNE CASE 








~ 


Ib vt the last day of the hearing previous to the adjournment for 


nas recess. Sir Wittiam Ferousson and Dr. SUTHERLAND 

gn drained ‘ dry as hay ”’ upon the vital points of the hig thumb 
he gaphoena. It was proved beyond dispute, that the thumb of 
imant's it hand showed exactly the same fleshy protuberance 
‘tip as was exhibited in the daguerreotype of young TichRorne ; 
alue of this important evidence had been completely dissipated 
TORNEY-GENERAL’S triumphant demonstration that, whereas 
unt had @ big toe as well as a big thumb, there was evidence 
you ICHBORNE was similarly gifted. Finally, the 
ted to the peine forte et dure of exhibiting himself 
before the Judge, counsel and jury, in a private 
ing discovery was made that the tattoo marks 
| mention has been made, really give a detailed ver- 
fory of his birth in the Polynesian dialect, A South Sea 
lias been commissioned to translate them into English, 
ion will be laid before the Court on the resumption 


January. 
hour of adjournment approached, a gentle sadness 
counsel, and witnesses, 


any od do nu the Court. Judge, jury, 

memberec only the pleasant bw sles had spent together, and 
wane loath to part. At the close of a period of but half-suppressed 
jon, the Loup Curer Justice observed in a voice rendered inarti- 
: a. that the time had arrived when they must for a 
bag srval suspend their happy meetings. He was unfeignedly 
¢ (Ack them, and could only say that to him the coming festi- 
"HR Wor 1 be sadly darkened by his separation from them all, but 
Orr r brother Batuantine. ‘The learned SERGEANT 
ea im broken utterances that Christmas would have no raptures 
\in the absence of a judge whom he had learned to love and 
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respect. ‘“ What,’ asked Mr. Hawks, “ would Christmas be to hin | 
without his Baigent ?”’ and, as he spoke, the gentle creature pushed 
forward from the body of the court, and fell weeping on the counsel's» 
b ‘For me,” said the ATTORNEY-GENERAL, ~ without the claim- 
ant the séason of rejoicing will be an‘utter blank. Oh, Aurny™ | 
Anruur,” he added, apostrophising the claimant, “must we idee 
‘Part P” “Say Rocer,” was the reply, but the ATTORNEY-GBNERAL 








health. Rejoicing is 


is more than they can stan 
«“Ssiru of | «ndon’’ comm 


anxious to know what stable the horse is in, 
be “on’’? 
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ne oa nothing, although the affectionato glances which ho directed 
a c an spoke volumes. At thig moment the claimant was 
ngaged 1m anxious conference with the solicitors to the parties ; 


and, as the result, handed ee 
Generat, who read it ag ‘cficda ~scribbled note to the Arronner- 


“ Dear Str,—It is with pleasure i 
of Tichborné Hall fer seem ure 1 enonnce that defendants has allowed me the use 
all engaged in cause, to spend the Cbeiethes.” "Taki vor 


The I Roorr C, Ticmboayer.” 
died — CHIEF Justice smiled radiantly, and declared that the in- 

tation exactly chimed in with his wishes. The jury, counsel, and 
witnesses expressed similar views, and the result was a general adjourn- 
ment to Tichborne for those Christmas revelries which have marked 
such a happy epoch in the history of the cause. The quaint old hall 
ws alive with feasting and festivity from morning till night. The 
bells were rung, the beacons were lit, and the famous “ ‘Tichborne 
Stingo” flowed freely. Nor were choicer liquors wanting. Tho 
claimant pledged the Atrorney-GeNERAL in many a cup of metheglin 
and the Loxp Cuter Justice hobnobbed with Sevsgant BALLANTINE in 
a mighty stoup of hellebore and stone fence, while Hawxrns and 
BAIGENT, now inseparable friends, regaled themselves with chain 
lightning, sessions to-day, and that rare decoction of medieval times, 
Kiss-me-I'm-a-dying. Judge, counsel, witness and jury were all 
brethren for the nonce. The Carabineer saluted, and Hawx1ns and 
Hoyte and Str Jonn Coiertpce were distinctly seen winking 
pleasantly at each other. Towards midnight the claimant led off the 
country dance with the Lorp Cuter Justice, while Sresgant Battan- 
TINE stood up as cavalier with the ATrorNeEY-GeNeRAL. Finally the 
claimant favoured his guests with that world famous dance known as 
“ The Tichborne Crawl,’’ which he executed with surprising agility, 


and the evening's amusements were wound up witha Tichborne bond- 
fire much to the delight of all B—holders. 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 

at the improvement in the Parcs oy Watue’s 
not exclusively confined te the general—the 
rivate shares it. = Lambeth Vestry pounces on Sunday-trading 


GENERAL rejoicing 


oo of the New Cut, but does not interfere with shopkeepers. A 


sinner in Sunday tradin; 
or basket, and no receipt ! 


ding is twice a sinner in corduroy —with a barrow 
‘or rates! = Medical discussion as to the 
rogress of sie typhoid fever. {t appears to be “slow but sewer.”’ = 
rleans prin ges declare that to be re used their seats in the Assembly 

d. M. Thier won't have them chaired. = 
itted for trial at Cork for a sham loan-office 


it comes to that, there are so many “ Surrus of 


iness. 
ps 1” — The so-called Peckham Ghost seems to have broken out 
in the neigyvourhood of Lombard Street—and it is said to have been 
caught. Si uld have fought shy of the City police. 








To our Sporting Contemporaries. 


‘oung Piunaer has heard of the “ Megzra"’ Commission. Hg is 
Youre and if it’s good enough to 
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“THE: ‘NEW. NURSE. 


Eighteenseve styone (who leave. at the end of the month):-—“WH Ts YOU'LL 
TAKE CHARGE ON; AND PRECIOUS GLAD TAA TO Gane eID e es Rett .*. ter. BENTOS 


Bighteenseventytwo wenders whether she shall like her new place. 
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THE TERRESTRIAL BALL. 


; <—E ANOTHER ROUND?” 
+ “WOULD YOU LIKE ANOTHER ROUND?” : 
Tempus “DELIGHTED—BUT YOU REALLY MUST NOT GO SO FAST! 


World: 
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SAGE STUFFING FOR GREEN GOSLINGS; 


OR, 


giws FOR THE GOOSE AND SAWS FOR THE GANDER. 





SPOONFUL THE [AsT. 






EADER, ou 
pennon waves 
farewellto you; 
our pen an’ ink 
flags; like the 
humble but 
busy bee we 
pull in our an- 
tennze, because 

there antennz occasion to 

keep them out; Goslings, our 
cackle-easy scribendi is over ; 
our free and easy friand-ises 
are finished ; we have reached the end of our journey and our paper ; 

We are about to give you our last spoonful, and we are about to write 
—-—-—on your tongue! 

Peruser, we are told that speech was given us to conceal our thoughts 
(stuttering certainly was) but does it? or at any rate does it conceal 
them agreeab'y 2? No; and’tis because the concealing our thoughts 
agreeably is so very important an art, so necessary an accomplishment, 
that we venture before leaving you to give you one or two theoretic 


suggestions on the subject, and if you can only practise them you are 


infinitely cleverer than we are. 
One of the great secrets of being considered an agreeable talksman 
consists, not so much in being able to apparently agree with every - 
ody, as in being a good conversational wheel-greaser: you don’t, 
we ey hope you don’t, imagine that nine people out of every ten 
want to hear you talk, do you ? not a bit of it; they don’t; they want 
you to hear them, therefore when you see your man beginning to run 
own, grease his wheels, wind him up so to speak, with something 
sweet, and off he goes again 7927 to the dozen, and thinks you a most 
. person ; for remember —and this rule applies to every mortal 
condition—only make a man contented with Aimse/f, and he’s sure to 
be contented with you! this in fact is the keystone of the whole busi- 
ness. 

Listen attentively to a clever man ; (he may say something you can 
repeat as your own), but talk to the fool who can’t talk as if you thought 
him a very sharp feller who could talk if he liked, and so content him. 

_ Never try to sustain or even listen to two conversations at once, 1t 
1s conducive to lunacy : if you take old Lapy Fraspy down to dinner 
iad Miss Fino sits on the other side of you, be contented to converse 
py F., and don’t try and Jisten as you do it, to what CarTain 

D EETER is amusing Miss Fixm with: it’s no good, we've tried 
you only get to feel imbecilly and — — — to look it. 
Never repeat a scandal which won't bear re-repeating as coming 
m you as its author ; never tell the man sitting next you that 50 
an 80 is a fool for doing so an’ so; the man you tay it to most likely 

— the same. 

Never tell people your secrets; people 
want to know bias it is only slises who 
greedy for them. 

‘Remember— that—for its recipient — too much flattery tho’ well meant 
may be. . . . over—whelment ! 

vater your man before making him your confidant, 1f you would 
~—_-~ Lavaterwards! 

you think a youth will take your advice be 
Won't, leave him alone ; you only waste your own 


not mentor be his tor-mentor. 


it, 


who would keep them, dit 
don’t keep them who are 


his Mentor: if he 
time, and you re 
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Neve’? tell people “ You don't look very well to-day !'" No one, no, 
no one, +t even the hypocondriacest hypocondriac likes it ; he enjoys 
telling you he is very ill, but don’t like vou to tell Arm so. . 

Don t ride your hobby rough shod over people: don’t talk shop, 
soldiering, sailoring, shooting, &c., to people of opposite tastes: you 
may be intensely fond of horses and racing for instance, but don't 
forget there may possibly be one or even two pe ople in the world who 
take dess interest in the pedigree and past performances of every screw 
you insist upon talking about by the hour togather than you do; and 
if they don’t let you see they are bored to death with your horse-tal 
they prove themselves far better bred than you are in boring them. 

Never, never, never buttonhole a man, nor bonnet-string a lady; if 
you are wanted you will be remained with, if not, though you may be 
able to out-Nestor Nestor in talking, you'll be wishod at the very 
juice : the buttonholed or bonnet-string d one — — may be expecting 
to moet some one e/se. 

Being too Satyrical is bad: being too Fauning is worse. 

Never “ take a man up sharp,”’ not even when by so doing you can 
“put him down thoroughly.” 

Bear in mind the fact that as people prefer talking of themselves and 
their belongings to any other earthly thing, you mus¢— if you can stand 
it (we can’t) and wish them to think you agreeable—encourage them 
to tell you al about their dogs, cats, cows, connections, horses, houses, 
aches, pains, children, chilblains, teeth, &c., &e., &c., but must never 
allude to yourself, as it’s egotistical, it’s piling up the egony: people 
don’t like it, and it’s considered very bad form indeed. 

And lastly and above all, O sweet youth, let us implore you as a 
friend, if you would be happy and make others so, never never never 
never never NEVER forget tais—for ’tis the nutshell in which lies the 
whole secret of everything agreeable in our mutual intercourse in life 
— never forget that, in “Society ’ the great thing, THE great thing, 
is not so much the saying what you ought to say, as... ... the not 
saying what you ought nor to say! 


Two Sides to the Question. 

Tur notorious Victoria C. Woopnutt, lecturing at New York on 
“Free Love,” said 

As for myself, I have anin slienable, constitutional, and natural right to love whom 
I mays, to love as long and 4s short a period as I can, to change that love every day 
if I please, and with that right neither you, nor any law you can frame, bave any 
right to interfere. I have a perfect riznt to @ free and unrestricted exercise 
of tnis right, and it is your duty not only not to interfere, but as a community to 
secthat I am protected init. Itrust that l am fully understood, for I mean that 
ani just nothing less. ee 
Graceful Creature !—by the way ,we think we have mislaid a syllable 
at the beginning of that adjective—we only hope she will allow the 
other sex a somewhat similar freedom—that is to say, the right to 
decline to be the object of Mus W.’s so-called “love,” or at worst the 


privilege of being its object for ‘as short a period "’ as possible. 





Not to be trifled with. 


Far too much time is cut to waste by those who are entrusted to 
carry out the Education Act, in the discussion of trivial bye-laws :— 
our Mentors bid fair to be known—not as the School—but ag the 


“ Bagatelle” Board. 





| 








A COMMON 


Inquisitive Dame :—“ Wet, Patsy, I’m sorry TO HEAR THAT YOUR GRANNY’S DEAD since I wWAs HERE LAST. 


pig or?” 
Patsy :—“ Or a Boxine Day, av’ YE pLaze, Mem!” 





Gushers to Corresyoudents, 


[ We cannot return ungceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom | 


panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss.) 

Doctor of Laws,—to which has been recently 
added ’’— diploma to be had on application—“‘ the distinction of A. double 
8." Panzloss - ehem! 

J. 8. (hKirmi ).—“ If"”’—there is much virtue in an “if’’—it is all 
you say, ic is all right. 
ee ene VIII, Act III., Scene 2. There you Wolsey what 
nee. 
WP aDDY.-The subject has by. 
L W.—We don't think the irreverent ‘“ witticisms’’ what you call 
“Fony.” We wish you 


#8 enough. | 
FLEDGLING.— Birds, =e says, in their little nests agree. Fly not 


yet, or you may fall out. 
uBRY.—We agree with your friend; “sigher’’ is a dissyllable and 
‘* fire’’ a monosyllable. 
Wing in THE Wo0D.—Then be still wine, for ’tis not wise to holloa till 
you are out of it! 








(DecemBer 30, 187), 
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COMPLAINT. 


WHAT DID SHE 


A poy gat ce at Cocanada - thanked. Will he kindly send us a 
copy or two of the plagiarising print 

P P.—Ode ? O-don't! ee 

Mrs T. (Yorkshire).—We never heard of the author you name. 

B. (Denbigh. street).—The son of the speaker. 

E. B.—The ideas are good, but, as the Sneriff said to Calcraft, when a 
reprieve came at the last moment, the execu'i 'n Jacks finish. ; 

Bacuus (Newcas'le-on-Tyne).—An inability to spell your own name is 
ene of screwiness. In future, reflec: that Bacchus must “‘C ’’ double. 

. D —Thanks, ; 

R. (Edinburgh).— We don’t joke about questions of faith, Do you think 

it proper to do so P 
eclined with thanks:—A.:T. R, Ireland; 8, Llandudno; F. M.; 

J. W. O. P.; Wolves; F. G. P., Edinburgh; One who is fran ic, ec ; 
X. ¥. Z.; Minie; R. T B., Essex; Citizen, Tunbridge Well:  - *t. 
Andrew's; A. E. G., Forfar ;O. P., Cornwall ; W.D, Baversea,G. W “', 
Liverpool; Conun, Edinburgh: M, Brixham; Bramblebury; T. 1. ! ; 
E. H. G.; Bouby: S., Bris‘ol; R. 1. R., Regent's road; A, tver on ro"! 
8.B. Y¥.H.;C.L W., Bah E. H., King-s:reet. R., Hythe. Not Yet. 
B., Barnsbury Square; Diozenes; Miscellany; J. H. D : P, Kingsland ; 
8. J. D.; Gumption; C. R ; N., Liverpool; Biddy; F. L, Islington, 
Walnu: wood; ‘loodles;S.S W,;T. B, Manchester. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


‘* A prepara 


tion known as Dr. RIDGE’S PATENT (COOKED) FOOD is excellent for infants and invalids. It is prepared 


from the purest and finest wheat-flour, which is subjected to a process by which it is rendered more nourishing and easily 


digested. This consists in e 


ing it to a uniform temperature for’ some hours in an apparatus of a peculiar construction, 


patented by Dr. Ridge, by which it is thoroughly cooked. It is slightly alkaline, and-consequently better adapted to the plus- 
acid state of the stomach in infants and invalids. This food, owing to its being ground into a fine flour wil! be found to mix 


easily and smoothly in milk, water, or any liquid, such as tea, coffee, beef-tea, soups, brot!:, &c. 


e stomacheis 


young children, and delicate persons where 


nourishment contained in the preparation, owing to its being/fr a 


for making custards, puddings, and similar 


preparations fox the nurs¢ 
LS he pend coi 


It is particularly adapted fur 
ally irritable. In consequence of the large amount of 

oriéentrated form, it will be found to be a useful preparation 
mand sick-room.”—Cassell’'s Household Guide, &c., €c. 


® HILL, DOCTORS’ COMMONS. 
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HE summer had been as bad as usual. Severe frosts had nipped the fruit blossom. Heavy rains had washed the seed 
out of the ground. Easterly winds had checked vegetation. In short, it was an aggravated English summer. 
Various were the ways in which people accounted for it. Some said an iceberg had come adrift into the Gulf 
Stream. Others thought the Gulf Stream had been bitten with the mania for Arctic exploration, and was off to the 
North Pole. Others again more scientifically accounted for it, by urging the insufficiency of caloric, due to the fact that 
Phoebus’s car had come to grief, owing to one of the horses slipping on the asphalte recently laid down in the Zodiac. 

Whatever the cause might be, the effect was alarming. The measures brought forward by the Government were impeded, 
our relations with foreign countries were imperilled—nay, the very existence of the Ministry wasthreatened! Under the 
circumstances there was but one course, instead of the usual three, open to the Premier. Hetook it. Accompamied by the 
leading politicians on both sides of the Upper and Lower House, he sought an interview with Fun. 

What passed at that interview must not be revealed to the public eye ! ross 

Suffice it that suddenly—the next day, in fact—the weather changed. A tropical heat replaced the recent Arctic rigours. 
The heavy rains were changed into silvery showers with shilling drops. Balmy zephyrs breathed where Eastern blasts had 
nee ng burst into bloom, the trees came into leaf, and the hopes of the fruit-growers were quoted at a rise. 

was this 

Had the iceberg in the Gulf Stream melted? Had the Gulf Stream returned triumphant from the North Pole? Had the 
Chariot of the Sun been repaired? Had the Asphalte of the Zodiac been falsely accused ? 

Presently it was observed that Phoebus had another luminary in alliance with him. That luminary, in shape somewhat 
like = balloon, went sailing—its sale was evidently enormous—across the Heayen! Beneath its influence Nature smiled and 
earth was gay. 

Then people began to surmise what was the result of the Premier’s interview with Fun. 

And they were right! To restore the wasted caloric of the Sun, to fill the world with sunshine and happiness, to drive away 
dulness and vile weather, Fun had consented to come to the aid of a perplexed and alarmed Ministry. 

And thereupon was published 


Ohe Filteenth Volume of the seb Reries of Jun. 
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No Accountixg for Taste, 172 
National and Rational, ten 
Not Quite Ready, 251 
Never Contented, 268 


Ovr London, 15, £8 

Our Pantomime Properties, 22 

One fer his Nob, 127 

**On the Plea of Insanity,” 129 

Overbeard at the Academy, 199 

On London Omnibuses, 2 6 

Our Derby Hieroglyphic: or Clear and 
Comprehensive Tip Typical, 228 

Old Bailey (The), 258 


Pious Fraud (A), 15 

Penny Wise, 76 

** Put a Beggar on Horseback,” &{ 
Procession (The), 9 

Putney Pictures, 122 

Proof of the Puddi g (The), 138 
Prudent Counsel, 155 

Pride of Place (The), 185 

or Popple’s Visit to the Polytechnic, 


Per-centage (A), 192 

Proximus Ardet, 208 

Poste Restante, 2 9 

Plea:ant Description (A), 2 

Pleasant Words (for Seton: ; Ears), 261 
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Rather Fastidious, 34 
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Relatively True, 6 
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For Music. 


LD YEAR! Cold year! | 
Go, get you gone; 
Over the hills is breakin | 
the dawn. | 
Birds in the bower 
Beginning to sing; | 
Bells in the tower | 
Beginning to ring ; 
Cocks in the farms begin- | 
ning to crow— | 
Old year! 
Cold year! 


OLD AND NEW. | 






2 





| 
} 
' 


New year! True year! 
Hasten along ; 
Daylight is 
healthy and strong. | 
Birds in the bower 
Noisily glad ; | 
Bells in the tower 
Clashing like mad; | 
Cocks in the farms are 
welcoming you— 
(Maestoso)— 
Cock-a-doo — 
Cock-a-dvo— 
Doodle doo! 


Young and Brave. 


We learn from an American paper that :— 
The mother-in-law is got rid of in Mormon-land by the son-in-law marrying her | 
as well as her daughter, and then exercising over her the authority of a husband. 
This should act as warning to the President of the United States, not | 
to drive the Mormons into rebellion by excessive severity, or a most | 
dreadful civil war will be the result. ‘The courage of men who marry | 


mothers-in-law is superhuman ! 





A Literal Translation. 

Tue Good Templars have cancelled the commission—as “Deputy 
G. W. C. T.”—of the person who made such a disgraceful attack on 
the character of the Queen the other day. _ We beg to restore him 
the coveted initials, which, we suppose, stand for ‘“ Gullible, Weak- 
minded, Credulous Twaddler.” 


Bliss ! 
Ar a late wedding in Indiana, the bride and bridegroom and sixteen 
of the guests were deaf and dumb. ‘The sixteen guests should have 
paired off too, and then the whole lot might have come to England to 
contest for the Dunmow Flitch. Fancy nine married couples, who 
had never once had words with each other! 








The Weather and the Parks. 


Our reporter, who dates from the Humane Society’s tent, says 
he can't see us any account of the skating, because soon after going 
on the ice, he fell in with a friend—and several total strangers. 


VOL. XV. 


Go! prythee, go! | 


growing | 


| upon the state of your animal spirits. 





SEEING THE PANTOMIMES. 


[Ar this festive season it becomes the pesitive duty of every Lon- 
doner to visit all the theatres in the postal districts. To fulfil this 
task effectually, and spend a month or six weeks of unalloyed enjoy- 
ment, requires nothing but a little tact and a considerable knowledge 
of topography. The latter necessity we cannot supply in these 
pages; the former we can and will. Here are a: few rules to be 
strictly observed by the play-goer of the period. ] 








Rute 1.—How to Enter a Theatre.—Try to form a true and lasting 
friendship with somebody who turns out to be the distant relative of 
a low comedian or first old man. This may be done by treading 
heavily upon one of his corns at the bar of a histrionic tavern and 
apologizing profusely for the accident. He will probably swear an 
eternal attachment, and you must ask him to prove it by giving you an 
order for any theatre (Drury Lane or Covent Garden preferred) for 
some evening in the middle of January. This talisman will ensure 
your admittance to any known dramatic establishment in London or 


the suburbs. 

Rue 2.— How to Obtain a Good Seat.—Wink at the box-keeper as 
you enter the lobby, and insert the two first fingers of the right hand 
into the pocket of your waistcoat. Tell him, if he hesitates in giving 
you a front place, that the responsibility of purchasing a playbill is too 
awful to be incurred until you are comfortably seated. When you 
have crawled among the legs of several unoffending strangers and 


| arrived at your destination, withdraw the two fingers and murmur 


mysteriously but indistinctly into the box-keeper’s ear the name of 
some influential daily paper. Tell him also that the cost of the play- 


| bill (which you must secure beforehand) will be defrayed by the editor 


of the journal in question on early application at the publishing 
office. 

Rute 3.—How to Procure Cheap Refreshments.—A flask of weak 
sherry and water with two pennyworth of common Barcelona nuts 
will sustain exhausted nature during the longest entertainment. Some 


| constitutions can battle bravely with lemonade and sausage-rolls, but 


these articles are of an insidious and undermining character. Should 
you have omitted to provide yourself with sustenance before entering 
the theatre, remember that the saloon prices are not so reasonable as 
those charged at the neighbouring public-house. There is generally 
a short pause between the acts, and a glass of porter can safely be con- 
sumed under half a minute, either with or without a sponge cake. 
Rue 4.—Aow to Behave when people say, “ Turn him out,”’—This isa 
delicate position, and your line of conduct will depend principally 
If depressed by pecuniary or 
other cares, and incapable of making a repartee on the spur of the 
moment, stalk proudly to the door, and ask in tones of thunder for 
Lorp Smitu’s carriage, casting at the same time a glance of withering 
contempt in every possible direction, Ifanimated and utterly reckless 
of consequences, you can indulge freely in epigrams, chiefly of a per- 


| sonal kind. 


Rute 5.— How to Begin the next Morning.—The policeman will 
probably knock at the door of your cell at eight o’clock. Insist upon 
warm water, and send a detective out with a penny to get vour boots 
cleaned at the corner of the street. Before the magistrate you must be 
firm but not austere. Tell him that you are expected in Downing 
Street every moment, and beg him to deal with the case at once, 
instead of sending it before a jury. As a matter of common politeness, 
you must inquire into the health of his wife and family. After pay- 
ing the fine, and leaving the court without a stain upon your character, 
you can get your clothes brushed, purchase a powerful stimulant, and 


wander about until it is time to go to another theatre. 












FON OFFICE, Wednesday, January 3rd, 1872. 
LEAP YEAR! 


Laar year, Leap! 
Could we get at the future a peep ; 
Of your promises then 
’T would be known unto men 
Which you'll fail in and which you will keep, 
Leap year, Leap! 






























































Lea , Leap! 

We shall plough, we shall sow, we shall reap - 
But just now it's not clear 
Whether corn will be dear, 

Or mutton and beef will be cheap, 

Leap year, Leap!’ 


Leap year, Leap! 
You're deep, yes uncommonly deep! 

And we can but remark, 

You're a Leap in the dark— 
Will you make us tu laugh or to weep ? 
Leap year, Leap! | 

a 
OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


A New Year. The most popular of the anew-alls. — Cat Show at 
Newgate. Two garotters flogged. — Boxing night. Theatres crowded ;— 
pac cases! = Lessers wants to sell the Suez Canal. Very proper 
retaliation. It has sold him. = Party of the name of Antuony gets 
twelve years, for setting fire to thirty-six houses to get the half-crown 
reward for giving thealarm. Aggravated instance of St. Anthony’s 
fire. <= The Speaker is going to resign. It is to be hoped the 

ini will appoint either Ayrton or Bruce. Best way of stopping 
a man’s mouth is to make him a Speaker! = Master Macrata 
dead. The hares will not go in mourning. = Christmas Day :—large 
extent of Turkey in England. Map-makers please note. — About 
three hundred doctors combine to draw up a protest against “the in- 
considerate prescription of alcoholic liquids.’”’ We beg to protest 

inst the inconsiderate prescription of anything, without requiring 
about three hundred others to back us. = Zelegraph inserts a wonder- 
ful letter of Rusxm's about Warwick Castle. Let’s see—somethings 
rusk-in where a fear to whatyoumaycallit. — News from San 
' Francisco relates how a “Judge” pistollea a reporter. In England 
judges confine their lead to their own occiputs. = Mr. Ruskin has 
writing again to the Telegraph. This is not fair to the regular 


comic press ! 
A New-fangled Notion. 

A LABovuRING man at Peckham, in his sixty-sixth year, is stated to 
have just cut a tooth. His teeth, it is added, are perfect, and he has 
only lost one in the whole course of his life. When we say that his 


name is Laws, our readers will no longer feel surprised. There is 
never any lack of teeth in the jaws of Laws! 





Law-dations. 


A Kansas journal, speaking of two women who have started as 
ae in business, describes them sarcastically as “ sisters-in- 

uw.” o ers-in-law,”’ would be more clearly indicative of the 
discord by which the firm is likely to flourish. At any rate they may 
be considered as-sisters to ma(r). 








The Cart before the Horse. 
A PROVINCIAL paper states that :— 
At the Liverpool police-court, John Evans was fined 40s. for keeping a rat pit. 


Notice of appeal was en 
We e the appeal is grounded on the fact that, so far from his 


keeping the rat-pit, the rat-pit kept Aim / 





Zoological Note. 


Ir has been stated that the leo cannot change its spots. At any 
rate one species of leopard—the Ounce, peculiar to some small shops in 
South London, is of a very variable nature, and may be spotted in 
different places by Inspectors of Weights and Measures. 


Come to Hand. «< 

A apy of our acquaintance, who has a pretty hand, is anxiog=. to 
learn whether people are more liable than common to “ burntheir: 
fingers” if they happen to be taper ones. We cannot say; Di 
have advised her not to let a spark get at them. “LX 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Don't we remember the first Circus we ever saw, and can’t we hear 
now the air from Fra Diavolo, to which the horses cantered round the 
ring! Alas, those recollections have had a rude shock. We have 
been to, HENGLER’s Cirque, and truth, in compelling us to acknowledge 
that it is the very best thing of the kind we ever saw, shatters the 
illusion of onr childhood. There is no mistake about it, the perform- 
ances in Argyll Street are of the very highest character, and parents 
who do not avail themselves of the Christmas holidays to take their 
children to the Cirque are simply criminals of the deepest dye. Mr. 
HENGLtER does not tempt the public with perilous feats on the trapeze. 
He offers a wholesome entertainment, and if we may judge from the 
house on the occasion when we visited the Cirque, his invitation is 
universally accepted. And no wonder!—it is a treat to see Miss 
HENGLER ride, it is a treat to see the tumbling of the Hocrn1 family, 
and it is a treat to see the acting of the children, who play—and 
“play” is the right word, to judge from their enjoyment of it—the 
spectacle of Cinderella. We have not seen anything prettier than the 
minuet danced by the diminutive demoiselles HzEppgrwick and 
CLyrorp, since we were several little girls ourselves. 

Among the many caterers for amusement at the present time, Mr. 
Frepreric Maccane stands forth prominently, and, judging by the 
numbers which nightly attend the Charing Oross Theatre, we may 
fairly infer that time dims not his popularity. Mr. Maccang and 
his peculiar style of entertainment are so well known to the public, 
that it is only necessary for us to say that both are respectively as 
unflagging and ag bright as ever. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 252. 


Tr the path you have passed through was briary, 
May the way that’s before you be better; 
As you're going to begin a new di 
Commence with a day that’s “ red letter” :— 
May yon close it at last by sign manual, 
And think it a very good annual. 


1. “ On, Stanley, on! ”’—but, when he takes an earldom, 
Tradition gives a partner from Old Girldom. 


2. Every play 
In the olden day 
This finish would receive :— 
If an ancient swell 
Refused to tell, 
You'd guess it by his sleeve. 


3. As duplicate Napotron tried 
To rule; so folks allege ; 
But he—on Uncle who relied— 
Did not redeem the pledge. 


4. If, wanting meney, you would money spare, 
Of advertising ‘* Loan Office’ beware : 
By gentle arts the victim they allure, 
Untal they have him in the web secure, 
Then—ere the fatal step they can retrieve— 
They exercise their privilege to thieve ! 
5. He who fain would be a 
Glassblower in Venice, 
“Ope Dedalea”’ 
(vide Horace) “ pennis 
Nititur,’’ unless, 
(Experts so assure us) 
Gold, he can profess, 
Vitro he’s daturus. 


6. He fancied his tresses were thinning too quick, 
So he bought a ‘pomatum to make it grow thick ; 
But, alas, for the wrong sort of lotiom he called, 
So he rose in the morning to find himself bald! 


7. If you are not as old as your brother, 
He's this—and by years not a few— 
With regard to your father and mother, 
But not in relation to you. 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 250.—A Xmas Merry :— Apothegm, 


Xebecque, Mortar, Auger, Shrievalty. 


Correcr SoLuTions oF Acrostic No. 250, Recrrvep Dec. 27th.—Biddy and 
Potte:; Sailor and Pento; Nemo; 1}; Boh; Ruvy’s Ghost. 


ee 


From a very Black-Countryman. 


discovery of a very fine deposit of red hematite ore is 
re fhe north shore of Lough Erne. This shonld be received with 


a 


utign ; what Nature does, Man can—hematite. 
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THE BRAVE OLD SALT. 


(Tux following poem was discovered among the effects of a retired officer of the 
Mercantile Marine, who lately died at Little Dodderby, universally respected, a 
proniment member of the Vestry, and of the Board of Guardians. There is a wild 
irregularity about its verses which belongs to true genius: totouch them would be 
to mar their native integrity, and we therefore give them as they le/t the hand of 
their lamented author.—Ev. ] 


I’m a brave old tar in the mercantile marine, 
A salt of the good old style, 

And my arm is strong as my heart is true, 
And my conscience dewoid of guile. 

For forty long years I've sailed o’er the main, 
And my saddest memory 

Is the sinking of the taut and trim Mary Ann 
Off the Bay of Cherokee. 


I shi aboard of the trim Mary Ann 
skipper, supercargo, and mate ; 
And when I surveyed her in London Docks, 
My heart with pride- was elate. 
Her keel was so taper, and her capstan so tall, 
Her bob-truck fluttered gay and free, 
And a tear comes in my eyes to think that fathoms deep she lies 
In the Bay of Cherokee. 


’T was the werry last night afore ever we sail’d, 
When the owner comes up to me— 
“ Old salt,’’ he says, ““I’ve work for you to do 
In the Bay of Cherokee. 
Your cargo’s all a sham, and the ship’s notworth a d—, 
But they're heavily insured by me: 
You’re an honest old salt -what’s the lowest sum you'll take 
To send her to the bottom of the sea?” 





Zhen I up and spoke like a brave old salt— 
“It’s criminal job, I’ll be bound, 
orto sink the Mury Ann, with her cargo and her crew 
Why it’s wuth at least five thousand pounds.”’ 
‘““You’rean honest old tar, but your price is rather stiff, 


Still that.sum shall be paid to you, 
‘When. you bring me the tidings that the taut. Mary Ann 
‘Ie sunk with her cargo and her crew.’ 
a * . A oa 


2 * 
With our scu gaily reef'd we had doubled Labrador, 
‘When the watch shouted, “ Land the lee!” 
And a-port upon our beam I espied the fated shore 

By the Bay of Cherokee. 





FUN. 





And my ’art was werry sad for my messmates and the ship, 
As I thought on what I'd promised for to do ; 
jut, remembering my bond and the price I was to have, 
I resolved to my dooty to be true. 


That night when all was hush’d, and the watch was fast asleep, 
[ crept to the bottom of the hold; 
With a corkscrew I bored through her sides and through her stern 
Like a sailor so true and bold. 
When the.water pour'd in I cut the boats adrift, 
And pulled softly away o’er the lee, 
And from half-a-mile off 1 saw the ship go down 
With her crew to the bottom of the.sea. 









YW a ‘YW. 


My heart was like to break as I pull’d into the shore, 
And told ’em.my horrible tale, 

How the ship: had sprung a leak, and with all aboard save.me 
Had. gone to the bottom in a gale. 

When I reached England’s shore the owner grasped my hand— 
‘“‘ Well, I'd. rather you'd not come back alive; 

But the job's been well done, I’ve made twenty thousand pounds, 
And here, brave old salt, are your five.”’ 


Having found the notes all right, I responded witha sigh— 
“’Twent agin me, sir, to sacrifice the crew; 

But my motto all through life has been to do the thing that’s right, 
And my dooty, sir, l’ve done by you,” 

Then I carried off the cash, and purchased at the: Bank 
A Government annuity ; 

I’m provided-for for life, and know nor care nor grief, 
Save for those at the bottom of the sea. 


It’s a melancholy tale, but this consolation swect 
I always keep in view, 
That I served the ship's owner faithfully and well, 
Though I scuttled Mary mand her crew. 
I’m revered by all around as an honest old salt ; 
But somehow it ap to,me 
They’d think different if, like yeu, they'd heard the.stery tame 
Of the Bay of Cherokee. 





Making the Obscuration Clear. 


Someruine may be.said ition darmmaifiots who “avrided@earn ”’ 
to the level of the meanest capacity. ; Gravesend FreedPress be.is 


its notice of.a recent.sshmenemical incidert:— “The Solariighipge of 
the Sun.” 





Wer Vegetarians. 
Tue Juveniles who earn a living 


syllabus of the entertainment at Theater - inwanie bly 
Pro-gramme-inivorous, 


¢ 
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MISSING HIS MISSUS. 
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But he inadvertently looked down the muzzle. 
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This was his little surprise. 


Lancelot, flourished. 
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LEAP-YEAR! 


Britannia: —“THERE ARE SOME STIFFISH MATTERS TO CLEAR: BUT I THINK WE SHALL MANAGE, THEM 
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AMONG THE WAXWORKS. 


By Ovr Sprerat SIGHTSEER. 


*‘ Stor at Baker Street for Madame Tus- 
saud’s.’’ Such was the direction I received 
when setting out; and accordingly 
at Baker Street I stopped, until I had 
completed my survey of both the Hall of 
Kings and the Chamber of Horrors, had 
gazed upon the relics of Napoleon, had 
rested in his carriage, and had reflected 
on the vanity of all human greatness, 
‘* Yes,’”’ said I, abstractedly, “this shall be 
a lesson tome. I too might be great, but 
of what use is it—to have my goods and 
apparel exhibited at some future age ? 
No; I will stay as I am ”’—and perhaps I 
should have done so had not a dozen or 
more holiday-makers informed me that if 
I continued to occupy the carriage to their 
exclusion, they would pull me out. 

It. is a source of peculiar gratification to 
me to notice—though I cannot find any 
historic precedent for the fact — that a 
family conference—consisting of Pedro V., 
late King of Portugal, Don Pedro, Em- 
peror of the Brazils, William III., King 
of the Netherlands, His late Majesty the 
Jix-King of Greece, Marshal St. Arnaud, 
General Canrobert, Prince Menschikoff, 
Lord Raglan, Sir W. Williams, Omer 
Pasha, William, Emperor of Germany, 
Frederick William I1V., late King of 
Prussia, Alexander II. and his father 
Nicholas, Abdul Medjid and the Empress 
of the French, Napoleon III. and the 
Empress of Austria, the Prince Imperial 
and Count Bismarek— must have been 
held at some time and place, for here we 
have them all earnestly engaged together, 
the gentlemen being, for the most part, 
anxious to show that their hands are clean, 
and the ladies being, apparently, absorbed 
in abstruse calculations as to the cost of 
each other’s dresses. Then we come to 
another group, consisting mainly of our 
English Royal Family and distinguished 
statesmen; into which Abdul Aziz Khan, 
Sultan of Turkey, seems to have strayed 
by mischance, and to be considerably sur- 
prised thereat. 

And now for the “ Hall of Kings,”’ the 
first figure in which is that of “‘an infant 
son of Madame Tussaud.” We pre- 
sume by this, that the infant is perform- 
ing his original character of King Wax- 
work, an impersonation which suits him 
admirably, if one may judge by the opin- 
ions expressed by the ladies. 

Passing through the ** Napoleon Room” 
the first figure to attract attention is that 
of William Penn. This is, I believe, a 
delicate way of insinuating the belief of 
Messrs. Tussavup that the Penn is greater 
than the sword, which, in its scabbard of 
state, is not far off. 

The Chamber of Horrors is so far from 
being a horrible sight to me, that I am 
surprised at the mild aspect of most of the 
murderers ; and were it not for my high 
sense of loyalty, and my consideration for 
the truthful character which the Baker 
Street exhibition has always borne, I 
should propose an exchange between some 
of the most heinous offenders against the 
law and a few of our historically gentlest 
sovereigns from the Hall of Kings, &c. 

The persistence with which the Messrs. 
Tussaup have endeavoured to gather 
around them everything which could 
possibly add to the attractiveness of their 
establishment is evidenced by their latest 
addition, an efligy, startling from its ex- 
actness, of the Tichborne Claimant, which 
of course receives great attention. 
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| Accordingly BrapsHaw proceeded to apply slow poison to the 
BENJAM , AND BRADSHAW. | elderly relative. intending to finish him off Salere the dz years should 
'un’s Farry Tare. | have elapsed - thus preserving the will in favour of his beloved Ben- 
In the sequestered village of Chelsea dwelt two young men, 'JAMIN. But Bensamin, observing the rapidly-failing health of the 
cousins. From earliest childhood, up to the age of twenty | relation, yet ignorant of its cause, left no means unemployed that 
years, they had been constantly in each other's society, and an at- | could in any way tend to support his strength and prolong his exis- 
tachment of the most touching description had gradually sprung up | tence until the expiration of the above named period—thus securing 
between them—an attachment which seemed to extend but littleto | the property to his much-cherished BrapsHaw. When but three 
any other objects except themselves and an elderly relation whom | years were run, and while each was steadily pursuing his labour of 
they in common. | | love,—the old gentleman and his property suddenly disappeared in a 
This relation, half uncle, half grandfather, returned the warmth of | manner so mysterious as to baffle al tema at discovery. — 
their affection with an equal intensity, and indeed, was fully deter-| Mad with despair, the two cousins took a heart-rending leave of one 


tr 


i 





———Lin —- StS SSE t. SS BERS tar 
= Sa ee UN SSS ee et 





mined to leave his vast ions to one of them. One of them— | another, and started in o ite directions to seek a tial solace in 
here was the difficulty. His affection for one was s° exactly equalled | the terrors of adventure. -_ ” — 

by his love for the w. After much trouble that elderly gentleman} Amid the savage mountain fastnesses on the coast of Japan 
hit on a Choosing a halfpenny, and naming head for Ben- | lurked a horde of those terrible ruffians in pink tights, so common in 
JAMIN, for Brapsnaw, he tossed—and it turned up Bensamrv. | that wild district. But, bad as these persons were, they quailed be- 
Still the old gentleman was uneasy in his mind. So he determined to | fore a master-soul in villany—the terrible Dumpvut-Kuum-DuINnKIE 
let Benzamin's chance hold good for six years—that is, provided he Duv, their chieftain—a demon in the habit of committing the most 
(the old gentleman) died within the six years BENJAMIN should in- | nameless atrocities with a matter-of-fact bloodthirstiness unequalled 
herit the property—but should his lease of life continue beyond that|in chronicle. To paralyze the country with a frown, to sear 
time, the wealth should become Buapsuaw’s. Now the two youths | affrighted nations with a wink, to him was but a pastime of the 
somehow came to know of this, and such was their tender and self-| hour. And yet this fierce untamed barbarity, this wild remorseless 
sacrificing affection for each other that each formed a little plot, | wickedness of heart, was but a feint—a subterfuge—to hide innate, 
unknown to the other, to make his friend heir, nay childlike, innocence of soul. It was his whim—a fancy which, at 
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times, sat painfully upon him, for his heart equalled in its intensity of 
good the concentrated mildness of the cow. In reality he was a vir- 
tuous middle-aged gentleman with a bald head. Yet each morning it 


was his fantastic task to hide his absurd amiability of visage ina black | 


wire beard and a matted wig, and to disfigure his lineaments with the 
lines of wickedness and depravity, in sepia. And at the foot of the 
mountain where he dwelt, lay a little village, exposed to the continual 
ravages of his followers. But this was to have an end. Lately a 
governor had been appointed to the dangerous duty of guarding the 
village against the attacks of the bandits. This governor was a man 
of a stamp the very counterpart of Duippvut-Kuum-Duinkiz-Dutv ; 
lawless, but when he had undertaken a task, determined. 

About a month after he had taken his place, a rumour was spread 
that the Bandit proposedan attack. 

{t proved too true. All preparations were made for defence, but in 
vain—and the village was in the hands of the robbers. Then Bane (the 
Governor) and the gruesome Duatpput-K.-D.-D. met in single combat, 
and Bane slightly wounded his adversary— not, however, without 
having first clumsily scratched himself with his own sword, after 
which the two conversed together over their past deeds, and Durp.- 
K.-D.-D. happened to mention Chelsea, 

At that familar name Bane gave a joyful start. But few words 
more were said. They fell into each other's arms—they were Ben- 
samin and Brapsnaw ! 

But now comes the tragic part. Brapsuaw, thinking that now 
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WHEN DOCTORS, ETC. 


A number of doctors, with zeal hyperbolic, 
Have gravely consulted, and grandly decreed— 
“‘ The improper prescription of things alcoholic 
Is really very improper indeed” :— 
But Mr. F. C. 
SKEY says, says he, 
This pompous announcement is fiddlededee ! 


For you cannot prescribe—here he deals in ironics— 
To skilful practitioners what they should give ; 
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it could do no harm to confide to his dear friend the generous plan he 
had once formed for his benefit, related how the disappearance of their 
relation had stopped him when he had been so ingeniously and de- 
votedly poisoning him. He added that hehad indeed heard some 
tidings of him subsequent to that strange occurrence, and that he be- 
lieved he had assumed the dress of a Dervish and the name of Mat- 
Hytpur-Deynx. At that name Bane turned pale and rveled. 
He had but time to relate how he had, some fifteen years ago, eaten 
a certain Mat-Hyipur-Deysx, not having the faintest suspicion of 
_ the fearful poison that lurked in the pretended Dervish’s veins, when 
_he began to feel the dire effects of the deadly drugs, and fell sense- 
| less. 
that baneful poison. Bane's sword, ere it wounded him, had 
| grazed Bano’sarm, and thus hai the inevitable taint found its way 
into the blood of Duipput-K.-D.-D. 

Filled with an indescribable remorse, the two cousins were 
about to expire, when the ground opened, and a beautiful fai 
stood before them. “Fear not,” she exclaimed, “the Dervis 

| you ate, Bensamox, was not your relation, but another old 

gentleman. Iam your relative! I was transformed, in a most 
purposeless manner, into a fairy, on the very night you missed me. 
This may, in some measure, account for my disappearance. You are 
not poisoned! Be happy!’’ The fairy, so saying, Brap- 
| sHAw into clown, and Bryan into pantaloon, and vamished. And 
the good cousins were merry for the remainder of their lives. 


ff 


Auswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accont 


panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselwes 


responsible for (oss. |} 

K. (Pall Mall).—The descensus is too facilis, when you rhyme “ descent’’ 
with ‘‘dissent.’’ You ¢rive us to the latter. 

BsNEDICT.— How can a Benejict know what a bachelor’s feelings are ? 

N. (Reading).—The Annual you refer to has not reached us. 

CucuMBER.—We imagine it is no fault of yours that your joke is a little 


: : | forced. 
Ane De aes eae oe = tomes | J. D—“ He who fights,” ete., is not from Hudibras—though there is a 
Aad the F.0 ; | passage to the same effect in that poem—but from Musarum Delicia. 
re says says _ | an nermacnnn To be J c atind ” with you, we don't know the 
< sy . : : _ difference between a glee and a catch. 
An empiric’s a quack though you write him M. D. | §.—If we considered it a fit subject for jesting, we should fail to see the 
Let the Saturday shriek about drawing-room topers, | connection be:ween “type us"’ and “ typhus.”’ 
And tell us our wives ne’er go sober to bed ; PYGMALION.—Not suitable. Still—may you never cause a gal a tear! 
T’}l laugh at such medical fumblers and gropers, L. (Old Jewry).—Thanks. 
And list to what skill and experience have said— K. J. F. (Islington).—The animal you allude to is an Orang Outan ;— 
And Mr. F. C. and he hasn’t got a tale! 
SKEY says, says he, PateRraMIvias.— Look here! You take the youngsters to the panto- 
With that manifesto he cannot agree. = and don't aspire to — 7. ; ein 
UBSCRIBER FROM THE Finst —We reciprocate your goo es. 
| W. Ropertson (Edinburgh).—We feel greatly tempted to place your 
A Brute! | letter in the hands of Serjeant Ballantyne to be dealt with as he thinks 
We learn from the Telegraph that :— | eae : 
Jas. Twiddy, aged 23, was charged with assaulting and stealing an umbrells, ' “3 a —e { ~and . 
value 28s. trom Mr. Frederick Morris. - (Windsor). y cave pesiage our time. icc 
The man who could lift his hand against a defencel brella save Dames vite Meessi—l, 7a: = = 2 tore ‘et Y's 
: ‘ | § enceiess umDre J. H. D., Swaffham; D. McG., Glasgow; A. B., Greenwich: W. B., 
in the way of kindness is—but no matter! | Stockwell; Nidder; R. S,, Kingsland; F. D.; K., Sutton; T., Worcester ; 
ae Re Oar Ca iia ae | K., Fitzroy Square; ©., Fleet-street; J. H. W., Glasgow; urpeg; M., 
Irish Bull Baiting. Mile End ; Glasshouse ; T., Dalston; J. G. M., ee i Be ae. 
A Hisernian friend wants to know what the Society for the Pre- es es ba ¢ M wey Flee: > eee. T. H., Leeds: 
vention of Cruelty to Animals is about! He says he saw a cabman | — Manchester ; oodles: B. B.; Old Subscriber; M. M., Cirencester ; B., 
the other day pull up deliberately in a public thoroughfare and proceed Oxford ; Critic; F. T., Kensington; Constant Reader: Paid; The Bard ; 
to bait his horse. | T. T.; Reporter; 8., Brighten; S. N., Kentish Towa; M. McC., Glasgow. 
—————LS SSS 


Another moment and the Outlawalso experienced the pang of 
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A TEASER FOR TEACHER. 


‘Governess :—“Q.—Yers! Wert, WHAT'S THE NEXT LETTER?” 

Charlie :—“ VE NEX’ LETTER!”’ 

Governess :—“‘ Yes! ComE—MAKE HASTE AND TELL ME!”’ 

Charlie :—“ Oo TELL me!—Oo TUM RERE TO TEACH mé, ME NOT HERE TO TEACH 00!” 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. We doubt whether Mr. Loncrettow’s new poem, The Divine 


a Tragedy (Rovt.epGe AND Sons, Broadway), will add much to his 
———— ae yg Be erg ema Bog Pic oo = ? ust | reputation. It appears to owe its origin to the Passion Play; though 
% anal min f thioeee that live ie Looking Glass em Ai the the Miracle Play in the Golden Legend may have been its germ. 
— wc nang pons mirror) ‘an ee aan ane ae first number of London (Grant, Fleet Street) is easelions, We 
: : = icion that M. Dor&’s London wo e very 
friends like Humpty Dumpty are constantly turning up. The ee ne : : 
marvels Alice meets with in her rambles are of the utterly legical et B vd bribed tga gemamem himself for the nonce. 
ponds oy oats A ve dene ial = sed Tue Directory of the United Kingdom Bill Posters’ Association is a 
and the Carpenter,” whi aaa os. at the B a Talla ds. As for | WOT® which we can recommend for general perusal without any fear 
the chapter oe the White ik, 1d ooo whe eauld ale d that of its proving a dangerous rival to ourselves. At the same time it is a 


without laughing ought to be e Perpetual Grand Master of the very useful publication for those who require to be “ posted’’ up. 





Hospital for Incurables. It is needless to ay Mz. Taxxx2v’3 | OOOO 
illustrations are simply delicious. NOTICE! 

The name of Dr. Hoae is so well-known in connection with the N the Tw H . 
Journal of Horticulture, which he 80 ably edits (in conjunction with ow Ready, enty-first Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being 
Mr. Jounson), that it is utterly superfluous to say that his Gardeners’ THE FOURTEENTH VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES, 

Year Book, Almanack, and Directory, contains everything that is useful | Magenta Cloth, 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. ; Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
in the way of information for garden-lovers. Also, Reading Cases, 18. 64. each, 


COOPER, COOPER & CO, 
SELL THE FINEST TEA 


THE WORLD PRODUCES. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phoenix Works, &t. Andrew's Hii, Boetors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C,—London: January 6, 1872. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 253. 


From East to West, from North to South, 
The tidings were in every mouth, 
And every heart rejoiced : 
And BraviauGu, Opasr, and Srr DItke 
Found they were crying o’er spilt milk, 
England was so one-voiced! 


1. If a mason you be, 
Accepted and free, 
You won't want a hint in this line from me. 
But, alas, if your head 
Is just so much lead, 
You must find out the meaning in that instead. 


2. Around my JENNY’s ivory shoulders, 
Whose whiteness dazzles a]l beholders, 
A little frill there ran. 
‘‘ How can I properly express,” 
1 asked, “ that trimming on your dress ?”’ 
‘* It’s this, you silly man!” | 


3. My lifetime ranges 
Through several changes ; 
And yet I ne’er grow, 
As I'd have you to know. 
4. I am not here, 
But very near : 
Does that confound your wit ? 
When you rehearse 
The following verse, 
You'll find that that is it! 


5. If you are a dab 
At dressing a crab, 

(Not meaning a pun upon fishes) 
To serve it up well, 
You'll own that the shell 

Is the dish of appropriate dishes. 


6. If you ask what this may be— 
*Tis a secret, whisper low— 
You must lend it unto me, 
If its name you wish to know. 


Sotution oF Dovsie Acrostic No. 251.— Fresh 
Years : Fly, Rhyme, Eliza, Sartor, Hearts. 

Correct SotutTions or Acrostic, No. 251 Recrivep JAN. 3 :— 
Temple and Pater; D. E. H.; Competition Wala ; Shemus ‘an 
Snaht; Ruby’s Ghost ; Snug; Dumpling; Bab, Leeds; R. C. O.; 
Pik ; Biddy and Potter ; Snooks; Two Thorns; Snip; F. J,; 
Ponto and Sailor; Limehouse; Charley and Ti ; Slodger and 
Tiney; Cure; Peggotty. 


DINING AT THE ZOO. 


Goc and Macoc must have wept tears of wood, and Temple Bar 
must have trembled to its foundations, when they saw the two Sheriffs 
pass beyond the precincts of the City, to dine off a Windsor haunch of 
venison with Under-Sheriff Bearp at the Zoological Gardens, As 
among the other arts the drama was represented at the feast—and the 
public will not allow its actors to spend an evening away from the 
boards—the human carnivora were to feed only an hour later than 
the local ones. A touching example of the instinct of the lower 
animals was afforded when the soup was placed on table; for the 
turtle from the neighbouring aquarium (whose relatives had no doubt 
been in the Corporation) was observed wringing its flippers outside the 
window of the dining-room, by those who were fortunate enough to 
observe it. 

Those who have seen only the pelicans, lions, and snakes dine, 
have no notion how fish, flesh, and fowl can be served at the Zoo 
in Mr, Trorman’s New Dining Room; and if the guests did not 
qualify themselves as residents in the gardens it was no fault of the 
host ; for the banquet would have satisfied the propinquous Gulo, (or 
Glutton of Linnzus), while the Nylghau (or Pertax) might have had 
as much port as he could ax for, to say nothing of other wines ef rare 
seals ( Phoce). 

After the usual toasts, several lions roared, and there were speeches 
from several talking fish; and the proceedings were enlivened by 
music and singing, which must have made the lyre-birds and nightin- 
gales envious. The party separated, after enjoying a pleasant evening, 
and arrived home safely, with the exception of our reporter, who inad- 
vertently stepping into the bear-pit was mistaken fora bun. As how- 
ever we don’t miss him, we may say the dinner passed off most 
successfully. 


A Favourite Ksy with Geruan Banps.—The key of the street. 
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A PIOUS FRAUD. 


Master (who finds his cpprentice reading a “penny awful’’):—“ Your 
SUNDAY-8CHOOL MASTER SAID YOU WERE A STEADY MORAL BOY, AND I risD 
YOU—IN WORK TIME—READING THAT PERNICIOUS TRASH—EH, Sik!”’ 

Boy :—“ Pigase, stk, I WAS ONLY A-READIN’ ON IN ’OPES OF THE ‘ERO 
DYIN’ CONWERTED!”’ 








A GRAVE COMPLAINT. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srz,—I appeal to you as a judge of a joke to decide whether what 


CuarLes (we have been engaged some time and he is walking the 
hospitals) is pleased to call a harmless joke is not a little too much 
of a joke. He promised he would learn a song for me to accompany 
him in at Christmas, and I chose that delightful old air: — 
Come where the aspens quiver, 
Down by the shining river, 
Bring your guitar, 
Bring your guitar, 
Sing me the songs I love. 
Will you believe it, when he was asked to sing at our party—and 
after I had sat down at the piano—he whispered that he had forgotten 
the words, but that he would invent something like them. 
Mr. Editor, is what he sang :— 
Come with an ague shiver, 
Come with a schirrous liver, 
Or a catarrh, 
Or a catarrh, 
These are the things I love. 
I consider this an outrage on my feelings. What do you say * 
Yours, &c., 
JeLia. 


[What do we say? Why, nothing; and if Cuarcazs is wise he s 


done the same. By the time this is in print your little quarrel 
will have been made up, so why should we say anything Ep) 





Only Middling. 


Youne YDALL, of the Sealing Wax Office, says it’s absurd to work 


in the middle of the day, because that must be a waist of time. 





And this, 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan. 10, 1872. 
ODE TO CLOWN! 


Twn Bra states that the Examiner of Stage Plays bas cut ont from the bbretri 
of this year’s pantomimes all uncomplimentery allusions to Mr. Gladstone ard his 
«eagues in the Cabinet; and that amotiee has been servid on «]] managers for- 
t dding such allusions. 


Jor! Joey! oh, nial motley jester, 
What have you that Dogberries must pester 
Your quips and cranks 
And harmless playfal pranks 
With notices and arbitrary rules ? 
They cannot claim monopoly of fools, 
Or put a upon all clowning 
That's not ed within the street of Downing! 
It’s rather hard piebald Christmas wit 
Can’t niake a hit, 
And strike a match, 

Lest he more serious punishment should catch 

From Scotland , in its despotic fury, 

Than from the on the boards of Drury! 

T can’t see why you should the joke forego— 
It’s not improper, though it may be Lows. 
But evewif they did 
By rights forbid 

Your capers in the Lows-lands: why the deuce, 

Should not you have a Highland fling at Bruce ? 
Whose measure’s kilt (though he but thinks it scotched) 

For having every one’s potations watched ; 
For with a measure botched 
He tried to stop our beer; as is well-known— 
And hard did trv it: 
But we've our beer still! Government alone 
Lost spirits by it. 
But no! if yowtraduce 
The sainted Bruer. 

He'll cook for’you your figurative goose. 

And then again you certainly must steer a 
Wide course, nor sail too close to the Magara ; 
For to pick holes in her, most insecure is, 

And (dangerous ’tis, if funny) brings down 

Tisiphone—Alecto—-sister-furies 

With wakened snakes, on your devoted crown, 
Oh, hapless clown! 


Well may your cheeks look pale through all their red, 
While you of unknown terrors are in dread ; 
Well may you fail your knaverv to dissemble ; 
Well may those active filching fingers tremble ; 
Well may your jokes fall flat, 
Instead of pat: 
But no one will find fault with you for that. 
Ah, no! the audience know the cause, I wis, 
And blame mis-Government for what they miss. 


Oh, British Public—patient, to a crime !— 
Shall meddling muddlers maim your Pantomime ! 
No! One and all, 
Pit, Box, and Stall— 
And Gallery (only think, ye aloft, 
What lots of puns unpitying Donns has doffed !) 
The meddling Ministry to reckoning call! 
Boards have they, in sufficiency, their own! 
Of Admiralty— Works—and Trade, 
And Poor Law (never poorer law was made), 
So let them leave the Stage’s Boards alone! 





Can’t be stood! 


Tus National Union for the Suppression of Intemperance is to 
hold a conference in London before the meeting of Parliament. We 
anxiously call their attention to one fact :—listening to long-winded 
orations is very dry work. Is not making such speeches rather an 
odd way of trying to discourage drinking ? 





‘* Throw’ peutics. 
We understand that a hypochondriacal old tleman at D 
is immensely indebted to the meb that qunsbed. his. windows. They 


completely removed all his panes! 


The Real Ring Fence. 
Ir is net inevitably true that fellows who are always bueketi 
about, are within the pale of sosiety: ang 
' 














| 





[Jawvarny 15, 1872. 


MIM OR MAR M?* 


A DRAMATIC STORY. 





Partizs, Matz AND FEMALE. 


Ben Jo GOLSGEEE.. .ocescconcee Bart. 

RIcHARD TARTLEBY .......-00-- Barter. 

De nc akaa kobe ceeteuee ts His Friend ? 
RRAGINGTOOPE 00 ci ccc eos ct eeeeis A. B. Seaman. 

Miss GOLIGHTLY ........+ccc08 A Contradiction. 
AROAREBLIB i. 00 oo. cs vicvind wie A Would-be Bigamust. 
COPEEER PROPER « «os cients seerd Nobodies. 


Prexiop: The Period. Priace: At Sea, and Elsewhere. 





THE FARCE. 


“ CirupHavL the sponson,” said Lawrence. “Don’t talk to the 
man at the wheel on board my yacht,” said Ricuarp, “I didn’t ask 
you here. You are here to administer chloral to AKOARERLIE in the 
paroxysms of sea-sickness, or I wouldn’t have you.” I rather think 
Ricwarp was right, for LAwRENCE was going about the vessel im his 
nightgown, although there were at least three females on board. He 
went forward to bathe. Meanwhile Ricuarp produced a pieee of 
chalk, and did a sum on the deck :— 

LAWRENCE is 27 years youuger thanI.... 22 
Subtract AROARERLIE .......0.seeeeeee- 10 


Query : Does she think him nice 12 to 1. 


He then, apparently satisfied, knocked down the steersman and wiped 
out the chalk marks with him. By this time Lawrence having added 
a pair of trousers to his garb found R. and the others at breakfast. 
“Launce,’ said Miss Gouientiy, “I had my head ont of the 
dead-light when you took your header, and 
you loosened a front-tooth for me.” She 
evidently slept in the forecastle. .“‘ That re- 
minds me,”’ said Sir Jo, “ of our picking up 
a foreign sailor who was clinging to a cap- 
tain’s biscuit.’’ ‘‘ Abernethy,” said Miss G. 
“Captain's.” “’'T wasn’t.” "T'was !”’ 
‘‘Ugh!” Then Smr Jo continued, “ He 
had been thrown overboard by his cruel 
captain for no particular motive except to 
supply me with this story. Captain’s name 





Cowarp ’’ — “’T wasn’t,” said Miss G. 
“'Twas!’? “’Twasn’t!” ‘ Boo!” Poor 
Ricuarp here cried “Steward’’ in a faint voice, and turned 


green. LAwrENCE whispered to his beloved (Didn't I say he was in 
love with AROARERLIE, and she was engaged to RicHarp? Never 
mind! ‘You guessed it, of course !) 

In the meantime AROARERLIE had been going through a private 
code of signals to Lawrence, assisted by two chops and a waxy potato. 
She piled the two first one on the other, and balanced the potato on 
her nose. ‘That meant :— 

Dearest Lawrexce,—Come and have a chat in the pantry, R. has proposed and 
pa is agreeable, but says Lam too young. I thing R. is tooold. Wait til! they go 
upstairs, and we will seek the caboose, &c. 

Lawrence frowned. AxoareRr.iz helping herself to a portion of 
her aunt's breakfast with the apology, ‘‘ Lend me your rasher of bacen 
a minute,’ placed the lean on the top of the chops, and put. the 
potato into her mouth whole. That meant “No matter!”’ 

When the others went on deck to preside at the splicing of the 
mainbrace, the two lovers 
stole into the caboose. 
LawRENcE lifted Anoar- 
ERLIE’S chignon and 
kissed the nape of her 
neck. It was lLaw- 
RENCE 8 way. Then he 
urged her to marry him 
privately, and because 
she said she wouldn't, 
while he happened to 
be kissing the nape of 
her neck again, he said 





“d. a. m.” down her back, which tickled. 
At this moment a loud “rat-tat” sounded through the vessel. It 
was the post. Ship's letters are always delivered by the stern- post. 
AROARERLIE rushed up to see if there was a letter for her, and just 
after she left, Ricnarp put his head into the caboose and 

LAWRENCE of pete oe salt junk that was being boiled for dinner. 
As Lawrence was about to reply with a saucepan of hot-water, the 


* The author has written to the Editor te “ congratulate him on the excell ence 


of the illustrations (if any) of this story.”’ He beli produee* 
im pression on the public.”” So do wel !—Eb. ey ee 
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mate thrust a telegram into Rionarp’s hand. It ran—when the boy 
ran with it thus: — 

fee postman, the dustman, and the beadle have demanded Christmas boxes. 
The stam ps sent in answer to our advertisement by people desirous of obtaining a 
light and elegant employment by which they may make a thousand a year, will not 
eever the expens>. Come. or send half a sovereign. 

Yaking a hasty adieu of his friends, and telling Str Jo to keep his 
eye ‘on Lawrence, who was given to picking the cold meat, and 
mekmg eyes at ARoaRERLIE, Ricwarp leapt on his horse and rode 
straight to London. 


THE COMEDY.—Acr Fiasr. 


Byithe time Ricuarp reached London the demands had doubled, 
and the receipts owing to the Christmas holidays had very much 
deoreased. He took a Hansom at once, and crying out “ Money 
Market”’ was driven there forthwith. Luckily sobriety reigned there. 
Had it been tight the consequences would have been awful. A mil- 
lionaire at the back of Shoreditch Church offered to lend Richarp two 
pounds.ten on his note of hand. After ten interviews, an interval of 
two months, and when Ricuarp had given him a bill of sale, and the 
security of five friends, with thirty pounds for expenses, the money 
was obtained. But Ricnarp’s only chance of repaying it was by mar- 

ing AROARERLIE. Her pa had promised him two pounds ten pre- 
cisely, on the day of the wedding, to pay the parson and clerk. He 
therefore pressed Six Jo for an answer, and Sir Jo said, “ All right, 
my boy. But she's gone out to dinner.” 

It was true. She had gone to dine with her step-aunt, at whose 
house she met Lawrence by appointment. He had been to Doctors 
Commons to study the “375 Vic. A Statute for the Better Regulation 
of Olandestine Marriages,’’ and the Law of Bigamy generally. He 
began by kissing her on the nape of the neek again, but her step-aunt 
very properly observed that it undermined the stability of her 
chignon, and there would be a row about it one day. 

The upshot of the interview was that they put up the banns in 
Stepney Church, because it’s the parish to which all peeple belong 
who are born at sea. This was entirely due to the fact that before 
dinner AkoargRLiz got a lot of telegraphs :-— 


Jo G. to Miss A G.—Come 


shhome, Richard is here ani 
wants you for dinner. Com: 
at once. 


Miss G. to Miss A. G.— 
Needn’t ! 

JoG. to Miss A. G.—Must! 

Miss G. to Miss A. G.— @ 
Bon't } 

Je G. to Mies A. G.—Do! 

After that the clerk declined to telegraph any more, so AROARBRLIE 
wenthome. After dinner —three weeks after—she married LAwReENcE. 
You see, he couldn't well help it. ‘Marry me!” she said to him, 
with a sudden burst of emotion. To which he said, “ I’ll risk it! ’’— 
at least I concluded so from a picture I saw. Her step-aunt was 
godmother and gave heraway. And then she invited them all toa 
seiréc, and conjuring for the little ones. 


THE COMEDY.—Acr Ssconp. 


UnrortunaTexy the three eldest daughters by her second marriage 
of AROARBRLIB’s step-aunt went to the same Dorcas meetings as the 
ney Beadle’s deceased wife's sister, and in the most natural course 
of events, while reading the parish registers over to one another as an 
amusement during work, they came on the entry of AROARBRLIE’s 
marriage. They told Ricnarp, to.gettheir step-mother into a-serape. 
They did not do it till after the soimde, but I tell it hereto destroy your 
interest in the tale. 

In the meantime Sir Jo had hadAmoarzga.ie’s marriage-settlements 
drawn up, and determined to have his own will got rid of at the same 
time. He made RicuArp his sole administrator, executor, assign, and 
future son-in-law. But he said he must beg Ricuaxrp not to ask for 
that two pound ten. He liked to carry about a little gold to rattle in 
his trouser pocket ; and Ricuaxrp agreed, as it gave his father-in-law 
an air of affluence. 

THE COMEDY,—<Acr Turep. 


Tuan Sir Jo said, “ Bless you, my children!’ and Miss G. was 
about to contradict him, but finding that the ise contradictory of 
“* Bless” was not ladylike, she said “Shan’t!” ‘Whereupon they all 
went to dinner at A.’s step-aunt’s. And Lawrence, as I always ex- 
pected, kissed the nape of A.’s neck till:her chignon got loose and fell 
off unnoticed. Half an hour afterwards Ricwamp happened to look 
inte one of the several unused drawing-rooms andisaw Lawrence with 
a hammer and tin-tacks refixing the chignem on ARoARrERLIB’s head. 
Then there wasarow. And it was only settled by their all—except- 

sing Lawaence—promising to go and stay at Ricuarn’s in the 
, [ Tableau—Cur tain. 





THE BALLET. 


Tw three eldest and only daughters of the step-aunt by her hus- 
band’s previous marriage called on Ricuaxp, in short skirts and pink 
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tights, and went through a ballet d'action, expressive of Stepney 
Church and the parish Register, and Lawazncr, and Aroareetts, and 
the Beadle, and the banns. . 


THE BURLESQUE. 


Hz immediately fainted away, and went to Ma: 
Whitechapel, where he at once found Racine- 
TooTH, who had helped him to drewn the 
foreign sailor—as I ought to have told you, if 
I didn’t. Ricuanrp had taken the family away in 
order to murder Sir Jo for his will. It is al- 
ways so much quieter to murder people in the 
country, not London. And he engaged Rac- 
INGTOOTH, because being in a chronic state ot 
del trem, he was to be relied upon ! 

So they danced a break-down, and R. tried 
to knock old Sim Jo’s brains out, but Sir Jo's 
head was too thick. And then Lawxence, 
having in the. meantime got the completest 
evidence of various crimes, committed by Ricnarp, from Scotland Yard 
—where they always keep such records on the shelf till an outsider 
asks for them !—came down to sieze Ricwarp. 

The piece concluded with the Mansion of Manacles, in Scintillating 
Scotland Yard. 
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THE PANTOMIME. 


Wuew Ricuarp returned from the village, where Raginoroora 
had unexpectedly confessed everything to the local constable, he 
found Lawrence had called. So he at once heated the poker, and 
going upstairs began to prod at Sim Jo and Lawnenc« through the 
bedroom keyhole. 

At this moment Miss GonicuT.Ly said “ Shan't!’’ but was even- 
tually led to the front and said—‘ Lawnencs, because you re rather 
tall and thin, I think you'd better turn to Harlequin; and, cre 
AROARERLIE is wholly thine, she’ll have to take a turn at Columbine. 
As for Sir Jo, the time is opportune, to contradict his hopes, as Pan- 
taloon; while Richarp—if he'll put that poker down, to join eur 
revels—may appear as Clown.’ But Ricuarp wouldn't, and sat down 
on it by accident, and burnt himself to death. So they engaged a 
new clown, and it ran for the season, and most of the nobility went to 
see it! 





4 Rum Notion. 
Tus All-the-Year-round bathers of the Serpentine indulged in a 


il of 2mm and milk on Christmas morning. We have always 
fancied that those who wanted ‘the ice cracked for their bath, must 
have been slightly cracked themselves: but we did not murmur. 
Now, however, we must protest against their desecration of “rum 
and milk,” which is asolemn rite to be performed in the privacy of 
with a last “ forty winks” 


our bed-chamber early in themorning, 
z ; an We could 


after it. But to drink in the Park— eut of a pail teo! 


really kaek that bucket ! 


Ubignuity. 
Sian Bortz Rocue’s bird, 
Was counted absurd, 
Since ’twas scen in two places at once. 
But that one plaice has got 
Full many a s 
Is a fact that is clear to a dunce. 





Winter Garr ror Tue Catcoaxprer.—An Over-coat. 
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A Melancholy 
Accident. 


Tue sudden and 
unparalleled demise 
of Mr. Esenrzer 
ConBLESWITCH i8 a 
circumstance over 
which his friends 
and relations can- 
not but mourn for a 
more or less length- 
ened period, or, per- 
haps, full - stop. 
This must be the 
case, since his virtues, 
combined with a 
business capacity too 
lofty to tram- 
meled by common- 
place morality, ex- 
torted from utter 


strangers not only | 


eulogiums, but hard 
cash. He was en- 
dowed with super- 
human courage, 
which might even 


have been termed | 
temerity, as when, , 
for instance, with- | 


out any knowledge 
of swimming, he 
would leap into the 
water, in order, as 
his most intimate 
friends alleged, that 
he might prove that 
one member at least 
of his family was 
born to be drowned, 
most of his ancestors 
have died of cervical 
dislocation. 

When last seen he 
was in the. highest 
spirits, and stated 
that he was coming 
to our office with a 
new and original 
riddle. When we 
say that the riddle 
was, “‘ What is the 
difference between 
an old hat and the 
French Imperialist 
party ?”’ and the 
answer, ‘* Because 
one has no nap 
on its crown, and 
the other no crown 
on its Nar!” our 
readers will under- 
stand the nature of 
the attack which 
has thrown a child 
and three widows 
into the deepest 
grief, and given a 
job to Mr. Mors, 
the noted under- 
taker. Poor 
Cornsieswitcu ! who 
would have thought 
that his iron con- 
stitution would have 
succumbed to three 
outward applications 
of the office poker! 
His were 
awful, but as they 
were not couched in 
the form of conun- 
drums, they were 
not insupportable. 


| 
! 


\ 
y 


5°} 
a 


S 


pete 
ll 


— 


AS 


a 


~ 


Xe 
~ ’d 

7; 
- = 





eS 
i\ , ~ 
q ee 
Mn rae “4 a 
. . a 
| | o— at 2 7¥, 
tor 


ia 


oy 


av" y 


iz 


eS 


Vu 


ru 
vr 





“Buy, buy, buy, buy ; what d'ye buy ?”’ 
Cries the poultry-salesman spruce. 
Master Reynard has his eye 


All that’s pleasant 
On a plump and placid goose. 


Hangs up there! 
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The wife of old Paterfamilias 
Terribly blamed her hub, 
Because he had been so silly as 
To join the “ Great Goose Club,”’ 


But, ah, when he 


But also a bottle of gin, 
Her praises become profuse. 


Bravo New- 
ington ! 

Ir is quite 
refreshing to be able 
to say a good word 
for a vestry, and so 
it is with more than 
ordinary applause 
that we hail the 
action of the New- 
ington Vestry. 
They are about to 
memorialize the 
Board of Works, 
urging them to 
insert in the Metro- 
politan Building and 
Management Act, a 
clause insisting on 
an increased area in 
the rear of new 
dwelling - houses. 
Nobody—since the 
establishment of 
railways that give 
you a bird’s - eye 
view of the neigh-- 
bourhoods through 
| which they run — 
| can be ignorant of 
| the fact, that even 
| in the suburbs the 
| yards attached to 
‘small houses are 

scarcely a yard 
square. It is barely 
possible to put a 
washing-tub in them 
without intruding 
on the dust-bin; and 
it is so utterly im- 
possible to swing a 
cat in them, that 
the feline tribe 
fearlessly invades 
them. We _ most 
sincerely trust that 
the Board of Works 
will take the earliest 
steps to enforce an 
improvement in this 
respect. Larger 
yards or gardens 
are  imperatively 
necessary, not 
merely for the com- 
fort, but for the 
health of the people. 





A Good Reason. 


‘“¢ T,”’ said SNEAXBY 
the other day, “ have 
never been known to 
turn my back upon 
any of my friends.”’ 
“That's a fact,’’ 
said Jack GRINHAM, 
“you know better ; 
for if you did, they 
would at last get an 
opportunity to give 
you a kicking.” 





Musical Note. 
Ws beg to inform 
an inquiring corres- 
ndent that “The 
g that braved a 
thousand years” is 
not the same as the 
“ Baby Bunting ”’ of 
nursery song. 
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FUN IS NOT TO BE POKED AT THE MINISTRY 


BY ORDER OF THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN ! 
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FRIENDS AND FOES. 


A Srwpitz Banvap. 


Larry O’FLAnERTY 
Wint out to a party— 
Tiddy hi ho! whack fal lal! 
He came home to bed 
Wid a hole in his head. 
Tiddy, oh! whack fal lay! 


Sez I to O’ FiLaverry, 
“Why, Larry, my hearty— 
Tiddy hi ho! whack fal lal! 
Sure the pain must be great 
Of that hole in yer pate!”’ 
Tiddy, oh! whack fal lay! 


Sea he “ A foe’s breakin’ 

Would set my head aching ’’— 
Tiddy hi ho! whack fal lal! 

But as this same was done 

By a friend—it’s just fun.” 
Tiddy ho! whack fal lay ! 


LINES. 


By a medium in communication with the late 
L. Murray. 


I mient not, if I could;. 
I should not, if I might ; 
Yet if I should I would; 
And, shoulding, I should quite! 


I must not, yet I may; 
I can; and still 1 must; 
But, ah, I cannot—nay, 
To must I may not, just! 


I shall, although I will, 
But, be it understood, 
If I may, can, shall,—still 
I might, could, would, or should! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Arrest of Communists in Russia. Shouldn’t go there; they want 
reforms,.and in Russia you must take things as things Czar! — Man 
eommitted suicide from Blackfriars Bridge on Christmas Eve. It 
might have been dread of the next day’s dinner. — Man charged with 
“unlawfully having human bones in his possession.’”” These charges 
should be more clearly defined. All the people we know have human 
bones in their possession, and would all jelly down into their boots, 
if they hadn’t!— The altercation between Lambeth Vestry and the 
Sunday-trading Costermongers has hitherto gone to show that the 
latter can set an example of order and moderation to all Vestry- 
men. — Parson deceased leaves in his will direction that his bearers 
are to be eight labourers “ not given to drink.’’ We trust that, on 
that very account, drink was given to them on the sad occasion. — 
Man killed on the railway, the “life-preserver” of the engine im- 
paled him. ‘The term seems ironical. The implement is probably 
irony. 


Venit Hora, absque Mora. 


WE are very glad to see that Mr. Wuinrietp Hora is stirring up 
the mud of the City. He laid a motion before the Commissioners of 
Sewers, to consider the question of cleansing the foot-pavements. At 
present, thanks to the Street Orderlies, the road, as a rule, is much 
cleaner than the path, and that is a state ef things the public could not 
stand much longer. Let us hope that in the person of Mr. Hora both 
The Hour and The Man have come! 


A new Princess of Orange. 


Tue French papers announce the marriage of the daughter of the 
late Emperor Soulouque to a grocer, Loustalot by name, who lives on 
the road between Paris and Vincennes. ‘The incongruity of a grocer’s 
wedding a princess is to some extent removed when we learn that the 
lady’s name is Marmalade. We suppose she supplied her own 
marriage peal. 





Slavey :—‘ Pieass, Mr. 


A SUGGESTIVE DIGEST. 


CHANGE THIS 
, »? 
ANOTHER KIN’ ’0 LOAF—MASTER SAYS ASIT DON T AGREE WITH HIS SUGGESTCHIN ! 


Douery, WILL YER "ERE FOR 








GOOD NEWS FOR ARTISTS. 


We are glad to see that the prospects of Art are in the ascendant. 
Until recently, loud have been the complaints that buyers wouldn't 
buy—in fact, had too often reversed their relation to art, and wanted 
to sell their collections. Even the most distinguished of our painters 
must have felt—though possibly very remotely—the effects of this 
depression. But that is allover now! We extract this announcement 
from the Daily Telegraph advertisement sheet :-— 

PAINTINGS in OIL.— To Artists.—Their works, if of a pleasing and average 
character, PURCHASED. Apply, personally or by letter, to —— 
But no! We suppress the name and address, for fear the advertiser's 
house should be beset by such a gathering as one sees outside the 
Academy on the last sending-in day. But pray observe how wide 
is the opening! Paintings if only of “‘an average character”’ will be 
purchased. ‘This means that about three fourths of the works of art 
in the last Royal Academy Exhibition have a market at last! Hurrah! 


You Bet! 


As there is a lack of Sporting excitement just now we quote this 
from a provincial paper :— 

A lamplighter at Barnsley named Wood had two lodgers. The other day one of 
them stole his watch, and the other eloped with his wife. 
Now, look here! We'll bet you, he took after the former first! We 
will even lay odds—but nobody except a married man would expeet 
them ! 


**O si Sic’”’— 

Ir has been—we are gravely told—suggested as a settlement of the 
Utah polygamy difficulty, that “ bygones shall be bygones"’ but that 
there shall be no more “ plural marriages.” This is all very well for 
intending pluralists; but how about those too much married people 
who wish all their wives were ‘‘ bygones”’ in a somewhat different 
sense from that of the suggestion ? 
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OUR PANTOMIME PROPERTIES. 





HEROES. 





OUR 










OUR ETCZTERAS. 


8. The Comic Dwarf—no long quest 


1. Tuts is little Red Riding Hood, 
You'll need to make.a ConavEst. 


. Who was eaten up—because she was good. 


2. This is Fatima—that is Bluebeard, 

The wickedest villain that ever grew beard. 
3. This is Bo who lost her sheep : 

And this Boy Blue, who was given to sleep. 
4. The libertine Earl, 

Whose mustachios curl ; 


5. The baron bold and bad, 
Whose conduct is so sad. 


6. The pert young Prince, whose chignon 
Is a matter of opinion. 

7. The virtuous Retainer, 
That's plain! But he is plainer! 





9. Here’s the Magician, so wicked 
He rightly deserves to be kickéd. 


10. The Fairy, who ends complication 

By making a Grand Transformation. 
11. The Nurse of the little Princess, 

Who is “ afterwards Clown ’”’ as you'll guess! 
12. A pair of individuals curious, 

Who make the fun wax fast and furious. 








Gait along with ye. 


Ong never sees in the slave to the gin-bottle the elastic step of 
health: on the contrary he walks as an bid 


-Tom-auton. 
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SPORTING NOTES AND AN‘ ICIPATIONS. 


Once again, my dear readers, do we stand upon the threshold of a 
fresh racing season; once again have we left a year brimful of ex- 
perience behind us. This is in the presentinstance the more to be 
regretted from the fact that we had just become accustomed to the 
ultimate cycle when it so suddenly disappeared from amongst us. Yes, 
although not unexpected, its departure was none the less sudden, for 
within the space of time taken by me, an experienced hand, to mix a 
tumbler with which to bid Seventy-one doch-an-dhuris, Seventy-two 
appeared cn the scene and compelled my respect and attention in 
various other glasses. This is perhaps the reason I am a little behind- 
hand with my work; but as the poet says, better late than never. 
With regard to the past year I can also say with another writer (if I 
am a trifle incerrect, Mr. Editor, you can put me right) :— 


I never hailed a glad new year, 
And watched it till I knew it well, 
But with December sad and drear, 
There came its fu-ne-re-al knell. 

I’m always sad when I write verse—I'm sadder still when I read it; 
and when [ think how much younger I was. twenty years ago, when 
first I went a-sporting a-sporting [ did go, I feel inclined to shed a 
natural tearor so. But F won’tdo that, I'll give you a specimen verse 


from each of half a dozen long ballads which are shortly to be pub- | 
you will then be as | 


lished as “ Poetry of the Past,’’ and perhaps 
disconsolate as I am at this present moment. As the title implies, they 
are retrospective, and I may as well remark that the following are 


true specimens, as in a respectable firm like ours, we always weigh 


from sample. 
I will then begin in proper order with the 


Lruvcotn Hanopicap. 


O yes, I well remember that I stood on Lincoln Green, 
When I saw the finest finish that I, until then, had seen ; 

I never shall forget it, and I’m always good to stand a 

Glass in memory of the dead-heat of old Vulcan and Veranda. 


Two. THovusanp GuUINRAS. 


When Spring her verdant mantle throws around the growing year, 
The tipsters softly whisper that the Guineas day is near. 
If my recollection serves me it-was Bothwell’s self that won, 
And the only tip about him was the one I wrote in Fun. 
Curster Cur. 
There’s a race oft run at Chester which is known as Tradesmen’s 
Plate, 
Though Chester Cup ’tis mostly called, for reasons I can’t state. 
When I think upon that handicap I’m right as any trivet— 
I went for gloves, and got ’em o’er that stunning colt Glenlivet. 
Dersy. 
Oh, jolly are the folks who crowd from cities and from towns, 
To breathe the air of horsiness on famous Epsom downs. 
Last year the breeze blew softly underneath the summer sun, 
That’s why, mayhap, I often think, the son of Zephyr won. 


Lzour. 


On Leger day the Baron’s star was in the asoendant still, 

Though other horses entered were ridden there with skill : 

When past the post the coursers dashed to catch the judge's sight, 
The Baron’s mare was numbered firsts—I think the judgment right. 


CESAREWITCH. 


In Seizerwitch another mare most nobly played her part ; 
Though heavy was her impost she was lively at the start ; 
And as the field came madly on to where I had my stand, 
"Twas patent quite that Corisande had got the race in hand. 


CAMBRIDGESHIRE: 


The Cambridgeshire was run last year 
At very fastest pace ; 

Again I see those coursers three 
Careering in the race ; 

Again I view that joekey true 
Who ne’er has met his peer, 

Win greatest meed at greatest need, 
And head the others clear. 


Most of the foregoing ideas were suggested by a perusal of 
Davey’s “Analysis.” Please order at once, as a large demand is 
anticipated. AvesrurR. 


To Philanthropists. 


We see that somebody advertises “‘The Legal Nest’’ for five 
guineas. Will not some benefactor of his species buy it, and, by 
boiling all the eggs in it, save the next generation from endless and 


expensive litigation ? 


FTN. 
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PERSONAL EXPERIENCE. 


y~ H, anelderly maiden of seven- 
) ty-three 
Sat twittering up on a 
shelf— 
But ah! the conviction eame 
sadly on me, 
‘ That she wasn't enjoymg 
herself. 





a2. Se 


Now I was a youth of some 
twenty-five springs, 
Who prided myself on a 
number of things; 
And, prompted by motives 

which, need it be said, 
Did honour alike te my 
heart and my head, 
I tried her too evident grief 


to assuage, 

In language discreetly 
adapted to age — 

‘QO, rather old lady,”’ I said, 


“on the whole, 
You seem to be somewhat uneasy in soul : 
I know on your loneliness thus to intrude 
Is highly inquisitive—not to say rude ; 
What's more, I’m a‘ male,’ as you shrewdly rehearse, 
While you may be rather, perhaps, the reverse ; 
Yet, tell me your griefs—I assure you I am 
Quite famed for my graceful benevolence, ma’ama, 
So weep (so to speak) on this bosom, and rest 
Thy head on this kind (metaphorical) breast.”’ 


She silently knitted her desolate brow, 

(For she had suspended her twittering now) 

And said, ‘‘ Notwithstanding the way you behave, 
I see you are beautiful, noble, and brave, 
Possessing attractions accorded to few ”’ 

(And the lady’s account was undoubtedly true) ; 

“ As you're anxious to learn why I weep on this shelf 
Suppose, for a season, you try it yourself ? 

And then, as my soul must have somewhere to go, 
And yours can’t inhabit ¢wo bodies, you know, 

I'll take up your form to oblige you, and shave, 
And smoke, and be beautiful, noble, and brave.” 

** With pleasure !’’ [ gleefully hastened to say, 

‘‘ How good to consider my whim in this way!”’ 
We changed—I was conscions of mittens and lace, 
And a queer little curl at the side of my face ; 

I knew I'd a sudden affection for tea, 

And thought, “ I am single and seventy-three! ”’ 
And she! She was gone, and I needn’t explain 
That I never set eyes on that party again. 


This was several centuries since, and you see 
I still am a maiden of seventy-three, 
In a world where I always intended to shine, 
And then, ~~ know, twittering’s out of my line. 
Some people may like to be seventy-three, 

And own a particular shelf— 
But, ah, the conviction comes sadly on me, 

That [ am not enjoying myself. 


Guswers to Corresyondents, 


[ We eannot return wnaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are ascom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we de not held ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 


A. H.—Not of that sort! 

Nemo.—That joke is not yours but poor Frank Talfourd’s :—it’s elear if 
you never were a great coat, you’re nearly related to a wraprascal. 

ExpxcraTions (Waterloo-road).—We cannot realise you. 

GREEN Gostinc.—Yes, by Messrs. Routledge and Sons, Broadway. 

J. R. C. (Strabane).—Our rule has been infringed, and we eannot return 
MSS. when that is the case. 

Declined with thanks :—J. §., Paddington; O. Bus.; L. W., Ameriey; 
J. 8. M.; T. B, Kennington; S., Walsall; J. M., Westminster-road ; 
Lyola; A. E. G., Dundee; H. B., Greenwich; J. S., Hawkhurst; A @, 
Surrey ; Sam W.; B. J. W., Holborn Hill; 8. T., Leadenhall-street ; A F., 
Colchester; Hemperor; Melbourne; C. W., Harrow; W. M. F.; G., 
Queen-street; T., Penge; W. G. N., Edinburgh; Puzzle; W. T. R. OC. ; 
Subscriber; R. N., Dublin. 
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Baker :—“ Pity, THEY CARN’T ’AVE YOUR ’EAD, AN’ 


CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 


JANUARY. 


In The Garden Mz. Rowrnson has met a want we have long felt in 
horticultural papers—“ the amateurs’ remembrancer,” in which, hints, 
that regular gardeners do not need, are given for the benefit of tyros. 
This is a feature of great excellence in a periodical which is wholly 


good. 

Tinsley’s is chiefly noticeable for its “ Malmaison,” by Hsnry 
Krnostzy. The verse is not up to the mark. 

The Argosy—henceforth published at Bzenrisy’s—opens the new 
year well. “Johnny Ludlow” is excellent. The Hints to Novelists,“ by 
a Novelist,” bears a name unfamiliar to us among the list of novelists, 

In the Cornhill “Lord Kilgobbin”’ seems to be knitting up the 
pate = “ —o ere or a finish; “The Plebiscite’”’ waxes 

teresting; an 188 CKERAY (we suspect) begins ‘“‘ Riguet a 
la Houppe.” “ Meteors” is Sartline, i , 

The Gentleman's — — a stirring new story by Mr. 
Wurrs Matvuis. “My first Moose” is too long-winded, though 
the writer is a-moosing. Of the verse, we prefer Mr. Carznn’s lines 
to Mra. Mé&.za’s, who is not quite in his element. 
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Cabby :—“ Now THEN, ’URRY UP, BAKER, THEY'RE A-WAITIN’ FOR THEM ’RRE SALLY LuNNs FOR TEA!” 
A KNUCKLE 0’ ’AM FOR SUPPER!” 


[JANUARY 13, 1872. 
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Messrs. Carter's Vade Mecum has long since passed out of the 
region of Trade Catalogues, and is one of the handiest books for 
gardening, giving admirable cuts of the various plants, with hints 
as to how to growthem. A word of praise, by the way, for those 
cuts which are almost photographic in their accuracy of portraiture. 





Very Wrong. 
An indiscreet journal reports that :— 
Eating the phosphorus from the ends of lucifer matehes has proved fatal toa 
child 3 years old. 
This may be all very well for the manufaeturers of matches, but con- 
sider the temptation to people who are blest with lots of children. 





NOTICE! 
Now Ready, the Twenty-first Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being 
THE FOURTEENTH VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth, 4s. 6d. ; post free, 5s. ; Cases for binding, ls. 6d. each. 
Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 


SAMUEL 


BROTHERS, 
50, Ludgate Hill, E.C, 





PATTERNS FREE. 


LLL LCase 
Printed by JUDD & C@., Phanix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Dostors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 49, Fleet-atreet, E.C.—London: January 13, 1872. 
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BADDELEY'S TWELFTH-CAKE. 


The Commissionare, The Cut*er. The 


Tom THumMs, 


Strange VoKEs. 
By a handy little party. 


By a popular artist. 


BappeLey was a member of the Drury Lane company, who wanted 
Baddeley to be remembered ; but his attempt to perpetuate his name 
was Baddeley conceived. He left the sum of three pounds a year to 
be spent upon a cake, to be Baddeley made, in his honour, and upon 
wine and punch, for the purchase of all which luxuries the money was 
Baddeley proportioned, even to meet the requirements of the one 
green-room—the principal one—whose frequenters alone were entitled 
to participate in the refreshments BappELEyY enjoined in his will. The 
manager for the time being is accordingly so Baddeley situated that 
he has to supplement the defunct actor’s legacy out of his own purse, 
which is not Baddeley provided. Our artist, whose unerring instinct 
invariably leads him where eating and drinking are going on, was 
present on a recent occasion, and sends us an outline of the facts. The 
viands—a stagey word suits the theme—are consumed in the intervals 
of the performance, and are therefore Baddeley enjoyed. 


We have quoted as often as possible the name of the founder of the | 


Kino A&THUR. 
By kind permission of the Laureate. 


Cake. 


The Merry Andrew. 


Tae Great Unknown, acting edition. 


Se 
| Ds 


The Manager. 
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The Punch bow’. 


Ca-lown ! 
By orlerof Ma. CuarreartoN 


By leave of the L rd Chamberlain, 


not figure as a toast there. Poor Bappexiey fondly hoped, no doubt, 
that by leaving this bequest to the actors his name would— 
Familiar in their mouths as household words, 
Be in their flowing cups freshly remembered. 
Household Words being now incorporated with 4A// the Year Round, 
| the Dickens a bit of credit Bappg ey gets, so he’s Baddeley served. 


| 
| Lay on! 
| Some very ingenious person—he must be an inventor—proposes that 
the telegraph should be so laid down, that the policeman on his 

| beat may send messages to the station, the fire-brigade, or the turnkey, 
in cases of emergency. What we like about the idea is its thorough 
racticability, but even in that respect, we think an idea of our own 

| eats it. Why not have firemen, turnkeys, and constables laid-on in 
pipes like waterand gas? Our notion might be quite as easily carried 





feast, because it is seldom or never mentioned at the banquet, and does | out as the other! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, January 17th, 1872. 
THE HOSPITAL BURLESQUE. 


Justice and Truth 
Have been done, in good sooth, 
Ee penitent, therefore, and humble: 
The whitewashing brush 
Of enquiry says, *‘ Hush! 
Nota word against bountiful Bumsie! 
Vain the endeavour 
To conquer the clever— 
Bumate for ever! yes, Bumpie for ever!’ 


We close our eyes !— we 
No grievance can see ; 
Our cars'—we hear nobody grum}le : 
Such enquiry’s the thing 
Great glory to bring 
To the beauteous, beneficent BumMBLE. 
Till now there was never 
, Enquiry so clever— 
BuMpLE for ever! Oh, Bumetr for ever! 
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FANCY PORTRAIT :—-DONNE QUIXOTE. 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Toss Who happened to be present at the first representation of 
The Last Doys of kompeii are not likely to forget it. The house was 
crowded in all many most distinguished representatives of 
literature, art, and journalism being present; and for three acts every- 
thing—with one trifling exception— went excellently. The scenery, 
which is of the most elaborate description, has evidently been con- 
structed without the slightest consideration as to expense; and the 
dresses, which are both numerous and varied, form a perfect archo- 
logical study in themselves. The exceptional incident to which we 
have alluded, was the failure of “ the famous Christoff,’”’ who never 
quite succeeded in getting well on the tightrope, and whosb ing lorious 
retirement did not prevent one of the actors giving a line of glowing 
oneay on the acrobat’s performance, which want of ready wit caused 
the whole house to laugh ‘consumedly. This was, however, an acci- 
dent which would easily have been forgotten, and had The Last Days 
of Fompeis closed with the third act, there can be no doubt it would 
have beena complete success. The scenes in the circle which occupy 
Act IV. are of the most lame and impotent description, and are more 
worthy of a burlesque thana spectacular drama. Of these the worst 
was the wrestling, which met its reward in shouts of derision from an 
appreciative pit and gallery. Had the management thought fit to 
engage half a dozen of the celebrated north country wrestlers, who are 
so popular in London, their reception would have been widely different. 
This would have been well, but it would have been still better to have 
left out all the athletic performances, and to have depended upon the 
known quality of the acting alone. The eruptive business in the 
final act would best have taken the form of narrative, for, no matter 
how well it may be done, the screaming of a lot of supers, alternated 
by the discharge of squibs and crackers, is more suggestive of the 
destruction of Guy Fawxess than of Pompeii. Doubtless, though, 

some judicious excisions will lengthen the existence of a piece which 
has, at least, the advantage of introducing us to such excellent actin 
as that of Misses Hopson and Remuarprt, . Rypex an 
Grorek RicNovp. i 

Tue management of the Vaudeville Theatre has revived London 
Assurance for a few nights only. The Dazzle of Mr. J. Crayton, 
and the Sir Harcourt Courtly of Mz. W. Farren are excellent; Mr. 
Trorne (Meddle) and Mr. H. Neviiie (Charles Courtly) consider- 
ably overact their parts; and the three ladies who are respectively 


scant ccna 
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cast for Lady Gay Spanker, Grace Harkaway, and Pert, discover no 
fresh beauties, and are, on the whole, somewhat oblivious of those 
with which other actresses have associated these well-known 
characters. 

The Christy’s Minstrels, having provided special attractions for the 
present season, are much in demand, and their portion of the St. 
James’s Hall is crowded nightly. Chief among the attractions of 
this celebrated troupe are “The Fairy, Glen,” sung by Mr. W. 


| Lestie; Mr. Franx Percrvar’s “ Ettie, hear the bluebird sing” ; 


| Mr. E. Brece’s “ All like faded flowers are gone’’; and, necessarily, 


LL SSeS yep 


| the quaint conceits and happy illustrations of that prince of corner 


men, Mr. G. W. Moore. 

Under the direction of Messrs. Sancrer, Astley’s seems to have 
taken a new lease of life ; and, judging by the crowded and enthu- 
siastic state of the house on the night of our visit, Mrss Amy 
Suertpan’s Godiva bids fair to rival, if not to eclipse, the most 
successful impersonations of Mrenxen, and this without any mere- 
tricions effect. Miss SHERIDAN, without outraging the decency of 
the most squeamish observer, displays sufficient of a charming figure 
to attract general attention and admiration ; and, if only on the score 
of her acting a difficult part, this young lady deserves special commen- 
dation. The libretto, which is from the pen of Mr. W. Ackuvrst, 
a colonial writer of some eminence in this line of art, is extremely 
funny and laughable; and the harlequinade is carried on with a 
vigour equal to the demands of a most exacting transpontine audience, 
one scene in particular, that of a race-course, about which several 
hundred persons stroll, vaguely offering each other 6 to 4 on the 
field, a procedure alternated every now and then by the mobbing of 
a couple of dummy policemen, being received rapturously, 


As you like it! 


Here we are! People still, asin the time of the melancholy 
Jaques “make a testament,” giving the sum of more to that which has 
too much already :— 

It is stated that one poulterer at Spalding forwarded no fewer than 13,199 head 
of poultry to London for the Christmas market, and another at Boston sent 2,500 
dressed geese, besides other poultry. 

We don’t mind the poultry, but what on earth, is London to do with 
two thousand five hundred “ drest geese,” in addition to those who 
reside in it habitually ? 


‘¢Bullum v. Boatum.’’ 


A story is going the round of the papers to the effect that a fishing 
smack of Colchester picked up a dead bull that had been thrown over 
from a cattle boat. 


The carcase was opened for the purpose of gettimg a little fat for the rigging, and 
the crew wete in the act of throwing it overboard again, when a gold ring fel! from 
the paunch, marked “Johanna Ulbers, 1869.” The ring was transmitted to the 
Board of Trade authorities, in whose custody it remains. 

Out of consideration for ‘‘the unities”” the smack should have been 
described asa cock-boat. It requires the combination.of “cock and 
bull ” to put a proper finish to the tale. 


Postal Arrangements. 


Tue Levant Herald of the 20th of December alluded, under the 
head of “ Turkey,” to the fact that— 

At least two important posts are likely to change holders before our next weekly 
publication. ' 
This was strictly true of our Turkey—the two important posts (we 
call them drumsticks in England) which had upheld him came into 
enn Reade and were devilled for breakfast on the morning of the 





Doubtful. 
Str Gzorce Cornewaty Lewis did not believe in centenarians. A 
correspondent sends us the following paragraph :— 
An inbabitant of Cumnor, Berks, named Betty Cooper, celebrated her 102nd 
birthday last week, when the village bells were rung in celebration of the event. 
He says he resided in Cumnor for some months about fifteen or 


twenty years ago, and there was no old lady of that name and age 
living there then, so he doesn’t believe it! 





A and I. 


‘Twixt A and I the difference to seek 
Is idle! Clague is much the same as clique. 





‘‘ Through Mazes Running.” 


InpIaAN corn is not seen’ to the best advantage in its native coun 
America. Hampton Court has always been celebrated for my; 
unapproachable Maze. 
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A LIFE ON AN OMNIBUS. 


Cuapter I.—I warttep the vehicle at Hyde Park Corner; my 
destination was Blackwall. Spurning the interior and scorning the 
knifeboard, I took my seat placidly beside the driver. He was morose. 
My innocent questions (chiefly on the subject of horseflesh) he parried 
by artful evasions. My humble Manilla was declined without thanks. 
My modest claims to a share of the apron were stigmatized asa trans- 
parent attempt at monopoly. I began to feel that I could never make 
a bosom friend of this man. 

But it suddenly struck me that I had a mission, simple though 
franght with difficulties. I would convert this barbaric being into a 
semblance of sociability and good-fellowship How to attempt it 
How to—? Mussy on us!~A crash!—A smash! The demon driver 
has encountered (intentionally) a Pickford’s van. My right arm is 
dislocated at once and for ever. Take meaway. I faint—I die! 

Owarrer II.—I came out of the hospital in rude health and high 
spirits. My mission was not yet accomplished. All noonday I waited 
for my future convert near Hyde Park Corner. He came! 

To ascend an omnibus with one arm is difficult. Buoyed by a rigid 
sense of duty I gradually assumed my place beside the demon driver. 
His eye flashed as he comtemplated my empty sleeve, but he gave no 
verbal sign of recognition. Iwas uneasy but loquacious. Our con- 
versation turned principally upon horseflesh. My choice Regalia was 
not accepted, and my casual remarks were evidently deemed abusive. 
I was just going to observe that the —when, oh horror! 

Tt may have been an accident. The whip is an awful and ungovern- 
able weapon. But, when it comes right into a fellow’s eye, there is a 
certain amount of suspicion. 

They took me to the hospital. After atimo [ accustomed myself to 
a glass optic, but I shall always regret the original. 

Cuaprer IIf —Again I stood at Hyde Park Corner and waited the 
advent of a certain Blackwall omnibus, It came. 

I mounted the front seat with considerable care, and encountered 
a glance of ironic pity from the original demon driver. I did not 
even then despair. Far fromit. I would vet restore this alienated 
creature to a world which he might live to adorn. 

I talked principally on horsefiesh. He responded amicably. I 
A bright future opened its golden gates. All was well. 

We reached Blackwall, and I was preparing to alight. The driver 
—who had accepted my humble Pickwick—proffered me the strap 
that was to facilitate my descent. I bid him, tenderly, farewell. 
One step—two—oh horror! agony! 

The strap was withdrawn suddenly from my quivering grasp. A 
countenance of demoniac malignity scowled at me from above. 

A broken leg! Do you call that nothing, reader? I canonly say 
that I have never felt comfortable with my crutch. 

Caaprer 1V.—But all ends happily. The demon driver, stricken 
with remorse, found out my name and address, and put me down in 
his will for £20,000 !—He died a year ago. 

I married, and lived happily ever after ! 





















A LESSON. 


A duel which has taken place between the Govern¢r, M. Thaisz, and the National 
Deputy, Ernest Simonyi, has created considerable sensation. The cause of tne 
quarrel was a violent expression used by M. Simonyi in a parliamentary speech cen- 
saring tne Governor's official conduct. M.Simonyi received a wound in the chest. 

For a statement addressed with acrimony 
To the Governor ruling in Pesth, 

It appears Mr. Dervty Smonyr 
Has met with a wound in his chest. 


Sach a lesson should ‘orators teach 
To be careful in wagging their tongues ; 
For too much of a point in your speech 
May conduce to a point in your lungs. 


Water! 


_We fear that the Editor of the South London Press has fallen a 
victim to his own good nature, which prompts him to quote from our 
columns anything that is calculated tc amuse his constituency. 
Infected, we fear, by some virulent joke of ours, he has written a 
rr which displays symptoms of an attack of fun on the 

rain :— 

A member of the Board of Works, at one of our lotal Boards, recently put himself 

in opposition toa member who urge i the adoption of some better mode of directing 
firemen how to find the places where water could be turned on in case of fire—such 
as indicators on lamp-pusts. The ground on which he took his stand was that such 
a@ system would only tend to a waste of water? 
If this is true, and our esteemed contemporary is not suffering from 
comic fever, all wecan say is that the member in question shuld be 
shewn that water would not be wasted, if his neighbours applied 
it tohim under the nearest pump. Homeopathy will bear us out! 











ST. PANCRAS AND THE PAUPER'’S PPE. 


At the meeting of the St. Pancras guardians yesterday, Mr. Bower strongly 
condemned the practise of alowi.g pauper’ to smoke while employed at oakum 
picking, and moved that it be discon'inu-d, which was seconded by Mr. Salier. 
Mr. Yolland said it would bea great hardship upon the poor men, if they were 
not allowed to smoke while engaged at picking ocakum. Mr. Ross said smoking 


bad become a nuisance everywhere. The motion was negatived. 


Tue old and the poor 
Much hardship endure 
When under the Poor Law's thamb— 
And they surely might smoke 
While picking their oak— 
um! Oh, come! 
Mr. Bower arose 
The pipes to o e, 
Min. Scken, he was not dumb, 
Condemning the smoke 
While paupers pick oak— 
um! Oh, c_-me! 
Mr. Yottann—and Fun 
Applauds what he's done— 
Declared ’twould be hard, by gum, 
To forbid the smoke 
While paupers pick oak— 
um! Oh, come! 
“‘Smoke every where 
Was a nuisance he'd swear,” 
Exclaimed Mr. Ross, looking glum. 
May he ne’er need a smoke, 
Or have to pick oak— 
um! Uh, come! 


But the anti-pipe lot 
A whacking got, 
When the voting they came to sum. 
So the paupers may smoke 
While picking their oak— 
um! Oh, come! 
‘Then here's blessings on those, 
Who the niggards oppose, ; 
‘That grudge men of comfort a crumb!” 
Cry the paupers who smoke 
While picsing their oak — 
um! Oh, come! 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


StupENts of Moscow, who petitioned the Czar for liberty of the 
press, have been presented with the freedom of Siberia. = Boiler of 
traction engine burst at Glasgow and injured spectators. Better not 
consider a traction engine a centre of a-traction in future. = The 


Archbishop of Paris authorises his priests to let their beards grow . 


We hope they will not be misled into Hairy- un ism! = One St. 
Pancras Guardian asked another at a recent meeting “how much 
goose he ate for a shilling” in the workhouse that dayr And yet the 
papers have been talking about the extinction of cannibalism! = City 
meeting, presided over by Lord Mayor, for establishment of annual 
exhibitions for promotion of technical education by various guilds. 
Poor King Cole! = The War Office is about to accept three guarantee 
insurance offices in lieu of the European. As the latter is being 
wound-up this is a graceful concession to necessity on the part of Pall 
Mall. = Coronet Tomine sends two worn sixpences to Mr. Lowe. 
As might be expected he “gets full change.” He must be de- 
minted. 


Not enough. 
Two young soldiers, so the newspapers tell us :— 
Have bern sent to gaol at Middlesex sessions fur stea ing a nunber of £5 noter, 
woieh had been entrusted to them to get changed. 
it is a pity we are not further informed what punishment was 
inflicted on those who, by entrusting “‘ a number of five-pound notes” 
to young (and not overpaid) soldiers, put temptation in their way. 


Woman’s Rights. 
Turis is too bad !— 


Mr:. Wells, the wife of a man residing in Row 112, Great Yarmouth, 
has given birth to three bealthy female infants, who all seem likely to live. Appl- 
cstion wil probably be made for her Majesty’s bounty. 

We think application ought also to be made to mankind for pardon 
for inflicting on us three more of a sex which is already “tco many 
for us!” 
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Stiggins :—“ Wuat’s THE MEANING OF CuRIsTMAS?” 
Boy :—“ Prum Pupp’ny’, MINCE PIES, AND —— 


THE FESTIVE SEASON. 
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Stiggins :—“Is THAT ALL YOU'VE BEEN TOLD ABOUT IT?” 


Boy :—“ On, no! 


MorTHER TOLD ME SHE SEE. YOU INTOSSICATED.”’’ 








, WakeRe ason- 
ing. 

Tus Daily Tele- 
graph of the 2nd in- 
stant contained a 
statement about 
wakes, which has a 
native flavour about 
it, as unmistakeable 
as that of peat- 
smoked bacon cut 
from a real Irish 
bull! 

It is stated that no 


Catholic clergyman will 
accompany any funeral 
» unless 


How the priest will 
not “accompany a 
funeral to the ceme- 
tary” until he has 


made sure that it | 


has returned from 


it im an orderly | 


manner, we are at a 
loss to understand! 


But then we never | 
were good atconun- | 
drums. 


— $$ 


Staggering. 
A etac hunt with 
real stags is among 








Betsy :—“ Sua you BE 

he I rurvx » or, Brrsy.”” 
. ‘ 

Betsy :—“’Cos yBR CAN IF YER LIKE, J DON’T WANT TO Go ¢UT.” 
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SUNDAY OUT. 
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A-GOIN’ OUT THIS A’TERNOON, MEM ?’ 


the novelties 
announced for the 
Agricultural Hall, 
We hope the stag is 
in the joke, and is 
not terrified by the 
chase, or the Society 
for the Prevention 
of Cruelty ‘to 
Animals may inter- 
fere as it did in the 
case of the Bull 
Fights. We are all 
for cheap amuse- 
ments for the 
people; but even 
they may be too 
deer. 





Dramatic Note. 


A NEw piece by 
Mr. Asery, entitled 
Pride, is to be pro- 
duced at the Vaude- 
ville. Pride — so 
proserde say—must 

avea fall. Let us 
hope it will havea 
run first. 





Miser-able. 


GOLD-DIGGERS, as 
a rule, spend their 
earnings freely—yet 
they are, to a man, 
— money-grubbers. 
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Gorgeous Transformation Scene in ‘‘ The Hospital Enquiry. 
Tue Buiserut BoisTermnc-vup oF BENEFICENT BumMBLEDOM, AND FaTat Faiture or THe Fvoaciovs Fay 


GRAND UNPOPULAR BURLESQUE! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 254. 


I saw a figure, red and white, 
That mopped and mowed with all its might, 
As onward still it urged its flight 

With leaps and bounds like Voxes. 
Then followed he, who made it fly— 
He waved a pruning-knife on high ; 
Whereat poor Motley raised the cry— 

“Oh spare,—yes, spare my jokes!’ 


1. The wise to its juices 
Much virtue impute : 
But the sounds it produces 
For ever are mute. 


2. We often sigh for “‘ rope enongh ”” :— 
Our inconsistency is such, 

That ‘mid the gauchos fierce and r 
We vow at times we get too much. 


~— «4% 


3. The big tears coursed adown her cheek, 
And dimmed with mists her azure orb: 
Yet vainly did her lover seek 
To learn what grief did her absor 
It was not grief, or joy, or pain— 
But what it was he asked in vain ! 


4. That this endears 
Our life, and cheers 
Our path, you ll own when [ utt 
A name with most 
That's a favourite toast, 
And you'll frequently hear them butter it. 


5. You scarce can wonder— 
You must not thunder— 
Supposing, poor fellow, he makes a blunder: 
Experience winning, 
He ll leave off sinning, 
For everybody must have a beginning. > 


252.—January, New 
Usury, Aventurine, 


Sotvtion oF Acrostic No. 
Year: Joan, Aguilette, Nephew, 
Rusma, Younger. 


Correct Soivutions or Acrostic, No. 252, REcEIVED I(rH 


Jan. :—None correct. 


THE WAR WITH THE HARPIES. 


was feverish and troubled. He had supped on burlesques. The busy 
B’s—Byron, Buxnanp, Brovenu, and Best and Bre_titincHam—had 
ministered to him, and still he was not happy. A mocking spirit 
brooded over his couch, and ever and anon hissed in his ear the mystic 
cabala—* Booking fee, yessir, a shilling, sir”’; ‘‘ Playbill sir, yvessir, 
sixpence”’; ‘Coat sir, yessir, sixpence; don't take less than sixpence, 
sir’”; “Call yourself a gentleman, sir’*’ Suddenly with a mighty 
bound the Playgoer flung off the hideous nightmare, and leaped from 
his couch. Then with glaring eyes he looked around, and said, with 
a grating laugh, “So, those harpies again! Now, by my soul, there 
shall be an end of this. Is it not enough that, for my sins, I'm 
doomed nightly to pry seven shillings for a stall and be saturated 
with the dismal twaddle men call the drama? Does not the measure 
of my punishment suffice, without the added torture of these 
scowling fiends, who dog my every step to levy black mail? Is 





THE ADVAN 
Rumpled Editor :-—“ I 
MISTAKEN, [I spe. I’M ONLY THE Family Feuilleton, 


oF THE Weekly Scourge. 
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TAGE OF BUSINESS CHAMBERS. 


ExcvskE ME—YOU'RB QUITE 
You WANT THE Epiror 





SAY—STOP, sIR! 


'o 


NEXT FLOOR, sIR! 








rent yourown. You, like myself, have writhed beneath the tyranny 


' which robs us nightly and makes us loathe the tame submission 
He was a playgoer, and, resting after his nightly toil, his sleep | which bears such wrongs so abjectlv. Too long have we endured. The 
5 2 ’ } a ; a 


time has come for vengeance. Singly, we're powerless against the 
harpy-fiend ; united, we may crush him. Be this our league and 
covenant. To-night we swear that never from this time henceforth 
will we set foot within a theatre which keeps a vermin tribe to prey 
on us.”” Wild and fierce was the applauding shout which rang from 
floor to ceiling. ‘* Swear,” cried the playgoer, and the mighty crowd, 
rising with hands extended, roared—'* We swear.” And in the 
moment of that great resolve there came a silence upon all. And so 
in silence melted they away. 

But two more suns had set and risen ere there went up a gricyous 


(ery in stage-land, for it was found night after night that, where the 


there no grace or decency in managers that, taking what they ask from | 


whoso enters their accursed walls, they keep a tribe of bloodsuckers 
within, to drain the victim yet again and again? I will no more 
endure. [he morrow’s dawn shall see my vengeance work.’ He 
sate him down, brooding awhile with head deep caverned in his hands, 
Anon he shouted in fierce joy, “I haveit. It will work.’ Seizing 


| five minutes consecutively. 
_was before them, and but one resource lay open to them. 


the Court Guide, a ream of note-paper, pens and ink, he began to | 


write and address notes with inconceivable rapidity. 
of the winter morning found him surrounded with myriads of letters, 
addressed to habitual playgoers. 
luncheon time when, in the stately Hall of Exeter, a mighty throng 
was gathered of men who, in terrible expiation of their crimes, are 
doomed each night to haunt the theatres. 
sad, and weary-worn, but over the haggard paleness of their brows 
was set the stamp of an iron and gruesome determination. To them 
outspake the playgoer:—‘ ¥e wot, my brethren in misfortune, 
wherefore we are met. 


The grey light | 


But twice two hours had sped since | 


The torture that hath wrung my soul hath | 


harpies fattened, there the stalls were thin. Long rows of chairs 
gaped for the occupants who never came, and pit and gallery alone 
were tenanted. Sad were the crew of leeches who, bill in hand, 
waited in vain to ply their loathly trade, and found no victims to be 
plundered. And there was sadness in those secret rooms where 
managers are throned, and where the nightly treasury is overhauled. 
Dark was the brow of —-—, the beaming smile of 
curdled into a gloomy scowl, and ——— was heard to swear for 
They met in hurried conference. Ruin 
The edict 
went forth. The brood of bloodsuckers was mercilessly extirpated, 
and gave way toa race of decent, civil, and fairly-paid attendants, 
who were instructed not even to look as if they hungered for six- 
pences. The ban of the playgoers was removed, and the stalls were 
thronged as of yore. Thus ended the stern war against blackmail. 


——— + 


|The disbanded harpies ended their days as begging-letter writers, 


Their faces were wan, and | 


| 
| 


street litanists, scripture readers in distress, writ-servers, mutes, and 
gaolers. 








Wuen is a pear not a couple? When it’s pared but not matched. 
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FUN’S FABLE. 


“Let me see,” musdd Fun, as he sat, pondering, on the end of | 


his sofa; “how can I enlighten and instruct the world this week ?”’ 
Scarce had the words escaped him, when his ever busy eye chanced 
to rest on the figures of an elderly man and a beardless stripling, 
in converse. “ Pretty times we've come to, to be sure! ”’ the 
old man was saying ; “ Ah! we knew how to do things reasonably in 
my time!” 
Tt was enough—the mighty brain of Fun had set to work, and he 
said: “I will show my people a fable.” He waved his hand. The 


elderly man closed his eyes, and seemed to the outer world to sleep. | 


But strange influences were at work in that old gentlemsn’s brain: he 


thought that he was gradually transformed into a pair of fashionable 
boots with elastic sides, half of his soul being situated in one boot, half 
in the other. At first the sensation was novel and unpleasant, but he had 
little leisure to think on such things, for it seemed that he was swept 
through ages of time with fearful rapidity, and it was some moments 
before his wild whirl came to an end, and he oe stopped and 


opened his eyes—a process rendered somewhat difficult by his having 
one eye in each boot. Then he beheld, bending over him and regard- 
ing him with puzzled interest, a man whom, from his nose and hel- 
met, he at once recognized as Jvtius Casar. “ What on earth are 
you ?” exclaimed that warrior ; speaking, however, more to himself 
than to the object of his surprise. 

The old man’s soul bristled with indignation as he answered : “ Now, 
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A OMLUTs. 


SAI! 
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| what an absurd question! Can’t you see I’m a pair of boots?” 


‘‘ Boots?’’ returned the other, “ What is boots?” “If you mean: 
‘What are boots?’ and are really so lamentably ignorant as not to 
know, I will tell you. Boots are articles of apparel, t» be worn on the 
feet.’ ‘What century do you belong to?’’ inquired Casar 
abruptly. “ The nineteenth, of course.” ‘‘ Well, then,’ returned 
Casar: “I'll tell you what it is, you don’t know how to do things at 
all in the nineteenth century. ‘hese are the only things a reasonable 
person would think of wearing.” And he pointed to his sandals, 
whereupon the old gentleman’s soul was so disgusted that it couldn t 
utter another word, and in less than a moment it found itself once more 
flying through time. 





Again the Boots stopped: this time they were in the midst of » 
beautiful landscape, but there was not a sign of cultivation. As their 
eyes slowly surveyed the scene, they fell upon a strange figure, with 
nothing worth mentioning in the way of clothing, staring at them 
over the to» of a bush, with a fixed expression of terror on his coun- 
tenance. The hoots glared at him and he winced. ‘“ Whatever are 
you ’”’ he cried in a voice choked with fear. ‘Oh! come, I say—this 
is too much of a joke’”-—— The Boots were beginning, when they 
broke off, eyed the figure with a glance in which scorn and pity were 
blended, and said resignedly, “ Well, I’m a pair of boots—Boots, you 
know—to wear on your feet. You'd better put me on and try,” they 
added. ‘ Well—I don’t mind—but—no, I don’t think I will —Evz 
would laugh at me so!” And tte figure, who was evidently Apam, 
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fidgetted nervously with his spectacles. ‘No; you'd better go,’ he 
went on, “ Eve’s very particular—and—and—besides, we don’t wear | 
such things now, whatever people may do by-and-by. They would | 
look awkward and ridiculous.”’ 
‘‘Do you mean to tell me I’m—I mean we’re—Awkwarp and | 
Ripicutovus ¢”’ screamed the soul inside the boots, now in a towering 
rage; “I'll tell you what it” The soul had no time to finish the 


| 
sentence—it—(in company, of course, with the boots) was once more | 
| 








whirling through time, but in this instance forwards instead of back- 
wards, so that the motion was smoother, owing to time moving in the 
sume direction—before this everything had had to be done against 
time. 

Once more the Boots came to a stop. 

An extraordinary person was surveying them with folded arms. 
He was an old man, with clothes impossible to describe, and from his 
back sprang a pair of wings. He spake not—so the soul opened the 
conversation with: ‘Of course you are going to ask, what 1—I mean 
we—am—lI should say are. Well, we're a pair ——”’ 

‘Don’t trouble yourself,’ said the stranger, calmly; “I know all | 
about you—you are a pair of boots. You were much worn in the | 
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AUSTRALIA %&! 


LINES TO COLONEL, WHO IS TOO CORPORAL. | 


A very distinguished and very fat Sikh officer of a cavalry regiment has been 
removed from the service on the ground of un‘ue obesity. It is not many months | 
since a medical board sat in Calcutta upon an officer and a companion of the Order | 
of the Bath for the same fleshly failing.—Tim-s of India. 

Pray, mind what you're at, 
And don’t grow too fat ; 
Abstain from the platter 
For fear you get fatter, 
Or else you will find it a serious matter. 
For the Council have sat 
And declared and that’s flat— 
They won’t have an officer round as a vat; 
And you, spite your clatter, 
Their hobby must flatter ; 
Like church mouse or rat, 
Or a semi-starved cat, 
Qr any comparison slender as that, 

Must appear, if your hopes you're not anxious to shatter, 

Of getting a rise: and you’re mad as a hatter, 

If chanees like yours you feel tempted to scatter, 
Because you’re expected to feed like Jack Spratt, 
Or his wife (for I haven’t the legend off pat, 

Though the former, I fancy it was, not the latter, 

Who would not eat dripping, lard, butter, or batter). 

However, to finish this rigmarole patter, 

And not take your time up with ignorant chatter, 

(For of army affairs I've, [ own, but a smatter), 

Of bread, cake, and pastry don’t touch the least tatter, 

For as vo will give dat 
So dough will make fat :— 
Read Bantineo,— take exercise,—verbum sap. sat ! 


Settee 





The Cap fits. 


A NEw idea has entered somebody’s head—or rather somebody's 
head has entered the idea :— 

The Hatter, a monthly trade journal, is a new periodical whose mission is 
sufficiently indicated by its title. 
This is a want which has, of course, long been felt. May we ask if it 
. be illustrated - a hat that has much wear, always requires to be 

Oc : 


FUN. 


33 








earlier ages of the world. Let me thinks-yes—somewhere about the 
nineteenth century, I fancy.” 

‘“* Well, you surprise me! You're the first sensible person I’vo seen. 
Pray what century is it now?”’ said the Boots. 

“ This is the 120th century. Ah, we've made considerable progress 
since your time. We narrowly escaped toning down into ascidians 
though, but we worked hard and avoided it. People hadn't wings 
in your time, I think? No, I believe nature first obliged us with 
wings in the—the 109th century, as a reward for our having found out 
all her mysteries—but never mind all that. I’m going to put you in 
a museum as a very valuable relic.” “ What absurdity!” said the 
Boots; ‘* Put us on— that’s the way to treat us.”” “ But wedon't wear 
such things now—we don’t require them—lI should be considered mad. 


| Boots were all very well in your time, but you didn’t understand things 


then.”” At this the old gentleman’s soul inside the boots got im such a 
passion that it awoke and found itself inside its own proper body, ex- 
actly as it had been when it dropped off to sleep. 

The old gentleman turned to look at the stripling, and found Fun 
standing between them. “ Old man,” said Fuy, “Do you understand 
the Morat?’’ The aged man bowed low. 





‘* Unlock the Stores of Memory.” 


In a recent case at Clerkenwell, the judge, before sentencing the 
prisoner, expressed a wish to know a little of his previous history, and 
Mr. Lockyer, the sessions officer, said he was sure he had had him 
_ under his charge at Coldbath Fields. He believed that :— 


The prisoner had had a sentence of penal servitude, but the prisoner himself was 
as night be expected in+uch circumstances, of the opposite opinion, and though 
he confessed to naving ‘*‘ been in trouble,’’ he denied the soft impeachment of penal 
servitude. There being consequently no information, he was sentenced to be im- 
prisoned with hard labour for eighteen months. It turned out, however, that when 
he was being conveyed to the cells he owned tnat Mr. Lockyer’s ‘ belief’? was 
right, and the result is that there has been a direct misscarriage of justice. 


Gentle reader, this anecdote doesn’t affect us! But don’t you hope 
that this city remembrancer won't have to “lock-yer’’ up at any 
time! 


Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless t 
panwed a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not 
responsible for loss. | 

A. C. C. (Glasgow).— We cannot “let the toast pass "—or the glass go— 
with such faulty rhyme ; though we approve the sentiment. 

XENOs.—We cannot take in the stranger. 

J. H. M. (Dublin).—Forfeited for neglect of rules. 

Ben E. (Spalding).—We do not allow such attempts. 

F. W. F. (Bayswater).—Shall we send the versesand note to the proper 
quarter ? 

— (Penzance).—The world is not interested in the wrangles of you: 
local Town Council. 

R. T.—We don’t think the burden musical, but we refrain. 

S. W. (Glasgow).—We were not aware that Mr. Carlyle ever wrot 
poetry till you said so. Of course you know! 

M. (Cavan).—Thanks. 

H. F. G. (New Square).—Read our rules. 

L. C. G. (Manchester).—Much obliged for the information. 

Declined with thanks:—N., Blaydon; W. S., Everton; BP... Bolton: 
A. H., Pendleton; M., Kentish Town-road; E. J. B., Strand: Henry: 
E. H. M., Stockwell; H. R. W.; A. B. C., Russell Square ; H. R.: Amicus; 
S.5., Hull; Snigglebotham; Y. Z., Haverfordwest; K. I. F., Islington: 
W., Bromley; H. Z., Blackheath; C., Manchester; H. T. L.; Melodist: 
M. I. J.; Cleopatra; B. L., Kingsland; G. G.; A. Y. Z., Kingsland; A 
Member; J. L., Fish Street Hill ; Noodledum; A. E. G., Dundee; Planxty: 
D., Ardwick ; C. W., Harrow; B. B.; Clam; A Clown; An Inyidious Cuas 
D. M., Liverpool; J., Leeds. 
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RATHER FASTIDIOUS. 


Party, with pipe :—“ Tuer, Brit, THAT’s THE SORT 0’ GAL TO suIT You!” 
Hop-and-go-one:—“ Ou, AH! SHE SQUINTS TOO MUCH TO BE A MATCH FOR MB!” 


‘CHATS ON THE MAGS. An Epigram. 
JANUARY. ane DILKE 
: ‘f : . t not cry for “spilt milk,” 
Beleravia opens the New Year well. Mn. Sata is capital, and Bat anda P , 
, : . ” 3 0 one can well see 
Mr. wa s ghost story is very good. “Not all Tinsel,” is ee aig? soa 


Temple Bar is a good average number: still, humane as we are to Their duty to oust him can bilk. 


dumb animals, we could have wished better execution to the “ Pigeon 








at Hurlingham.” . 

We don't like the new wrapper of St. Paul’s as much as the old, Quot Homines, 
but the new series in other respects is excellent. Every article is} A SHox-suack writes to us protesting against our praise of Mr 
admirable, and HawrHorns’s story very fine. Wurrie_p Hora for his attempt to cleanse the City pavements. He 

The Sunday Magazine is a good number, the most noticeable paper | asks what is to become of the shoe-blacks if there is no dirt, and 
being the Editor’s account of “The Hospital for Incurables.”’ The said the reformer is a Hora’d man. There is no pleasing everybody ! 
illustrations are plentiful and good. 

Good Words begins a new tale by AntHony Trotiorz. There is i : 
more than the usual variety in the contents of this capital magazine Off tae Rails. 
this month, and the art is as good as ever. Tue American papers report that :— 


Good Words for the Young abounds in readable stories and rs,| Our old friend Mr. G Francis Trai 
and capital ae «The I Ship” will delight the boys a tae o ao meotge rancis Train has become a lunatic, and heis to 


hearts, and “ Molly,” the girls’, The information. ‘slant f ; - 
Once a Week maintains its excellence. puardian’ is slightly stale. ar as regards the appointment of a 








COOPER COOPER, & CO. 
SELL THE FINEST TEA 


lei ek WoRLD PRODUCES. 





50, KING WILLIAM STREET, LONDON BRIDGE, and 63, BISHOPSGATE STREET, WITHIN, LONDON. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No 255 


Merry silvery laughter when clown 
Happens to knock the policeman down ; 
Enjoying a practical joke like this, 
The little ones never appear to miss 
The political satire that Mr. Donne 
Has placed his sapient veto upon. 


1. One of the good old stock, 
Carved from the ancient block ; 
That's what you say, 
When you wish to convey 
That a lad’s going on in the right sort of way. 


2. LonGre.tow, the fluent writer, 
Wrote an Indian tradition. 
’T was some years ago he wrote it, 
In a novel metre wrote it, 
As a sort of fable wrote it— 
LoNGFELLOW, the well-known poet! 


3. A man marries, we know, 

For weal or for woe ; 
But, ah, my friend, you know, 
That flirting with Juno 
Resul'ed in wheel, 
Which is woe, as you feel. 

4. A final decision, to show 

How the length of one’s foot you may know. 


5. It was a barbarous law, yet—trust a student— 
The fear of consequences made men prudent. 


6. At dawn, a dose of this, in half 
A pint of milk ’tis good to quaff. 
7. She only says, “ I’m very weary— 
He cometh not”’ she saith. 
And truly this deserted deary 
Might well be tired to death! 


8. Tis telling as a flower 
That decks the summer bower ; 
And likewise as a pickle, 
Your palate it would tickle. 
9.’Mid working men of late, I ween, 
Too often this affair we've seen. 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 253.—Prince, Better : 
Plumb, Ruche, Insect, Next, Carapace, Ear. 
Correct SoLuTiIons oF Acrostic No. 253, Recetvep Jan. 17.— 
Shemus-an-Snaht; Biddy and Potter; Ruby’s Ghost; R. C. 0.; 
Charley and Ti; Chummie; Suffolk Dumpling. 








D. 

“ Dust’? was raised—or rather the question of its removal was 
raised, the other day, at the Committee of Works of St. George’s, 
Hanover Square. It was asserted that the dustmen were not suffi- 
ciently paid by the contractors, and that as the latter would not come 
down with the figurative dust, the real dust was not taken up as it 
should be. One proposal was that “the Vestry should collect the 
dust themselves.’ We fear the scheme won’t work. Vestrymen are 
fonder of kicking up a dust than of collecting it. Doesn’t the proverb 
say, according to “ Brother Sam,” that “a rolling vestryman gathers 
no dust ’’ ?—or something of that kind, you know. But we don’t see 
7 we should “ stand Sam,’’ if the contractors won’t down with the 

ust ! 


‘‘Man wants but little,” etc. 

Mr. Ruskin, who, it will be remembered, argued that one hired 
female servants that one’s sons might up the coals for them, 
should present the author of the following advertisement with a house 
and grounds in his recently opened Utopia :— 

ANTED, a good GENERAL SERVANT, in asmall family where a nurse is kept. 
Wages £16. Washing and all the other work put out. Willi be allowed 
Sundays; no objection to the sweetheart (if any) coming into the house during the 
week ; use of piano, &c.—Apply. 
We must admit we see no objection to the apy A allowed to the nurse 
until we come to the use of the piano—that is a little too forte! 


Literature by Machinery. 

WE see an advertisement which informs us we can get a Literary 
Machine for twenty shillings. We should like to know how it is 
worked, and—if by steam—in what way it gets upits steam. One 
very important question is whether it can turn out sensation novels, 
and at how many horse—we beg pardon, how many Dumas power it 
can be made to work, 


a er 





Sick Brother: —“ Harry! I want To wuispen! 
SIXPENCE FOR TAKING MY MEDICINE. 
A PENNYWORTH OF HARDBAKE—A PENNYWORTH OF TOFFY—A PENNYWORTH OF 
Atmonp Rock—A PENNYWORTH OF Honey Drops—AND A PENNY STICK OF 
SpanisH LiqvuoRICE—AND WE'LL KEEP THE OTHER PENNY FOR TO-MORROW.” 
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THE RULING PASSION. 


PA HAS GIVEN ME 
ON YOUR WAY FROM 8CHOOL BUY ME 


A WAIL OF NO AWAIL. 


A poor, ill-used milkman, whose name recently appeared in the Index Expurga- 
torius of the Milk Journal, has been complaining to that useful publication. ‘* How 
can we,’? he moaned, “prevent the farmers topping it?’’ “Don’t you know,” 
he whined, “that most of the country milk is set for cream fora few hours, then 
half-skimmed, and sent up to London?” 


How, says the dairyman, can we prevent 
The farmers who sell milk, if they will “top” it? 
They let cream gather ere the milk is sent, 
And crop it. 
They—and not we—deteriorate the milk, 
Before into our railway tins they pop it ; 
And we have called our fluid thus to bilk 
To “top ”’ it. 
This—the Milk Journal answers - is the plan 
To check the farmers who are prone to top it. 
To remedy the practice, you, my man, 
Must—stop it! 
You simply have to analyze the stuff, 
And, having proved but an inferior slop it ; 
The law ’gainst those gives remedy enough, 
Who top it. 
When once you’ve punished Farmer Giizs or Hopes, 
Because you've proved his custom is to “top it” ; 
Why, every knave that used to try the dodge, 
Will drop it. 


™ ¢* When it rains Porridge, hold out your Dish.”’ 

Britannia should profit by this old saw, and be on the alert 
whenever it blows “ great guns,” as it is obvious that the expenses 
at Woolwich Arsenal might thus be materially reduced. 
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i) FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan. 24, 1872. 


THEZRAILWAY JUGGERNAUT. 
Fre is—they tell us at each disaster— 





























































q A servant, a bad master. 
| And Steam, like Fire—say sages observant— 
Is a bad master, a good servant. 
And this is the way 
4 That its slaves it devours, 
With “Scanty Pay,” 
* And “ Long Hours”’! 
And yet we must own, as i : 
Tt is not Steam, but the Shoam- Directors, ‘ 
Who little their servants’ danger or care list, 
Provided their_line is a in the share-list : 
7 And little heed they, 
| What lives it devours, 
“Scanty Pay,” 
af “Long Hours.” 
J And we let them doit! And, what is absurder, 
Are ices simply in our own murder. 
For an paid man’s overworked endurance 
Is-Nature’s Accident Insurance. 
And we are the prey 
That grim Death devours, 
Through “ Scanty Pay,” 
| And “Leng Hours.” 
It's a state’of things that requires correction— 
Talk about “ Kailway Servants Protection.” 
Let us help them—their scheme has this clear and this vivid end— 
“ Don’t peril the public, to doctor a Dividend! 
For ’tis Dividend Day 
Bes the victims devours— 
“ Scanty we 
And “ tong Hours.” 
nh ENERGY: A ROMANCE OF THE PERIOD. 


Tur following elegant specifnen of Ossianic composition recently ap- 
peared in the adi ertisement columns of the Daily Telegraph :-- 


To PROPRIETORS OF JOURNALS OF FICTION. Energetic man. Written 
wane 2 . “London Journal.” Able to start, work up, manage. Salary 
no 


By means known only to the mighty spirit which rules the destinies 
of fiction we have obtained a specimen of the writing for magazines 
mentioned above, which we hasten to present to our readers. 

Cuaprer I.—Tue Enercetic Man. 

"T'was early morn. Solin all his glorious majesty had just risen 
from the horizon. And was tipping with his radiant beams the waves 
and weathercocks of old — e morning of which we write hap- 
pened about the middle of the fourteenth century. And the new 
police were not. The inhabitants of Chepe were as yet buried in their 
slumbers. Suddenly, at the latticed pane, appeared the face of a 
beautiful damsel. her window, some eight storeys high, the 
owner of the beau face whispered plaintively, “ Marry come up 
and ifackins, where stayeth the churl?’”’ No sooner had she spoken 
than a form appeared in the distance ambling, curvetting and prancing 
upon his hobby horse, which latter noble animal was presently seen 
to start and sniff the air, thereby rs his contempt for the 
conventionalities of the ward of Chepe. ile this was going on his 
rider had perceived our heroine, and gracefully sliding down by 
means of the hobby-horse’s crupper, he at once made for the bower 
of his beloved. Pulling a silk ladder from his trousers pocket he 
made his preparations. ‘The ladder was ten feet long and the house 
a hundred feet high. But he was dauntless. He mounted the first 
ten feet and then pulled up the ladder. Andsoon. Till he attained 
the top. When he reached his blushing bride she hid her loving 
oo, and exclaimed, “You are, you are indeed, My Enzroeric 

N. 


Cuarrer 11.—Tuxz Assavtr. 


Dark are the waters of oblivion. Darker still are the waters of 
the *Thames. But darker than either is the mysterious behaviour of 
our beauteous heroine's stern t. Heis a retired grocer. But 








with the hour of business he will punctually em from his retire- 
ment. What's that he hears ? hat’s that which makes him cock 
his left ear and wink his in fine phrenzy rolling. Perhaps it’s 


cats. Perhaps it ain’t. ‘Te knows that it's love's 
Therefore he retires to his ammunition chest, and y ; 
a red-hot which he im constant readiness, proceeds wi 
it to his daughter’s chamber. Carefully undoing the sliding panel 
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known only to himself he beholds the enamoured youth on his knees 
vainly exhorting the maiden to flee. One step, and the fiery weapon 
is placed gently on the most fleshy part of the heroic lad, who is so 
inflamed by love that for some minutes he feels not the pain, and 
only ejaculates ‘What a smell of pork chops.” But suddenly 
becoming sensible of the attack upon his dignity, he starts to his feet 
and winds Wa-sa-ho! energetically upon his trusty bugle. Imme- 
diately the chamber is filled with merry men in Lincoln green. The 
retired grocer is bound hand and foot and—But, alack and well-a-day ! 
our chapter is finished. 
CuartTer I[].—Tue Retrisurion. 

Under a spreading trysting tree the sylvan monarch stands. Looking 
at him closely we discover that he is the young man whose bad treat- 
ment we have before detailed. He is now in his proper garb, and 
his name is Robbinghood, or Harlequin Much Mary Ann Little John 
and the Cruel Father. Bound hand and foot is the cruel father, who 
after a desperate and energetic resistance has been deprived of his 
hot poker. “ Bring forth the culprit,” says the terrible outlaw. And 
the culprit is brought. Carefully adjusting a vizor to his face, the 
bold robber divests himself of his outer garments, and appears ina 
tightly fitting spangled suit, with a beautiful wooden wand in his hand. 
“Culprit,” says he, “ you have played the poker trick on me. You 
are evid«ntly fond of it. Go therefore henceforth asclown.” Flip flap 
troes the magic wand. and the cruel father is suddenly changed, his 
daughter strikes an attitudeas columbine, the famous archer twirls round 
as harlequin, the grand spectacular transformation scene with all the 
new scenic effects takes place, and for further particulars see adver- 
tisements in all the daily and sporting -papers. 





VALENTINE VERSES. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Str,—Secing that, January being here, February must naturally 
follow, I have turned my attention to verse in order to send a valen- 
tine of my own composing to my adored. With this view I asked a 
literary gentleman who uses the same public as I do to give me a few 
hints. ‘There’s nothing so easy,’ said he, “all you want are the 
rhymes.”” Whereupon I made so bold as to ask if he could supply 
them, andon what terms. Not to enter too far into particulars, I will 
merely say that he obliged me with the following list :-— 


Arose Lasts Set 
Nose Casts Cabinet 
Down Endures Fade 
Gown Overtures Arcade 
Sockets Winking Shutters 
Pockets Shrinking Gutters 
Maid Fair Love 
Marmalade Square Above 


After a week or so’s arduous study I have succeeded in making-up 
a Valentine, which I enclose, and shall be happy to receive your 
opinion as to whether it is verse or vice versa. Yours, “c., 


Joun SmirH. 
A VALENTINE. 
By a BEGINNER. 


Never, since the sun arose, 

With a pimple on his nose ; 

Never since the moon went down, 
With an inkspot on her gown; 

While the stars burnt in their sockets, 
With their hands in trousers-pockets ; 
Have I seen a fairer maid, 

Or more resembling marmalade! 


Never while the glad sun lasts, 
Diademed with plaster casts ; 

Never while the moon endures, 

Playing Wener’s overtures; 

While the stars continue winking, 

In flannels warranted ’gainst shrinking ; 
Shall I see a maid as fair, 

Within five miles of Leicester Square. 


Never till the sun shall set 

In a lacquered cabinet ; 

Never till the moon shall fade 

Into Burlington Arcade ; 

Till the stars put up their shutters, 

And make mud-pies in Houndsditch gutters ; 
Shall I that maiden cease to love. 

(N.B. Joun Surru composed the above.) 


Mr. Surtu will be able to estimate the value we set. on his m 
from the fact that it finds a place in our columns.— Ep, ] sacl 
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Doubtless of noble birth, his education, tastes and habit® 
engendered in him a desire to rise above the humble occu- 
pation of a bush-ranger or horse stealer. He perceived in 
himself every qualification which could fit him to adorn the 
position of an Knglish country gentleman, and it was in his 
noble endeavours ‘o fulfil what he deemed to be his mission, 
that he had fallen into t!e error of snatching at the wrong 
estate. On behalf of himself and his client he could only 
say that they wished the Claimant all possible suecess in a 
second enterprise, but, as regards his present undertaking, 
his duty to those whose interests he had undertaken to 
defend compelled him to say that the Claimant appeared 
before the court as a swindler, a liar, « thief, a perjurer, 
a ruffian, a pellucid impostor, a p:chydermatous scoundrel, 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE 


—_ 





Fun has not been deceived 
Cot¥rrinpGE. With the keen discrimination 


liantly in the rough work ef cross- 
examination than in the more congenial task of pressing home to 
impressionable jurymen the cause of terewth and justice, as represented 
in the guileless child to whose cause he has dedicated the saecharine 
sweetness which trickles from his lips so mellifluously. 
the hard encounter with the sturdy Claimant. 
baffling of Barcewr. By his side was the inexpugnable Hawkrns, 


craftiest of inquisitors, most remorseless of torturers, skilled alike to | 
threaten and beguile, shrewd master in the mysteries of the forensic | 


rack, deft in apphying the subtle suasion of the thumb-screws, and 
straining cord and pulley to the utmost tension. His uncongenial 
labours over, a far gentler task fell to Sim Joun Coxermeor. It 


was his tomove the hearts of the jurors, to melt them to pity with | 
the spell of as magic oratory, to subdue them by the winning power | 


of his enthralling eloquence. He was equal to the occasion. Dis- 


daiving the vulgar arts of the Old Bailcy advocate, he forebore from | 


abuse, amd trusted only to the intrinsic justice of his cause. An 
Eowin Jams would have befouled the claimant with scurrilous 


vituperation, painted him as the vilest creature that ever crawled | 


upon the earth, and hurled at him such epithets as “a conspirator,” 
“a cunning rascal,’’ “a perjurer,’ ‘ a detestable impostor,’ “a 
cowardly ruffian,”’ ‘‘ a low blackguard,” “a dastardly slanderer,” “a 
forger” and “a villain.” The world, which has hung upon the lips 


of Sir Joun Co.erinGE for 60 many days, has recognised in him the | 


type of the high-minded English barrister who never merges his own 
honour and self-respect in the hired advocate, who spurns the temp- 


tation to abuse the license which English jurisprudence accords him, > 


who scorns to play the bully, and comports himself towards a silenced 
opponent in the spirit of a chivalrous gentleman, 

‘The Court was hushed in eager silence as Sir JoHN rose to open the 
case for the defence. 


passionate sob, he broke the hush in tones of silvery sweetness. He 
told the jury that his task in unravelling the threads of this com- 
plicated case would be one of no ordinary difficulty, but at least it 
would be lightened by the thought that in his advocacy of his client’s 
cause there would be no thought of bitterness towards the Claimant. 
He should not attempt to forward the cause of that innocent chee-ild 
by aspersing either the honour or the motives of the person who 
assailed it. ‘Towards the Claimant personally his only feeling was one 
of profound esteem. He was a man whom it was a pleasure to him 
(the learned counsel) to have met. 
honesty, his honourable ambition, and his blameless life. 


word to express the feeling with which he regarded him either as a 
son, a husband, a father, a perjurer, a forger, a ruffian, or an Australian 
horse-stealer. Whether he considered him in the light of an infamous 
imposter or as aslanderer of female immocence, he was equally at a 
loss toexpress the affection and admiration with which the Claimant 
inspired him. Here in an access of uncontrollable emotion, the 
learned counsel leaned over to the Claimant, grasped his hand, and 
shook it with fervid cordiality, the Lonm Curer Justice being much 
affected and ing audibly. But (continued the learned counsel, 
with difficulty mastering his feelings) the tenderest friendship must 
give way before the call of duty. He was there to defend the rights 
of the guileless child, but he was happy to say that it would be no 
part of his duty to impeach the honesty or the motives of the person 
by whom these rights were menaced. The theory of the defence was 
that the Claimant was the victim of en agreeable hallucimation. 


in his : 


of an all-piercing vision he foresaw that the | 
eloquent advocate would shine less bril- | 


Not for him | 
Not for him the . 


He paused awhile, and gazed around the Court, | 
as in suppressed emotion, until his glance fell upon the Claimant. | 
Awhile it rested there in loving tenderness, and then, choking back a | 


a forger, a miscreant, a rascal, a villain, a— 
[Le!t speaking] 


—— - 





| ‘We confess the New York Tribune puzzles us. It speaks of :-— 
| ‘That brotherhood which we claim with the Mother Country. 

Now, if a fellow claims brotherhood with his mother, he maust be, at 
| least, his own uncle ; in which case he will have aunt--istera, besides 
| having two (if not fore) fathers, beeanse he ~ill be son of his grand- 
| father, and his father will have té aeknowledge him as a sun as well 
'asa brother. In the unavoidable absence of Lonp Dunpaeary, we 

give this conundrum up! 


He revered him for his sterling | 
In the ex- | 
perience of the seventy days of this trial, he had learned to appreciate | 
the real worth of the man against whom he was temporarily ranged in | 
opposition, and he did not hesitate to say that veneration was not the © 


Caput—more to ’em. 
Tue Buenos Ayres Standard relates that :— 


There was a terrific row at the Alcazar a few nights ago, because a Can-Can an- 
| nounced in the bills was not performed, Toe manager, in trying to explain, was 
| struck on the head by a chair ourled from the pit, and slightly hurt. 

This isa little too hard on the managerial furniture. The incapa- 
bility of a man who can’t can, can, when he promises, argues that his 
head was capitally insured against injury. 


Wanted ! 
_ Jr is difficult to get a place that exactly suits one. Here's an 


| A 900D FLOWER MOUNTER WANTED, to sleep out of the house; also Im- 
provers and Apprentices to tne millinery.—Apply, &e. 

‘Now wealways mount as good a flower as we can find—im our 

button-hole. But then we should decline to sleep out of the house 

'—in a flower-bed, we suppose. 
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SALOOP. 
Tus nice-looking grou 
Is enjoying its soup, r 
Of the kind that used to be called “saloop” :— 
To which in this clever age, 
Folks as a beverage 
Are not as prone, as they once were, to stoop. 
Tho original “ ch 
“chummy,” 
Who used to climb, r 
it was “crummy ’’"— 
Which means “ sublime !”’ 
If in your rambles you chance to meet it, 
taking a lap, 
Don’t like it mayhap, 
Don’t go and say we advised you to eat it, 
For of bulbs orchidaceous 
*Tis made—say veracious 


Authorities—isn’t that nasty, good gracious ! 


Or to put & ti clasticil phrase, 
i “ willy-nilly,” 
ink yourself blest, a te 
If five minutes’ rest 
Allows you to make fast 
A meal that will break fast, 
And down your food at a spurt ram, 
Till all measure beyond, 
As you empty your plateful 
_ You feel 


grateful 
Pa Railway Refreshment so hateful) 
o Ropzrts and Barrram, 
Or else Sprzrs and Ponn, 


FUN. 


[January 27, 1872, 








OUR ‘‘LONDON”:—PUBLIC BREAKFASTS “al fresco.” 


A STALL IN PICCADILLY. 


Ou, look at this terrible warning, 

It’s just about two in the morning, 

Unfit to take care in the, /east of himself, 

Piggy’s been making a beast of himself; 

Drain upon morals, on health, and on purse ; 
That’s his look-out, but a feature that’s worse— 
He’s accompanied, see, by a baa-lamb ! 
(Is your “ being out” known to your ma, lamb *) 
But, note, Reynard also is present— 

Not screwed, but to make himself pleasant, 
Assuming a dire inebriety 

To get into Piggy’s society ! : 

The owl Reynard’s purpose sees dimly, 

And smiles to himself very grimly : 

For an ow! must be ever a sophist, 

In spite of his keeping a coffee stall : 

So he still smiles while Piggy the silly 

Goes staggering down Piccadilly. 


“ Si 


ee 
> a 

PF Fe 
iiGgzo— 


- 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Ami the bustle and the whirl . 
Of Covent Garden, the early cabbages 
Are decked by the dew with many a pear! ; 


But it needs no machine of the late Mr. _Bansace’s 


To calculate that the early folk, 
Surrounding this stall and its steam and smoke 
Have a purl quite as early 
As cabbages curly, 
Lettuce or kail, 
That they offer for sale ; 
And to keep up their spirits take spirits in ale! 
The weather is foggy, 
And so they get 
To keep out the damp a little whet— 
So it is only the horse that’s groggy. 
This is the way their fast they break, 
And this the sort of refreshment they take, 
In Covent Garden, ere London’s awake ! 
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SALOOP. 


Tuis nice-looking group 
Is enjoying its soup, 


Of the kind that used to be called “saloop”’:— 


To which in this clever age, 
Folks as a beverage 
Are not as prone, as they once were, to stoop. 
In Exta’s time 
The original “ chummy,” 
Who used to climb, 
Declared it was ‘‘ crummy "’— 
Which means “ sublime !”’ 
If in your rambles you chance to meet it, 
And, taking a lap, 
Don't like it mayhap, 
Don’t go and say we advised you to eat it, 
For of bulbs orchidaceous 
’Tis made—say veracious 
Authorities—isn’t that nasty, good gracious ! 


THE EARLY TRAIN. 
Tus morning is stilly, 
And misty and chilly, 
And if by the railway,— 
The Holyhead mail way— 
You're fated to go 
Whether or no— 


Or to put it in classical phrase, “ willy-nilly,” 


ink yourself blest, 
If five minutes’ rest 
Allows you to make fast 
A meal that will break fast, 


And down your wsophagus food at a spurt ram, 


Till all measure beyond, 
As you empty your plateful 
You feel yourself grateful 


(Recalling past Railway Refreshment so hateful) 


To Ropsrts and Bretram, 
Or else Sprers and Ponn. 
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OUR ‘'LONDON”?: —PUBLIC BREAKFASTS “al fresco.” 


A STALL IN PICCADILLY. 


On, look at this terrible warning, 

It’s just about two in the morning, 

Unfit to take care in the /east of himself, 

Piggy’s been making a beast of himself; 

Drain upon morals, on health, and on purse ; 

That’s Ais look-out, but a feature that’s worse— 
He’s accompanied, see, by a baa-lamb! 

(Is your “ being out’”’ known to your ma, lamb *) 
Sut, note, Reynard also is present— 

Not screwed, but to make himself pleasant, 

Assuming a dire inebriety 

To get into Piggy’s society ! 

The owl Reynard’s purpose sees dimly, 

And smiles to himself very grimly : 

For an owl must be ever a sophist, all 

In spite of his keeping a coffee stall: 

So he still smiles while Piggy the silly 

Goes staggering down Piccadilly. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Amin the bustle and the whirl 
Of Covent Garden, the early cabbages 
Are decked by the dew with many a pearl ; 
But it needs no machine of the late Mr. Bannace’= 
To calculate that the early folk, 
Surrounding this stall and its steam and smoke 
Have a purl quite as early 
As cabbages curly, 
Lettuce or kail, 
That they offer for sale ; 
And to keep up their spirits take spirits in ale! 
The weather is foggy, 
And so they get 
To keep out the damp a little whet— 
So it is only the horse that’s groggy. 
This is the way their fast they break, 
And this the sort of refreshment they take, 
In Covent Garden, ere London’s awake! 
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THE PHANTOM TRAIN. 


I tive upon a line 
That runs from town to Dover ; 
And o’er it I opine 
There is a phantom rover, 
Which calculations fine 
Is certain to bowl over; 
When trains will come no soul can guess, ~ sh 
Because of this wild Boat-Express. 


, 
- 
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iY 
| 
It puzzles people’s brains 
Who travel by the railway | 
It makes the other trains 
Crawl always in a snail-way 
And all delays explains 
In one confounded stale way— 
“Train very late to-day, sir? Yes— 
Ye see, it’s that there Boat-Express! ” 


You're bound for town at morn— 
You hurry to the station, 
And have to wait forlorn— 
And seek an explanation, 
“‘ What hope ’’—you ask in scorn— 
*To reach my destination ? ”’ 
The porters great regret profess — 
“‘ Yes, sir—it’s that there Boat-Express !'’ 


At. eve—the self-same fate !— 
To dine in town invited ; 
You find your truin is late, 
Your hope of turtle blighted ; 
Time flies—and still you wait, 
And still the train's not sighted. 
The porters the delay confess — 
** You see, sir, it’s the Boat-Express.”’ 


Be warned then, reader mine, 
And if you'd be in clover, 
Don’t live along a line 
That runs from town to Dover, | 
Where phantom trains combine 
To throw arrangements over— 
Oh, shun, if you would shun distress, 
A railroad with a Boat-Express! | 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


In Gaudeamus (TrunneEr, Paternoster Row), Mr. LE.anp gives 


another proof of the mastery he holds over German. ScHErFEL’s 
lines fall at the command of General Hans Breirmann into rhyth- 
mical English with a magical ease, like Prussian drill. Were Mr. 
Lztanp not an American, it would not be necessary to tell him, 
apropos of a notice of his last work, that the pretensions of the 
Atheneum to be president of the Republic of letters are as ludicrously 
groundless as Sir CuarLes DiLke’s nomination to the presidency of 
the British republic. If anything were needed to prove this, it would 
be found in the discussion about the deservedly severe Contemporary 
condemnation of the ‘“ Fleshly School” of, shall we say, pocts ?— 
whose Castalian spring must be in the street of Holy well. 

In London Lyries (StrAnAN anD Co., Ludgate Hill), we have a 
revised edition of the best and most elegant examples of the graceful 
muse of Mr. Freperick Locker, foremost among living writers of 
vers dé société. No lover of poetry should be without so charming a 
volume, every page of which contains a play of fancy or a gem of 
thought. 

Tue Year-Book of Photography (Piven anv Carter, Gough Square) 
is, as usual, full of information communicated by the first photo- 
graphers of the day; Mr. Vauentrne Biancuarp, for instance, 
giving a lesson on developing and intensifying pictures, though we 
fear it will never teach any one to emulate his marvellous photo- 
graphs. Mr. Wharton Simpson is to be congratulated on the 
ee of his work, which must be indispensable to all the Camera-n 
clan. 


In Lilliput Legends (Srrawan, Ludgate Hill) the happy genius— 


for the Laureate of the little folks must be happy—who sang of 


Lilliput Levée tells stcries for the children in that wise, nonsensical 
— which always delights them. The book is charmingly illus- 
tra 
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Tue, Perrection ory City Sweritpom.— The Cor, oration Purse. 
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VERY DRY! 


Swell :—“Tus, aw, CAPTAIN IN, AW?” 

Soldier Servant :-—“ Yessir ! y Com 
HOME very LATE LAS’ NIGHT, SIR, AND LEF’ "IS BOOTS IN ‘IS TROUSERS—4¥ he’s 
drunk his barth !”’ 


But you ’ADN’T BETTER SEE ‘IM, s1R. ComE 


By Prescriptive Right. 


uz Spectator, apropos of the distinctions proposed to be conferred 
ode es on attended the Prince_ of Wales as a reward: for 
their arduous services, asks : — . Rien 

‘ i ibuted to the Prince Consort, and to a 
oan —— — Rout set er seen ee eed services? Why not the 
Order of the Rose—tbe ancient emblem of Science—as well as of the This:le? 
Of course the Order of; the Bath would not be suitable except in-the 
case of a physician who prescribed hydropathic treatment ; but might 
not the Order of the Garter have a supplementary Badge of the 
Bandage ; or we might revive the Order of the Knights of (Pestle 
and) Malta. If we must, however, have a vegetable order, we think 
the Rose less applicable to medicine than the Squill, or Rhubarb,.or 
Senna, or the Capsicum, fee-licitously named the Guinea-pepper. 





Defined. 
Tuis puzzles us! 

ent i hat the War-office has directed the confidential 
camel by Culonel Chesney, R.E., auring a recent tour 
of six months, for the purpose of gathering information fur the Government oa the 
various military questions arising out of the late war. 
A “confidential publication” reminds’ us of Bottom’s “ roaring like 
a sucking dove.’”’ How anything can be “ published’’ and yet con- 
tinue to be “ confidential’? we know not. The only precedent we 
can discover is that of the genteel lady in reduced circumstances who 
cried crumpets in a whisper for fear any one should hear her :—Stop 
a moment! We have it! A “confidential publication” can be only 
one thing! It is telling a secret to a woman. 





Tur TRUTH, T18 WHOLE TRUTH, AND NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH. 
—Since the «xtinction of the P. R. there has been, happily, far 
less “ fibbiog "’ in the world. 
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THE CRYSTAL PALACE PANTOMIME. 


Dor’r care about Pantomimes, don’t you? Think you have seen 
that joke with a red-hot poker before? Well that's possible. But 
you're a crusty old sania if you don’t enjoy the pleasant music 
of the children's laughter ; and so—especially as you say you can’t 
stand late hours—you had better go down to Sydenham and see the 
Crystal Palace Pantomime. It will make you forget your aches to see 
the Parnas, and if you re not anass yourself, my dear old Fogey, you 
» will be much amused at the donkey. 

The man who doesn’t feel half a child again when he sees how 
eemyee small people appreciate the Palace Pantomime is only fit 
to be wn to the Octopus ; and we would do it if we got the chance. 
Or else we would 
with real water, 


A gentleman, aged eight, to whose critical powers we 
appealed fo an opinion about the Pantomime, deliberately expressed 
conviction that it was “ ing.” He added also an expression 
of approval in the form, “It’s jolly to go to the Palace Pantomime,” 
and on being for a reason, said that it was better than a 
theatre because there were toyshops and stalls at the Palace, whereat 
ts, s and friends could be induced to purchase presents 
their young friends, who therefore revelled in the combined ad- 
vantages of theatre and bazaar. 

‘We were anxious to obtain further information from our juvenile 
critic, but he declined to commit himself further unless we gave him 
the freedom of the confectionary counter, together with a larze Order 
of the Bath—buns. A due regard for his health compelled us to 
refuse ms enter into this arrangement, and negotiations were at once 


ye him into the forty-first jar and preserve him 
iling hot—or rather pickle him in his natural 


——oooo——— 
Silence gives Consent. 


A conremporary has had a posing question submitted to it. 
A ts to know whether a-girl be 
oak, Waee be tie tn pe ww ese mer scare a her unutter- 
As our contemporary, like the party alluded to, says nothing about 
- the question we will advise the young lady :—we never coult see a 
in distress without offering assistance Our advice to her is to 
marry the man at once, as there are not many who let their wives 
have all the talking to themselves. 


[Janvary 27, 1872. 















The Canard of the Desert. 


A GENTLE hoax has been perpetrated on the Liverpool press, and was 
so successful that we doubt whether the local journals with the 
largest circulation cared to be completely sold :— 

An advertisement appeared announcing a lecture in the Concert Hall on a subject 
of great in'erest. The name of the chairman was given, and cards of invitation were 
sent to the different newspaper officesin Liverpool. Tae reporters and the chairman 
were the only gentlemen present; and the latter, having waited for some time, 
stated that he was afraid a hoax had been perpetrated, aa the subject to be lec- 
tured upon was “ The Recianation of the Desert of Sabura.”’ 

The jokist had evidently thrown dust from the Great Desert in the 
eyes of the reporters. In future, if they take our advice they will be 
wary of that locality and—a nod is as good as a sphinx—remember that 
though the short for Sarah is Sal, the short for Sahara may be Sell. 


‘‘ What’s missed is mystery.”’ 
Our “pictorious’”’ contemporary, the Penny Illustrated Paper, in- 
forms us that — 


A kind of secondhand “ Tichborne Case” is being tried at St. Petersburg. bearing 
a singular resemblance in many pvints of the great Eaglish trial—the case of 4 man 
claiming to be Prince Goktchaiski, who was believed to have e¢ied in the Caucasus 
several years ago. 
The case being in duplicate perhaps “secondhand’’ hardly describes 
it; the more correct term would be an “unredeemed pledge.’’ With 
such a difficulty to unraeli—we mean Disravel—this must be the 


original Caucasian Mystery. 


Nails v. Claws. 
_ WE see that a strike is meditated in the “nail” trade. If by this 
1s meant the trade of those who make it a business to “nail ’’ with 
or without violence, we trust the strike will take the form of the cat, 
so efficiently wielded at Newgate under the inspectiun of SHERIFF 
Bennett. We will back claws against nails! 





Dry Humour. 


Tue Railway News mentions a project for throwing a viaduct five 
miles in length across the river between Lytham and Southport. We 
don’t know whether this is intended for a jest, but we suspect the 
engineers would be glad of a timely Ribble-dry. 
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ODE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT: OF EATING 


What appetites! three plates full of beef and potatoes we saw stowed away right 
and left. ‘ Do you ever get uwind gcstion ?”’ I asked one of these splendid feeders. 


** What is that, Sir?” he quietly replied.— R- port of Dinner at a Refuge. 


Wuo knows what wild ambitious dreams 
May fill that urehin’s mind, 
What glory with prophetic gleams 
His visions have defined ? 
Perchance he thinks the years may bear 
Him onward to the civic chair, 
And mighty banquets at Guildhall ; 
Choice viands in a plenteous group, 
With venison, real turtle soup, 
And champagne bottles tall. 


Alas, he little knows the aches 
A Corporation feels ; 
How indigestion often makes 
Mere miseries of meals ; 
How livers suffer from remorse ; 
How ruthless gout chalks out its course, 
And won't allow its prey leg-bail ; 
' Ho® real grief champagne can bring, 
How ailments bitterly can spring— 
Aye, c’en from bitter ale ! 


What numbers envying his plight, 
Would ferfeit many a pound 
For such an konest appetite, 
And such digestion sound ; 
To them by turtle is expressed, 
Not gentle peace; but want of rest, ‘ . 
And many twingss, throbs and pangs. 
The coats their stormachs wear have seen 
Far better days; like that, I ween, 
Which cn this urchin hangs. 
To each their sufferings! Aldermen 
At feasts for/hunger groan ; 
While he has appetite, but then 
Lacks even crust or bone. 
Yet. ah, why should he change his state 
And swap for Indigestion’s weight 
light meals and short and scant supplies 
To mar his comfort were amiss. 
No !—while such ignorance is bliss, 
'T'were folly to be wise, 


Le Jeu ne vaut pas la Chandelle. 


Our friend Hick Curps, Esq., of Harfseysover, drops us a tear, 
and a line, enclosing this paragraph :— 

A Connecticut man has found a sure cure fur the devastations of the currant 
worm. He sprinkles bis bushes with whiskey; the worm becomes drunk, gets to 
fooling aroun‘, and finally falls off, and either br. aks its neck cutright, or cripples 
i'self so that life becomes a burden. 


He says this is a melancholy waste of whiskey to preserve a few 
_ berries capable of producing nothing better than currant wine. In 


his own remarkable words, it is “throwing a sprackerel to catch a 
mat (Aie).” 


Take Arms! 
SEvERAL papers have expressed their opinion that the following 
case is one of peculiar hardship :— 


A City clerk, having eccasion to vri'e tothe Inland Revenue Department en the 
subject of his income-tax assessment, ord, finding that he was short of envelopes, 


_ borrowed two from a ntizhbour, who bad_his rtationery stamped with acrest. He 


was then prosecuied for usirg aimorial Learing, without a license, and fined £5 and 


We have heard of a worse case, in which a gentleman was threatened 
with prosecution because it was found he-was in the habit of having 
his salads mustard and cressed. 


Pour Encourager les Autres. 
_ Tue South London Press says that in passing sentence of two years’ 
imprisonment for robbery upon Ricwanp Bornz, the learned judge 
described him as “a very great thief and a very great hypocrite.” 
Our contemporary naively adds : — 
“le was a shoemaker ar.d a preacher of republicanism and teetotalism. 
We rust this will be a warning to tho others! 


Sentiment for the U. K. A. 
A Bow should not be always bent— particularly an el-bow. 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


A Mr. §t. Swirrntn WiiiiaMs has written to the CHANCELLOR or 
THE Excneqver'that he will not pay income tax, but will “in a humble 
way, do what Hamppsn did about ship money.’’ Does St. SwrTHin 
want 1 Commonwealth instead of the present reign ? = “ Freedom of 
Speech Demonstration Committee” *" inted atthe Athenwum Rooms 
in support of Str Cuartes Ditxr. Very appropriate, but of course 
quite accidental, as “‘ Atheneum ’”’ is Greek to the Committee! = A 
fire-proof negro is the last sensation in Maryland. Is he a great 
black, or a black grate? = A man at Kilmarnock remanded on a 
charge of Polygamy, to the extent of four better-halves. The best 
plan would have been to let him out on bail to the whole four at 
once. = Drury Lane weekly receipts are said to average 400/. a night. 
This speaks volumes for the rule of Thumb. = Young hippopotamus 
at the Zoo only survived about three days. Hip! hip! hip!— 
Alas! = Bricguam Youne’s 22nd wife is stated to have gone mad 
because he was going to marry a 23rd wife. We should say she was 
mad when he married his 22nd. — Result of Shakesperian Ballot at 
the Queen’s—Cymbeline. Hamlet (nowhere) asks “Twas all very well 
to di-Cyinbeline your love, but why did you kick me downstairs ?"" = 
Citizen of Salisbury fined £100, because he wouldn’t qualify for office 
of Mayor after being elected. Said they might make a mayor of him, 
but they shouldn’t make an ass of him. = Some patriots of the Hole-in- 
the-Wall apropos of the two M.P.’s for Finsbury say “one was as 
big a rogue as the other, and all our members of Parliament are the 
same.” If this be true they cannot say they are not properly repre- 
sented ! = Sir. J. D. Corenipce calls the claimant a lot of unparlia- 
mentary names. An ATrorney-GengeraL cannot be expected to be 
particular, it seems. 

——————— 
Ex Donne-o Munasculum. 


Tue fear entertained by the Licenser of Plays that allusions to Mr. 
Lowe’s match-tax might strike not only on the box, but on the pit 
and gallery, has set light tothe subject afresh. (Out of deference to 
Mr. Downe and the Lorp CuHamperiarn, we have in this number 
suppressed a paragraph which stated that Mussxs. Bryant anp May 
are about to issue matches in “ Budget Boxes,’ and that the matches 
are “ Lowe-eyphers.” 


Tizzy’nt True. 

Tur Leisure Hour recently gave us a learned disquisition of “ the 
long reigns of English sovereigns.’’ We are in a position to contra- 
dict a rumour, which has not reached us, that the article in question 
will be followed by a paper from Coronet Tomuine, M.P., on “ The 
Protracted wear of British Sixpenses.”’ 


Guswers to Correspondents, 


| We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unles they are accom 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we d- not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.1 

R. B. (Pimlico).—“ Will the verses go down”? Yes, very much below 
our standard, Sea 

Nostpros.—* The Ride of the Six Hundred” has been parodied in the 
atio of a parody to a man, and therefore we cannot assist you to “the” 

rody. 

PD. y. (Alexandria).—Isaac Watts teetotalisel is worse than water 
bewitched. 

Brerin.—Will not save his bakin’ 

S. M.—* Names” rhyme with “Thames!” none of your games! 

J.S. (Homerton).—It seems Homerton occasionally nods, as well as 
Homer. 

N&EDLES.—Too pointed an allusion. 

PaTERFAMILIAS.—Take the youngsters to the pantomime, instead of 
trying to write comic copy. It will make you a wiser and better man. 

S$. (Liverpool).—We seldom pass an opinion on the merits of MBS. 
which we have not seen. If you let us see the verses we will decide in a 
brief space of time to which the nictitation of the, perpendicular column 
of a couch shall be as a congenital idiot. 

Don C#sark DE Bazan.—The morning’s reflection- should have led te 
the burning of “ After-Dinner Verses.” a 
M. (Kentish Town)..-Why should you inflict your “ Heavy Calamity 

upon us ? 

H. (Uxbridge).—We should feel “much obliged” if you would comply 
with our rules. 

Bun E.—We seek no Ben E fit. No, thank you. 

Declined with thanks :—B., Admiralty; W. T., Breeon ;T. W. Y.; 
G. G., Bond-street; G. D., Newcastle; — Manchester; EK. M., Dublin; 
R. B., Whitten Gilbert; W. J. A.; G, E., Edgware-road; 8. W.; Mrs. J. 
Bloomsbury Square; A Friend; E, C., Macclesfield - Boodle; G. G., 
Dublin ; “ Loquater” ; J. C., Liverpool ; J. S. C., Paddington; B.; A. B.C., 
Taunton; R. K. L.; H., Nottingham; S., Kingsland; Coweow; H. B., 
Dalsten; P., Blandford; J. H. D.; G. A. R. Manchester; Curioso; 5., 
Furnival’s Inn; J. L., Old Ford; C. B., Hampstead. 
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MUSCULAR CHRISTIANITY. 
First Black-countryman :—“’Ast A SEEN T’NEW PA’ASON, AFOOR, Brit ?”’ 
Second ditto :—“ Noa! A’ANT WoRTH MUCH! FIGHTIN’ WEIGHT ABOOT NINE STUN FOOR!” 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. Abusive Terms, 
ete A GENTLEMAN, residing in a fashionable purlieu of Marylebone, 


Tue Atlantic Monthly contains the beginning of HawrHornw’s | has been sentenced to six months’ imprisonment for “abusing his 
* Septimius,” and the first instalment of “I'he Poet at the Breakfast | wife,”’so says the newspaper report. The caidas for mere “ abuse’’ 
Table,” another of the delightful breakfast-table idyls of HotmEs. | seems excessive; but it appears that he first expostulated with a 


LonGrgLLow’s verses are not worthy of him. lamp, then pressed his argument with a jug, and finally indulged in 


Cope’s Tobacco Plant is full of epigrams, sent in for a prize, to be | strong language with a poker. We think under these extenuating 
iyen for the best inscripticn for a tobacco jar. We present the | circumstances, the sentence is almost lenient, though not lean-ient 
Editor itor with a design for a tray for ashes—a sarcophagus with the | “to virtue’s” side! A man may use hard words to his wife, but a 
inscription, “ Fumus fu:mus.” poker is too hard a noun for such an application. We draw the line 
In % Folks the story of “ Jack Hazard” is pleasantly resumed ; | at the shovel. 
and the other contents are excellent. 


Coox’s Winter Tour Programmes will be welcome to those fortunate Ability. 
ones—sua si bona norint—who can escape this “dim region” for “the : ais Se : 
‘palms and temples of the South.” Tus is asomewhat amusing advertisement :— 
The Food Journal continues its “feast of reason.’ MATEUR AUTHORS of ability may contribute to an established monthly 
‘The Garden for the month forms an admirable magazine. ‘ aueiaie dee particulars, enclose stamped directed envelope, with full name 


The Shakspeare Almanack contains, as usual, very dpropos quotations | We rather fancy amateur authors of @bility—much virtue in an 
" poet. ’ “ability ’’—may contribute to most of the monthlies, without going 
Received :—The Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home, Gentleman’s Journal | into negotiations with a “ magazine” that may not make their MSS. 


and Young Ladies’ Journal. “ go off’ without charges. 


78 BRYANT& MAY'S 
soiist Ty WANTONES NEW METAL POCKET BOXES, 


N For Wax Vestas and Vesuvians, 


SUPPLIED WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF PORTRAITS. | 


pT G 
G TH Sold Everywhere. One Penny per Box, | 


oRTEN! ghrt ont Os. ins. Sica. eee coven 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 256. 


Last week, ’mid many a rainy squall, 
A giant came with hideous roar, 
Beneath the night’s grim inky pall ; | 
He leant his shoulders ’gainst the wall, 





And, lo, from roof to basement floor i |, (i 


The whole house rocked, as though ’twould fall! 
While those, who lay awake, tor aid 
To those at sea with fervour prayed. 


1. Though long from England you had been, 
By this you’d know your land again; 
Where o'er the meadows elm-trees lean, 
Where glimpses of the golden grain 
Through hawthorn boughs are scen. 


2. When the bleeding British queen, 
Fighting against fearful odds, 
Did her scattered troops convene, 
Gentle, simple, swells and clods ; 
Foremost to the hopeless fray 
Rushed her tribe to die, not yield. 
May we be as brave as they 
On the future Dorking field. 


3. A trap, 
Mayhap, 

As well we know, 
By this for man is laid: 
Yet, stop, 

A drop 
Harms not—and, oh, 
’Tis, nice in lemonade. 


4. If I say as I stand ’twixt you and a “hoss ”’ 
That Jam a cross—well you will be cross! 
And I shall, I wis, 
Pronounce myself this ; 
And it’s wrong to declare 
That one’s ma is a meére, 
And one’s father a donkey, and so we’ll forbear! 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 254.—Clown, Donne: Cod, 
Lasso, Onion, Woman, Novice. 


Correct SoLuTions oF Acrostic, No. 254, received 24th Jan.: | 
D. E. H.; Charley and Ti; Snip; Cree; Pik; Alfti; Cliff; | 
J. Mc. C; Woolly; Grim and Co. ;‘Smuttie; Peggotty ; Ruby’s 
Ghost; Boh; Biddy and Potter; R. C. O.; Cure; Joe of Lea; | 
L. A. B. ; Shemus an Snaht; E, J. J.: Pinden; Whipscross; 13; 
Green Tuft; Cockywax Junr.; Slodger and Tiney; 3 ‘‘ E.”s; 
Einna; Yerrip ; Litteluns ; Tea at Bryan’s; Bab, Leeds; J. N. W.; | 
Wopples. 


NOT EXACTLY. 


“Wet!” said the traveller to his persistent questioner, “ About two 
years ago business called me to the North of England. It was a long 
journey, and my stay would belong. So said I to myself it will be 
best to get them sold’’—“ What your boots?’”’ “ No, not exactly. My 
furniture. Having made all my preparations, I made my way to the 
quay, and rode’’—“ In a boat ?”’ ** No, not exactly ;—on horseback. I 
had not got very far on my way, before I met with a tremendous 
fall ’’—*‘ Off your horse ?”’ ** No, not exactly : a fallof snow. Then it 
turned to sleet and finally toa regular flood of rain. I was getting 
wet through, so I made up my mind to put up ”’—*“ Your umbrella ?”’ 
“No, not exactly! My horse, atan inn. ‘There in the quiet of my 
chamber I looked over the papers connected with the sale of my goods 
and chattels. I made a discovery. I foundI had sold what did not 
belong to me”—*“ Your landlord’s property ?” “ No, not exactly. I've 
sold you! Good morning!” and he walked out, leaving his inquisitive 
interrupter in a state of collapse. 


Go along wid-’ee. 
Tus advertisement in the Standard of the 6th instant contains an 
elegant periphrasis :— 
ENT FREE.—Nice unfurnished room, use of kitchen, etc., offered toa res~ 
pectable widow for doing HOUSEWORK of smal] family; must be cleanly; 
honest, and obliging.—M.., etc. 


This, boiled down, amounts simply to “ Wanted a servant of all work. 


* No wages given!” M. clearly stands for “‘ Modesty !” 


Just like—Odger! 

We see announced a series of monthly pamphlets by the well- 
known sutor—we beg pardon, seeker for a place in Parliament. The 
titles of the first three are given, but he seems to stick at the last— 
we pardon, pause at the third, which is to appear on the First of 
April! Qh, Strap-oil, how appropriate ! 


VOL. XV. 
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LOSE NOTHING FOR WANT OF ASKING. 


Pert Housemaid qeing for her “‘ Sunday out’’:—“Ou, Miss Lavra, 1t’s 
BEGINNIN’ TO RAIN! 
Mins’s BROKE, AND COOK’S AIN’T QUITE GOOD ENOUGH!” 


WovLp You ASK YER MA TO LEND ME HER UMBRELLER. 








Men of the Times. 


THE man, who was “open to conviction,” has been considerably 
‘‘shut-up ”’ since. 

The man who “ took a view impartially,” has been had up for 
picture-stealing. 

The man who could not “shut his eyes to the fact,” has had them 
closed-up for him ;—and they have turned black. 

_ The man who insisted on unbosoming himself, has lost heart ever 

since. 

The man, who lately took a new lease of life, is beginning to find 
fault with the repairing clause. 


A Handel for a Joke. 

Tue Church Times contains a curious advertisement :— 

RGANIST WANTED, at Lady Day, 1872, who can undertake a village black- 

smith’s trade.—Apply to the Rector, etc. 
Where is the famous Harmonious Blacksmith ? It is not every man 
who is competent to assist in divine service on Sundays, an’villany 
of a weck-day ; but if there be such a prodigy about, let him strike 
while the iron is hot. 





Whip that! 

We observe in Land and Water an engraving of a handsome chal- 
lenge cup offered for competition at the Birmingham show of the Hor- 
ticultural Society by a well-known firm of seedsmen. It is described 
as the “Carter Cup.” The name would seem to imply that it is a 
succes des-teams. 





Heir Hunting Extraordinary. 


Ir is not unusual, we are informed, in a certain low neighbourhood 
where robberies from the till are frequent, to see a respectable shop- 


keeper running after a lad who’s “ cut off with a shilling 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, January 31st, 1872. 
THE PHANTOM BOARD. 


Mr. Vernon Lushington lifts up the veil which conceals the Unholy of Unholies 
at Whiteball, and discloses a “‘ Board’? waited on by the Ghost of a 
Secretary, and transscting only the show of business. There is something weird 
and uncanny about the who . This Board never meets ‘or purposes of work ; 
there are no Board days; at most, its members come together to give a formal :ai.c- 
tion to what has been determined before.— Daily News. 

Bexotp, the phantom “ my lords” 
‘Who sit upon phantom Boards, 
Conducting, with dimness and dizziness, 
An empty shadow of business. 
Their senile imbecility 
Ruins our fleet's utility, 

And they gnash their gums 

At whoso comes 
To expose their lack of ability ! 


They commission and they equip 
A ro and rust-riddled ship. 
And went, with top-heavy masts, 
Another to weather the blasts 
Of the Bay in their bitter severity— 
Let them go down to posterity 
A's the cause of mischance 
Through ignorance, 
Torpidity, and temerity ! 
Round “my lords”’ as they sit, 
‘May the ghosts of drowred seamen flit ; 
And the fated Mecera, to daunt them, 
As a “ phantom ship”’ still haunt them: 
And to cleanse for all futurity 
Our Governments from impurity 
May public opinion 
O’erthrow their dominion, 
‘And drive them to fitting obscurity ! 





WAVINGSTONE v. LOWE. 


Wr you leave the hero all in the lurch— 
Not a penny to aid the search ? 
_ Cold as.an icicle 
Throned onyour bicycle— 
Don't be too sure you are safe on your perch! 
Livrxostone's living—that we know, 
And we only wish that we also knew where! 
Somewhere, surrounded by fever and foe, 
We're certain, he is— and we wish that you were. 


Not give a penny the clue to unravel ? 
There'll be no search after you when you travel, 
Office withheld from, 
Senate from, 
Cast from power’s bicycle prone on the gravel! 
'  Lrvrxcsronr’s livi we are 
To ruscue the hero at any cost :— 
We wish our famous explorer were found, 
And our petty Financial Minister lost. 


——SS 


Making a ‘‘ but” of him. 
Tue Attcrney-General, in spoaking of the Claimant, has been in- 


dulging in what may be faintly indicated’ by the expression—“ the 
plain ge of ‘Frathful John.” But we did not expect that: he 
would say crue} things of the legal profession, and we confess “we grieve 
and our feelings are shocked” at the description of Mz. Mackenzre :-— 
a . ‘ 

Sas er ateenet oor ent ae to Australia by Mr. Dobbinson in th is 
This seems a most invidious distinction. "We believe it has been ruled 
in court that whereas it is not libelloys to call a parson a fool because 
it does not injure him in his A oe + yao earnings, you must not apply 
that term toalawyer. ‘‘ Nota lawyerbut an intelligent person” looks 
like the offensive monosyllable ‘writ large,” 





-Too Bad. 


Ix a recent dispute in a Vestry the name of which we suppress for 
obvious reasons (one of which is ‘wecan't atthis moment remember 
0 enraged speaker called another speaker ““an obstinate ass ;”’ to 
w his opponent retorted by describing him as “a ferocious polecat.” 
eT ox the rete 1S a ry inoffensive animals, 

such | 8 , and we upon th i 
Prevention of Cruelty to prosecute ! Pen, SF ip 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ir would be hard to recognise in the splendid new Victoria Palace, 
with its comfortable lounges, gilded saloons, and magnificent general 
arrangements, any trace of the old Victoria Theatre, whose decorations 
consisted principally of rough benches and rougher bricks and mortar. 
In the new palace, which fully deserves its title, we discover a 
magnificent theatre, replete with everything in the way of comfort 
and convenience, and wanting nothing in the way of luxury—a 
theatre which far outshines anything of the kind previously attempted 
in the metropolis. Added to all this, we have the satisfaction of 
finding our old friend Mr. J. A. Cave still at the head of affairs, 
both as actor and manager. In the pantomime of The Brenze Horse, 
Mr. Cave shows no diminution in that ability which has placed him 
so prominent in his peculiar line of acting, but rather the reverse, 
and his efforts to please meet with great success. In the harle- 
quinade, we are introduced to.a double set of performers, who relieve 
each other at stated intervals, and so keep the ball rolling for a 
considerable period. After the pantomime, Dr. Mznay, “the devil 
doctor of Hungary,” exhibits his marvellous proficiency as a 
prestidigitateur, and closes an evening’s amusement which will bear 
the mornirg’s most rigid scrutiny. 

Wealth is the name of the first piece in the bills of the Surrey 
Theatre. We hardly expected to find so rich a title allied to such 
poverty of idea as is exhibited in Weaith, but possibly this may be a 
peculiarity ef “‘ dramatic comedy,” a new line, so far as our experience 
goes, of histrionic art. The stury is of the Vietorine order, and hinges 
upon the dream of a young lady whose ideas of ball-costume are of 
the vaguest. The dream closes with a rapid transformation of dress 
on the part of the dreamer and her husband, which transformation 
is perhaps the cleverest part of the “dramatic comedy,” and calls 
forth applause ac ordingly. The dramatically comic part of the 
business 1s, we believe, that supplied by the virtuous father, and con- 
sists in the main of a pair of odd legs encased in gdder gaiters, accom- 
panied by a nondescript dialect of one Lancashire vowel as 
proportioned to three cockney aspirations. Still, Wealth has the 
merit of reintroducing Miss Ex1iza Jounstonz to the public after an 
absenc® of five years, a small mercy which compensates for a good 
deal of “dramatic comedy.” King of the Peacocks, the pantomime, 
is of course, the piéce de » ésistance, and is fully equal to the demands 
of a Surrey audience, perhaps the most appreciative in the way of 
pantomime to be found in London. The scenery and dresses are both 
magnificent, the singing is abeve the average, and the harlequinade 
keeps the audience in one perpetual roar of laughter. Pantomime is 
highly cultivated at the Surrey Theatre. 


Quality not Quantity. 

Mr. Hawxstey in his first speech from the presidential chair of 
the Seciety of Civil Engineers, is reported by the farochial Critic to 
have enlarged ‘upcn the subject of the constant water-supply which 
is to come into operation next month. To those unhappy people who 
reside in the district of the Lambeth Waterworks the idea of a con- 
stant supply of the fluid they receive from the company is anything 
but a cheerful prospect. That fluid is brown and semi-opaque,— 
indeed resembles the fameus mutton broth found in the Lambeth 
Casual Ward by Mr. James Greenwoop, A constant supply of 
such stuff is a doubtful advantage—the less we get of it the better! 


Re-form, Riflemen! 
Tue Globe alleges that 
The Governmnt have decied not to increase the grant to volunteers, but that a 
minimum of drill will be enfirced.on all. 
This looks like combining the minimum of cost with the maximum 
of inefficiency ! 





Oh. 


TueERe’s clearly a letter too much here :— 


In Wyoming the bride furnishes the ring and the licenée, and the blushing bride- 
groom fal's into hysterics. 


The name of a place where female rights ha ‘ disputed swaY 
should of course be Wyming. 6 ve such undisputed s 


Only Fancy! 
A Caterer for the amusement of the » ublic advertises : 
All the terrors of the great earthquake of Lisbon realised nightly. 


An ample inducement, certainly, ‘to those who love to “take their 
pleasures sadly !”’ 








Touching a Tender Point. 
An advertisement of the day'is addressed “To Short Persons”— 
how forcibly this must appeal to the poekets of countless thousands! 


sibilant 
Never do' things by ‘halves. 
Tuts rule may be safely remitted when remitting'a Bank Note. 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 

HE Attorney - GeNE- 
KAL took breath a- 
while, for his speech | 

was nearly ended, 
and the soul-stirring | 
peroration was at 
hand. Through the | 
long hours of the 
weary days he had 
pursued his Hercu- 
leam task, tracing the 
story of the case from 
first to last and 
claborating its details 
with a painful care 
which lef€ it more 
complicated and in- 
comprehensible than 
before. For days he 
passed the Claimant 
under: review; Bat- 
Gent had been duly 
vituperated ; Moors, 
Bocie and Oarrer 
had sat for their por- 
traits ; and there had 
been a grand parade 
of the Carabineers 
and the Hampshire 
witnesses. Manipu- 
lating their evidence 
and indicating their 
slips and mistakes, 
the learned counsel 
has succeeded in 
proving to his own 
satisfaction: that everyone who had given his testimony in favour of 
the: Claimant was either an idiot or a scoundrel; and now the 
supreme moment had arrived when the last words were to besaid 
and ithe jury to be subdued under the spell of the charmer. The 
Court was: hushed, and every ear was intently strained, as the silvery 
voice rose once.more, in tones of unbroken sweetness. 

“My tas:, my lord and gentlemen of the jury,” said the learned 
counsel, ‘‘ is well-nigh ended. If I have over-taxed your patience, my 
offence will cease ere many minutes have expired. That it has been 
my duty, in the sacred interests of truth and justice, to defend the 
honour of a noble family, and the rights of a guileless child. And in 
its discharge it has been my lot to unravel as complicated a web of 
villany as ever was woven to baffle a human tribunal. It-has been my 
study throughout this investigation that no word should fall from my 








lips inconsistent with that Christian: ate evi it has been said 
ie the late Soliciter+General is:the: most brilli example. phan 
it from me to speak harshly of that: misguided person (pointing to the 
Claimant) whom to call a aetese scoundrel and a cowardly ruffian 
would be an unwarrantableeulogium. Ihave tracked him through the 
dark sinuosities of his loathseme conspiracy, I have exhibited him to 
you as a forger, a liar, and am impostor, and now I bespeak for him 
your gentle judgment. His plot is ummasked, and the bright 
prospects he lines upon it have crumbled into ruins. You now know 
the truth. Veiled, for awhile, beneath the cireumambient clouds of 
flimsy falsehood, it now gleams forth in its primeval purity. (one 
is the foul mephitic atmosphere of lies: and sophistry which for a 
while hung like a pall upon the fair future of my innocent clicnt. 
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Henceforth the impostor will stand revealed in all his gross and 
hideous nakedness. [At this point several ladies fainted, but declined 
to leave the court.] You now know that the Claimant was never 
betrothed to the Bella, and that it is a lying figment which represents 
him as having shot Ospreys at Melipilla. And, if it be untrue, 
as I have shown you, that Baigent commanded the Carabineers 
at Wagga Wagga, there is an end of the least pretence’ for 
asserting that Boore is in reality, the “ Bones" of the Original 
Christy Minstrels. Thus, Gentlemen, the superstructure of lies and 
villany totters to the ground. Fraud is rebuked, and the cause of the 
young, the guileless, and the innocent shines forth in the radiant halo 
of sempiternal incandescence. A gasping humanity awaits your 
deliverance with the serene consciousness that right will be done and 
truth be vindicated. And when the voice of your consciences, the 
dictate of your hearts, and the ululating utterance of your esophagi 
have found expression in a triumphant verdict of “ Found drowned,” 
the acclamations of listening millions will ascend in coruscating pans 
to the vaulted domes of cwrulean sublimity.”’ 
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Sporting. 

Tue system of “one law for the rich and another for the poor” 
which has been a to TATrersaL.’s and the small betting houses is 
being extended ! e police do not interfere with the wealthy pro- 
prietors of race-horses who enter them for the Derby, but only the 
other day they apprehended a humble ‘burglar for entering a silver- 
smith’s shop for “ (hotendionan’e plate.” 





A Regular Grind. 

We are told that a new periodical, called the Canadian Monthly, has 
been established at Toronto. Its object is stated to be that of gi 
‘an organ to the intellectual life of Canada.” The views entertai 
by the intellectual life of England on the question of organs are sueh, 
that we would gladly ship off all Saffron Hill’s Italians gratis to our 


Canadian cousins! 


Suggestive Sequels 


“Ricu Mrs. Repsrart,” by the author of Poor Miss Finch.‘ Detta 
Day,” by the author of Bessy Rane. “'THe UNtmerren Nixcome or 
“ Wr 


Ge»TLemsn,”’ by the author of The Lady of Limsted Income. 


Sue cat on Us?” by 
‘*Roamiy’ Watks,” by the author of Walks imxRome. ‘* Tux Lirs 


or Cuartes Dickens, BY Joun Fosrszr,’’ bythe author of (he Life 
of John Foster, by Charles Dickens. 


An Unvarnished Tale. 


We learn from our excellent contemporary, The: Cumbria», that a 
Welsh High Sheriff is determined to summon women upon the panel 


of. the jury of 
belief: that 





you would: not’ get‘twelve women to agree—that they 
would neveriéave off arguing—and that the chances are they would 
come to the scratch, which might be injurious to the paint of the 
panel alluded to. 





Athletics. 
Tue gentleman, who ran a risk, and won by a neck, or nothing, will 
avail himself of the first foggy day tv run against a post. 


the author of Ought we to Visit Her ?' 


both assizes. aud: sessions: We have an iniquitous. 
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STANZAS OF THE SEASON. 


Tn the early year 
Wherever you steer— 
To North, South, East, or West ; 
In every field 
‘Will be revealed 
One object of interest. 
That it’s picturesque, 
You—fresh from the desk— 
Are sure to begin by vowing. 
For at first you admire— 
But soon you tire 
Of that man with two horses ploughing. 


For whatever way 
Your glance may stray, 
Tt. will fall upon him still, 
As you fly by rail 
Past valley, and dale, 
And upland, slope and hill; 
Till the verb “ to bless”’ 
Does not quite express 
The wish wherewith you're endowing 
The monotonous cuss 
That haunts you thus— 
That man with two horses ploughing. 


———— SS SS--aseststtitesestensssiestee-nsteenessns seen 
eum 


Won’t Wash. 


A critic, noticing Mr. Biancuarnp 
JewRnoiy’s Day with Lord Lytton, winds 
up with the query, “ But has not Mr. 
JERROLD rather too many irons in the 
fire?’’ To which we answer, Hibernicé, 
—“ But would not our critical friend like 
his little wash-house as well supplied?” 
His irony is somewhat of the nature of 
flat-irony. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Accipent in the Strand; horse bolted with carriage through the As they will have to be written when the School Board has done its work. 
New brougham made a clean sweep of 


window of an upholsterer’s. 
the furniture. = The Examiner of Plays lectured on the Theatre at 
the Royal Institution. Will he publish the lecture- with “cuts” 
from this year’s pantomimes? = The notorious Fisk shot. The 
swindler’s “ ruling passion strong in death ; ’’—he cheated the gallows 
at the last ! — “ Fresh efforts to effect a fusion of the branches of the 
Orleans family.” ;,Will probably result in con-fusion. = The 
Spanish Government has resigned, Spain should be resigned to 
Government by this time! = Kuepive’s production of a new opera 
at Cairo cost 40,000 napoleons. As in England, the money will 
ultimately be paid by “ fellahs,” who don’t care for opera. = Parlia- 
ment opens on the 6th of February, when The Speaker will retire, 
We wish.a lot of speakers, who talk more than he, would retire 
also. = Row in the French assembly results in President’s saying he 
shall attend only on very exceptional occasions. What will the house 
do without its grand T(h)ier — Speculation rife as to the possible 
successor of Turexs. Betting on the Oomte.de— Pari Mutuel. = 
Electors: of Kerry,shave made Deasy uneasy. Have in-Kerryd dis- 
franchisement consequently, if they have justice done them! = Dilke 
Demonstration Committee cannot get the use ofa hall. Not the first 
Raving that could not find rest for the sole of its foot. Ark-ades 
ambo. = Mr. Vernon Lvusurneton describes the Admiralty as a 
“phantom board.’”’ We have always thought it a rotten plank, 


Fas est ab hoste doceri. 


Ws are a little tickled at this paragraph, which no doubt the Hole- 
in-the-Wallruses thought a great triumph. 
His Imperial Highness Prince Napoleon was present on Sunday evening, at the 














a So ss a 


A FREE TRANSLATION. 
Tom (anzious to learn) :—“ * Nisit Dominus, frustra’—WwHaT DOES THAT MEAN, WriLtAM ?” 


William (who boasts of a universit 
THING, ‘ Dominus’ MEANS ANOTHER, BUT I’m BLESS'D 1r I KNOW WHAT ‘frustra’ MEANS.” 
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NURSERY RHYMES. 


Wiru dithyrambics, lo, we usher in, 
Combined with feline tribe, the violin. 
The lunar orb to vaccine vaulting bowed, 
While canine cacchination echoed loud ; 
And off, the vessel broad, for viands made, 
The concave feeding-implement conveyed ! 


Once an ascidian, much developed, bore 

A hollow tube, whose missiles were of ore: 
Where thirsty banks a defluent stream imbibe 
He slew a female of the Anas tribe ; 

Its skull was comminuted at the spot 

Where Atppocampi you in birds find not ! 

Then with his prey he sought the dame remote, 
Who shared his home, but had a separate vote ; 
And her he bade at once, with high resolve, 
Caloric from heaped carbon to evolve ; 
Wherewith to torrefy that wild fowl straight, 
While he returned to seek its feathered mate. 


Short and round-shouldered, he, of whom I treat, 
Upon a mural apex had his seat: 

In knowledge of Attraction’s force unsound, 

He sought by Law of Gravity the ground; 

Nor could the equine quadrupeds, nor all 

Those plumeless bjpeds, which we human call, 
Who owned as lord the ruler of the nation, 
Restore him to his pristine elevation. 
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A pleasant change! 


New Hall of Science, in Old-street, and there heard a lecture by Mr. Charles Z , 
Tuts is good news :— 


Bradlaugh, on the subject of the right to punish. 
His peria i ever gets the chance he will impress on A weekly newspaper, the Sanitarian, devoted wholly to questions affecting the 
i 7 i Highness = public health, will make its appearance in the course of the spring. 


; F } . ] . . th: . h umnish. . 
ny ” eee ae This will be an agreeable relief, comsidering the lots of Insane-itarians 
there are! 
Literary Notes. 
A work by Mr, Hore is announced, under the title of In quest of 
Coolies. Is it to be followed by another, named In search of Hot- 
"un-tots ? 


Anything but ‘‘ Nuts”’ to him. 
Aw ex-mer ber of the P.R. is of opinion that the most thankless 
office going must be that of a “ Receiver in Chancery.” 
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i 
THE DAY’S DOINGS. } 





NIGHT, 


Morwixc.—Early, damp, and chill! The British workman is off Arab, be aisy! 
his own peculiar—to his work and to his labour, while Somenopy says, dpropos of an Arabic newspaper which is to be 


, of which there are many varieties in London, are | published at ore—“ The Arab press is becoming numerous.” We 
eir dens. If you observe the B. W., you will sce | have always known there were many Siceastiies cn the press, with 


that he has taken one sort of cue from the French. Not the | their hands against every man. If we style them Arabs, they may 
Communistic business, my dear friend Quidnunc, but the queue. id. ‘tak’ end.” y os ; 
Observe our friends stand in Indian file, meng thelr turns like | See ae te cen ee 

sensible people, not scrambling and fighting like i 

a drawing-room or in the opera-lobby. 

Noox.—The City working-man is to be seen on his way to work, A 8TAGE-MANAGER, who was particularly irascible at afternoon 
as is also the Government Clerk, at a later hour than the horny- | rehearsals, was affectionately — “The ghost of Hamlet's father,’ 
handed son of toil. But, to make oe it, he not only returns | by the rest of the company. Heo 
home earlier—vide Elia—but he always i 

Nioutr.—([Our re ‘s handwriting is so disguised in moos 
that this portion of his manuscript is illegible. As it is impossible | 
to read it, we decline to print it. We never do impossibilities unless |, Woutp it i you to learn that there is no difference between 
we are absolutely pelled. fa 





onable folks at Theatrical Mem. 


wed the nickname to the fact that 
ks beautiful. he “ cust-’em always of an afternoon.” 
Offensive or Defensive. 
vy | the language o 


com use and the abuse of language f 
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YES! 


Yes, 'tis fled ! 
Yes, past away! 
Yes, ’tis dead— 
Yesterday ! 
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OUR COOKERY COLUMN. 


We observe that our contemporaries, with scarcely an exception, 
supply their readers'with cookery. From Land and Water, which is 
| scientific and natural-historical, to the Belles of England, which is 
' devoted to the tender passion, and, like Oliver, asks for “ more love,” 
we find all periodicals alike in this respect. They may appeal to the 
head or the heart, but they attack them through the stomach. 
order not to be out of the fashion, we offer our readers a few perfectly 


original receipts : 
Srswep CHESTNUTS. 

Take a quart of chestnuts. Jf the greengrocer objects to your 
taking them, you had better pay for them to prevent litigation. Borrow 
a stewpan if you haven’t got one. Ifyou have got one, don’t lend it. 
Put the chestnuts into it, and stew them. Accounts can be cooked in 
the same way, d Ja financiére. 

Roast Hare. 

Take a nice clean gridiron, Rub it gently with garlic. Pour into 
it a pint of clear coid water, and putit on the fire to simmer. Next 
catch you hare, and get it shaved at the nearest barber’s; this is 
easier than plucking it. As soon as the gridiron boils, hire a cook, 





“TWO” LINES. 


Two days, I sing, 

To chaunt my lay, 
To view please bring 
To-day— to-day. 

Too soon it flies ! 
To bring us sorrow, 
To us will rise 
To-morrow ! 


= ae 
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There he goes with his ‘‘i” out! 
Somesopy has sent us the prospectus of “ The North of England 
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with a good character from her last place. Tel] her to roast the hare, 


and get out of the kitchen as quiekly as you can. 
To Mince Beer. 


Half-a-pound of oyster shells. Two ounces of slate pencil. A 
pound of isinglass. Two quarts of mock turtle soup. Candied peel to 
frying-pan and place it in the oven witha 
quick fire. As soon as it begins to boil, turn it out, spread it on the 
paste-board, go over it gently with a rolling-pin, and cut it into 
Or, another way, put the above-named ingredients into the 
copper, full of cold water. Light the fire and throw into it halfa 
pound of best gunpowder. This will save a good deal of trouble in 


taste. Put them all in the 
squares. 


serving-up. 
- To Roast Porarors. 


Take several potatoes. Peel them. Wash them, and put clean 
collars on them. Then with a hard pencil write on them ‘‘ murphies,”’ 
‘“‘ taturs,” and such other opprobrious epithets as occur,to you. Then 


throw them away. 
Sour ror INVALIDs, 


Toa pint of warm water add three tablespoonfuls of cod-liver oil, 
shake them until they are thoroughly incorporated. Take a clove of 
some twenty-four hours in 
senna-tea, and shred it into the liquid. Season with rhubarb and 
magnesia. Some add forcemeat balls of the same size—and of the 
same materials—as antibilious pills. Brown with a salamander, and 


garlic, that has been steeped for 


serve up. 
WELSH RABBIT. 


Skin it, and truss it, or, if you can get it, trust from the nearest 
poulterer’s. Open the head and take out the brains, which chop up 
with a leek, and replace. Boil it gently in a Dutch oven, and serve on 


toast. 
To Make Tra, 


Take two or three good birch-brooms. Mince them before a brisk 
fire. Get up early next morning, and go into the next house while 


the servant is sweeping the carpet. Collar the tea leaves, and go. 
Brush them over with a weak solution of soot. For green tea sub- 
stitute verdigris for the soot. Mix well, and then brew with milk and 
sugar to taste. 

To Psrserve Puivs. 

Buy, beg, borrow, or steal your plums, This is indispensable, 
otherwise you can’t preserve them. Get a large brown-paper bag. 
Put the plums in it. Then place the bag in a jar, and set the jar in a 
basket. Then lock up in a dark cupboard, By these means the 
plums will be preserved till they go bad, when they had better be 
thrown away, and others procured, 


A Case. 

Tue most difficult case a Coroner ever had to sit on was this. A 
blockhead of a fellow, desirous of committing suicide, laid his chump 
on the rails as an express was coming. He was uninjured, but the 
train went off the line and several people were iilled. He was tried 
for murder with intent to kill, found guilty, and executed. But when 
—asis usual—the Coroner attended at the jail to certify as to the 
cause of death, he did not know whether the verdict ought to be 
“ Natural Causes,” or “ Constructive Suicide,, with extenuating 
circumstances.” We give it up! 


We Connaught allow it! 
WE resolutely refuse to insert the following joke sent by a corres- 
ndent :—‘* The man, who wears one of the moderm upper Benjamins, 
is not to be accused of Ulster-ior motives.” 

















Newspaper and General Printing Company (Limited).” Its objects 
are to start a halfpenny daily—a ghost of an Echo—in the Conser- 
vative interest, to “‘imcorporate existing newspapers ’’—whatever 
that may mean—and 
To countract the mischevious (sic)*tone current in certain newspapers. 

We don’t quite understand what a “mischevious tome current”’ is, 
but we cant help thinking there’s a “gigantic gooseberry ’’ fool 
projected somewhere! 





A Lucifer Match. 


Proressor Panceri, of Naples, has been studying the subject of 
‘“* Phosphorescence in marine animals ; ’’ and discovers thatthe beautiful 
azure light in the sea, about which so much poetic prose has been 
written, is due to “ a secretion containing epithelial in a state of 
fatty degeneration ” thrown off by the animals, and that it therefore 
comes under the same category as the phosphorescence of decayed 
fish and bones! This throws a light—of a phosphorescent character— 
upon the queer fish that are caught in the net of Bribery Commis- 
sioners. ‘They shine on each occasion simply on account of corrup- 
tion. 
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Auswers to Correspondents, 





LWe cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 


THE WriTER (Ipswich).—Go and ask the nearest printer, and he will 
tell you all MS., comic or otherwise, is technically known as “copy”, 
without the faintest implication of plagiarism. Now, are you not sorry ? 

H. H. B.—It’s all very well for you to send us “a lecture for the 
Ladies.” You forget what an awful retaliation upon vs its publication 
would invite! 

T. (Windsor).—Non Tali auxilio. 

Lawyer (Rhyl).—We rhylly can’t see any fun in it. 

R. (Rochdale ).—Not an original idea. ow ; 

Scipio.—Much milder verses never met our eye. Such nonsense not 
’an-eye-ball’s conquered by! 

A.pua.—Not up to the mark. Beta luck next time! 

H. T. H.— We never attack the old boy. 

bB.—Off! 

R. (Edinburgh).—We have met with the idea before, better worked-out. 

Sprss. (Edinburgh).—We are sorry we cannot say nil desperandum, having 
received nil de spe. mien 

S. J. T. (Addiscombe).—“ A fact”? Th’ Addiscombing it too strong ! 

Srar.—Your lines require ex-planet-ory notes, we Tr 

S. L. (Manchester).—* Colonel Quagg’s Conversion ”—if you can give it. 

F.—“ Nemo me impune lacessit” means “ca’ me, ca’ thee.” Ask any 
Scotsman of your acquaintance, and let us know the result. We shall be 
curious to hear it. 

Pirrite.—Go to them all, and you will know better than we can tell 
you, which is the best Pantomime. 

Uno.—Not if we know! 

Ham iet.—You, like a true poet, left out the prose in the copy sent us. 

Declined with thanks :—J. M. M., St. John’s Wood ; O. P.; F. H., Glas- 
gow; Scripsit Profundis; H. A. 8., Lupus-street; H., Westminster ; 
Admirer ; E. H. M., Leamington; E. G. W., Gracechurch-street ; Mrs. H., 
Exeter; EK. H., Ipswich ; W., Gloucester; P. D.; M., Dover; Fun and Fuss ; 
Tim; A., Dublin; F. X. G.; B., Bodmin; D. O. R., Fitzroy-square ; Jones ; 
L., Stratford; R. J. S., Llandudno; H. C., St. John’s Wood; Noodledum ; 
Pll have your hat; H. F.; P., Abingdon; C. M., Liverpool; G. X.;A 
Constant Reader; Plesiosaurus; B. F. R.; Clemency; De Novo; M., 

ton. 
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Mrs. C.:—“ Wsrry!” 
Teetotal Carpenter :—“ GLAD TO HEAR you SAY 80, MUM!”’ 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Any work that is turned out by Messrs. Cottinerinas, of City 
Press renown, is certain to be good; but they have surpassed them- 
selves in the City Direetory for 1872, which is complete in every 
particular, as well as compact, although in this latter respect, 
necessary details have not been compressed unduly for the mere sake 
of saving space. 

A tasteful edition of Tennant's Anster Fair has just been published 
by Messrs. Ross anp Co., of Edinburgh; and will introduce that 

ost forgotten to many, doubtless, who will enjoy its humour 
none the less for the antique flavour. We cannot refrain from noting 
that, in the introductory memoir, written, evidently, by a Scot, the 
northern poet is stated to “fill a nitch (sic) in Scottish or rather in 
English literature.” We should write it “niche,” but possibly the 
other method is the “ distant spel/"’ alluded to by Scorr when invoking 
‘‘the Harp of the North.” 

Mrs. Horace Sr. Jonny, author of The Life of Masaniello and 
A sdubon the Naturalist, is about to publish a work, entitled The Court 


OOPER COOPER, and CO. are now selling their choicest 

BLACK TEA at 3s. a pound. ‘They recommend the Kyshow as 

the best ; it is pure tea, first crop tea; it is of the highest excellence, 

and draws a dark but bright red liquor; this charming tea, picked 
from the plant in early May, literally tastes of summer. 





OOPER COOPER, and Co. wish to say a word or two 
about BREWING TEA. The best pot to brew it in is either 
silver er glazed earthenware, for metal or German silver pots quite 
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WHAT’S DONE WE PARTLY 


Teetotal Carpenter :—“ MELANCHOLY SIGHT THAT, Mrs. Cupprs, AT THIS EARLY HOUR 
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MAY COMPUTE 


7? 


Mrs. C.:—“ Wuy, Y® SEE, HE’LL TAKE A DEAL MORE DRINK, AS THE DAY GOES ON, AND HE WON’T KNOW IT; AND TO-MORRER HE 
WON'T RECKELECK IT. Ou, IT's A REGULAR WASTE 0’GOOD SPERRITS!” 


of Anna Carafa, illustrating the social and political aspects of Italy 
under the Spanish rule, from hitherto-unexploited materials. 


An Obituary Notice. 


Our readers will: regret to hear of the sudden and unlamented 
decease of the author of those two well-known jokes “ the head-scenter”’ 
and “the maiden all for-Lorne.” The unfortunate gentleman was the 
child of poor but imbecile parents, and was uneducated at a small 
commercial] school in Yorkshire, where there was only one other pupil, 
and he had run away. On arriving at two long ears of indiscretion 
he went into business as a retailer of brainless absurdities, in which 
line he accumulated a large fortune. Although he was himself no 
traveller, his mind had been wandering for many years before his 
death, which is attributed to the fact that when his mind returned, and 
he discovered that he had perpetrated the two jokes we have named, 
he died of remorse. He has left his vast property for the establish- 
ment of an Asylum for Cracked Jokes. He was last week buried at 
Nonehead. 








spoil the delicate flavour of really fine tea. Another most important 
point is that the water should be poured on the moment it boils, care 
being taken that it does boil, On no account use soda or carbonate 
of soda, for it totally destroys all briskness, pungency, and flavour, 
and leaves a black insipid infusion. Codper, Cooper, and Co. have 
just one other word to say tothose who like everything in perfection : 
Buy a pound of their “ number three label,” the finest Kyshow, at 3s. 
a pound, or write for a sample which shall be sent gratis; brew a 
portion as directed above, and you will have a cup of tea that will 
please the most cultivated and fastidious taste. 


__ 60, KING WILLIAM-STREET, and 
63, BISHOPSGATE-STREET, WITHIN, LONDON, EC. 


Pricted by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleét-street, E.C.—London: February 3, 1872. 
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THE ORIGIN OF SCANDAL. 


Sarp Mrs. A. 
To Mrs. J.— 
In quite a confidential way — 
“It seems to mo 
That Mrs. B. 
Takes too much—something—in her tea.”’ 
And Mrs. J. 
To Mrs. K. 
That night was overheard to say ;— 
She grieved to touch 
Upon it much, 
But “ Mrs, B. took—such and such! ”’ 
Then Mrs. K. 
Went straight away 
And told a friend the self same day — 
“«’T was sad to think ’’— 
Here came a wink— 
“That Mrs. B. was fond of drink.” 
The friend’s disgust 
Was such, she must 
Inform a lady, “‘ which she nussed,”’ 
That Mrs. B. 
At half-past three 
Was “That far-gone she couldn’t see!“ 
This lady, we 
Have mentioned, she 
Gave needlework to Mrs. B.; 
And at such news 
Could scarcely choose 
But further needlework refuse. 
Then Mrs. B.— 
As you'll agree, 
Quite properly—she said, said she, 
That she would track 
The scandal back 
To those who made her look so black. 
Through Mrs. K. 
And Mas. J. 
She got at last to Mrs. A,, 
And asked her why, 
With cruel lie, 
She’d painted her so deep a dye ? 
Said Mrs. A., 
In sore dismay, 
“‘T no such thing could ever say :— 
I said that you 
Had stouter grew 
On too much sugar—which you do!” 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


A PLEASANT little opera bouffe, entitled Ganymede and Galatea, has 
been produced at the Gaiety, and gives to Miss FarreEn an oppor- 
tunity of playing a saucy boy, a character in which she is always 
irresistible. Mr. Suttrvan, as Midas, made up @ /a Sims Resves, 
sang and acted with spirit, his “to my father Gordias”’ meeting 
especially with the public favour. Miss Losgny, as Galatea, was 
frequently applauded ; and the kissing duet between her and Ganymede 
was so vociferously redemanded, that we may safely prophecy we have 
not heard the last of it. Mr. Tooiz, who appears “in two pieces,” 
im order, we suppose, to break himself to the audience, because, like 
Homes, in the well-known poem, he does not “dare to be as funny as 
he can,” has made a decided hit in Of the Line, a eapital little piece, 
which is likely to take a permanent place in his répertoire. 

At the Alhambra the pantomime of Harkguin Happy Go-Lucky is 
lucky enough to find crowded audiences, happy to go and see it, and the 
house, large as it is, is crowded in every part. The opening is put upon 
the stage in most gorgeous style, and the resources of the theatre, im- 
mense as they are, are exhausted to render the performance attractive. 
The bsllets, of course, are brilliant, and the dresses, as a whole, bright 


and pleasing, the costume of the Fairy Gloriana, which consists chiefly of 


a pair of bracelets and a necklace, being of a very novel character. ‘The 
young hero, Prince Happy-Go-Lucky, rendered with great sprightliness 


by Miss Sypsgy, wanders in search of his love through the land of 


insects and the island of monkeys. In the former, Mr. Szrron, as King 
Spider, dances d Ja Voxes in a way that elicits rounds of deserved 


applause; while the feats of the acrobatic apes in the latter are a 
genuine treat, and Mr. Gzoroz Beckett, as Jocko, plays a ne 
the 


We confess 
we missed the red-hot poker business, but a real warming-pan some- 
what consoled us, by recalling sweet memories of the pantomimes of 


splendidly. The transformation scene is truly gorgeous, and 
comic business which follows it is full of bustle and fun. 


our childhood. 


Landlady: —“ WELL, MY MAN, WHAT CAN I SERVE YOU WITH ?' 
Drover :—“ Just TUPPENCE 0’ YOUR CHEAPEST—AND youR worst!” 














SHORT, SHARP, AND DECISIVE. 


’ 





Tue Agricultural Hall, which during the course of a year exhibits so 
many changes, and puts on so great a variety of costume, is now drawing 
crowds from all parts of the metropolis, and the programme issued by 
Messrs. Joun and Geroror Sancer is worthy of the patronage 
bestowed on it. In addition to the flat and hurdle racing, the gym- 
nastic and equestrian tricks, the real stag hunt, with fifty mounted 
riders, and the war in China, a new attraction has been devised, in the 
way of pedestrian encounters, in which several of the most noted 
runners and walkers of the day are engaged, and which, from the 
admirable conduct of the competitors, arouses great excitement. The 
vast proportions of the Agricultural Hall cause it to be eminently 
fitted for spectacular display, and the Messrs. Sancer have not been 
slow to avail themselves of its advantages, The horses are so 
numerous, and, with their riders, so extremely clever, that it is almost 
impossible to specify any one act deserving special mention—almost 
everything that can be done is done, and that is done is done 
well. 


‘‘Two single’? damsels ‘‘ rolled into one.” 


A PROVINCIAL paper offers the following curiosity of literature, under 
the heading “ Educational ’’ :— 


WO YOUNG WIDOW LADIES would be glad to meet with two or three Young 


Ladies to board with them and be as one of the family. A comfortable house 
and cheerful society. References exchanged.—Address, &c. 
How two or three young ladies are to be treated as one, we confess we 
are at a loss to understand. We once knew a fellow who treated two 
ladies as one, by making them both his better halves; but having heard 
the opinion expressed A twelve intelligent fellow-citizens, and being 
still under the conviction exp by an eminent judge, he is unable 
to assist us. CuRristinge-MrLure is the nearest approach we can see to 
the advertiser's object—but even she is not three. 

a 


ee 
—_ SSS ss SSS sts sss EN 


ess 





VOL. XV. 











eee 


A TLL AE COTES LEAT AI 
“ 
» 


as 


ee ee eee ead . 
Si. oe 


, 
t 
' 


4d 
a4 
be 
Ut 
















































i 


: ss ae oe 
ee eee 


Fa manent tay oT 8 
, 





<a aeeeeeremaemamamapnecaga EE TT SSS nn eit. 5 


PUN. 


56 


LCN 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, F.b. 7, \872. 


OPENING THE HOUSE. 
Warx in! Walk in! 
Just about to begin! 

Tragedy, comedy, farce and burlesque. 

~  ” Her Majesty's servants to-day 

Are gving to open the play, 

With long-winded speeches, and figures grotesque. 
Seo supereilions, 
Acid, and Dilions, 

How all the critics are trooping to judge it. 
Tf it's not a suecess 
They'll enjoy it, I guess ; 

But if it’s a triumph, I fear, theyll begredge it. 
Now the Manager's not 
A-good company got, 

And some of the pieces are badly constructed : 
Yet with prudence and +ows, 
The popular House 

May, thr. ugh perils.and shocks, be to fortune conducted. 
Walkin! Walkin! 
Just about to begin ! 

The prompter’s bell tingles—the ourtain arises. 
Iiet Majesty's servants to-day 
An original drama will plav,— 

We'll hope without Low and “ sensation ” surprises. 


SPORTING WOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 


Sir,—It is my pleasant task to inform» you that, after the usual 
winter interregnum, the turf season has onee»more commenced. It 
is also my pleasant task to state that the wonderfulsuecess which has 
in previous seasonsattended the efforts of your prophet will inno 
wise diminish in the future. The vast preparations which have 
been made in the establishment of which I am the head, for the forth- 
coming campaign, preclude all possibility of failure.and therefore 
we hope by strict attention to business, combined with punctuality 
and despatch, to ‘merit a continuance of the favours«we have hitherto 
received. Please note the address. Gentlemen waited on at their 
own residences. Every description of sporting article kept in stock, 
wholesale, retail and for exportation. [The foregoing refers more 
particularly to our private advice and special telegram department, 
of which full information may be obtained on application to the pub- 
lisher of this paper. | 

The special attention which, during the slack season, I have been 
enabled to give to the subject, has enabled me to discover a plan by 
which risk may he reduced to a minimum, and profit become an 
almost certain assurance. I am not at liberty here to divulge my 


_ secret, but I may say that it has only been perfected at the expense 


of many anxious days and sleepless nights, and the consumption of 
much midnight shag and schiedam. All this has been done for the 
benefit of a public who, I trust, will not be backward to taste the joys 
of winning. As a limited number of shares only can be issued, carly 
application is necessary. The following is the form of application for 
shares, which are issued at £5 each, so that the benefits of our system 
may be within reach of all. 


Tue Cextarn, Sare, anp Happy Return Investwent Company— 
(Lourrep). 

Please forward at your earliest convenience shares in the 
above company, for which I have enclosed £ [please don’t 
forget the money] and I engage to leave this same money in your 
hands for your sole and aksolute disposal, and I hereby guarantee 
to ask no questions. Amd T'furthermore feel very much obliged to 
you for taking the trouble of investing it in any way you may think 
right, proper, and convenient, having full confidence in your dis- 
cretionary ability. 


3 Address. . . 


the benefit of the suffering’ turf humanity than that I have just 
i I enclose.a testimonial from a nobleman of great note 
upon the turf, and have’the*honour to subscribe myself, on behalf of 
self and partners, Yours truly, 
AUGSPUR. 
“The Duxe or H—— presents compliments and I am so satisfied 
with Mr. Avospur’s system, that ‘the . is 


little cheque for £x which his grace hopes you will and 
l am, dear sir, yours ys 
OF eiempeems” 


SSS sls ssn 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 
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GETTING IT HOT 


Ir was midnight, and as big Ben’gave out the last stroke of twelve 
a stranger might-have been seen pacing slowly up and down in the 
deep shadow cast by the venerable Abbey. He was of commanding 
height, and, albeit he was cloaked from head to feet, a curious 
observer would have perceived that he had keen and penetrating eyes, 
an aquiline nose, and along flowing beard of ebon hue. It would 
have been seen, too, that ever and anon as he passed opposite the 
Westminster Court House, he paused in his walk, gazed at the 
building in strange perturbation, and tapped his brow with the 
gesture of one striving to reason out an intricate problem. Presently, 
apparently yielding to an uncontrollable impulse, he crossed the road 
and stood beneath the portico in an attitude of utter bewilderment. 
Anon there was heard the sound of shuffling feet. And with them there 
came an aged man in faded garh, who glided up to the dark stranger 
and whispered, “Come!” “ Wherefore?’’ answered he of the cloak, 
his eye glancing luridly upon his interlocutor. ‘“‘ Peace,’’ said the old 
man, “1 know thee and the cause of thine unrest. Thou art the First 
Great Cause of all laughter. And yet, oh Fun, lord of our smiles. 
thou art sad.’’ “Cease thy conundrums, old man,” said Fun, “and 
say if thou canst ease: my 
troubled spirit.”” ‘ I.can, 
thou, who dost dream: that, 
when night falls, the trial is 
resumed by phantom counsel 
in a phantom Court, with 
phantom judge and phan- 
tom jurymen. Thy 
thought. my Fun, .is not..all 
wild. But: come.” Speak- 
ing thus, he breathed thrice 
on the portals, and straight- 
way they flew open. 

The Court, lit by ‘the 
moon seemed deserted. The 
bench, the bar, the jury- 
box, the floor, seemed 
tenantless,.as though per- 

tual silence had settled 
downupon them. And yet, 
as Fun listened, there fell 
upon his ear the .sound of 
a voice, distinct, but. ex- 
pressionless and monoton- 
ous. aK wre as that of a 
being who in 
solitude for ed 
years. Straining hisiatten- 
tion to the utmost, Fun 
traced the sound to the:mid- 
dle seat .of the first bench .al- 
lotted.tothe-bar. Hisear caught the words :—“ And,gentlemen of the 
jury, let me entreat your earnest attention to the evidemee-as to these 
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marks of personal identification. 
They are admitted to. have been 
borne by Rocsr in the» eyelid, the 
arm, the ancles; and the side. It 
is true that similar marks are 
exhibited.iom the claimant, but we 
find that. im his. case they are all 
on the lef€members, while: Rocew’s 
were all onthe right. The bleeding 
marks, the sear of the: fish-hook, 
the seton. and. the: browm. mark are 
on the leftiside, while: Roezr’s were 
on the right. Shall’ I explain the 
difference;. gemtlamem? It was 
quite: possible: for- thie claimant, 
having ascertained*the character of 
these marks and sears, to imitate 
them: on. his: own person. but he 
could. only do it with his right 
hand, and therefore on his:left:side. 
Hence it isthat he-producesion one 
side the: marks which: the real 
Rocer bad on the other. He-replies 
that, te» the: spectator, his« n 
side is his: left: side, and that: this: 
explains the difference. But, 
gentlemen, we: have ono fact: in reserve which will’ conclusively 
refute this miserable quibble. The claimant. repudiates: altogether 
the story of the tattooing-in the South Sea Islands. Now, gentlemen, 
we shall prove that: Roesr was: not-only so: tattooed, but that the 
marks covered him: from head: to foot, The claimant: rejects this: 
universal tattooing;.and why? Because he had no reeord of the 
narks, and because,.with one hand he could not tattoo himself all 
‘ver. Because he was the sham Roegsr and not the real Roexn, 
ecause he wasa liar, a cheat,.an impostor, a forger, because—’”’ 
‘‘Fnough,”’ said. Fon, ““let-uss-hence. I can bear nomore.” In a 
noment the portalsflew back, and the midnight visitumts: were once 
tore standing in the moonlight beneath the shadow of the great 
Abbey. “Is he everthus.?” asked Fun, still pale and trembling. 
‘Her Who?” replied the faded old man with sneering emphasis. 
“He, Conertpeéx,” explained: the questioner. 
heain’t not Cozmrmce,’’ was- the answer. 
inCourt since the vacation. He's been at work night and day, 
loking up Hacts of Parliament to square the CoLLier job. 
ony his heffigy.’’ ‘‘ His what,’’ shrieked Fun. “ His heffigy, sir, 
dae in waxworks at Tussaup’s in Baker Strect. 
si, they takes his picter in wax, they puts his brief inside, with 





pdals worked by a spring jest like a watch, and then they winds him 


uj} But then, you see, they made a mistake. ‘They meant to wind 
him up for eight days, and in herror they wound him up for twen'y- 
far days, so they're a working it out of him night and day, but he’s 
geod for another six days yet.’’ ‘Old man,” answered Fun, sadly, 
‘tis not so difficult to lie,’ and he shook his cloak from the grip of 
that hoary impostor, and made his way F'lect-street-wards. 
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‘Lor bless yer ‘art, | 
“ CoLEKIDGE ain't been | 


This is | 


Bless yer ‘art, | 


PLAIN LANGUAGE FROM TRUTHFUL BULL. 


—_— I wish to ap 
my language is clear— 
That for caotints and nerro 
And demands that-run dear, 
Uncie Saw is a little eccentric; which the term(s netia bit toe severe! 
Ah, Sam is-his name, 
And quite ready | am 
To admit. that his:aim 
Is'to make me “ stand Sam’’— 
But his: bill is a trifle expensive,.and I don't careto pay for tliat same: 
Which I'd fain see a way 
For to smovthe down his pride; 
And I’m ready to pay 
For his friendship beside, 
Provided he'll trade in them notions : —but his moutiimustn'b-epen too 


wide ! 
Which of course there's.a.touch 
Of kindred | teel, 
And I'm game to do mucli 
His feelings to heal— 
But his: vanity’s so everlasting, it wants toe much plaster a deal ! 
So the treaty's a frost, 
Which | greatly deplore, 
Time and trouble are lost, 
As might make a chap swore ; 
And Sam—well, you.see, he'll get nothing, all along.of his asking for 


more. 
Why is why, I affirm— 
And my language is fair— 
That, although he may “ squirm;”’ 
And although he may “ rair,”"— 
| Don't he very much wish he may get it? Whieh I den’t think as 
likely he air! 





JUSTICES’ JUSTICE. 


WE presume it: isfor the purpose of keeping the balance somewhat 
fairly adjusted, that. the Middlesex Magistrates, in the exercise of 
their justicing vagaries, sometimes err on the side of mercy. ‘This in 
itself is an offence to which little exception would be taken, were 
it not that generally the objects of their compassion—unlike the 
recipients of their severest sentences—are criminals of a most 
repulsive order. The most recent instance of the incompetency 
which necessarily attends on unpaid services, is remarkable more 
from the fact that the charge under investigation was admitted, 
and being admitted, most certainly deserved punishment, than from 
any departure the Middiesex magistrates have made from their 
usual system of deciding in cases brought before them. (EOKGE 
CuiLps, a beadle, was en the first of November convicted of gross 
cruelty, and sentenced to a months imprisonment. He had 
received four cats tied up in a sack, with orders for their destruction, 
and the means he employed was that of beating them at intervals with 





| a thick stick, until the poor, wretched apimals were, not killed, but 








Please, your Worship! 

Tue other day a boy aged twelve was convicted at Worship Street 
of stealing two bottles of sweets. The report says :— | 
_The magistrate ordered him to be sent toprisen for a month, and daring that 

tinre to be whipped with a birch rod. Upomhearing:this the boy rcaved lustly. 

We don't’ wonder at it '—to be birched durimg-a whole month must be 
rather unpleasant. The constant application of twigs from the “ tree 
of knowledge” isnot a cheerful branch of education—a long Birehin 
Lane that has no turning ! | 


Very Strange! 


Lire is a ecmtradiction! We send to our butcher for a sweet- | 
bread ; and if we want a sweet- meat, we send to our baker ! 





| horribly mutilated. Last week the defendant appealed to the Middle- 
| sex Bench, and though the charge was fully admitted, the only 


defence being that the appellant was “a very humane man, and very 
fond of birds, dogs, and other animals,’’ the Court quashed the con- 
viction. Are we to understand that this decision was determined by 
a J.P.-ish sympathy with Bumbledom, or from a wish to show their 
abhorrence of “the cat’’? ‘lhe sack is bound to be the portion of 


| these Solons ere long, and if it were used, with the addition of the 
| stick, as Gzoxgx Cups recently used it, the circumstance might 
_encourage others of the great unpaid, whose operations are now a 
disgrace to our nationality. 


Hic Labor, Octopus est. 

Tue Crystal Palace Aquarium represents no small amount of well 
directed energy. We commend those who have not yet seen the 
Cuttle— a capital “ feeler’ of the public taste—to ‘ make a note of” 
it and do so at once. 


Literary Note. 

We have no reason to believe that a companion work to CoLeRIp@r’ = 
Rime of the Ancient Mariner is about to be published under the title of 
The Speech of the Modern Barrister, in several weekly parts. 

An Event for the Era. 

We are in a position to state that the strange piece—half drama, 
half farce—now running with indifferent success at the Internationa! 
Theatre, Geneva “Taming the Cruiser,’ is not by the late Mr 
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; Bee Sts= c . ~ 
‘“TAINE’NT TRUE!” 7 
“ Great reception at a Minister's; the staircase is monumental, and the drawing-rooms are lofty, princely. ..... As to the men, ther 
physical type and their expression badly harmonize with their position ; they are often too tall, too strong, too automatic, with eyes iner 
or wild, with angular and knotty features. I met again the two Frenchmen belonging to the embassy; how agreeable as a contrast ar 
their intelligent and lively, gay faces!’’— Monsieur Taine's “‘ Notes on England” in the Temps. 
Pull | in common with tk 
S ie ~~ rest of the Britis: 
eke ruses i eS st c= public, have see) 
Set ecm ge cid 3° NS- through that bod 
has just. issued its go for a long time. 
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orator called on 118 
hearers to supp xt 

















the henge sn ich ra) ' the cause with ‘a 
it costs to’ establish hs i= ready and hearty 
a whole lifeboat,any | [a i spirit.” Now, dic he 
man may, by giving = nO Wo mean to hint he 
some comparatively — Wy Ae stood in need of a 
small’ amount, be — fy! Nf Sw é oe bottle of “Red Heart | 
enabled to “put in ‘| fe —=-2- = (a . cae oe z Rum?” Ifso, we're | 
his oar.” A SS | i‘ with him! 
Re-gpectre-ble. SS ESS ie ee 2 ; s ‘ | Kight-ten-tion! | 
We really must REE =i arr att “7 F 
od ea ms Sees 
won LvusHiveron to : 
: Crystal Palace 
Tee | ommaiieri tT, ar, aauariom, we | 
nen : 8 ancient rhyme-piece—- { Now toe sum this fable profound u does not understan 
pe est, to = The rat ascended the time-piece, I'm told the clock wert conte Al why the feelers of 
ontiine ° oe But cut its sticks, : And thus ’twas that, the cuttle are called 
of A dmiral Ww When the clock struck six, And not the rat, ten-tacles when they 
ty. e, To seek, afar from the chime, peace. | “ Ran down’’;—and so I’ve heard fromthe cat! | are only eight. 
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DOUBLE ACKOSTIC, No 257. | 


Take down the shutters, 
And open the shop! 
Eloquence butters 
Nor parsnip, nor-sop : 
But for talk allegorical, 
Terms metaphorical, 
Goods oratorieal. 
To tickle the ear and bewitch thesensnrium, 
This is the true, old, established emporium ! 


1. With this tizht little isle 
You associate, in mind, 
A poetic old file, 
Whe was blind, von will find. 


2. If there’s a‘man you hate, whom fain 
You'd putto'toil, expense, and pain ; 
Impose this task on him by will, 

And you'll of vengeance have your fill! 

. An escritoire, mayhap, or bandbox — 
At any rate no very grand box— 
sufficed for the: poetic scrol!s 
Of Horace, .and such fine old souls. 


. The Highlander carries a blade, we know, 
To cuta collop or carve a foe: 
An implement which canny Sandy 
Must often find uncommon handy. 


. Indigestible demons that weigh on the chest, 
Crab, turtle, salmon, disturbing the rest, 
And filling the fancy with visions unblest. 


6. A thing so bitter, that it’s sweet, 
A thing so careless, that i:’s neat, 
A thing-so tardy, that it’s fleet, 
A joyous:grief, a truthful fictio: — 
A reconciling contradiction. 
. Tis a fruit; but I.know naught about if, 
A less oft comtained in a grater, 
And (to give youva tip that’s still strai¢hter) 
You would not likemegus without it. 

So.tvution or Acrostic No. 265.—Chi/dren’s Panto- 
mime :—Chip, Hiawatha, Ixion, .Last, Ducl'o, Rum, | 
Ennui, Nasturtium, Strike. 

Correct SOLUTIONS OF ACRosTIC ‘No. 255, omrcriven JANUARY 
31=t.—Cliff; Lindis; Fern; Pertinax; Boh; ‘Ruby's Ghost; Bug- 
gin- and Muggins; M. 17th Regt. ; Rock Ferry; Lunatic; Homc- 
less’Pansy ; F. J.; Peach Blossom; H. ©. ; StanleysAngler, 


or 


“J 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


INCREASING irregularity of trains on the London, Chatham and 
Dover. The South Western must look to its laurels, or it will lose 
the prond position of being the most unpunctual line in London. = 
The Royal Academy at length elects Gu-nent the artist. Like Sipyey 
Smitu’s Scotsman, it could not see his merits without the assistance 
of a Sir-Joun. = Jonn Brieut condemns Home Rule for Ireland. 
Not prepared to go the whole hogshead with a Burr. — Row in 
French Assembly. “Proposition River’ very nearly unriveted the 
Ministry. = Brvce’ receives deputation of Brewers. He had better 
mind hew he bruce—beg pardon, brews another little measure of 
beer. = More protests of tradesmen against the big bazaar at South 
Kensington. They should carry Cotr to Newcastle—or Jericho. = 


| shilling monthlies. 


Government is shamed into giving something to Livinestone Search | 


Fund. 
at Liskeard. 
punctuality and dispatch. = ‘he Qucen is to come to St. Paul's on 
the day of the Thanksgiving service. It will‘bea great day— with 


‘ Liest thou here so Lowe ?”’ Tennyson, ahem! = HonsMan | ir hae thanekd | ible even for his versatile genius 
Riding roughshod over the Ministry,—executed with | ‘tty Dave Uhought impossible even for is versatile genius. 


two knights, probably! = ‘The one spectre not on the Phantom | 


Board : -- the ghost ofa chance of escaping public censure. = Defence 
in Tichborne case still goes on, AyTORNEY GeNERAL “to be continued” 
weekly. = Alabama negvtiation likely:to bea fivseo after all. The 
Treaty of won’t-Wash-ington. = Parliament epens. Kad of one sort 
of “ silly season ’"— commencement of another. 


Making a Handle. 
We are informed’ by Public Opinion that :— 


In the-débris at Wareiek Castle the hilt ofthe silver-hamdled sword of the 
Pretencer has just been discovered. 


As that journal is supposed to be the apitome of news, would it not 


have been somewhat more handy—not'to say correct—to describe the , premature age. 


| of the werd. 


treasure trove as “ the silver hilt of the Pretender’s sword.’’ 
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RELATIVELY TRUE. 


Smallwitz :—“I say, CoGNovIT, MY ‘BOY;—IP*ALL “MEN ARE BROTHERS, | 
SUPPOSE YOU SOLICITORS ARE ONE'S BKOTHBRS— IN LAW 





CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 
PEBKUARY. 


Colburn’s New Monthly has come over to the serried ranks of the 
The Editor, Mr. Harrison AINSWORTH, opens 
the campaign with one of his famous historical novels, and is well 
backed by his staff. A paper on “ Fairy and Mythological Comedy,’’ 
renders to Mr. Gi_nert thoroughly-merited praise as the originator 
of a new class of drama, which elevates once more that spirit, which 
we should call the burlesque, if the word had not been so long 
associated with vapid vulgarities. 

In the Cornhill we have instalments of “ Lord Kilgobbin,” ‘“ Riquet 
a la Houppe,” and “The Story of the Plébiscite.” He must be a 
glutton of literature who is not satisfied with an intellectual feast 
with three such courses, for the small sum of one shilling ! 

Belgravia shows us Mr. Sata in a new ‘phase, which one might 
‘Lhe 
other contents otf the number are amusing and interesting, and the 
pictures fully up to the magazine's recognised standard. 

Mr. Farceon’s new story, “ London’s Heart,” goes far to redeem 
the inferiority of Tonsi-y’s this month. A paperentitled“G. A. L. A.’ 


'isafeeble attack on Greenwich (disguised thinly as Greenborough) 
— a constituency which has, in its time, done worthy work, 


/and which, if it is to be attacked at all, should at least b: 


at- 
tacked with some smartness or wit. A writer-who- has contributed to 
the magazine so called “ criticisms of poets of the day,” flings himself 
with more display than vigour into the **Fleshly School’ dispute. 
When he couples with Hoon’s ‘ Bridge of Sighs” such erotic stuff as 
“ Jenny,” he commitse—only from lack 9f understanding, possibly—an 
outrage on literature. 


Hard, ’ware! : 
ysician«states that drinking hatd water causes 
edonteare! We don't drink Bhard—in that sense 
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THE KELLNER’S WRAITH. 


A Srorny or THs Cotp WEATHER. 


Ir was a bitter night—a night marked by the clear air and sharp 
dry frost, so proverbially characteristic of an English winter. The 
bright moon stared at the few cheerful pedestrians trudging home- 
ward across the snow, and encouraged them as they conversed or 
soliloquised in the happy, chirruping tones so proverbially character- 
istic of ree voyagers, Putatz, the actor, consuming a bottle of 
Cliquot and a winkle at his homely inn, congratulated himself, 
however, on his snug quarters, and ran his fingers joyfully through 


the noble low-comedy wig which he, after the manner of actors when 
off the boards, wore above his intellectual features. His eyes had 


a 





been fixed musingly for some time on the winkle before him, when 
he became gradually conscious of continual ineffectual attempts on 
the part of something, to remove his plate. Surprised, at length, by 
the unusual sensation, he raised his eyes, and perceived, standin 

before him, with a countenance whereon was pictured the keenest 
monty a ae which *, one ay canarene web the ghost of a 
waiter. As he gazed at it, the being took up, as if mechanically, his 
half-emptied glass from he table, and ated to raise it _ his 
lips,—but the hand was too feeble to support even the 


insignificant weight of a tavern glass, and the fragile vessel fell, 
“ Whence, nn thing ?” 
e phantom from 


shattered, on the wooden floor. 
asked Putarz, hastening to divert the attention of 
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the catastrophe, which, he perceived, was beginning to rack its mind 
with the keenest agony. 
and blew the candle out. ‘“ You won't mind?” it said. 
my perquisites— besides, I don't show to advantage except in the dark 
—Don't, pray don’t—think me conceited— anything but that!” it 
ndded with anxious haste, blushing a very faint rose colour, and 
hiding its face in its hands remained silent for a long time. The 
actor placed his heels on the mantel-piece and gazed mournfully into 
the fire. ‘Thou art sad? ’’ he said, presently. ‘‘ Thou broodest over, 
perchance, some tale of woe—’’ but feeling that he was on delicate 
ground, he stopped quickly and coloured in his turn. The phantom 
appreciated his motive, and put its arm tenderly around his neck and 
gazed into his eyes—then, as if struck with the vastness of the social 





gulf between its new friend and a humble waiter; it moved slowly 
away, and, as it sadly tried to polish the various articles of furniture 
with its napkin, it spake the following words :--“‘ Mine is a tale of woe, 
gentle stranger—a tale rendered none the less simple by its pathos 


—the more pathetic by its simplicity. For many years previous to 
my death I earned a scanty but sufficient livelihood as waiter in this 
establishment. I was virtuous, happy—aye, I might almost dare to 
say respected—ah, I was no ghost then! Far—far from it!” his 
rae oe instant trembled, his hand played with the table cloth. 

ough ! 
so long lain mouldering in the grave of oblivion. Tears will not 
soften the adamantine crust of ih eectaetions chaos that has stolen 
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The shade smiled through its blinding tears, | 
“cc They're 


It profits not now to wake these memories that have | 


Feprvary 10, 1872.] 


by almost imperceptible gradations the fairest, sweetest flowers | 80 fearfully changed that the ac‘or started. “ That night, ere I could 


that memory may cull, or sordid, cramped injustice cause to 
wither!’’. “ Ah!” said the actor: ‘*That’s where it is!’’ ‘ Yes— 
I was young, gifted, beawiful, courted—loved!’’ There seemed 
to be almost an inspiration, a rapturous divinity in his upturned 
gaze as these words flowed more from his heart than his lips! “ But 


no matter! It is now fifteen years since on a night like this, there | 


arrived at this establishment—but no! no !— at this inn an old lady, 


poorly—nay, insufficiently clad, but with that commanding brow, that | 


calm, dignified bearing—that free, untrammelled swagger that speak 


but too well of better circumstances. She supped here, and, ere she | 


retired to her apartment- No. 17—she beckoned me to draw near to 
her; I complied. With a stately wave of the hand she motioned me 
to a seat. e did not speak at first. Gradually raising her eyes from 
the floor, and fixing them in searching, yet not unkind scrutiny on my 
face she gave me her hand, and, as her gaze slowly changed into an 


expression of the most graceful and unembarrassed confidence, she | 


said: ‘“‘ Will you wake me at six in the morning? I must not lose 
the first coach.”’ I promised it—with a firm, bloodless lip, and a wild, 
maddening, unntterable angui-h at my heart—I promised it, and we 
parted—a&ad I—1!” he broke down. 

The actor caught the phantom in his brawny arms, and gazing ten- 
derly on the pale, delicate features, smoothed back the sunny hair from 
the white, smooth brow. ‘So like!’ he murmured—then stopped, as 


FTIN. 63 


fulfil my promise I died—it was to be—aye! was to be, I suppose!”’ 
There was a bitter reckless harshness in these words that thrilled the 
listener's very marrow. ‘“ Yes, I was taken! That old lady im No. 
17 is asleep now! Each morn, in ghostly form, I glide to her bedside, 
and attempt, by knocking myself against the furniture to attract her 
attention. I cannot wake her! Alas. my hollow shade can make no 
sound when it comes in contact with the furniture! Till my promise 
is fulfilled, my spiriteannot rest.’ 

He sobbed. “Can I help thee!" asked Panatz. * You can! if 
I could make a noise I might awake her. Lend me your boots!” 
The Actor was about to comply. ‘‘Stay!’’ said the form. “ We 
must have witnesses—-without them it would be thought that I had 
stolen the boots.” The side of the inn seemed to open. Without, 
amid the snow-flakes, ghastly beings shrieked. PHuatz and his friend 
hurried onward to the Gaecioaal “A gentleman who is going to 
lend me his boots for a charitable purpose,” said the waiter to some 
phantom acquaintances. Puiatz bowed. The boots were lent. The 
two flew back to the inn. “ All this seems very amnecessary,” said 
Puuiatz. “ Yes,’’ replied the wraith, “ but it’s my way.’’ He vanished 


_and danced in No. 17, by the old lady’s bedside, tillshe awoke. “ Dread- 


| 


| 


if the very chimney-pots, stretching forth their red—perchance blood- | 


stained ; who knows!—arms heavenwards were crowding in hideous- 
glee to mock him and his! The spectre continued, but in a voice 
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Wert, wet, incessantly wet! 
And though you may fret, 
Any money I’!) bet, 
We've not arrived at the end of it yet, 
For at “foul’’ not “fair’’ is the weather “ set,’’ 
As you'll see on consulting the glass, a threat 
Of wet, wet, wearisome wet ! 
Of which we shall very likely get 
Such immense sums, nett, 


As would “ liquidate” wholly the national debt. 


Wet! Wet! 
And "tis vain to regret : 
We “ under the fardel must grunt and sweat,” 
Not lose our tempers and fly in.a pet— 
And say “‘d”’—whieh means ‘‘ de/-,”” of course, not “ stet,”’ 
For the case is not met 
By an epithet— 
You can't stop the rain like a rivulet 
With a “d,” “a,” “m” from the Alphabet, 
Which is miller’s sluice-language. A term that Bier 
(Bret Harte, that’s to say) from the diggings might get, 
To describe of temper the “ tare and trcet”’ 
Which fairly might set 
An anehoret 
A-swearing at such incessant wet. 


Echo answered. 
Tx musical critic of our cheap evening contemporary remarks: 


me “4 not believe there ever was such “‘ wind”’ as the Crystal Palace Band can 
of. 

But, for a puff— pur et simple—we will back the Royal Albert Hall, 
which is the reverse of something to boast of. 


| 


| ful shade,” she said, “‘ you are just intime. I was about to die. Who 


enabled you to wake me?’’ she added, glancing suspiciously at the beots. 
He told her. She called for ink. ‘‘ I make the owner of those bovts 
Emperor of the Isles of Bunkum,’’she wrote. Putatz at once assumed 
ltis proud position, with the modesty which had marked his former 
humble station. The Kellner's wraith was at rest. 


Aushers to Corresyond 
[We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accoiii- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold oursev:: 
responsible for loss. | 

E. B. (Glasgow).—The joke (like the matches) has been tried before! 

Surrey Oounty Gaou.—Our conviction is that that joke has been 
already committed, and is an old offender., 

Var.—Vary near. 

Gross as A Movuntatmn.—He cannot help his size—that is a fatality. 
He would perhaps not mind your “taking it off,” but we cannot allow 
the operation to be performed in our columns. 

H. W.— Vulgar. 

ss. R.—If that’s what you call a sketch, do not let us (s)ketch you at it 
again. The famous (s)Ketcher was remarkable for his execution. That 
was high art; you offer us what we call craft. 

Tue Wrirer (Ipswich).—Delighted to shake hands with you in the 
spirit, after the rap. 

K. (Highbury).—Our correspondence is large, and a week or two may 
elapse before a letter is answered. 

L. (Gravesend).—Onur rules are specified above. We cannot make ex 
ceptions. 

Declined with thanks—S. M., Nottingham; Beowulf; BR. M. J.; C. F., 
Brading; A. E., Dalsten; B. J. W., Holborn-hill; Burrs; Booby; C. A.+., 
Edinburgh ; J. M. McL, Edinburgh; G. L., Shepherd’s Bush ; —, Leeds; 
J. H. A., Holborn; J. E. E., Manchester; M. E. L., Norfolk; B. A. H., 
Lewisham; E. H., Canonbury; Ball, Aylesbury; W. 8S. B.; X.; 8. C, 
Wandsworth ; F. L., Hackney; A.J. C., Tottenham; F., Rugby; W. C. ; 
L., Buckingham Palace-road; J. G.; F. B., Chartotte-street; J. F. S.; 
W. M.; Anti-intolerance; “Am at your service”; Fern; 8., Liverpool ; 
W. W.; Clever Boy; D., Kingsland. 


A OTICE,—Next Week, One Penny, with Seventeen Engravings by 
the Brotuers Dauzik1, 


The Grand Valentine Double Number of Fan, 
The Young Lady's Companion, and Lone Bachelor's Best Buon. 
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WRONGS FOR WHICH REDRESS WILL BE SOUGHT THIS SESSION. 
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Tus Wrong of Art. That the R.A. 
Rejects great pictures in this way. 
The Wro of Par. He claims [ wot, 

“ Home-rule,” whereby he'd go to pot! 

The Smoker's Wrong. He would confound 
The Anti-baccy Underground. 

The Pauper’s Wrong. .He asks the nation 

To keep him short of sheer starvation. 

The Public’s Wrong. The case of TichnorNE 
Has been to an excessive pitch borne. 


The Railway Servants Wrong: Short pay 
And eighteen hours of work a day ! “i 


hgtte COOPER, and CO. are now selling the finest 
BLACK TEA at 3s.a pound. They recommend the Kyshow as 
the best ; it is pure first-crop Tea, of the highest excellence, and draws 
a dark but bright red liquor; this charming Tea (the first of the 
May pickings) is full of strength and flavour, and is some of the best 
Black Tea imported into this country. 
Ces COOPER, and Co. wish to say a word or two 
about BREWING TEA. The best pot to brew it in is either 
silver er glazed earthenware, for metal or German silver pots quite 
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To be in phantom vessels.drowned ! 
The Wrong of Literature, irate 

At being Prey of Yankee pirate. ? 
The Coster's Wrong. That goody people 
Would him extinguish with a steeple. 

The Hangman’s Wrong. Hesays its hard on 
His trade, when the condemned you pardon. 
The Wrong of Father Thames, polluted 

By drains and sewage undisputed. 

The Sun’s Wrong, whose imperilled status 
Needs smoke-consuming apparatus. 








spoil the delicate flavour of fine tea. Another most important point 
is that the water should be poured on the moment it boils, care belm3 
taken that it does boil, On no account use carbonate of soda, for i 
a all briskness, pungency, and flavour, and leaves 4 biac® 
insipid infusion. Cooper, Cooper, and Co. have just one other wor 


to say to those who like everything in perfection; buy a pound of their | 


“ number three label,” the finest Kyshow, at 3s. a pound, or write for 
a sample which shall be sent gratis ; brew a 


fastidious taste. 


__ 60, KING WILLIAM-STREET, and 
63, BISHOPSGATE-STREET, WITHIN, LONDON, EC. 











portion as directed above, 
ot cup of tea that will please the most cultivated an@ | 


Fe NA eit entre erence ee enemies inc | 
Pricted by JUDD & CO., Phasnrz Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, B.C.—Londou: Febraary 10 1872 
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REMOVED TO ANOTHER COURT. 


Youth in the doorway :—“‘I say, Bitt,—Look at GEORGE, WITH IS WALLENTINE. 
George :—‘‘Iy I arn’T BEEN A-COURTIN’, I s00N SHALL BE, FOR THIS ERE’S A SUMMONS TO THE County Covrrt.”’ 








THE THREE CUPS, 


Anp THE THREE CoopERs. 


From Helicon’s spring of hydromel 
If ever I seek to draw a flagon,— 
Avoiding the modern Pierian well 
With its Mysticism, for a guardian dragon,— 
I seek a pool at the foot of the mount, 
And over its brink am a grateful stqaper, 
Knowing how pure and how sweet the fount— 
Reading my CowreEr! 
In my midday toil in a City, curst 
With dust composed as a Tynpaxu discloses, 
That parches us all with ceaseless thirst, 
That dries our throats, and offends our noses : 
To some good hostelrie I resort, 
Shout “ Ho! a goblet!’’ like any Super, 
And drain a cool and refreshing quart— 
Quaflfing my Cooper! 
But, ah, still dearer at morn and night— 
When a handful of leaves in the teapot strewing, 
With boiling water I scald them aright— 
The sober eup I am cheerfully brewing! 
Aye, that is the cup ever welcome to me, 
By that will I swear—yes, swear like a trooper ; 
My cup of fragrant, unrivalled tea — 
Cooper and Coorer! 


A Pump. 
Some people are so stupid! Look here what some wiseacre has 
written :— 


A town in Iowa has a peculiarly inappropriate name, being called Cascade, 
although the people have to go five wiles ur water. ; 


We don’t see how a more fitting’ name could be given to a town that 


ae 


i | relied for its supply of water entirely upon cask-aid. 


VUL. XV, 
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I TrHovGHT ’B’D BIN HOUT A-COURTIN’ LATELY.” 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Convocation of Communistic Cobblers in Trafalgar Square, to 
demand ‘“ Freedom of speech.”” Stultified, by having liberty to bray 
uninterruptedly for an hour. = SuHerirry Bennett elected to School 
Board. “ And then I heard a yoice cry ‘Sleep no more!’’’ = Two 
Irishmen charged with fighting in the public streets, plead they did it 
to divert a gentlemah who gave them a shilling. Clearly require 
Home Rule. = Cusuine coming from New York to Alabama Claims 
Conference. Not the Cusuine with the Circus, but the Cusuine with 
a circumbendibus. = AtTrorsEY-GswERAL still speaking in Tichborne 
Case. (We keep that sentence stereotyped.) — Pious people protest 
against the Thanksgiving Day, because it is in Lent. Are we to 
conclude that we are not to be thankful in Lent ? = Metropolitan 
Magistrate says he ought to have power to imprison habitual 
drunkards. We agree with him—also, habitual liars, swindlers, 
profligates, rogues, thieves, and lawyers. But then what should we 
do for a population ? = It is rumoured that Butt is to have a Colovial 
Judgeship. ‘That’s an Irish version of ‘*‘ Home Rule.’’= Mr. Ruskin 
has been lecturing at Woolwich oz “the Bird of Calm.’’ Did he tell 
his audience how to stuff it—with sage and onions ? — The Registrar 
of Friendly Societies declines to register the Amalgamated Carpenters 
and Joiners. Seems to be a screw loose there! 


ed 


*Ear! ’ear! 


Ata discussion of the Lambeth Vestry, concerni ventilation 
of the Hall, one member, the South 1 spncermieg tbe made the 
astounding discovery that the bad ventilation was due to the “acoustic 
way ”’ in which the hall was built. The connection between ventilation 
and acoustics isa little obscure. The only light we can throw on it 1s 
that afforded by the case of the man, to whom it was no use talking, 
because what went in at one ear was carried out at the other by the 
thorough draught. {ft may be possible that the “acoustic way of 
building,’ means that there were long-ears connected with the con- 


struction of the edifice. 
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TOO CRITICAL. 
Bessie :-—“ Listen, Lavra— 


* The Rose is red, the violet’s blue, 
Carnation’s sweet and so are you.’ 


Ture! isn’t THAT beautiful?” 
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COMPLIMENTARY TO SAY YOU ARE ‘BLUE,’ Is HE?” 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, February 14, 1872. 


BRITANNIA TO JONATHAN. 


Txx Rose is pink, 

And blue the Bean : 
But don’t you think 
That I am green! 


If you love me 
As I love you, 
How sold you'll be 
To miss your “ do.”’ 
To pay what's fair, I may incline :— 
You ask too much, my Valentine! 





Ss ia An Imputation. 

T ways urged that a Certain Personage—to wh 

need not further refer than to say he is genetally depleted with horns 

and a tail—is a gentleman. If we are te believe the American papers 

a by the-way, we never do—his Satanic Majesty has assumed 
“* His Imp. Highness” is a headline over some Alexis matter in a Chi 

Perhaps he is going’ in for Emperor of the French ! ATOM 








A Category. ° 
Ir is said that the CuanceLior or tHE Excugauer -pussi 
ts, Let him be warned by that over novelte in taxes 
he attempts this new cat-chpenny 








That sly puss Laura :—“ Yxe, DEAR! onty I DON’T THINK HR’s VERY 


[Fesrvary 17, 1872. 








DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 258, 


Ir my hand I had a birch in, 
Gladly I’d chastise the urchin, 
Who deceives poor mortals’ eyes 
Jn such sober holy guise, 
Sandal-shoon’ and cockle-hat, 
Palmer's gown and all of that! 
Mortals ail, refuse belief — 

He’s a wicked little thief! 


1. Youths and maidens, do not play! 
Such a game’s a bait; 
One way, or another way, 
You will get a mate. 


2. The place where lovers ne’er are crossed ; 
The place where hearts are never lost ; 
The place where true love’s always spoken ; 
The place where vows are never broken : 
‘‘ But how can we get there ?” 
Oh, straight down the Crooked Lane, and all round 


the Square! 


3. Dear wife—I own a Valentine 
I sent to Cousin CAROLINE— 

Be not severe a helpless bard on, 

Who owns his fault and asks’ your pardon ; 
Who owns his fault as I do mine! 


4. To burn a living heart with torches 
Until it frizzles, grills and scorches, 
You in a man would say was this— 
But gods, you see, can’t do amiss, 
And Love’s a deity, I wis. 


5. The missile sped from Detia’s eye! 
It piereed my heart and I must die. 
But if the rogue I can but capture, 
I'll die—since die I must —of rapture. 


Sotution oF Dovsitz Acrostic No. 256. :—High 
Wind :—Hedgerow, Iceni, Gin, Hybrid. 

Correct SoLvTion or Acrostic No. 256, received 7th Feb.: 
Nemo; Ruby’s Ghost; Competition Wala; D. E. H.; Boh; Nuf; 


Buggins and Muggins; 8. O. Y.; Fern; Peggotty; Shemus-an- 
Snaht; Lunatic; D. A. L.; Witch; Cure; Leek; Alfti; Lime- 


house ; Breakspeare and Tadpole; Booit ; Joe of Lee; Whipscross: | 


Pik; Pipekop; 13; Woolly; Pussycatsmeeow ; Homeless Pansy ; 
an L. A. B.; Chummie; Jutjut; 3 ‘*E’’s; Tea at Bryan’s; 
A. B. C.; Snakes and Snuffers; Suffolk Dumpling; Pimlico Tom 
Cat; Slodger and Tiney; Old Cider Eye; Two Foxleys; J. E.3.; 
Cruggy ; Brighton Cusses; Bravo Ned; T. F. Dinan; Telegraphist ; 
Lindis ; Ozone; Kate and Chris; Smuttie; Charley and Ti; Ciff; 
Sallie by the Sea. : 








A Blow, 
WE read that :— 

A china manufacturer, was summoned before the Hanley magistrates for refusing 
to pay 4s. 6d., an education rate, and as he persisted in his refusal, a distress warrant 
was granted. The warrant has been executed, and a weA&ther glass seized to pay 
the rate and costs. 

Those who executed the warrant were not weather-wise, or other- 
wise, else they must have seen that a barometer was an instrument 
that would hardly be as suitable to raise the wind as an anemometer. 


Besides, to take away a man’s barometer is to expose him to the | 


inclemency of our changeable climate; while it would not have 
affected him to seize the anemometer, for he was utterly dis-gust-ed 
already. To be sure, he might not have had an anemometer. ‘Some 
people haven’t. 





Crowner’s Quest Law. 


An American journal tells the story of a man at Chicago who 
committed suicide by blowing his brains out :— 
He loaded the 1 . 
He ae ces oy eee St wet, eat filled the chamber with water 
e should think the intelligent coroner's jury would find it difficult 
to decide whether the verdict should be that he-« shot himself, or that he 
was found drowned. 





Mind your buss-iness. 
2 bpm paper gives this definition of the word ‘‘ buss”’ : 
uss, & ; rebus, kiss again; pluribus, to kiss irrespective of sex; syllabus, 
to kiss the band instead : : omnibus, 
to kies all Grantomnaae: we = eee be the wrong person ; omnibus 
as an es wat is hardly exhaustive without the addition :—“ In- 
uous, ve to kiss someone you don’t like,” “ buss, to 
kiss with a loud smack.” iii i ln Ul el amas 
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A FEW VALENTINES, 
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When it comes to the scratch! A different place 





To a Liberal Party. To a Home Sec. To an Admiralty Lord. | To an Attorney-General. 
LriBERAL Party, Swexst little Bacchus On, Sailor-lad ! Tue language of late 
Thus I essay Astride of a tub, My heart is broke That you’ve been dropping, 
If your love’s hearty, Will you attack us? (Like ironclad Is proof too great 
Or tother way. Aye, there is the rub! At slightest stroke) hat you are stopping 
jl You love me. You love me not. Your tenderest sighs should be addressed You've cracked too bad— At Billingsgate, 
o The final answer will be—what ? To the Licensed Victualling interest. Too bad a joke! On the way to Wapping. 
To Vivian Grey. To a Foreign Sec. To a Republican. To an Aédile. 
Sarp LoTHAIR HERE you am JEAMEs’s son He likes not art, 
To CorIsAanDE— In a dreama— With angry flush He loves not Natur’— 
‘That red rose spare, Uncle Sam Once aimed a gun Scarce knows apart 
That’s in your hand!”’ And Alabama Against all plush. A pine from ’tatur: 
And she did Claims ’’—a shan ; Ah, he did not recollect Oh, he’s a smart 
As she was bid! Yankee cram! Plush, but serves what all respect. And clever cr’atur! 
ws 
‘& To a Matchless Beauty. To a Horseman. To a Singist. | To a Butt, for Export. 
3 Lo, man ! In little LiskearD Tnov’at saddest when thou singest, “ Home Rule! 
3 Hymen It’s not very hard And, when thou singest, bringest Shan’t budge!’’ 
Fs Who can To show off your pace : Deep sadness to the hearer. No fool— 
ea Tie men ; Bat will you your hobby | And when thou farther pratest. Indian judge. 
; And can tax a match Show off in the Lobby— | Of papish plots the latest, Patrict-school 
v His joy is not much clearer. All fudge! 
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1 ' a ST. VALENTINE’S DAY 
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IN HONOURABLE COMPANY. 
' By Ovr Spgctat S1enrseer. 


I nuereny take the opportunity of making a deliberate statement, 
even though that statement may be taken down and afterwards used in 
evidence against me, And though I know that the Editor of this peri- 
| odical is likely to avail himself at some future time of thé knowledge 
now so incautiously published by me, and to use it with a View to my 
being utterly confounded, I cannot restrain myself, and must [say, 
that if there is one of which I am extremely fond, it is of a 
good dinner. I think my friend Hazie must have discovered this, 

{ which possibly accounts for his sending me an invitation to dine with 
"| him at the mess of the Honourable Artillery Company. Hazte 
is very proud of being a member of this ancient company, in which | 
he holds some high official rank—that of full eg believe ; and | 
he never tires of recording the prowess of the H. A. C.’s in days | 


long gone by, when famous Joun Grurtn of blessed memory was a 
member of that honourable body. Now,I dare say a many 
sceptics will deny the accuracy of my information with régard to 


the celebrated horseman; but even they must admit that 


John Gilpin was a citizen 
A Gaited cxptete ke wes b 
Of famous anaes town r 
and, though it is mot generally known, a train-band captain could not 
hold office unless, like my fri he revelled in all the j 
full-privateship among the H. nO. eee 





ell, so much for history, now for the dinner, Which is, unhappily, | 
past—faded like a vision, leaving not even a drop of its gindkons ness | 


port behind. I have in the course of a long and virtuous life dined at 
many men’s tables—I have ed on leg of beef soup at W Ls" 
on the Hill, when Holborn Viaduct was not, and have supped turtle | 
with the sheriffs; I have partaken of “one roast mutton ’tatoes an’ 
greens” at the Slapbang, and have eaten whitebait at Greenwich, but 
never have [ enjoyed a more cosy, and comfortable méal than that pro- 
vided by Mr. Boxron, and served at the Armoury House, 

When we had all eaten as much as we could, and all who know me 
will understand the livély interest I took in this stage of the pro- 


ne ; 


| 
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AT MINERVA HOUSE. 


See —-like Mr. TEGETMEIER— 
Love has turned a pigeon-flyer , 
Letting off a score of doves, 
Laden with all sorts of loves, 
Tender messages, and kisses, 
To a Boarding-school of Misses. 
O’er the door you will observe a 
Bifd, that's sacred to Minerva, 
A most horror-stricken owl; 
And you'll guess from that same fowl, 
(If you have a little ous) 
This is called ‘‘ Minerva House.” 
But the lasses at this school 
Are less partial, as a rule, 
(Let this secret be, between us) | 
T’o Minerva, than to Venus ;— | 
And I’ll add this fact beyond, 
As they are of Venus fond, 
So they—as fond said I? Nay more 
Fond are they of Master Amor! 
Sisters twain conduct the school, 
With austere and solemn rule, | 
Miss Zenosra is the elder, 
Swarthy as an iron-welder, 
With a beak that boasts a curve, as 
Beak of bird, yclept Minerva's. 
Rusty, musty, fusty, crusty, | 
Full of saws and maxims dusty :— 
Like to her, as pea to fellow-pea, 
Was her sister Miss PentLtope— | 
(Jane, the housemaid, called her P&netors) | 
Not with her would any men elope :— | 
Open parlour-door they sat at, 

aiting for the postman’s “ rat-tat :”’ 
They, with hearts as hard as gristles, 
Meant to pounce on all epistles, | 
And the tender ones to tindér | 
To convert with glowing ¢inder. | 
But they quite forgot the wind-r— 
Whereby Cupid, King of Postmen, | 
Being cleverer than most mén, 
Had completed the delivery 
Ere Zenosra made @iskivery. 
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ings; the speech making and singing began—not both at once, 
of course, but following each other sufficiently fast to assist the pro- 
cess of deglutition. ‘The worthy chairman, Caprain Fie.p, was 
extremely humorous, and let off jokes in such rapid succession that 
I was forcibly reminded of a pyrotechnic display, one explosion 
having hardly titié to die out ere another began. ‘Then there were 
Captains Jacoss and Jay, both indefatigably humorous, then there 
was Dr. Barrinegr, then there was that tall, dark, shortsighted 
man, who made a long and not ever-witty speech about the benefits 
of the pressgang as connected with the volunteers; then Pr ressor 
Bricuten discoursed a most sweet and seductive melody, the com- 
ponent parts of which consisted mainly of the word ‘‘ Yah!” then an 
extremely enthusiastic gentleman, whose musical powers were not 
in proportion to his loyalty, indulged himself with the National 
Anthem; then there was more of the glorious old mess port; then 
there were various other things which | can't quite remember just | 
now ; then there was (next morning) an awful headache, and a great 
demand for soda and nepenthe. 
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“ And who was this Saint Valentine ? ”’ 
ou ask of me, oh, lady mine. 
“A bishop!” I reply. 
And wheresoe’er it might have been 
In bygone ages—now, I ween, 
is “see” isin your eye! 





| 
A Valentine in an Epigram. 


Nous avons Chang-é tout cela. 
Tur Cowrt Journal contains a somewhat startling story : 


Chang the Chinese giant, has founda wife in Australia, the lady, we are told, 
reaching up to thé lower bution of bis wai-teoat. He hus returned with her to 
China, where he carries on the business of a merchant. 

What has become of Lavy Cuanc, who accompanied his Highness t° 
England? Of coutsé the marriage of a giant is big-gamy more 0° 
less ; but when it comes to wedding two wives it is monstrous-gamy. 
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Pieasant day for old Mc Gaumris. “ Please, sir, ’ere’s some more ugly valen- 
sir.” This was what that odious page-boy kept asserting, as he rushed up 
after every post, with a basketful ef abusive epistles. He has since left! 


a Hy a seeurreyreneug gt N "ny 


bd P ae ‘Ah N tie 1 
RAEN NAN EENE i 
ML 


wy 
ON Aa 
p= _ 


You will scarcely believe it, but a young lady of our 
a circle of admirers, that she is compe an 
manage her correspondence generally, 
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FACTS OF THE FOURTEENTH. 














Suspicious looking letter arrives at Miss Strncem’s Establishment for Young 
Ladies. Muss 8S. insists on inspecting. ‘‘I’m sure, Miss STINGEM, it’s quite 
unnecessary, it’s only a note from dear Grandmamma.”’ 
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Personally, we do not object to Valentines. We are remarkably handsome, and 
. wos pene several ‘Note — oe oe to the butter-man, and - 
large fortune. ° —"' We e i 
gazing out of the window.] . , : Po ae eee 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 
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Fast sped the weary hours, and night was waning to the grey of 
dawn, as Fun, still busied in the labours which wake the mirth of 
millions, threw down the pen and thrice yawned mightily. Before him, 
on his writing desk of ebony inlaid craftily with malachite and /apis 
lazuli, lay piled heaps of the “ copy’ which each recurring Wednes- 
day, maketh glad the hearts of all humanity. But his task was not 
yet done. “The Qase’”’ still rested on him like a nightmare. He 
dréw five whiffs of a nine-inch regalia. He quaffed three goblets of 
soda and Chartreuse, and seizing his pen said “ Let us proceed.” He 

bent his head in act to write, 

The mem’ries gushing o’er him, 

When, through the elvuom «f gath’ring night, 

Stood Frederick’s self before him. 
Nothing of the sort. It washis pen. It spluttered vilely. Was 
Fun irate? Did he smash it on his blotting pad—bound in purple 
velvet studded with opals—and hurl it into the fire? ‘Lhé love of a 
knight for his lance, of the 
warrior for his sword, hath 
its el in the tenderness 
of for the pen.that hath 
served him well. He wiped 
it gently, and soothed it 
caressingly, and spake in 
softest accents, “Shall we 
not proceed ? ” Once 
more it rebelled against the 
hand that guided it. Once 
more it spluttered clouds of 
ink over the virgin page. 
As in black choler Fun held 
it poised in mid air to 
crush the nib that vexed 
him, it spluttered yet again, 
and its splutterings took a 
voice and sent forth sounds 
articulate. ‘‘Master of 
mine,” it said, “forbear. 
Have I not served thee 
well?”  Perchance, but 
why dost baulk my purpose 
now P”’ ena the answer 

ernly. “ This case, this 

Tichborne case—have I not 
borne enough ?’ “ Dumb in- 
strument till now, what have 
thy sufferings been to mine ? 
Have I not groaned in spirit week by week, and loathed the dulness 
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Ohrthur Roger Custro Tichlorne 
Supposing that yoa wore a3 Sch Sorn 

Accent uith Brother Ballantine 
This Guile for your Valentine . 
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—— “‘Miscreant, thou blasphemest,”” thundered Fun. ‘Master 
of mine,” pleaded the pen in tones of whispering humbl ness, 
“through the long days when he. that fat and cunning man, was 
under question, thy servant made no murmur. Nor blenched I when 
the bold dragoons and Carabineers, and all the éloud of Hampshire 
witnesses maundered from day to night, and made confusion worse 
confounded. And then the torturing of Batcent! All this [ bore, 
but now, beneath this heavier trial, the long unending speech of 
CoLERMGE,my quill grows limp and flaécid. Icannomore.” “True 
thou hast suffered,’’ answered the master in tones of compassionate 
gentleness, “ but hast not heard there’s comfort near at hand?”’ “Oh 
give it words, and! am still thy slave as ever.” ‘ He, that man of 
voice and lungs unfailing, hath deeply sworn that ere next Fun-day 
cometh round the spell which keeps him chattering will be unloosed.” 
‘Oh blissful day that brings such tidings,’ replied the pen, his quill 
and feather quivering with delight; “to our task, oh master, and let 
us make an endofit” ‘ Not so, old friend,”’ replied Fun with yearn- 
ing tenderness, ‘‘ for there is n:ught to tell. The weary story drags 
its length along, and save when CoLteripeae conducts his ease by 
flinging Billingsgate on all around—on counsel, claimant, and on 
witnesses—the reign of dulness knows no break.” ‘“ And will he 
finish as he promises, for else [ swear no threats or ink shall make me 
write?” ‘Be satisfied. He is hard-tongued, but not unmerciful, 
and he will spare us—public, Fun, and thee. Back to thy native 
ink. Be satisfied, Be happy.” 


HURRAH: A WOLIDA HURRAH 
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A NEW POSTAL CARD. 
We are in the proud position of being able to present to our readers 
a fac-:imile of the first postal telegraph card that passed through St. 


Martin's Le Grand. 


POST OFFICE TELEGRAPH CARDS. 


(Address on the other side.) 





smu Jack Idlalore 


Hot. 


We have heard it foretold that in consequence of the nine hours 
movement, the wool combing trade would before long prove to be 
dyeing, and going to bl—— we mean, but no matter! Look here: — 

| 's seit beng tbe anniversary of Bi-hoO» Blaze. he pa'ron saint of the wool- 
| combing trad». the operative dvers en p! ved ia the prineip | dying esrablish- 


Bradford «se mbled in the ce ntrel peris of the ‘owes, for: ed themeei ves 
roces-ion. #nd with muric and ba: ne s wa ked through the primeipal streets, 


in eelepration of their several firms baving conceded the nine hours’ system in their 


that I turned to jest? And yet the public——” ‘Blow the pub | various establ.sbments. 
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FIN. [Fesrvary 17, 1872. 


THAT BIMMS AGAIN! 
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Suddenly Biaams m ee beckoned his apprentice.—And wrote a letter in 4 


unul feigned hand to pr W., blacke his own character. Nay he inserted a libellous 
parted . notice in the local Winkle against himeelf. 


ay “How! !” screamed pe W.—“ And have I indeed sacrificed my Aunt to this ?”’— 

and he raved.—* Experienced detective,” said pz W., “* Detect.””» The Experienced 
—s Sewted, “ That £100 note sane Bap’Ux , he oa —— ‘ melonse 
my Aunt from her engagement, Fiend !’’ remarked pr W. hich was just wha 
thereof. that sly old gentleman wanted. 
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VARIOUS VIEWS OF VALENTINES. 


VALENTINES MY DEAR wie 
he a} tL. 
oy R re iE 











AN UNGALLANT EX- 
PLANATION. 


As Mrs. Brown | 
Was sitting down 
One night to take her tea, 
She voices heard 
Where, she averred, 
No‘voices ought to be. 
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So down she ran 
To Susan ANN— ng 
The maid-of-all-work she— tw | . 
And black she frowned, | : SR, 77 KINDS 
For there she found int - | wy by en 
Policeman W. 3. | tH aeons iA SS Wee 


“Well, Susan Ann!” | 
So she began, 
‘© You soon shall out be bowed! | 
I made it clear 
When you came here 
No followers were allowed! ”’ 


‘‘ She ain’t to blame,”’ 
Unto the dame, 

Said smiling W. 3. | 
“‘ No follower I, 
Because for why, | 

It’s she runs after me!”’ | 


Not a drop to drink. | BS tou 


We learn from the South London Press 
a fact, which we desire to place before the 
advocates of Temperance :— 

“Moving Organisms”? have been found by Dr. | 

F.R.8.,in the water supplied by the 
Chelsea and Grand Junction and the Lambeth | 
Water companies during the past month. 
The medical officer of Lambeth adds his 
testimony thus, apropos of the Lambeth 
and Vauxhall Companies :— 

Having thus examined the waters by the most 
modern and delicate processes, and having got 
results by both which confirm each other ina most 
striking manner, I have no hesitation in reporting 
that both waters were totally unfit for human con- 
sumption, and were little better than merely ex- 
tentively diluted sewage. One of the two, the 
Lambeth water, was a trifle worse than the Vaux- 
hall; but both were much worse than many waters 
which have been condemned, and the wells 
closed. 

All flesh may be grass, but does not care 
for diluted sewage nevertheless; and until 
wholesome watex can be supplied, we can- 
not—nor — our Teetotal friends— 
blame men ey take their poison ina 
less disgusting form. Now the Teetotalers 
area large and wealthy body. Let them 
prosecute these Water Companies for 
vending drink unfit for human use (surely 
itis as great an offence as selling bad meat), 
= they will not only further the cause of 

perance, but they will win the respect 
and esteem of all sensible people. 





SABRES Alb 
SPURS THIS 
INSULT! 
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SHIVER MY ARMSTRONGS 
ITS FROM POLLY 
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| In Good Words Mr. Trotiops’s story grows in interest; Mr. 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. | Krnostey talks, as only he oan talk, about ‘‘A Pebble in the Street,’ 
FEBRUARY. and Mr. Orame gives a noble memoir of Epwarp Denison. The 


Gocp as Mz. Rimuez’s Valentines have always been, this year—to | pictures—especially those in “ The Golden Lion”—are almost above 


judge irom\the specimens before us—they are more tasteful, elegant, | praise. en ee hinprigaes 
and novel than ever. We ourselves are too old and too married to| The Sunday Magazine is also rich in art, while its literary contents 
receive Valentines, but Mr. Rime, makes us wish we were young | are of the usual excellence. The Editor records a visit to the Belve- 
and beautiful. dere Institution for Merchant Seamen, and Epwarp GARRETT con- 


»2 really magnificent work, to be looked at only when one | tinues “ Incidents in my Business Life.” 
Once a Week comes out strong! It has portraits of eminent people, 


London 

has “cleaned one’self”’ and got one’s best clothes on, takes us this C 

month to the Docks, where Dork’s pencil is evidently at home. with well-written biographical sketches—though, by the way, we 

ba St. Paul’s would be strong enough this month, even if it had not | cannot agree with the plagiarism theory in that of Cuartes Reaps, 

‘ Phil Blood's Leap,” a stirring poem. Mr. Ronert Bucuanan isa | A paper showing how a bundle of firewood can be made to do duty as 

tle in exces in his praise of “The Good Genie.” Our Account | a box of bricks for poor children is excellent, and should be reprinted 
ty” is splendid. We rhould like to see Mr. Rusxry’s | separately for distribution in hospitals, workhouses, etc. “ dy- 

face when he reads it. money Mortiboy” opens with great promise. 
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PENNY WISE. 














BE FOURPENCB; NOW, 


Mary (presenting her own letter) :—“* Ou, DEAR No! 
AND—THERB! re's NOP ONE O’THEM PENNY UGLY ONES!” 


A Hint to Heirs. 
Ws clip this from a weekly paper :— 
sangeet Thee coun acknowledged by the Chancellor of the Exchequer in 
dying man,” 


#100 for unpaid income-tax, ‘‘ sent at the request of a 
We should think that the heigg-at-law of the deceased might contest 





his will en the d of dness of mind; and if we were on 
the jury. should give our ion in their fayeur. 
Fiand and Feot, 
A convamPopapy infogms us that :— 
Less than he Pennsylvani rdained that “ 
member thereot coe tp the Seuss bansieat, a his bread and Part a 


Members whe went barefoot but had clean hands, and who ate bread 


persone who, as e rule, enter the Yankee | ture. 


60, Kl 













Postmaster (to Mary, who has brought letters to be weighed) :—“ Ys, THAT'LL 
SUPPOSE, YOU WANT TO KNOW THE WEIGHT OF THAT!” 


I do KNow—AND— 


Sot of "ae pliner fnrreeat so ito 


| loo; Philidor Footlights ; A., Cumberland Terrace. 
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| LINES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE 14th or Fernnvary. 


Tis gentle night, 
’Mid silver light 
The moon is slowly sinking ; 
And all the flowers 
The diamond showers 
Of glittering dew are drinking. | 
The earth in deep 
And dreamless sleep | 
Ts lapt, its cares unlinking ; 
In distant towers 
The fleeting hours 
A drowsy bell is clinking. 
; The planet Mars, 
| And all the stars 
| In heaven above are blinking, 
Which just sets me a-thinking— | 
| How I love you like winking ! 


ButTLer’s shrewd observation :— 


Surely the pleasure is as great 
In being cheated, as to cheat, 


applies to spiritualism, it would appear, Though 
Spiritualists are very fond of duping other people, they 
are themselves very easily duped. Their organ, dpropos 

| of that very clever trick ‘‘ the Arabian Mystery” at the 

| Polytechnic says :— 

| The truth of the matter is that these are genuine nsychologica’ 
experiments, and one lady by the exertion of her will- power, is 
able to force words and thoughts into the brain of her sensitive 
sunject on the platform. It would require a long lecture to ex- 
plain the nature of the phenomenon, and we doubt if any living 


man has sufficient knowledge at present to be able to give the 
said lecture. 


—————————————————————————— | 
An Arabian Mystery. | 
| 
| 


How Prorgsson Peprer must chuckle, to think he has 
put salt on the tails of such shy birds! We happen to 
know that the mystery is simply an exceedingly in- 
genious trick, and only as such resembles what Spiri- 
tualists pass off as “ psychological experiments.” 


Wuat must have been the last words addressed by 
the Old Year to the New P—“ Aprés mot, le déluge.”’ 





Answers to Correspondents, 


@canmot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unles: they are accotie 
by a stamped and directed envelope; and we d- not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.1. 


— (E. I. United 8. Club).—How about competitive exams. for pertics 


H. (Notting Hill)—So the person who edits The Republican says we 
are “harmless.” We wish we could return the compliment. In Dr. Watts’s 
time “only a madman would throw about fire ;” but of late the idiots 
have devoted themselves to that business. 5 

Cuaz.—Did such a Latin word as “sufor, cobbler” ever meet your “i”? 

F. C. (Billiter-street).—The lines to * Ford the Fireman” appeared in 
the number for October 28th, 1871. 

Declined with thanks:—A. B. C., Brixton; ©., Falkner-street; B.; | 
0.; J. U. 8S. C.; Marylebonian; Nef; Annie P.; W. M. H., Peckham; 
Launce ; OC. N.; J. L., Greenwich; J. A., Holborn; A. G., Islington ; E. K., | 
Brompton road; F. G, X.; T, E. M.; Ass; J. C. E., Doncaster; K., | 
Woodthorpe; Var; J. J., Nottingham; G. R. 0.; W. J. W.; Joe, Wster- | 


| 
| 
| who spell “lose ” with two ‘o’s? 


‘ | 
is that the eee fe peoter most isaportant em 
ao water ‘ poured on the moment it boils, cere bein; 
taken that it does boil, On no account use carbonate of soda, for it | 
all briskness, Senet. and flavour, and leaves a black 


spoil the delicate flavour of fine tea. 


j 
| 


a ipi _inforicn. _ Coopes, per, and Co, hav just one other word 
say to those w i ction ; bu eir 
* amber thins abel” the Saw a bom of i A ~ ae nthe for 
o sample whieh . H be cont raise; brew 9 pertion ae Grected sbovo, | 
gpd. ypu wil ve @ cup of tea that will please the mostpultivated and | 


IAM-STREET, and 


¢ 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 259. 
Dear Uncle Sam, 
| 


Surpziged I am! 


Your conaent, j; : 
What you demand 


At England's hane 
Is really too modest! 
Instead of merely asking millions, 
Why not say billions or quadrillions ¢ 


1. A vegetable crisp and cool, 
’Tis raw when eaten, asa rule: 
No beet can beat it! 
Please set it down this place to suit 
With—not the head first—but the root, 
Just as you eat it! 


2. The poets love this flower, I ween, 
And often sing about it ; 
But if you ask if they have seen 
The blossom ?—I much doubt it. 


| 
| 
| 
3. Oh, I would ride 
On the bounding tide, 
Where the herrings and sprats and whales abide ; 
On the billows’ swell 
I ever would dwell, 
Were it not for a feeling that makes me unwell! 


4. People, who would glass produce, 
Find my ashes are of use. 
Now you guessme! What, you can’t! 
Yet you say it’s “ all a plant.” 


5. By the river's edge, 
In wood and hedge, 

"Tis seen where'er you roum ; 
And to beggars and lords 
Alike affords 

A resting-place and home. 


6. The euphemistic term, whereby 
Sawbones describes a good black eye. 


SotvTion or Acrostic No. 257. — Session Opening : 
Scio, Executorship, Scrine, Skean, Incubi, Oxymoron, 
Nutmeg. KNOW, 


Correcr Sotutions or Acrostic, No. 257, received 14th Feb. : 
Pik ; 13 ; Ruby’s Ghost; Homeless Panzy. 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Nobody's Fortune being a fairly successful story by Mr. Epmunp 
Yarss, it is by no means surprising that it should have assumed 
tic form and made its appearance on the stage ; nor is it at all 
wonderful —seeing that its incidents touch considerably on large sums 
of money being stolen, on unavailing searches for this same treasure, 
on love, and murder, and return from both Australia and the grave, 
on counterfeit presentinent, on burglary, and on unnatural detective 
cleverness—that the Surrey Theatre should be the place chosen for 
its representation. In the drama the main threads of the story are 
woven fairly, but witha view to the satisfaction of an audience 
extremely appreciative of tender love scenes and desperate death 
struggles, the déaviiement has been altered considerably from the 
original, and all ends happily with the tinkle of wedding bells and 
the complete destruction of the chief villain’s plots. Mr. SuePHERD 
plays the part of George Bradstock with all the fire and vivacity for 
which he is celebrated, and, like all reformed rascals, he in the latter 
part of the play forgets the slang and idiom of his sinful days, and 
8in fluent, goody, tractarian English. Miss Jones, as Martha 
Bradstock, plays naturally and well, and Mr. EnGak makes a favour- 
able impression on the gods, who may be supposed to know how a 
ruffian should look and how he should comport himself. The other 
parts are moderately performed. At the descent of the curtain on 
the first night the author was loudly called for, aod we were much 
surprised to notice that, although Mr. Epmunp Yares was present, he 
was not the individual led forward by Mr. SHeruerp. 
In Oa the Jury, which has now been running for some time at the 
cess’s Theatre, we have a piece dependent for its success more 
upcn startling effects and excellent acting than upon any great literary 
merit, It is very rarely nowadays that an author can have his ideas 
rendered by such able exponents as Messrs. Puetrs and WessTsr, 
and it is no stretch of fancy to state that in several situations where 
indifferent actors would have failed signally, and covered themselves 


and the piece with ridicule, these two artists succeed in taking their 


listeners by storm. The plot is meagre, and bears upon love and crime, 


EE 


VOL. XV. 


. 





oe 
| 


" —_—— —— 





T’OTHER WAY. 


Stately Stepdame :—“ Cost me FIFTY GUINEAS THE SET—BUT THEN, YOU 


THBY ARE LIKE REAL PROPERTY, MY DEAR, AND CAN BE HANDED 


DOWN AS HEIRLOOMS, FROM GENERATION TO GENKRATION TO—(f0o time imme- 
morial !’’ 


varied by music lessons poverty, dirt, and a steamboat accident, which 
latter seems to have the extraordinary effect of inducing the right- 
ful owner of the crime which caused the original empanelling of the 
jury and all the subsequent ramifications of the drama to come for- 
ward and claim it, much to the delight of the rest of the dramatis 
persone and the relief of the audience. We are not aware whether 
the leather-cloth coverings of the stalls are always as painfully apparent 
at the Princess’s as they were the other night, when we counted an 
average of one spectator and five-eighths to each row, but on inquiry 
we have been informed—though we cannot vouch for the accuracy of 
our information —that this sparsity of attendance is caused by the new 
regulations, which stipulate that every applicant for admission to this 
part of the house shall have shoes and stockings, a pocket handkerchief, 
and a written character, all of which are scrupulously examined by a 
gentleman of experience specially retained. Little Dicky Ditver, the 
pantomime, in which Miss Lennox Guey acts wells and looks better, 
concludes the entertainment. 





Lines after Pope, on two Advertisements. 


“The Daily Telegraph: the largest circulation in the world.’’ 
‘“‘The Standard : the largest paper in the world.”’ 
TueEn let the D.T. yield its boasts, 
Or both divide the prize: — 
One “ largest circulation” posts, 
The other “ largest size.”’ 


Kicking the Beam—and the Board. 


| Armany metropolitan railway stations you may “try your weight r 
| for a penny ;—not to be outdone in liberality, the directors of the line 
will try your temper on half-a-dozen grounds gratuitously. 


A Great Difficulty Solved. 
| Broruer JonaTHAN—not Joun Buri—shells out. He sends us 
| oysters—Hooray ! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Feb. 21, 1872. 
Su Alemoriam 
RICHARD SOUTHWELL BOURKE, EARL OF MAYO, 


AND 
VICEROY OF INDIA. 
— 


February 21st, 1822; Assassinated, February 8th, 1872. 


Born, 
--o-- 
t o'er your untimely tomb __ -<%; 
Fe oegh— tar away—the palm-t» laves 
Where its wide'sands the. 4tn yellow foam, 


.« you claim room, 
+. -&-senip sanctifies a niche 
In — whose gentle heart was rich 
In love from home. 


high the offite which you served, 


er the ‘eae at which you aimed ! 
E’en Party hushed, when you were named, 
Its won 


| ted strife, 
To pay you tribute well-deserved— 
Cenceding praise and honour due 
To courage high, and manhood true, 
! And blameless life. 


Oh, Empire in whose arms he died,— 
With gold though all thy rivers ran, 
Your such another man 
Could never buy! 
Mourn thy true friend and faithful guide ! 
And, sorrowing for a son's black sin, 
Weep o’er the honoured urn wherein 
Loved ashes lie ! 





THE ALABAMA CLAIMS. 
[From the Gazette Extraordinary. | 


Eart GRANVILLE TO Mr. Txyosnton. 


Sin,— Referring to my despatch of the 10th, a copy of which you 
will doubtless have presented to Mr. Szorerany Fisu, you will 
observe that Her Majesty’s Government regard the demands put 
forward in the American case as raising a new and formidable difficulty 
in the way of the settlement by arbitration. The Washington 
Cabinet therein assumes that Great Britain is bound by the terms of 
the treaty to aceept the decision of the Geneva Court as to the 
liability of this country to pay an indemnity for “consequential 
damage,” which might reach a total of not less than four hundred 
millions. Her Majesty's Government prefer not to question the 
sincerity and bona fides with which this demand has been put forward, 
although they cannot forget that they have invariably repudiated 
similar claims and accepted their implied withdrawal as an induce- 

ment to submit the question of their ores ae direct damage to the 

decision of an Arbitration Court. They deem it necessary to state 
that this interpretation of the treaty is wholly antagonistic to their 
own, and that, if the Washington Cabinet should ere to it they 
will have no but to repudiate the treaty and to decline to 
appear before the tribunal which it establishes. A treaty is the 
record of an t between the partiessigning it. Her Majesty's 
Government vers tardily and with pain, from the assumptions 
of the American Case, that their intention in entering into it has been 
totally misunderstood by the Cabinet of President Grant. In the 
nen of the latter, * mene be available 2 means of humili- 
a and imposing c extortions upon Britain. When 
the ‘United States England y relatively the positions of 
Germany and France at the close of the recent war, it will be time 
enough to resort to arbitration to adjust claims which evidently pre- 
suppose that her Majesty's Government is in a plight analogous to 
that in which M. Txrees found himself. Finally, I have to express 
the hope that we have ted the force of the demands set up by 
the Washington Cabinet, but I have also te state that unless hen 
demands are in essence withdrawn, it wi 


w from the Arbitration. 


Granvittzs To THonwron.—(Telegram in cipher.) 


Mind, we hold by my last We will not go into any 
argument as to the interpretation of the treaty. Ours differs toto calo 


_ from theirs, and we mean to hold by ours and we will not listen to 





| ay or fight, your answer must te that we prefer 








theirs, if they Fay, Pp ; 
‘3 is a change of tone you wil Tr 
0 yaad t0 ‘einer, but the Case and the indirect claims got 


: os A bold forei licy 
,; ' ion became too stron” reign policy, 
ore _ oe 7 at it, will be our oest eard, and in this case | 


‘ vf Ovitivrier. Be very firm wit] 

. ++ with the ceur leger of 1” : 1 

g ee Heide We pe an “nat we say, and we are strong enough 
Is NT. 


M4 GOSCHEN has »+nded me the official report of the strength 
éf the decton sa: We know, too, that Canada could put 
150,000 men ou the frontier in a fortnight. Cates Cusuine has 
arrived, but if, as I believe, he had a principal share in drawing up 
that precious Case, he had better give the Foreign Office a wide berth. 
Scuenck is frightened and meek because we are firm, as we are 
forced to be. Make Fisu and Grant understand the situation by 
the light of this telegram. Public opinior here is so strong ani 
unanimous that no Minister could stand for a day who took a 
msillanimous line. And G—— knowsit. Even our late colleague, 
isi is furious. 


Mr, Secretary Fisu To GENERAL SCHENCK. 


Srr,—I enclose youa copy of a despatch handed to me by Mr. 
TuornTOoN, from the Foreign Minister of Her Britannic Majesty. I 
am desired by Presipent Grant to express his unfeigned surprise 
and regret at the tone and the nature of this communication— emotions 
thoroughly warranted by our traditional reverence for the faith of 
treaties and the sanctity of international obligations. If America, 
through the guilt of her subjects, had been chargeable with supplying 
ships or the materiel of war to a belligerent at war with a friendly 
power, she would have made prompt atonement. Even if reparation 
had been delayed, as it has been in the case of Great Britain, she 
would not have flinched from the engagements of the treaty which 
bore the signatures of her plenipotentiaries. We take our stand 
upon the liberal terms of that solemn instrument, and, in the event 
of any attempt to nullify them, the people of this country will shrink 
from no sacrifice which may be necessary to make them respected. 

. I have, etc., HamIttTon Fisu. 


lsay. 7recisely, G—~— 








Fish to Scuencx.—(Telegram in cipher.) 


It’s a darned skeery business, old hoss, andI epine that Grant and 
Cates Cusuine have made a pretty considerable mess of it between 
them. Utysszs S. G. is a smart child, and has a tender eye upon the 
next Presidential election. Oxtp Sumner, the mild-hearted cuss, went 
for consequential damage on the StantEY-Jounson Convention squash, 
and Unysses felt bound to take the wind out of A7s sails for next fall, 
and so he gets Cates Cusuine, that soft and gentle son of perdition, 
to insinuate into the treaty a phrase that will cover the indirect 
claims which the Britishers understood that we abandoned. Dr Grey 
and Ripon is not much pumpkins asa diplomatist, and Srarrorp 
Norrucore is a guileless innocent, They swallowed it whole like 
lambs as they are, and all of a sudden they find out that the after 
taste is bitter. Now I should like to stick to the treaty and make 
things straight for Utysses at the next election, but you say the 
Britishers are cantankerous, and set their backs up, and there is a 
stiff pon-my-soul-I-mean-itness about THornton, which makes me 
think he has strong instructions. Hamitton F. is not impressed by 
GranviLLz’s heroics, but I suspect he and his colleagues mean what 
they say this time, because public opinion over the ditch compels 
them to stick to it. Well, it's hard for us to go back, but we can't 
squirm almighty hard with a shadow of an army and a navy which 
won't pay dilating upon. We don’t think of fighting, old hoss, but 
we mean to keep the row on until the election is over and SumNex is 
dished. So pe line will be to be invariably stiff in the back-bone, 
and constantly expecting your recall previous to the shouting of the 
war-cry and the induing of the war-paint. But if you can get good 
terms for a lease of the embassy-house, don’t: hesitate to strike a 
bargain, my Scuenck, for Hamitron F. has given you the office. 
P.S.—Keep Cares Cusuine away from the Foreign Office. Gran- 
VILLE is irascible when gouty, and he has expressed a yearning 
for a quiet ten minutes with that brilliant youth. 


Scuznck To Fisu.— (Telegram in cipher.) 
These people are not excited, but very firm and resolute. Sorry to 
say it, but they rather despise our smartness. 


Tuornton To Earn Granvitie.—(Telegram in cipher.) 


A good deal of vapouring about was to catch the Irish vote, but no 
serious idea of fighting. General impression that “the claims . 
will prove asell for Grant. Expect more lond talk from Fisu— 
mere election capital. 


A 
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SELLA. 


WueEn I was a lad 
A longing I had, 
That made my bosom swell— 
My hopes were intent 
On the chance of descent 
In the Polyteehnic Bell. 


Yet by fate ’twas willed, 
That unfulfilled 

To earth my wishes fell— 
I could never contrive 
To take a dive 

In the Polytechnic Bell. 


But I went last year 
That I might’ hear 
Of gun-cotton Perpar tell: 
And 1 met with a fair, 
Whom I then and there 
Name the Polytechnic Belle. 


At that Institute 
I pressed ‘my suit 
Through a course of lectures, and—well ! 
To be brief —you see 
My wife, and she 
Js the Polytechnic Belle. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


PARLIAMENT Opens. Branpg the new speaker. A Whip that will 
no longer “ have acrack,” = ArrorngyY GENERAL still talk—no, that’s 
so stale! = The CHANCELLOR or THE ExcHEQUER gave way to the 
wishes ofthe House. We shall hearof civility from the Commissioner 
of Works next! = There is'to be an Easter Review after all. Pro- 
spects of the Volunteers Brighton.accordingly. = Mr. Ruskrn’s election 
to the Rectorship of St. Andrew's declared void. St Andrew's cross. 
So’s Ruskin, probably. = Ma. Neuson, the city Solicitor, states that 
the Corporation has been summoned for not taking out a licence for its 
armorial bearing. Netson’s motto is “‘London expects that every 
corporation will ‘do’ that duty.’"-= The O’Donocuve sensibly protests 
against the Home Rule agitation, and talks about ‘‘ perpetually 
wheeling a wattle.” Whatiihe wheel? = Limelight was turned on 
the Dilke-Odgerites in Trafalgar Square. Chloride of lime would 
have been more suitable. = The Admiralty has placed on half-pay 
LigutgNant Dawson, who volunteered to lead the Livingstone 
Expedition. This is of course to ‘‘ encourage the others” to undertake 
acts of daring! — Alabama Claims likely to be still left standing. 
Another tick (besides the Atlan-tic) between England and America. = 
Mr. Sawyer succeeds BexTRAM AND Rozerts at the Crystal Palace. 
He’s the sawyer to ge to for good board! 


Sex of one, half a dozen of the other. 


A WERK or so ago, “‘a highly respectable woman,”’ so the paper says, 
ponsented her husband with a child at Astley’s Theatre, during the 
Performance of the pantomime. ‘The journal in question adds that it 
is not yet certain whether the infant will be christened St. George, 
or Godiva. Pooh! if it’s a boy, St. George will give it a male-clad 
name. If it's agirl, it was dressed for Godiva at its birth. 


A Bad Look-out. 


Mar. GuapstonE unconsciously vindicated his title to represent 
Grin-age the other night when, in answer to Sir J. ELpuHinstone’s 
inquiry if M.P.’s would be able totake their wives to St. Paul's on 
the 27th, he stated that “these were only details.’’ At the same time 
we fear thatthe man who could describe the better-halves of legislators 
as “details ’’ is not likely to be Premier for many months. 


Our Bane and Anecdote are both before us. 


A THEATRICAL man of experience was remarking to a friend, how | 


great an attraction a showy spectacle introducing real water had 
with the public. “Ah!” chimed in the other, “ that’s because people 


see 80 little ‘real water’ off the stage!” 


Consolation for the Little. 
A GREAT man once said “no man is necessary ’—we have changed 


all that nowadays, nobody is a nobody: doesa Minister wish to send a | Put the heart in a tin baking dish and send it to the baker's. 
| it comes back you had better serve it as you did the rest. 


telegram of pressing importance !—he employs a cipher. 


Ita ia. 


OUR COOKERY COLUMN. 


[In accordance with the wishes of numerous correspondents, who say 
they have never met with any receipts like ours before, we give a 
little more space to cookery. ] 


Poor Man’s Sovp. 


Take as much water as you like. Put it in a saucepan, if you have 
one. Flavour with the recollection of the taste of any kind of meat. 
Add salt and pepper to taste, provided you can get them. If notit is 
better taste to go without them. You may if you like chop up any 
green stuff you have and add to the mixture, but some think this 
wasteful. Ifit is not convenient to boil it, it can be eaten cold. It 
is usually served up on a door-step and eaten with the fingers. Some 
epicures obtain it ready-made hes the pump, with a garnish of 
east wind. 

Scotcn Murron Brorn. 

Procure a bag-pipe. Cut the bag imto strips and boilthem for a 
twelvemonth, more or less, until they become tender. Add a little 
Scotch barley, or oatmeal, but don't use Joth, or you destroy the 
ntional character of the dish. Serveimsoyp-plates with fiddle-pattern 


spoons. 
Bazr Tea. 

Everybody knows the beef-tca which is served up with 
cream and sugar. Our receipt. supply a a and ning 
beef-tea, eminently suited for giving to the sick peor, and for other 
charitable purposes. Look about till you find some old 'beef-bones. 
The neighbourhood ofa dog-kennelis not a bad . Procure 
a halfpenny ball of string, cut it into three-feet-lengths. Tie the bones 
to the end, and suspend them for an hour er o:in a bucket of clear 
cold water. ‘When all the nourishment has heen absorbed from the 
bones, give the broth away. The bones will do quiteas well again. 
If no bones are procurable, anil you ‘have beef in ‘the house hold it 
over the surface of the bucket until cnough goodness is cxteacted from 


the meat. 
Macrporse or WHeErks. 

Take of pounded sugar half a pound, ripe gooséberries one pint. 
Amalgamate gently in a mortar. Then boil a dozen lange whelks, 
chop them up, shells and all, with onions and om Fry them 
over a slow fire, adding the sugar and gooseberries ‘by degrees. 
Sprinkle with cayenne Pepper, and garnish with sippets, dipped in 
neat’s foot oil. Then dig a hole in the garden, amil bury the lot, and 
never go near it any more. 

To Born Wuitrinec. 

Take your fish. Put them in a saucepan with some water. Place 
the pot on the fire, and ask any friend to sit by it and tell you when 
it boils. 

BuBBLE AND SQuEAK. 

Procure a copper stewpan, the larger the better. Arrange with 
the nearest Water Company, for as much of their best as will fill the 
vessel. Make up a roaring fire and set the stewpan of water on it, 
and keep it there till it boils. That’s the bubble. Next ask your 
husband or one of your children into the kitchen, and prevail on him 
or her to put the three first fingers of the right hand into the water. 
That will probably be the squeak. If it isn’t, we give it up. 

To Bom a Hanp or Pork. 

This is an absurdity. Everybody knows that pigs have pettitoes 
not hands. Pig’s Fry is a more sensible dish. For that you must get 
pigs and fry them, of course. 

EconomicaL Purr-Paste. 

Look out for a bill-sticker who is putting up posters.for “The Great 
Dunce,” or “ The Unrivalled Snob,” or any other Lion Comique. 
Procure a tin-cup and help yourself out of his can when he isn't look- 
ing. If you don't think this strictly moral, look about for an honest 
bill-sticker, who, having gold his bills as waste paper, is going to 
empty his paste down the nearest gully-hole. He will let you have 
some for a small censideration. 

Rice Peuppinc Wirnovr Ecos. 

Make a rice pudding in the usual way, but don’t put any eggs in 

it. There is no other way of doing it that we can see. 
RuvuBarB Tarr. 

Procure some rhubarb at the apethecary’s. The powder form is 
preferable. Adda little white wine vinegar. If that does not make 
it tart enough, throw in alittle tartar. ‘his isa wholesome diet for 
children in the early spring. 

Beiitock’s Heaxr. 


Procure a bullock. Take out the heart, and throw the rest away. 
When 
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CHELSEA HOSPITALITY, UNDER A CLOUD. 


Pensioner (to workman) :—‘ Gor 8’ER A BIT O'BACCY ABOUT YE?” | Workman :—“ No, MaTE!—JUST SMOKING THE LAST BIT!” 
Pensioner :—‘“ Coma OFF THAT THERE Grass—directly !” 


History Repeats 
Itself. 


Ws are ud of 
our pA abn PF. seca 
and look down with vir- 
tuouws indignation u 
the nefarious = 
the late unlamented Fisx 
and Co., of New York. 
But for all we have 
something o same 
sort in ourmidst! Why, 
if you want to discover 
in ae, ae 
ring’’ you have only to 
go and see Bells at the 
Lyceum ! 


Clearing it up. 

Ws learn from a pro- 
vincial a that, at a 
meeting of the local cor- 
poration, a discussion 
—_ as to the oS 

ity of ordering ogs 
in the town to be muzzled. 
my ll Ay se 
mittee is to have 

suggested 


solemnly euges the 
nee aed of age 


= 4 I FHF °F o- 


WERE | 


Dear reader, of course you are able 
To see the fine t of the fable— 

A point which proves to a few, 
But does not the least affect you /— 
For week after week Fun appears; 
Yet folks, with inordinate ears, 

Use fetes: that humour are ripe with, 
For ting a purposeless pipe with. 


should be muzzled! Per- 
haps we shall afford some 
guidance, by stating that 
a muzzle is generally put 
on a dog in much the 
same way that a headstall 
is put on a donkey. 


Proverbial Philoso- 
phy. 

Tue Society for the 
Repression of Mendicity 
had a meeting last week, 
to consider the best 
means of effecting the 
object for which it was 
established. We should 
think that the simplest 
way would be to put all 
beggars on _ horseback. 
This would prove cheaper 
than giving them two 
hundred a year each, and 
villas rent free. 


A Really Noble Art. 


Rowine teaches true 
politeness — when crews 
bend to their oars they 
invariably “ give way.” 





H U N .—Fesavary 24, 1872, 
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gu Flemorian. 


RICHARD SOUTHWELL BOURKE, EARL OF MAYO, AND VICEROY OF INDIA. 


Born Fesrvary 21st, 1822. ASssASSINATED, Fespreary 8th, 1872. 
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FORTY LINES. 


I’m sitting in my easy chair. 
A mild “ Excepcon”’ puffing, 
And satisfied that Lr1cu his share 
Has sent of rhymic stuffing ;— 
When lo! to my disgust and rage, 
The printers’ need defines — 
Please, sir, to fit a quarter page, 
We want some forty lines.” 


Oh Fate! could I but send to you 
A similar reminder, 

And “ requisish ’’ some thousands few, 
Your conduct would be kinder. 

My bank-book’s credit-side would show 
Rich literary mines, 

In Paternoster’s ancient Row, 
Inscribed in forty lines. 


Aye! if, instead of writing bosh, 
f such a pitch were reaching 
As taking linen in to wash, 
With ironing and bleaching ; 
I might a decent living earn— 
In water drown my whines— 
And ts clothes-prop-er purpose turn 
My fated forty lines! 


Oh, Mr. Gites! your skilful hand 
Must set in type my topic ; 
And since so much you understand 
Of science microscopic, 
I trust your sympathy’s with me 
When Fate this task assigns, 
And“ nothing’ magnified must be | 
By, say, some forty lines ! 


Well! I’m a nobody, I know, 
A jester melancholy : 

And though an “O” may stand for woe, 
& nought but stands for folly. 

Thien “nihilo,” since ‘nihil fit,” | 
As classic lore opines, 

You have from nought got nought of wit 


r : ’ 
In these same forty lines! BY THE 





CLrotuworkers.—The Clergy. | 








CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 


FEBRUARY, 


In the Atlantic Monthly we have an instalment of “The Echo 
Club ”—not so good as the first—and more of “the Poet at the Break- 
fast Table.” Among the notices, there is a review of a new song 
called “ Declaration,” by M. Massener, beginning 

Je craing tes baisers 

U vierge charmante 

Mais toi ne crainus pas les miens. 
The eritic who praises the lines does not seem to be aware that they 
are @ literal translation of Suetuey’s “I fear thy kisses, gentle 
maiden.” This is curious, but more oddly still, in Our Young Folks 
(im other respects an admirable number), there are two strange— 
comcidences. “The Puzzled Dutchman ’”’ is a version of Mr. Leicu’s 

Twins,” and “‘ Who Stole the Baby” seems founded on “Tim 
Twinkleton’s Twins,’ in the Belgravia Annual. 


Macmitlan’s is good. The solemn tracing of the “ Jabberwock ”’ of 
Behind the Looking Glass to the German is genuine burlesque. 


London Society is a little disappointing this month both in art and | 


literature. Mr. Mortimer CoLine’s verse is a redeeming feature. 
gg Sood Words for the Young is full of delightful reading. 
serted Ship,” and “A Night in an African tree” will win many a 
boy’s heart, and so will “ The Travelling Menagerie.’ But the girls 
are equally well catered for. Dr. Macugop, in his paper on “ ghosts,’ 
Speake of @ picture of a man in bed with a pig on his chest, asking, 
Why did you sup on pork?” and he attributes it to CuvICKSHANK, 
it will be fo in Hood’s Own, First Series. 
Temple Bar brings us to a portentous imbroglio in “Good bye, 
eart."” The other papers are of the usual stamp. 
Rovrizeper’s Young Gentleman’s Magazine fully maintains the pro- 
mise of its first number. It is the periodical for boys. 


“ The | 











LUCID. 


| ° " ‘ 
Mistress :-— Now, AnE YOU SURE YOUZ KNOW THE WAY, ANN * 


Down 
CASTLE— ”’ 


Ann :—“‘ Lorn, MUM, WHY THAT AIN T THE WAY—that’s THE WAY You 
OUGHT TO GO DIFFERENT, that 1s! 


” 


| Gentleman's Journal, Young Ladies’ Journal, Cooks’ Exeursionist, Old 
Merry’s Monthly, Food Journal, Gardener's Magazine, and Golden 


| Hours. 





Black Conspicuous for Whiteness! 

| Tue Gateshead Observer, in a leader on the) Queen's message: 
| observes :-— 

Nor is it ‘oo must to say that the whole country regrets the Queen’s presence 
| being on this occasion so conspicuous by her absence. 
| The statement is confusing enough to have formed part of the Queen’s 
| Speech ; but Consett himself could have made nothing of it. Its 
| obscurity is so conspicuous an account of its intelligibility, that after 
'standing some hours on our head in the hopes of correcting the 
| topsyturviness of the passage, we have been compelled to give it up. 


A Sort of thing no fellow can understand. 


Tue Dumfries Standard goes very near to freeze us dumb with 
'astonishment. We clip this from its columns :— 


| The British Medical Journat has reason to know has reason to know that some 
| eminent members of the House of one or two eminent medical men, authorities in 
sanitary science, to assist in sanitary measures. It is probable that formal expres- 


| sion will be given to that wish. 
| We beg to give formal expression to our wish to know what it all 


| means! 


Light Literature. 


Messrs. Fietp>—known to the poet as “the Fields of Light "— 
| have sent us samples of the ‘‘ Ladies’ Boudoir Candles,” with which 
| we have only one fault to find ;—they look so pretty that one cannot 
| help thinking they must be good to eat. Indeed, when we spanked 
| our youngest for trying to devour one, we_were conscious of doing so 


Received— The Nautical Magazine, Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home> | more in “envy” than in anger. 


( 
rr 
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Some WonpDsRFUL SLIDEs. 


GenzraL Iupszession Lerr py THE Macic LANTERN ON THE JUVENILE Mmnp. 


Tus entertainment was not to in till seven. But, bless you, 


long before six o'clock a lot of chil “who take no note of time,” 
even “by its loss "— ing Mr. Younc’s pardon!-—had gathered 
outside the schoolroom in a state of intense excitement. Con- 


jecture is rifeas to the nature of a magic lantern, one young} h 


philosopher —— it was “something like a bobby’s bullseye.”” He 
will henceforth be looked up to as an authority in the village. The 
excitement increases. Tommy Jonzs has seen a boy who saw some- 
body go into the school-room by the side-docr. On inquiry it turns 
one te Se enly eno ee ee ony tly : are seen in the 
distance. In the ering twili orms of two strangers are 
discerned. They oS between a box labelled Basnarp anp 
Oxford Street. It is authoritatively announced by Tommy 
Jowss that the box contains the lantern. The excitement is at its 
height when the box and its bearers disappear through the side 
entrance to the school. 
Several young people are in such a state of nervous exhilaration 


that it is found necessary to let off the steam. Two or three execute 
rapid cat'nwheels in the middle of the road. One is observed cooling 
his heated brow by rapid friction against a brick wall, Another 1n- 
genious Jad pinches all the young ladies in his immediate neighbour- 
ood with considerable success. 
At length the doors are opened, and there is a rush to get in. The 
crush is tremendous. The entrance is not. Consequently there 15 
some squeezing. The authorities within the building begin to think 
that the stream of children will never cease pouring in. Fortunately 
it does in time, or the walls would be pushed out by sheer pressure. 
By a judicious arrangement, according to sizes, the small spectators 
are at last seated so that all may see. Then down goes the g4s;, 
amid a general tremor of excitement. And see! on the screen, 
obscure at first, but 
life size— yes! no! yes! it is Robinson 
plause. a 
If you have never heard four hundred healthy children uniting 17 


Deafening ap- 


gradually coming out in bright colours and of 


wees et Oe Oem pra meee t,t 


| 
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uproar you can have no idea of the noise: and if you're subject to | dregs. By sea and land on sped the glorious news. It came to the 


FeBrzvary 2, 1872. 








headache you had better not pursue that idea. 


appe 


comi 
Night.” Who-hoop! more cheers! Cheers for someone who had 
planned the entertainment. Cheers for Messrs. Barnarp, who had 
sent the lantern. Cheers for the Vicar, who had vainly tried to tone 


down the tumult, Cheers for everybody. 


only a little diff” rent.” That’s how the magic lantern went off at 
our schools; and if you want to see children enjoy themselves, there 
is not a better or a simpler treat that you can give them. Only you 


try it, that’s all! 


THE TICHBORNE CASE. 


- * * 66 AND 
now, gentlemen, I have 
done. »My task is ended, 
and [ leave in your hands 


* * 


many weary days, I have 
pleaded so earnestly and, I 
believe, not unavailingly. 


serenest confidence, because 
I know that with you the 


tice are safe. 
of keen intelligence and 
sound judgment, Not in 
vain have I traced before 
you the hateful story of 
this vile conspiracy. Not 
in vain have I exhibited 


pitude of the plot which I 
have unravelled. You will 


juries of the claimant, and 
the sophistries of “his 
hireling counsel You will 





do justice between my 

client and the 
man who would snatch fiom him his birthright. You will not 
strip that innocent boy of his ‘legitimaey, 


his rank, and his ancestral wealth. You 
will not fasten the unsmirched diadem of 
the Ticuzorne baronetcy on the shameless 
brow of a loathly impostor. You will 
speak the word which shall crown my 
labours with success, which shall shatter 
into fragments the edifice built up of lying 
and fraud, you will send the arch-deluder 
shrieking from this court to hide in ob- 
scurity the nakedness of his hideous guilt, 
and you will call down the smiles of angels 
upon the sentence which confounds the 
eause of villany and upholds the cause of 
ustice with the noblest triumph ever 
nown in the history of British juris- 
prudence. I have done.” And here the 
the oPN2*-GzneRat flung himself into 

os arms of Serszant Hawk1ys, and wept 
audibly upon his bosom. ‘The long pent- 
ap emotions of all present found vent in 
f passionate sob of relief, and faces which 
or Weeks had been worn and rad 
with long and bitter endurance, were 
with smiles of rapturous thank- 


Tommy Jones says, “I told ye it was very like a bobby’s lantern | 


the cause which, through | 


I shall await your verdict in | 
the surest hope and the | 


interests of truth and jus- | 
You are men | 


to you the monstrous tur- | 


not be deluded by the per- | 


o 


»”» 
Ov 


pearl-diver in his alpine fastnesses, to the Arab camel-driver on the 


It never ceases, that roar of delight, from Robinson Crusoe’s | rolling prairie, and to the swart Malay in his Sil urian home. It echoed 
arance to that of Cinderella, and all through the display of | melodiously by the silent pools of the umbra geous Andes. It was 
cand moveable slides and chromatropes, until the final “Good | borne on the breeze ; 


) s to the Afric slave in his gay calaboose. It 
| mingled in the matin song of the muezzin, It fell in dulcet tones 
upon the ear of the trapper in the bright sierras of Melipilla. It echoed 
gleefully through the icy caverns of Greenland. Exulting povans went 
up from far Wapping; and there was joy in Wagga-Wagga. 
|“ CoLEripGe is down,” quoth Fun to himself, and he lighted a huge 
regalia and went home rejoicingly. 


' 


———— — 


} 


} 
} 


| 





‘“‘Touch not the cat!” 


It is stated that the Chancellor of the Exchequer has under comside ration a tax 
upon cats.— Vide papers. 
In the matchmakers Lowe, 
A twelvemonth ago, 
| Decidedly met with his match : 
But if cat-tax be laid 


On each un-matched old maid, 
| He will certainly come to the scratch, 
A Meet Query. 


We learn from the Kent Herald that since the introduction of 


i 
Australian meat at Maidstone jail, the prisoners have increased con- 
siderably in weight. We are not sure that the state is much benefited 


by increasing the weight of crime with which it is burdened! 








QGushoers to Correspondents, 


| We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not held ourselves 
_ vesponsible for loss.) 
INDIGNANT.—Don’t be too hard on Cabby :— 
‘“‘ Tf his offence is rank, should yours be rancour 
M. Dover.—We do not return MS. or sketches, when our very simple 


| rules are not complied with. 
M.—We are compelled to reject the lines, without reading them, your 


| letter being so painfully perfumed. ' i 
Brown BEAR WITH THE BROKEN Nosz.—Don’t say we put it out of joint ; 
but the verses are better suited for the Zoo than for society. 
T. W. K.—Beware, young man! You have attempted the “ Life of 
Fun.” Lucky for you it was with no more terrible weapon than a steel- 


“Enclosed is a wretched attempt, please 
Reading on us, when he 





7” 


| 
| 
j 
| 
! 


pen. 
F. J. A. (Reading),—Says, ved is | 
' waste paper basket it.” Why does he inflict its 


' could w. p. b. it himself? 
| Ww. w M.—We may mention in confidence, 
} 





we think them prosy 
' enough-as they are! 

AK. G.— Would it surprise you to learn that we do not undertake to 
' edit advertisements ? 


fulness 
7 - . . . - : . . , 3 f 
aoe vy went forth, “ CoLERipcE is | ae —s ou will find it in the advertisement co!umns o 
and wide, win ai e - settle © reat Se | R. R. (Edinburgh).—C Jur rule says a stamped and directed envelope. 
electriei te eh, ae eubtle agency of Declined with thanks :—E. N., Oxford; T., Mitre Court; N illager ; O., 
EEE’, Sonmet commer of the ZA | \vcllingborough ; G., Old Kent-road; — Stefton ; J. D. S.; Nef; Mrs. H., 
the wherever it went it gladdened j | Exeter; J. H. A., Holborn ; H. M., Kentish Town-road ; Qy; Jack, Leaden- 
S his pe a brought joy to the hall-street ; Ignotus; Snooks; J. H., Glasgow; J. D., Prestwich; W., 
— and the peer in his Chancery-lane ; W. M. B., Ticehurst ; F. V.; W. G.A.; Pankhull Terrace ; 
C. P., Upper-street; — Woburn-square; A. T, Islington; Quidnunc; 


Onely cot. The hard i i 
y son of toil heard it, 
uaffed yet a deeper draught of his 


‘Chartreuse. The reaper in the fields "E 
rested on, his plough, and Sesion’ a pint of Gladstone claret to the 








Z. A.; C.,Gosport ; H. R. O., 


iwiew - U. U. C., Pall Mall East ; 
W. W. W., Hants; U. U B, Bury St. Edmunds: 


Pimlico; A. R., Spitalfields; R., High Holborn ; 
Xarifa ; B. L.;S., Liverpool ; J. W., Islington. 


et 


_—— 
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‘‘PUT A BEGGAR 


(Fesrvary 24, 1879. 
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ON HORSEBACK.” 


Ragged Children :—‘‘I say, Bospy,—run us in, WILL YER; YER'VE PLENTY 0’ ROOM FoR vs!” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 

The Royal Bive Boot (Garptver anv Sons, Prince’s Street) is a 
handy book at this season for those yr souls who send valentines 
to of blue blood. We commend this fashionable directory not 
only to them but to all our readers. 

Debrett’s Peerage and Debrett’s Baronetage (Dkan anv Son, ‘Ludgate 
Hill) are indispensable works, and it is a matter for rejoicing herders 
that oa edited with zeal and painstaking, which ensures their 


The Poetical Works of Moore (Wanxz, Bedford Street) isa marvel 
of cheapness, which, nevertheless, has not been achieved at the cost of 
awe oe and ay Sens call a ublisher issues a very pretty little 

> Birthday Motto Book, containi 
a calendar i. natural phenomena. : = 
_ The Hoosier Schoolmaster (RouTLEpGE anv Sons), both by its descrip- 
tion as a book of American humour—and by the cut on the wrapper, 
would lead one to suppose it was something in the “Josh Billings” 
line, It is, however, a pleasant disappointment to find it a charming 


story in the vein of Wenpeit Homes ; humorous, it is true, but full of 


h natural pathos, that will commend itself to all readers. 
p an eye on Mr. Ecorzsron. 


a ro We 
must 


We have received from a firm with the appropriate name of Barron | 


q'S 


x wares 
M ot oor 
ss 





anp Co., samples of “The Prince,’’a very becoming and tasteful rosette 
of various coloured ribbon with a bullion plume. We venture to 
predict it will be very popular on the 27th. 





We gas Not! 
WE are informed by a contemporary that :— 


The vicar of K——, and his servant man narrowly escaped serious injury by 4 
pe See at the vicarageon Sunday. Both h 
We believe we may add that they have entered into a mutual agree- 
ment not to look for a leakage of gas with a lighted candle again. In 
the event of an escape of gas—says an Irish friend of ours— i 
must go with a lighted candle, it’s always best to send somebody 
else! 





———_—_—=——$—— — 


NOTICE !—BY COMMAND. 
On TUESDAY NEXT, the 27th instant, will be published, 


The Thanksgiving Day Double Number of Fun, 


Price One Penny, profusely Illustrated with Engravings by the 
ALZIEL BRoTHERS. 


BRYANT & MAY’S 











NEW: METAL POCKET BOXES, 


For Wax Vestas and Vesuyians, 


WITH PATENT SPRING COVERS. 


SUPPLIED WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF PORTRAITS. 


Sold Everywhere. One Penny per Box. 


their whiskers and eyebrows — 


you 
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TO SEE OR TO BE SEEN ? 


Little Prettiman says this Session ts more attractive than the Pro-cession, 


OUR COOKERY COLUMN. 


Srr@iAity Compiiep ror THANKSGIVING Day. 


[Ir having oceurred to us that people residing along the route of 
the procession might be unexpectedly called upon to provide for large 
numbers of visitors, we have prepared a few receipts, which are simple 
and easily available under such circumstances. } 

Hasty Puppina. 
. Make any sort of pudding (for which see previous receipts)—take | 
it off the fite béfore it is half boiled. | 
ANOTHER Way. | 
to make the pudding, and don’t remember that you have | 
fill you take the saucepan off to dish up. Then take a basin, | 
inside. Put in two apples whole. Add a little oatmeal and 
| crumbs, and pour boiling water over it, gently stirring. Brown 
ina Dutch oven. Puta plate over the basin and reverse it, and you 

will be able to see how it turns out. 


HvustLep CocKLeEs. 


a ert of cockles to any fish-shop along the route of the | 
y the time they reach you they will be sufficiently 


CurRIED BEzr. 


way of currying beef is often very useful. Soak your 
brine for a fortnight. When it looks nice, send to the | 
ee. OY comb. With this gently mince the beef, the 


We append a menu for about fifty people. 
Poraags. 
Mutton Broth d la Maison de travail ad Lambeth. Pot au feu.* 
Poissons. 
Pickled Eels’ fect. A Sprat. Whelks au naturel. 


oe 
This is made with seme water, a saucepan, and a cabbage eaf. 


ENTRERS, 
Orange peel.f Trotters. Saes de mysicre. 
Rotis. 
Four or five slices of cold boiled beef, a la nearest eating-house. ‘Tripe. 
GIBIBR, 
Sparrows,{ with bread sauce. 
Hors b’(cuVRE. 
Jug of cold water. Salt Cellar. 
oo —— 
‘‘ Marta! Marta!” 


TuE Sunday Times is this week enriched by the following advcrtise 
ment :— 


MAktHA, the daughter of Martha Cook, who was born in Bear Lane, in 1830, in 
é the county of Surrey. The gentleman who met me by the Standard Theatre 
in Shoreditch, if you read this, I shall be very gladto seeyou. I &m pow living at— 


| The confusion of tenses in this is probably unique. Is it Martha who 


speaks or whois spoken of ? Is she the ‘‘me”’ who met “ the gentle- 
man” and he “I’”’ who is “ now living ;’”’ and is “ the gentleman ’”’ the 
“you” whom she will be“‘very glad to see?” or how isit? The 
explicit statement of the year of her birth, so exceedingly unfeminine, 


| is a strong argument against the more obvious construction, but on the 


other hand if she is not “ I’’ and is distinct from “ me,” and not identical 
with “ you,”” why—but no, we give it up. The excruciation of trying 
to make it out is perfect Martha-dom. 


To be Sewer. 


ADVERTEMENTS appear in many of the London district papers, 
stating that ‘‘ Sewers” are wanted. What can the Board of Werks 
be about to allow of the existence of this state of things! 


+ This may be had anywhere for the trouble ofcollecting. The bestis picked up 


in muddy weather. 


¢ You can always make game of @ sparrew by putting salt on its tail. 
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THE GRACEFUL RUSTIC. 
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THE GRACEFUL RUSTIC. 


Lapy Ancgiina-Anne had riches and to spare, 

Was reasonably young and hyperbolically fair ; 

Yet, spite the balmy influence of wealth upon the mind, 

One passionate ambition with her being was entwined ; 

She Kirsted to electrify Society ‘‘a few,” 

With something undeniably original and new. 

One day, a8 she was walking round her limitless estate, 

She spied an unsophisticated bumpkin on a gate. 

With maidenly timidity one couldn’t but admire, 

She said: “It strikes meyou're the very thing that I require, 
I scarcely like to say it—you’ll excuse a blush or two— 
But— if you'd like to marry me, I'd like to marry you! 

For with that funny hat and with those boots upon your feet, 
The effect upon Society would truly be complete!” 

With sweet untutored artlessness he fluttered and delayed, 
Then blushingly consented to the offer that she made. 

And England’s proud nobility and Britain's noble dames 
Were filled with curiosity respecting Bumpkin Jamgs ; 

And with an affability most beautiful to see, 

The Crown and Aristocracy invited him to tea. 

“ We'll like him! ” said Society; ‘“‘ We'll recognise his worth. 
We're wholly unacquainted with his family and birth.” 

He went, and he enjoyed himself, did inoffensive Jim, 

With all the wild untutored grace conspicuous in him; 

He polka’d in the boots that he originally wore, 

And smiled at the ianumerable gathers that he tore; 
And—it's superfluous to add—Society the while, 

Was perfectly enchanted with his free and easy style. 

Yes, Dukes would crowd to stare at him in rapturous surprise, 
And Duchesses would flirt with him and gaze into his eyes: 
With frantic emulation they invited him to dine, 

And sent him jars of potted shrimps, and photographs and 


wine. 
“Oh, my!” exclaimed the Peerage, “ Let us drop our 
ancient games, 
And copy that remarkable— that sparkling rustic, Jamzs, 
Let’s aah to town—the lot of us—althoughit’s pouring wet— 
And purchase ev'ry mortal rustic suit that we can get. 
Let’s set to work with all the assiduity in life, 
And practise eating pickles with our fingers and a knife!” 
laboured unremittingly—they laboured and aspired, 
Until they were oe in the ways that they admired. 
And soft reflected radiance obligingly began 
Illuminating faintly Lapy ANGELINA-ANNE ; 
Society admitted her an “ unobtrusive thing,” 
And even condescendingly permitted her to sing. 
Yet Lapy Anoetina-Anne, though loveable and good, 
Was anything but satisfied with matters as they stood ; 
She envied the unqualified successes of her spouse, 
And eased her agitated soul with intermittent ‘‘ rows.” 
Till she hated in a horribly uncomfortable way 
The ony she had once proposed to honour and obey ; 
She found a partial solace now in tearing up his clothes, 
And sitting on bis Sunday hat and treading on his toes, 
And other little pleasantries of that amusing kind— 
Until ahorrible revenge there flashed across her mind ! 
She got him in a corner, in an agony of fear, 
And took him by the button hole, and whispered in his ear, 
“ No more — vain and frivolous career shall you pursue! 
I've got a dful secret to communicate to you! 
ety admires you—but I mean to let ’em see 
You're not the vulgar person they imagine you to be!”’ 
en hissed in such a tone, it made his very hair to curl, 
“ Your ee was a CounirEss and your father was an 
RL ! oe 
Tn vain did he implore her, in the bitterest distress, 
To keep the fearful secret from the public and the press. 
She teld the dreadful narrative in accents hushed and deep 
To Mary-Awnn the chamber-maid, who told it to the sweep. 
The baleful information spread, ubiquitous as wind— 
_ And England’s Aristocracy was troubled in its mind. 
Tt sent to contradict its notes inviting him to dine, 
And took away the potted-shrimps an photographsand wine. 
It tore up all its rustic clothes and donned its own array — 
And when it met that wretched Jamas it looked another way ! 
And, added to the dreadful things poor James was forced 


z came a wild misgiving asto what he ought to wear. 
The humble garb I love,” he said, “ would shame my high 


degree, 
And, oh ! the dress of polished life is agony to me!” 
“At last, in desperation, his rplexity to quell, 


THE 
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“‘STOLEN BITES.” 


Sweet Sister :—‘* Now pon’T BE A @ROSS BOY—HAVE THIS NICE JAM Ma 
LEFT vs,” 

Cross Boy :—“Suan’t! pon’t Like IT! TAIN’T HALF 80 GOOD AS IF SHE 
HAD FORGOTTEN HER KBYS AND WE'D prigged it.” 


HAS 


————— — ——_ ——_-+— 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Meg’s Diversion, a comedy-drama, which was a few years back most favourably 
received, and which ran at the Royalty for a very long time, has been revived 
at the Strand Theatre, the author, Mr. Craven, playing his original part of 
Jasper se In every other respect the cast is extremely different from that 
of the little Dean Street house, and the alteration is most certainly not fer the 
better. Mr. Craven plays the rough, untutored, but singularly honest and im- 
pulsive village carpenter with the force and vivacity which are so well known in 
connection with his name; and Miss Apa Swanzorovou exceeds our highest 
expectations as the heroine, her acting in the tableau-scene being highly 
artistic and full of feeling. But an indifferently good memory makes further 
comparison between the artists in the original and those in the revival very 
odious indeed, the remainder of the characters being depicted in the most 
mediocre manner. However, on the night of eur visit, the audience seemed 
very well satisfied, and there can be little doubt that Meg’s Diversion will hold 
its place in the bills for some time to come. Lodgers and Dodgers commences, 
and the burlesque of Arion concludes what is in its entirety an extremely 


attractive programme, 


_—— —$—$__—__ _— — - 





Scientific Note. 

An Association of Tradesmen have been of late protesting vigorously against 
the Civil Service Co-operative Society. Their argument is that a Civil servant 
has noright to do any business on his own account after office hours. We do not 
agree with them, and should be sorry to see their wish carried out, for of course 
one of the first results of such a change would be a dissolution of partnership in 


the firm of Lockyer and Sun. 


Enight-Thoughts. 


Many are curious to learn when and where the sheriffs are to be knighted. 
We should say the right tap would be the Bar called Temple Bar, where they 
might get the requisite tap on the right shoulder. 


le hit upon a blanket—and it suits hi very well, 
re tse enemeneneneniieeeeniei 
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FON OFFICE, Wednesday, February 28, 1872. 


THE WORKMAN TO THE PRINCE OF 
WALES. 


I nave come—in my thousands, oh Prince, 
At your recent and happy recovery 
My eladnese and joy to evince! 
‘And I’m making no novel discovery 
Of loyalty, having been true 
Aa vest "of Dit a On a nad BRADLAUGHS 
ite of the prate of Ditxgs, Onos — 
erst hard times and low wages and bad laws, 
I do not affect reyolution, — ah 
But love my own land, and its old constitution, 
Where liberty widens and  opeenae ‘ 
In strong hands, that are ruled by wise heads, 
Not by brawlers, whose safety-valve tongues 
Give escape for mere wind-bags of lungs, 


Shake hands ? my Why that is the plan 
That makes a true to a man !— 
And now, both together, at home, 
In Gon’s house beneath the old dome, 
We'll humbly go down on our knees, 
And render ‘thanks, if rr please ! 
And still may my sons—and their sons, 
While the w in its old orbit runs, 
Be true to their King or their Queen, 
As their fathers before them have been. 


THE TICHBORNE CASE, 


Severity is wholly foreign 
to the gentle nature of Fun. 
King of mirth, bright 
mover of agnier, it is not 
his wont to drop the quill 
for the scourge, save when 
he is goaded to punish in 
the name of truth and jus- 
tice. But the provocations 
of the ATtrorngex-GENERAL 
were intolerable. Fon is 
ashamed to say how often 
he had been won over by 
specious promises and 
assurances to revel in the 
prospect of the great talker’s 
making anend of it. Had 
he not soothed his weary 
pen with the sweet promise 
that the day of CoLeripcr’s 
silence was at hand? Had 
he not more than once 
wound up the tedious 

with flowing 
ro cong whose stirrin 
uence, poetic grace, an 
heart-touching pathos must 
long since have won over 








"at De ew 





| the jury to the cause of 
the guileless child? But,the pledges were all broken, the 
went on, and the public boredom was intensified. More than the 


and long suffering of Fun were ex- 
and he gave fair warning that unless 
the Arronner-Genzrat ceased from troubling 
himself and the public, he would take the case 
into his own hands and conduct it in his own 


dom, Fun has 
of the case for the defendants, and with the 
aid of Hawx.rs, why will always be retained on 
this establishment in considerationof his faithful 
endeavours to be witty, Fun feels that the con- 
duct of the case would have been marked by 
that acumen, ready resource, and sagacious 
discriminatien which have been so conspicuously absent in its direction 
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by the ArrorNEy-GENERAL. SERJEANT BaLLANTINE would be fought 
fairly, and with that sana which is due to an honourable 
antagonist. Fun would not seek to atone for the weakness of his case 
by vilifying his opponent's counsel, nor would he deem it necessary to 
assume that evéry one who is not on his own side must be an irre. 
deemable scoundrel. It is hardly needful to say that his closin 
speech, after the cross-examination of SerszANT BaLuantine, woul 
be a miracle of forensic eloquence although it would not occupy more 
hours than the ATTORNEY-GENERAL occupied days. 

To-day is Thanksgiving Day, and Fun would fain be in charity 
with all men. It is algo, for the nonce, the oceasion of another 
celebration. It is the high festival of the secular week. It is Fux 
Day. Fun has thought in loving pity on the myriads who, in 
crowded streets, packed in shop-fronts, sandwiched in long tiers of 
seats, are waiting patiently for the gracious presence which shineg 
upon them too seldom. d in the greatness of his heart, in the 
tender humanity of his illimitable sympathies, he has resolved that 
they shall not want comfort and goor cheer during the weary hours 
of expectation. He flings his broadsheet to the world a day in 
advance, and bids the myriads nyoies in the stores of delight which 
it unfoldsto them. To-day the Court adjourns, and the case stands 
still. Judge, counsel, witnesses, and jurymen make holiday, and the 
mellifluous eloquence of our CoLERimpGs has at last been arrested. 
Peace be with them for thishappy day. Let them forget the trial 
and the Court-house, the wranglings of counsel, and the badgering of 
witnesses. Let them take their place in the throng that waits to grect 
Vicroria, and swell the grateful thanks of millions rejoicing over 
the Fun Day that comes on Tuesday. 





nn a ee ee 


Watery Humour. 


THE Lambeth Vestry, according to the South London Press, is 
rapidly achieving the high honour of being the most comic vestry in 
London. It lately discussed the question of water-supply, and one 
member said bad water should be destroyed like bad onions and bad 
fish—by burning, we presume; in which case he is evidently bent on 
setting the Thames on fire. Another member said the Glasgow 
water was the best in England—not a bad joke, although so far- 
fetched—but that, the death-rate of Glasgow being higher than that 
of London, it followed of necessity the want of sufficient organic 
matter in the “ best’ water was the cause of the mortality. This is 
begging the question whether man is a vegetable that thrives best on 
sewage reduced in water—in short it is sue-age in formd pauperis. 
Perhaps it may suit people who are green enough to suppose Glasgow 
isin England. 





Non posse Comet-atus. 


Proresson PLanramovr did not foretell the comet that is to smash 
us all next August. It is the invention of somebody who loves “a 
plant.” The tale is all out of hisown head, in short he is himself 
the seeiey So, after all, this threatened explosive turns out to bea 
cracker, 





Whys and Becauses ! 


Tue British Medical Journal comes down upon 
of prognostications about the weather, say, “We shall have rain, for 
the drains smell badly.” It points out that this sign arises from 
defective drains, and proves that the prophets though weather-wise 
are not other wise. 


people who, proud 





Sauce for the Goose. 


Tue musical papers state that Maname Sass has returned to Paris 
from Cairo. Is this a polite way of saying the Khedive would not 
put up with any more sass ? 





Literary Note. 


A Boox called Gibraltar’s Value is advertised as written by “ Fas.” 
Its value was learnt in the old wars, and we may therefore inform 
“Fas ” est ab hoste doceri. 
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Marcu 2, 1872.] 


A LAY OF ANCIENT ROME. 


New-.Larp 1x Mopern Lonpon. 


Ho, Bugler, give a tootle ! 
Ho, Peeler, keep the way ; 
For the Mayor will ride in all his pride 
To Temple Bar to-day : 
To-day the doors and windows 
Are hung with banners all, 
From Buckingham’s famed Palace, 
To the Churchyard of St. Paul. 


And forth ride Mayor and Sheriffs, 
All duly chained and gowned ; 
A well-trained charger under each, 
Treads gingerly the ground. 

While stands the old Cathedral, 
And, till the Law Courts rise, 

So great a sight shall not delight 
Again our wondering eyes. 

Sweet is the First of April— 
November's Ninth is gay ; 

But they may not compare a jot 
With this Thanksgiving Day. 


Fast from the Hill of Ludgate, 
Where Benson’s watches are, 

The Lord Mayor and the Sheriffs 
Rode on to Temple Bar. 

On the right hand trotted Truscort, 
Of Dowgate Ward the pride ; 

And on the left spurred Bennett, 
The Bennett of Cheapside. 


Then guarding Mace and Keys and Sword} 
With weapons bared appeared, 

The gallant Under-Sheriffs, 
Our Crosiey and our Bzanp ; 

Four Aldermen then followed 
(For so the order goes), 

Srpngy from busy Billingsgate, 
And Queenhithe's full-blown Rosz, 

LawReEnog, beloved of Bread Street Ward, 
And Fiwynis frem the Tower ; 

They all of them had passed the chair, 
Four Aldermen of power. 


And then eight Common Councilmen ' 
Came pricking on in state, 
Law er of Farringdon Without, 
And Sms of Aldersgate, 
Farrar of Castle Baynard, 
That stands on Ludgate’s ridge ; 
And Sueruerp of the Vintry, 
And Tartor of the Bridge ; 
Portsoken sent its Exx1s, 
And Coleman Street its Harr, 
For Bread Street’s share, McGeoree did bear 
In that procession part ! 


I wis in all the City 
There was no man go cold, 

But loud he roared, and long he cheered, 
The pageant to behold. 

The Fathers of the City 
They sat their horses well, 

Though by their side did footmen stride 
Te catch them if they fell. 


And now ’mid cheers and laughter, 
They halt at Temple Bar, 

And glad are they, so I should say, 
To find that there they are. 

And lo, the Queen arriving, 
The City’s keys hag ta’en :— 

But look you how, with gracious bow, 
She gives them back again. 


And now the Mayor and Sheriffs 
Remount at Temple Bar, 

And down the Street of ancient Fleet 
Precede the Royal Car! 


By Partrives and by Coorzr 
Where London Dinners wait, 

By Sampson Low, by Prazp anv Co., 
They rode in solemn state, 


And on by Hoare’s anp Spor riswoope's, 
Past Mitre Court and Peete’s, 

Past Harvey's and past ANDEaTon’s, ' 
Where pressmen take their meals, 


And onward still and onward 
The gallant burghers pass, 
Where Braprorp washes vowels, 
And Fisuer’s founding brass, 
Until they face the noted place 
Where Fun each week appears ; 
When Queen and Mayor and Alderman 
Indulged in several cheers ! 


Then on by Coox’s Excursionist, 
Its way the pageant wends, 

By Sanasrer’s and the Sunday Times, 
Where lordly Fleet Street ends, 


And now the ascent of Ludgats 
’Mid shouting is begun ; 

They pass the Cheese of Hupson, 
They pass the Books of Dunn, 

And where McCarruy’s groves of Hats 
A pleasant shadow cast, 

They draw the rein, for it is plain 
They’re at St. Paul's at last. 


Long live Her Gaactovs Masgsty ! 
Long live the Patnce or Waters! 
May grief and pain come ne'er again, 

And long live Attsopps’ Ales. 
Long live our worthy Aldermen, 
Our Sheriffs and our Mayor, 
And when they ride in all their pride 
May I be always there ! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


It is decided that sales will not be permitted in the International 
Exhibition. Nevertheless Cote will be sold! = Duxe or ARrGyYLu 
elected to presidency of Geological Society. Will his inaugural 
address be on the geological formation of milestones ? = Mr. Lowg 
gives as a reason for not making a grant to the Lrvinestong Search 
fund, that ‘we are in profound ignorance where is he.” Of course! 
If we knew where he was there would be no need to search. = Accord- 
ing to Mr. Lowe’s argument in the Ltvivestong case, you should not 
offer money for the recovery of a missing article, until it is found! = 
In Lambeth Sunday Trading Case Ma. Parrrince decided against 
the traders. Mr. Merriman objecting to toujours perdriz got a case. = 
Lorp Stanuore’s Vote of Censure on the Lorp CHancetior defeated 
by one vote. That vote was Lonp Harugrizy’s, He is known to be 
the Cuancetior’s firmest friend! = Cotgerinos silent at last ! — 
Crt1zENn Ditxe whitewashes his revolutionary opinions before his con- 
stituents. Chelsea Bun-combe. = At the same meeting CrTizen Moy 
Tuomas provides Citizen Ditka with “a rider,” But with what 
animal does he provide the rider ? 


THE PROCESSION. 


Ws have much pleasure in .aying before our readers, for the benefit 
of provincial subscribers, a general view of the route before the pro- 
cession arrived :— 

Tue Rovrts. 


A Policeman. 
A Life Guard, 


Boys selling Fun, 


= 
§ A Horse Soldier. o: 
< A Constable. 3 
4 The Dog. a 
2 A Constable. g 
44 A Soldier. S 
"a 


More boys selling Fun. 


One Cavalry. 
A Policeman, 


Many more boys selling Fun. 


The British Public, interspersed with banners, 


“srouTUg Wp possodsioquy ‘orqug ysHUug oYy, 
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JOTTINGS AMONG THE CROWD. 


1. “Such a terrible squeeze, you know.’”” 

2 and 3. Different views of the procession. 

4. The Prince of Wales’s huzzas, sketched near St. Bawls. 

5. Insipz St. Pavt’s.—* Now, Katry darling, have you got theopera glasses and 


Hints for Agreeable Rattles. 


As waiting for the Royal Procession to arrive will be rather tedious 
work, those gallant cavaliers, who are considered especially agreeable 
at small tea-parties, will do well to purchase Fun and learn the follow- 
ing conundrums, by submitting which to the fair ones under their 
charge they will do much to relieve the fair creatures of tedium. 


When is a door not a door? Because the sooner it’s out, the better. 
wa is the first birth-day gift on record? Because none but the brave deserve 


Why are washerwomen the silliest people in the world? Because the engines 
cannot play on it. : itd . 
What key is the hardest to turn? Your name. 


Why is a pig ina parlour like a house on fire? When it’ 


Why should you refuse to pay a cabman, unless he will fight you? When Eve 


presented Adam witb a little Cain. 


Ifa church catches fire why must the organ be inevitably destroyed? Because 


put out tubs to catch soft water when it rains hard. 
t belongs to yourself and is used by everybody more than by yourself? A 


riddles are selected from the best-known old ones in the National 
Collection. We have chosen them on the principle that age commands 
but we have also endeavoured to import a little freshness 
When these are exhausted, our reader must fall back on 
¢ he had better spread a mattrass under it to preserve 
from injury. It isnot a bad plan to invent questions and answers 
the least meaning or connection. If given with emphasis on 
Supposed point of the joke, not one person in ten will 
e to say he does not see it. 
t like three blind cameleopards playing Bacu’s 
symphony on a bassoon ? Because it’s a cucumber—you see it ?— 
&cu-cum-dear / Ha, ha! 


his intellect, but 


Here’s an instance! 
Why is a hot-house Pp 


Little-Re(a)d Men. 
To what branch of the service do press-men belong? To those 
80 often described by the opposition journals as 


existing solely | 





my fan, and did you bring a book to read, and the ham sandwiches and the sh 7” 
‘* Yes, ‘Ma,'dear. ** Oh, then we’re all right.” - 


6. Anticipatory—Itinerant Cake eeller, “Jam a penny.” 


NOT EASILY SWALLOWED. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—Hitherto I have placed implicit confidence in yeur—shall I 
say “‘ valuable’’—journal. But I renounce it! Last week a para- 
ph, speaking highly of the newly introduced American oysters, in- 
uced me to go and try those bivalves. Neveragain, sir! I had pre- 
sented to me a mellusc nearly as Jong as my arm—long enough to go 
back to the ascidian era, in fact! Now, I never make two bites either 
at a cherry or at an oyster, asa matter of principle ; so that I felt 
somewhat staggered at the prospect beforeme. However, encouraged 
by the economic conviction that one such oyster wus extensive enough 
for a lunch that would last from the breakfast I had taken in the 
morning to the dinner I was to take at six, I nerved myself for the 
effort. I hung the oyster up on a peg and began at the end nearest to 
me. I then soon discovered whence the Americans derived the well- 
known figure of speech, ‘‘ What will you put yourself outside of?"’ 
By the aid of a muscular friend and a pair of boothooks hitched in my 
ears I was gradually put-on by that oyster. But, sir, when about two 
thirds of my horrible task were done, and there was still a foot or so of 
the oyster unswallowed, the expression of gentle reproof, of surprise, 
indignation, and pain on that creature's naturally placid, not to say 
impassive features, was a thing I shall not < while I live. Never 
again, sir! I repeat—never again! ours, &a, 
A Sgconp Danpo. 


An Ice Person. 


An Ameriean paper reports that: 

A man in Bridgeport, Conn., had a photograph of himself framed and sent to the 
sufferers by fire in Wisconsin. 
Well, the photograph of such a cool party was doubtless soothing to 
sufferers by fire. He is clearly one not to be easily put-out, what- 


ever the fire was. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 260, 


Loup are the shouts that rise to-day 
From thousands, thronging every street, 
Rejoiced once more their Queen to greet, 
Of blameless reign : 
Slow the procession makes its way, 
’Mid banners, arches, wreaths of flowers, 
To where, above the city, towers 
Our ancient fane! 


1. The spring is here: the sunshine’s flood 
Stirs in’each plant and tree the blood, 
That climbs to light im leaf and bud. 


. If the capacity, or space, 
At twenty cubic feet you place ; 
Then if you add, subtract or mult- 
iply—Division's the result, 
For thére you'll find, with great precision, 
A Constable of some Division. 


3. Such verses inditing, 
Folks oft are unheeding 
That very quick writing 
Is sometimes slow reading. 


4.Go mount the turret’s winding stair, 
And you will surely find me there. 


$6. So much untidiness I hate, 
That she should never be my mate, 
Who if she chance her dress to raise, 
Her boots’ appendages displays, 
Hung out to shock my startled gaze. 


Sotvtion of Aorostic No. 258.—Cupid, Saint: 
Chess, Utopia, Peccavi, inhuman, Dart. 


Correcr Sotvrions oF Acrostic No. 258, received 21st Feb. :— 
Boh; Yerrip ; Buggins and Muggins ; Spheroid ; Pussycatsmeeow ; 
Competition Wala; F. J.3; Homeless Panzy; Smug ; Ruby’s 
Ghost; Ppank; C. C. M.C.$ Cure; Fern; Pipekop; 8. O. Y.; 


ee Shemus an Snaht; Cliff; Knocksbigowna; Toddle and Ted; 
A FEATHER IN HER CAP.”’ » . Se, Tadpole : Limehouse ; “Chummie Suffotk 
umpling; Woodcliff; Grim and Co.; T. H.T.; As ednesday 

A Fancy ror tHE 27th. Tea-party ; Charley and Ti; Nellie and Jack; G. E. V, 


Who shall decide when Doctors disagree P Aushers to Correspondents, 


Ir is not always easy to answer this questi kn 
far as tle South London Water-supply te consernéd, -_ ce is [ We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accOme 
ready cut and dried! It appears from the South London Press that a | Panied by @ stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
. Pucks, of Camberwell, does not agree with Dr. McCormack’s | "ponsible for loss.) 

report of the unwholesomeness of the water. To be sure he has not| AN O1p Foot.—Your mews—over “a dead cat”—is not mewsical. 

a = Selous ithentons argue that water is og necessarily unfit P lrg ing owe cannot consent to patronise a resurrectionist of 
ving organisms.’ think- . . 
of those parts of Africa, where on account of tue peovalincs of | “Maxoo.—You asabb bs very young—agt ous, of. sale Gheppeeon oe 
springs— it is unsafe Ca rink waht that is not swarming = aoe te have heard that joke before. “Wait till you arrive at 
es! However--to return go 
!—in case if the doctors disagree with each vo vas A Grigvance.—We have no time for so long a story, and we object to 
disagrees with us, and wo at decid agthaes Det being buttonholed, exeept florally 
once e ’ ° 
would to swallow his . A Kren Biapr.—But you’ve no point, and so miss your tip. 
the nao oy Saat nastiest physic rather than) J 17. 4._(Holborn),—Thanks for the suggestion. 
Declined with thanks:—J. Barleycorn, Altrinc 
od! W, tavetporl; J. HA 
. : : : verpool; J. H. 

Brook-street; H. J., Albion-street; G. H. G. B.,’ Glasgow; B.; W. 8. 
ens er a hin 5 -. 2 ahs soeareens Z oo 2 H., L et 
+3 ; toke-u -Tren > ” . , Dunferm- 
ewallowed an | line; E. B. S,, adi 3 Phi ; G. fdingtoa: J. M., Ledbury- 
d; J. L. W.; 8. F.; Buffer; C. D.; A 


hem ; i Another most important pomt 
Lee | end the Kyshow as ’ gested:dn: the qpamans it betle, core 9ein6 
brig liquor ; AA highest excellence, and draws i no account use carbonate of soda, for it 
May pickings) is fall of strength and fla _ (the first of the cy, and flavour, and leaves a black 
a into thie vour, and is some of the best ; all ee eee ae ee 
OOPER COOPER, and Co. wish to say a word or two : : at 36. a pound, or write for 
about BREWING - The best pot to brew it in is either | and 3 0 portion as directed avore, 
silver er glazed carthenware, for metal or German silver pots quite | fastidious tast will please the most cultivated an 


60, KING WILLIAM-STREET, and 
63, BISHOPSGATE-STREET., WITHIN, LONDON, E.0. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 26l, 


Aut places ’neath the City’s sway 
Looked well upon Thanksgiving Day: 
So let us own the Corporation 

Has done its duty by the nation; 

And therefore may the Sheriffs twain 
The accolade of knighthood gain, 
While baronetcy is bestowed 

Upon the Mayor who foremost rode ; 
So, loyal to the English crown, 

May London ever win renown ! 


1. Down where the briny surge besprinkles 
The weed-clad rock, 
On limpets and on periwinkles 
With sudden shock 
To slip and sit 
Disturbs a bit 
One’s temper, when the rock (like jokes) 
Has got a point which pain provokes! 
2. This work the Poet Laureate 
Achieved a deal of glery at; 
Although it’s not exactly what 
F The classics to the style allot. 


3. A kit becomes a cat, we know ;— 
But there’s a kit that doesn’t grow, 
Or it would prove a monstrous fiddle ; 
Can anybody solve the riddle ? 


4. This is the trade 
For which J was made, 
But—though there isn’t much to do— 
The business (’twixt me and you) 
Requires of capital a lot, 
And that is what I haven’t got! 


5. You who for naval glory pant, 
Learn that in future you must Bant; 
For Admirals who get too stout 
To creep the lower decks about, 
(Like wooden ships) are going out! 
Sorvution or Acrostic No. 259.— Yankee Claims : Celery 
(reversed), Asphodel, Nausea, Kali, Elm, Ecchymosis. 
Correct SoLuTION or Acrostic No. 259, received 28th Feb.: 
Tibboo; Ruby’s Ghost; Polly; Peggotty; Shemus-an-Snaht; 
Competition Wala; J.N.M. Bray; Baron von G; Liego di Flamma; 
Bobblycat; Row; A. B.C; Charley and Ti; Alfti; Pik; 1}; 
D. E. H.; Homeless Pansy; Yerrip; Two Foxleys; Lindis; 
Airam ; Bertobal; Limehouse; Smuttie; Auburn; H. W. Essex ; 
Bubblyjock ; Gyp; 3 ‘Es; Ecila; Gnik;Ozone; Fern. 


odleedindiedidtite 
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STRONG LANGUAGE. 


+ . . . 9 * 
Waiter, insinuatingly :—“ May I TAKE THE CHEESE AWAY, SIR: 
. ” 
Diner :—“ Yrs! Bur I rHinx 11's strong BNOUGH TO WALK AWAY! 








FA 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Tuanxscivinc Day came off. So did not the Mayor and Sheriffs, 


who rode well! = Arrangements are, it is said, being made to transfer | 
the Tichborne Case to the New Law Courts—when they are built! = | 
American citizen goes on the free shoot in Lambeth. We call it 


murder in England. = Somebody said Sta Cuartes Ditxe was at St. 
Paul’s on the 27th. He hastened to contradict the statement. But 
did it matter whether he was or was not ? = SERJEANT BALLANTINE 
wishes his juniors to be protected from “the rude observations” of the 


ATTORNEY-GENERAL. We thought the latter had gone a little too far, | 


| Madame was, of eourse, 


but did not know that the exact measure was a rood. = In a libel | 


case, Guest v. Linc, defendant. proprictor of a Temperance Hotel is 
mulcted in £100 damages. We hope he will learn temperance in 
e after that! = Meeting of half-pay officers at WHLLIs's 


Rooms. What was the grievance ? Ofcourse, that they were only half | 


paid. = The Barometer fell on Wednesday. Probably exhausted by 
Rag’ to see the illuminations. = The Telegraph‘said thatat “ the 

* when the Queen passed “bearded warriors” were in tears. 
Must mean they were in tatters! = The Counr or Cuamzorp is 
rapidly becoming a real bore. 





How many! 


| 


We understand—or rather, we gather, for we will be hanged if we | 


do understand it !—from the British Medical Journal that :— 

A lady writes to the Academy of Sciences that she has at last found the principle 
which differentiates the finite from the infinite. She demands that five other 
academies shall join the Acaiemy of Scierces, and that together they shall pay her 
& sum of one on sterling. At tbis price she will yield up her secret. ; 
Sounds very grand, doesn’t it? ‘The principle which differentiates 
the finite from the infinite.” We never were good at conundrums, 
but we think we have heard this one before. If so, the answer is, 
“One, if it were long enough.” We will take a slice of that million, 


you! 


VOL. XV. 


A Hyper-Trophy. 


spoken of in the following extract, was a 


Tue spherical lady, may from her 


triumph in the art of fattening, and, if not a trophy, 
shape be considered an ovation :— | 7 

The death is recorded of the fattest woman in Paris, Madame Geniot, who was a 
cian. or kept a pork-butcher’s shop in the Rue aux Ours. Madame Geniot 
weighed 565lb., and was in shape almost spherical—as broad as long. ....+.-- 


Ma /ame Geniot, however, was not without personal beauty, for in her more slender 


days, in 1:48, she on several public occasions impersonated the Goddess of Liberty. 

too stout to be an “ee impersonation 
of the slender Liberty which France enjoyed under Imperial rule: 
but we wonder the Communists did not adopt her as the representative 
of their gross Liberty, which was bloated to the proportions of 


License. 





Arc-adia. 
Poor Joan or Arc! they cannot let her alone even now :— 

f Joan of Arc, by Rude, which formed a part of the collection of cele- 
wea 2 the Ticsate af the Luxembourg Palace, has just been removed to 
the Louvre, to have the damage restored which was produced by bullets at the time 
of the entry of the troops into Paris in May last. 

Her statue was first subjected to Rupg treatment, and then to mal- 
treatment by her own countrymen. They can hardly reproach 
England for its treatment of her after that! 


Ah-then-he-am Right. ; 

Tur Atheneum goes in for style as its strong point. So it must be 
right when it says, “ He wrote some lines under the title ‘ Eudoria 
which begin thus” “and ends thus,” The lines ends does they? 
And why doesn’t ’em begins # 


Historical Parallel. 
THERE was once in France, what there is now in England, an 
affaire du Collier. 
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‘ which arc known as “ 


of has been him as 
strict performance of his duties to his subscribers and readers. 





FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, March 6, 1872. 
GOD SAVE THE QUEEN. 


Tur warm, genuinely loyal shouts that rolled with the royal carriage 
every foot of the way from the Pallace to the Cathedral, and back, have 
scarce ceased to echo in ourears andere still alive inour memories; when 
we hear that Her Masesty has been insulted and threatened in a way 
that would be ludicrous if it were notoutrageous. ‘The QuEEN showed 
the courage for which she has always been famous, and the infatuated 
idiot wh» menaced her—and who is probably the tool of more dan- 
gerous because more prudent scoundrels—is in custody. 

The immediate of the attempt was to obtain the QuzEN’s 
promise of ; ardon forcertaimso-called Fenian prisoners, who haveadded 
tothe charm of Fenianism the graces of ordinary crime, Still we cannot 
but ask, whether that which answers to mind in persons like the 
prisoner—who had, it seems, been under the influence of those tales 

y awfuls’’— may mot have been fostered 
in its morbid Zancies what has been said in recent speeches, 
which we are eld are not disloyal but simply argumentatively 













The Queax, however, must be convinced from all that she saw and 
heard on iving Day,that the great English people regards her 
with as much affection and as much loyalty as ever; and that it 
repeats mo ile formula, when it cries, “God save the QuEEN!” 





THE BOY WHO PLAYED HIS ‘CARD WELL! 
Ovr Army-Adorner 
; ra a 
*T wixt finger and thumb 


He held up a. 
And cried w 9 ! 





office of performance on the key-bugle. it consequently devolves 
upon Fen to breathe into the sounding brass for himself, or—to put 
it poetically—to blow his own trumpet. He hastens to compliment 
Hizx Mazzsty, the Princz op Watas, the Royal Family generally, the 
Loxp Mayor and Suexirrs, and the rest of the Corporation, on the 
success which attended on the universal effort to make the display 
what it should be, and he cordially with them all that the 
building next in im to the —needs he to be more 
explicit and name 80, Fleet Street—was decorated with all the taste 
and novelty which might have been confidently expected. He rejoices 
to think that yes, fatigued and overcome by the excite- 
manhee eneh 7 ee stent Se cenet of a merry laugh at his 
mi es, an e influence cacchinato wi i 
his balloon is ever inflated, onreNee: 
For congratulates the nation on the fact that the Clerk of the 
Weather is not a Government official— especially that he is not con- 
nected with the Lonp Cuampsriamn’s office: for the Lorp Cuamper- 
Lain, who has hitherto been content with making himself ridiculous by 
absurd interference with the stage, would have doubtless made every - 


wneomfortable b ing for a series of showers on the 27th. 
Hiclortshin and the Cater Gheeieen or Works, as it was, con- 


trived to shear all such portions of the e as came under their 
authority, of any to sglandinmsa0 equprepriaseal The 
City au orities, on the other hand, exerted themselves nobly to make 
the surreun worthy of the day, and private enterprise ran them 
a close race . The mistake made by the civic 
authorities was in allowing Coronet ERsON to assume control 
for the day over the line of route between Temple Bar and St. Paul's. 
Has Sim Ricuanp Maynn's attempt to annex the City police after 
the entry of the Parmcrss or been entirely forg . 
that his successor is allowed to get in the thin end phthernedee t 
With the exception of Sorzmmyraypenr Morr’s A Division, the 
Metropolitan Force cannot compare in intelligence or setting-up with 
the City Police, of whom Fon is eran his admiration, and 
‘ Yard riding roughshod. 

Aprepes of a ¥ cea en Lon», Maxon and 
, ventures to suggest in future 

it would be well to give up tho tilnoy that City noe alleideesiie 


Joun GItpin. 


Finally, Fun begs to allay the public excitement on his 
i that the offer ofa Sneee conveyed delicately by « Minister 


a 
FUN. 







| M 
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REFLECTIONS. 


WhritTeEn AFTER THANKSGIVING Day. 


Who steals the purse that holds my cash, 
Stcals—SHAKESPEARE tells me—dross and trash. 
Well! it may be no serious loss, 

But I prefer to keep my dross. 

And my opinion I would fain 

Have had a moment to explain, 

To somebody on Tuesday, when 

He took my purse and four pound ten. 


A loss of time is quite as bad! 

On Monday last a watch I had ; 

But I must candidly avow 

That I do not possess one now! 

Some one has stolen my youthful hours, 
And wild regret my thoughts devours. 
Oh, don’t I wish that I could cotch, 
The ruffian who annexed my watch! 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Out of Her Sphere (BENTLEY AND Sons, New Burlington Street) is 
@ movel by Mrs. E1zoart, who, having achieved much by her boys’ 
books, has of late turned her attention to the higher ranges of fiction. 
Weshall not spoil the plot for the reader by disclosing its secrets, 
but we may say that it is founded on an ill-assorted marriage. The 
Characters are fresh and cleverly drawn, and the narrative is unforced. 
The scene is laid on the East Coast, and the sea, always a telling 
adjunct to the surroundings of a novel, bears an important part in the 
story. We can honestly commend these pages to perusal, they are 
ammsir.» and stirring, and they teach a wise moral. 

Maxx Twarn is himself again in The Innocents at Home (RovTLenGr 
amp Sons, Broadway.) At one time his vein of humour seemed 
exhausted, but this book abounds in wit and satire. The stories of 
Bom Quartz and Captain Ned Blakeley are very comic. 

We steal space here to notice a “box of tricks’’ received from 


Rornacadtet 2d > 


|] Proressor pe Vert. The puzzles are ingenious, and what is more 
important, easy of performance, The magic bottle is a very clever 


deception indeed. 


O si sic Omnes! 

A Penzance journal announces that a member of the Town Council, 
of twelve years’ standing, has been expelled for “habitual and 
flagrant obstruction of public business.” We should like to know 
the law by which this desirable aim was attained. We could then 
extinguish all the Vestries and reduce the House of Commons by 
about nine-tenths! 


They order these things better in France. 


A rxcent item of French news stated, that strong patrols had 
scoured the roads between Paris and Versailles. The very scrvice 
we urgently need in the disgracefully neglected streets of London. 


Nothing when you’re used to it. 


Mrs. YeLrverton—as the papers tell us—is lecturing to crowd d 
houses of Englishinen at Hong Kong. Those who are accustomed to 
Hong Kong of course can put up witha few in-Kong-ruities. 





That’s Pos. 
NatvRAists are free to doubt that bears sustain themselves in 
winter ere by sucking their paws :— but we know for a fuct that 
unlicked young cubs, when they are hard-up, bleed their Pas. 


A Wet Blanket. 


No one who would escape from the humid climate of England should 
think of becoming a settler in Australia. There he would find 4 
“ damper.” 


A Book of Beauty. 


Memeens of Parliament, and indeed all who seek to gain the public 
ear, would do well to study a standard work too often lost sight of — 
“The Grammar of Ornament.”’ 


Most Melancholy! 
War is a source of bitter tears ;—but how about the piping times ‘ f 
peace * 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. 


Fon awaits with serene 
complacency the con- 
gratulations of millions of 
readers upon the marvellous 
success of his patent, 
instantaneous, self-repeat- 
ing, double-action, antici- 
patory reporting process. 
It is the simple fact that 
his subscribers were enabled 
by this wonder-working in- 
vention to read the perora- 
tion of the Arrorney- 
GENERAL’s speech at least 
three hours before it was 
delivered. A comparison 
of Fun’s version with that 
furnished by the tardy pro- 
cess of reporting will suffice 
to show the fidelity as well 
as the rapidity secured by 
the new invention. "3 
await your verdict in 
the surest confidence,” 
“ [ know that with you the 
interests of truth and jus- 
tice are safe,” “I have 
traced before you the hate- 
ful! of this hateful conspiracy,” “the monstrous turpitude of the 
plot I have unravelled,” “ the perjuries of the claimant and the 

ries of his counsel ’’—all these are set down to the account of 
the Avronway-Gengxat in the newspaper reports, but it will be found 
that the anticipatory process enabled Fun not merely to outstrip the 
Yn by four and twenty hours, but to translate the eloquence 
of Conmamipce while it was yet trembling on his lips. Fn has no 
idea of keeping to himself the astounding discovery which has enabled 
him to alters such miraculous nor of monopolizing the 
gigantic fortunes which must be amassed by those who properly 
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THE GREAT HEIR RESTORER 


utilize it. A Limited Company will shortly be formed to work a pro- 
Tae wack: Kes been not exorbitantly described as a a? — 
he pectus, however, will not a until after r, when an 
a 4 fore the world the astonishing 


opportunity will occur of exhibiti 
achi cats of which the at capable. We need say no more, 
than that it is intended by the application of this invention to publish 


the Parliamentary debates of each evening on the morning of the day 
before- they are held: It may be added that the process is perfectly 
harmless, being free from every deleterious ingredient, that it has no 
smell and a pleasant taste, is strongly recommended to mothers when 
nursing, and can be warranted sound and quiet, to ride ordrive. _ 
This day week, the day after the Thanksgiving Day and the special 
Fon Day of last week, was the Centidian of the Tichborne Case. Per- 
sons who object to Centidian will be good enough to send in their 
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names and fighting weight to the Sporting Editor, who will endeavour 
to make every arrangement to accommodate them. Well, in conces- 
sion to vulgar prejudice, Fen will descend so far as to repeat that last 
Wednesday was the hundredth day of the trial. So he expected to go 
over the ground of CoLyrince and BaLiantine, and proclaim how one 
courageous woman bore the torture or shrank under it, or how another, 
verging fast upon four-score, met the arts of counsel with the strong 
defence of her simple truthfulness and womanly dignity? It is more 
to Fun’s purpose and the interest of the public to bring out one 
incident of that hundredth day’s proceedings. There was a discussion 
as to the admissibility as evidence, or the contrary, of certain — 
books belonging to Lany Doveuty. The controversy was prolonged 
and heated. Warm words were interchanged, and much time was 
frittered away, but in the end it came to nothing; and this is what 
took place :— 

The Lord Chief Justice: And this is the hundredth day of the trial. 

The Foreman of the Jury : It is perfectly intolerable the way in which our time 
has been wasted ! 

The Attorney-General : I perfectly agree. 

Mr. Serjeant Ballaatine: The observation does not apply to one side only, I 
suppose. 

The Foreman of the Jury: To both sides. 

Fun begs to tender his thanks to the Lorn Cater Justice and the 
foreman of the Jury for their timely rebukes, and he exhorts Brother 
CoLeripcE and Brother Battantive to lay them to heart seriously. 
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A Puzzle. 


We freely admit that we are at a loss to understand what is the 
meaning of this advertisement, taken from a Sheffield paper :— 
WANTED a MAN accustomed to Harden in Oil.—Apply, ete. 


When that distinguished American Peter O'Levm “struck ile” .« 


and became wealthy, it is not impossible that his nature was some- 
what hardened by the process; but this can scarcely be the meaning 
of the announcement. Can it refer to a confirmed whist-player, as 
the man hardened in Hoyle ? 


Loafers. 


At a Home Rule Demonstration held in Dublin the other day, it 


was decided :— 
That a roll of honour should be prepared to be inscribed with the names of all 
the electors in those counties whe voted for the Home Rule candidates. 


There is something truly Irish in providing a roll of this kind te people 
who want bread! 





Orchard and Orkard ! 

Mr. DisxakEtr is going to visit Lancashire in the Haster reecss. 
It has been a that he shall have a demonstration in Man- 
chester at the Pomona Gardens. In a locality so ‘apple-ly named 
after the deity who presides over orchards, there can be little donbt 
that so talented a debater will see the fitness of introducing the Apple 
of Discord. 





Qui Vive! 

We see announced Tie Key to the Londom Money Market. We 
wish we had it om our bunch! Wouldn’t we goin! We'd havea 
stall there—but of course we should keep the key for our own exclu- 
sive use. We should not be so dishonest as to “ let anybody in 





A Pull. 
' Ir it is wise to have two strings to your bow, it is also prudent to 
| let one of your purse-strings be a check -string. 
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3. Fow in attendance, to explain the decorations to the Royal party. 
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4. Mussns. G-——x and D——-1 beseeching Fun to take down their 
portraits. 
5. * Documentary hint,” showing how Fun spent the evening. 
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CARD WELL! 


THE BOY WHO PLAYED His 


nd thumb 
lum, 
And cried what a War-Secretary ! 


’T wixt finger a 
He held up a p 


Ovrn Army-Adorner 
Sat in a corner 


Discussing his Estimate pie, 
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THANKSGIVING. | 


From Westminster to Paul’s great fane, | 
A holiday, rejoicing crowd 
Filled every alley, street, and lane, 
With song and laugh and cheering loud. 
With loyal feeling it was plain 
That every bosom was endowed, 
And all—you at a glance could tell— 
Were thankfal that the Prince was well! 











No showers damped the joyous day. 
The air was fresh. ‘The sun was bright: 
And every wreath, and garland gay, ~ 
And every banner caught the light. 
While all the folks that thronged the way 
From earliest dawn to latest night — 
Tn one incessant surging line 
Were thankful that the day was fine! 


And when the pageant came at last, 
And She, who graces England’s throne, 
Amid the shouting people passed, 
And bowed, their welcomings to own, 
There was— ’mid all the throng so vast— 
One feeling—and but one alone, 
And all, whose shouting rent the air, 
Were thankful that the QuEEN was there! 


And @ight and morn, and morn and night, 
Theeager people gathered still. 

Wedged ina column close and tight 
Prom Westminster to Ludgate Hill: 

‘3 many and many a weary wight 

‘Was-sad and sore and tired and ill :-— 

And most (of whom your bard was one) 

Were thankful—that the day was done! 





News fcr Numismatists. 


@w ‘some parts of the African Coast cow-ri 
‘are kine of the realm. | oat 








VALERIAN VITTLEFACE’S VALENTINE. 
A Novet Cur Snorr. 


VALERIAN VITTLI ACE was a somewhat remarkable man—remark- 
able not so much in words or deeds, as in appearance. Ugly is hardly 
the word you could use with regard to him, because he’d carried 
ruggedness and knobbiness of face to an extent which, from an 
archeological point of view might have represented positive beauty. 
But :to'the ordinary observer- such as you or myself, gentle reader 
— Vanrrian was hardly prepossessing. He stood six feet two in his 
bunion-marked boots—that is he would have done so if he could have 
mastered the difficulty of standing upright; he had been more cursed 
than piticd by the ravages of small-pox; he’d got a very big red 
pendulous nose, and his eyes were of the kind known to connoisseurs 
as “gravy.” Added to all this, VALERIAN ViITTLEFACE was thin as 
a thread paper, though he always wore clothes which seemed as though 
they would in a moment of emergency have fitted Hass the Norfolk 
Biffin, oreven Danie, Lampert himself, 

Strange as it may seem, VaLeRraN ViTTLEFAcE when at the mature 
peemnty-five, cast his youthful affections—I say youthful affections 
advisedly, because though he was aged he had never before developed 
aught in that line -on a beauteous and beneficent barmaid at the 
pub round the corner. Saran Suprerreer was beautiful (after she'd 
done the rough morning work of the bar), and she was beneficent, 
because she often dripped a drop of extra entire into VALERIAN’s 
modest half pint of cold four which he always had in a pint pot, so 
that he could keep it going along time. For VALEKIAN VITTLEFACE 
had not even the paltry recommendation of riches—perhaps if he had 
he would not have sat for hours gazing upon Saran SuPPERBEER’S 
face, and wondering why the hair upon her chignon did not match 
with that on her head. 

At last one night early in February, Varerran made a desperate 
resolution, and on the strength of an extra half-pint wrote an elaborate 
love-letter, stating his affections and wishes, which were for the most 
part that she should remain in her present situation after their mar- 
riage until she had acquired sufficient money to start them both in 
business. “Jn fact,”’concluded V.V., ‘“‘as 1 have nothing but my vigo- 
rous manhood and my virtue, my main dependence must be upon 
you. I am in no particular hurry for an answer, but shall expect 
your definitive decision in the shape jof a Valentine on the morning 
of the 14th February.” 





' means as fragile as the porcelain of that country. 





TAKING UMBRAGE,. 


Mamma : — UM-BER-EL-LA — four SYLLABLES I HAVE OFTEN TOLD yov, GezoRGIE, IS 
INCORRECT. NoOW LET ME HEAR YOU PRONOUNCE THE WORD PROPERLY,” 


Georgie (in a huff) :—“ Girona.” 





As the hours flew by, and the fated day approached, Vatrnian 
began to feel rather anxious, and on the eventful morning he was up 
and @bout long before the postman’s usual time. At last, far down 
thestrect, the familiar rat-tat is heard, gradually it approaches; the 
messenger is next door; “he will be here in a moment,” thinks 
VALERIAN VirriErAce. But, alas! for the inconstancy of woman, 
alas for the credulity of man, the postman brought nothing for 
Vauzrman—his charmer had treated his proposal with contempt, and 
‘he was left lamenting.” 

Gentle reader, it was because Mr. Virrrerace received no letter on 
themorning in question—nor at any other part of the day—that I 
have ventured to call my sad story by its present title. I can only 
say I regret the unfortunate termination to so promising 4 love- 
passage exceedingly, as I had intended to have followed the fortunes 
of the loving pair through their wedded lives, and to have written 
biographies of all their children. Perhaps, therefore, for the sake 
ot my readers, it is as well that matters ended where they did. 


Drawn from him. 

A rrienp the other day came, in a paper upon the well-known adver- 
tisement which begins :— 

The teeth are the finest ornament of the human countenance. 
He expressed his delight at finding out at last what his teeth really 
were. What with aches, neuralgia, and decay, he had long been con- 
vinced they were not useful, and it had never before struck him that 
they were purely ornamental. He added, that he despised ornament ' 





A China (Marriage) Service. 

Ir would scem that in China, marriage vows are not by any 
We are informed 
by a learned contemporary that :— 

J he Emperor of China is soon to be married, and has imported a pair of elephants 
to assist at the ceremony. 
The Brother of the Moon must be moonstruck with somewhat af 
chaste Drana’s horror of wedlock, if it takes two elephants to drag 
him to the altar. And if it takes two elephants to marry the couple, 
how many herds, in the name of Lorp Penzance, will it take to 
separate them ! 
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FAT v. PHANTOMS. 
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The Admiralty Inspectors of the Future. 


Ir would seem that the Admiralty is determined to make us forget | like a gcod deal of the wine which bears that name. We can easily 
Phantom Board. A committee was sent to Portsmouth | understand how gratifying it will be to «0 economical a Government 
and was composed of officials who | as the present Ministry, to have substantial grounds for putting Naval 
corpulent, for bor ding officer | officers on half-pay with a view to retrenching their superfluous bulk. 
part of the vessel that his release | The opposition papers are always chaffing the Premier about his “flesh 
does not enter minutely into the | and blood,” but however much he may regard “flesh and blood,” it 
it is well it should not, fora | is clear he will be unable to extend sympathy to fat. ‘The question 
us with the undignified | “ who shall command the fleet ?”’ will cease to be a poser and become 
by his heels and a | an adiposer. The stout will have but a slender chance of promotion, 
; = and for a man, who bas lost his waist, it will be mere waste of time 
tary authorities had | to enter the service, for however much his mind may tend in that 
of stout officers. There | direction, it will be in vain unless his body has also a suitable leaning 
be of slender proportions, | in that way. . 
and unnecessary. Butour| There must of necessity be some hardship in thus making Banting 
sufficient tenuity to be able to | a rule of the service; for a man may be stout-hearted as well as 
Bp Bm ry cn: i among ‘the | corpulent, and as far as valour is concerned the Navy would never be 
have to dispense with body, | likely to suffer from fatty degeneration ; nor has the rage for iron- 
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clads made us entirely forget that our naval supremacy was won 
principally by broadsides, a fact which possibly gave rise to the saying 
that ‘‘all the fat is in the fire.’’ Nevertheless much as we sympathise 
with those unhappy officers, who owing to their size will stand in their 
own light, we must admit that it will never do to have our Admirals 


running the risk of getting “jammed in almost beyond chance of 


release’ when they go below to inspect their vessels, 
Sienna: le 


MY THEME. 


Some pocts love to sing their wrongs, 
And make their sorrows metric, 

Their Muse relieves their mind in songs, 
By practices obstetric. 

I cannot find a like relief, 
And rush into eestaties, 

With such.an unpoetic grief 
As violent rheumatics. 





Some bards descend to homely themes, 
And treat of common-places ; 
Their notion of poetic cme 
The strangest things embraces :— 
Things about which the world is mute, 
Please Fleshly School Fanatics :— 
I wish they’d tune their curious lute, 
To violent rheumatics ! 


Some rhymesters love the classic vein, 
And with a voice emphatic 

Declare the Muse aloft must reign— 
In fact, frequent the attic! 

I'll give them attics by the score, 
Sciatics—Pancreatics— 

Lymphatics—and Hepatics— more! 
Ill give them my rheumatics! 





Semething to be proud of. 


Ture is one thing that they do not “manage better in France,” 


we are glad to discover. 
bubble companies in the Paris Figaro, relates this anecdote: 


A certain sharebolder, who was in the habit of paying up a call regularly at each 
half-yearly meeting went to hear one of his chairman's periodical statements, pro- 
vided as usual wiih his money bag. On this occasion, however, it so chanced that 
a dividend was deelared. At first the shareholder could not believe bis ears; but 
when it became manifest to him that he was actually going to receive some mone 
instead of paying some, he was so overcome:that he had to be accommodated wit 
aseat. On his return home he took to his-bed, and died the following day. 


We may with natural pride refer to our commercial records and 
say that our bubble companies have never been guilty of the death of 
ashareholder—on account of the declaration of a dividend ! 





Our Stars! 

Astronomy, like most sciences, is full of contradictions! Every- 
body ‘knows what is meant when one speaks of “ mercurial disposition ” 
or of “‘saturnine temper.’ But see what Astronomy says: 

The planet Mercury is about the density of lead, Saturn that of cork. 
According to this our mercurial friend should be “ pig ’’-headed, and 

+; whereas our Saturnine friend should resemble Pappy from 
Cork. At the same time, we may remark that Astronomy sometimes 
announces as great discoveries what are simply platitudes! Here’s a 
case in point :— 
Light at Uranus is 360 times fainter than with us. 
Considering how far it has gone after visiting us,n9 wonder it is 
faint—with nothing to eat, too ! 


Fabula Narratur. 
A party paper, to which we wilt not further allude than to say 
if we may believe Magnall’s Questions—it was invented by Dr. 
‘Hanvey in 1628, made the following observation the other day : 
“ The decoration of Ludgate-hil! really promises 'o be all that a public-spirited, 
nay, patriotic, citizen—for what, after all, is patriotism but parochiality of a larger 
t—could wish.”’ 
According to that the biggest patriot must bé Brweie! Shall we 
submit to this? Parish the thought! 


A Chorus-cation. 


Some very serious people object altogether to vocal music. 
cannot think this a spirit of ri-tol-eration. 


We 


. An Artistic AsPrration.—To become a Mitiats-onaire. 





Monsieur VILLEMESSANT, writing on 





OUR AGONY COLUMN. 


Low a Golden Opportunity. If restored to the owner unimpaired 
—— no further reward will be offered. Address, Butterfingers, 
are | 


ao by a Noodle, his head. When last seen was empty. Of no 
use to anyone but the owner, and of very little use to him. The 
finder may keep the contents for his trouble. Address, A.S.S. Bray. 


F the Middle-aged Party who spoke to a°young lady, at Farringdcn- 

street Station in a blue bonnet, will call upon her brother he will 

find something to his advantage meet his eye. Address, Pugilisticus, 
The Square. 


F the Lady, who rode in an omnibus with blue enamel ear-rings, 
will communicate with the gentleman, who got down at the Nelson 
Monument in a brown great-coat trimmed with seal-skin, and who 
immediately haileda thansom cab with a grey horse and two brown- 
per parcels, she had better prevail on him to advertise for a contract 
or the construction of English sentences, and not bind himself to 
accept the lowest, or any, tender. Y. Z., Johnson's Court. 
a IMMEDIATELY by a Young Gentleman of expecta- 
tion, a Mansion standing in its own grounds of about a hundred 
acres, replete with every convenience. Norent. Or an income of 
seven thousand per annum will do. Professional philanthropists need 
an saw Terms, cash down, Address, Gosling, Wild Oatlands 














Duc me! 


Tne latest culinary novelty is the st of ducks with diamonds. 
This may be stuff, but it is no nonsense, it’s in the papers, and 


| therefore must be true :— 


It appears that Mr. George Pitman, of North Caébury, had a duck given him a 

few days ago. When he killed it on Saturday last, he found adiamond ring valued 
at £5 in its gizzard. 
Now we do not wish to seem guilty of dictating to the generosity of 
our friends; but we really must observe that those who mean to send 
usa “duck o’ diamonds” will do well to note that we don't think 
much of a stone that is worth only five pounds. Fifty guineas is our 
figure! We may add that we have no rooted objection to unset and 
unpolished stones, which may be appropriately employed to stuff 
Cape-’uns. 


Laying Heavy Damages. 

A wirnets in an assault case the other day said the plaintiff had a 
lump on his head “as big as an egg.” Now considering that the 
difference in size between a bantam’s egg and an ostrich’s—not to 
mention a roc, on which we might split, as being fabulous—is no 
paltry one, we cannot help describing this evidence as evidence of an 
egg-ative kind. 


Gushers to Correspondents, 


[ We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by @ stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hald owrselecs 


responsible for loss.) 

A Funny Man.—You should not have guessed it! And we can’t for 
the life of us make out the meaning of the riddle. 

Grave AND Gay.—The critic you speak of must be a very poor work- 
man to find fault with a TooLr. ’ | 

Con.—Your question—“ Why is pine juice like one of the Muses” 
Because its Turps-ichor-y.”—is a trifle too classic for general wear. 
Nevertheless we give youa passing immortality in this column. 

— (Milk-street).—We have just skimmed your M.S. There's too much 
Simpson. ; 

Poor Joz.—Poorer joeking. . — 

Rag (Wandsworth) —You must try again:—a Rae should shine in 
light literature, but we cannot “deal justly” with these verses. We have 
no private gallows whereon to suspend lines that ought to end in a noose, 


not a newspaper. 
Scuicaiienr (Edenderry).—We fancy there’s not much chance except 


for skilled labour. 

Docs anp Cats.—Toolate for insertion. 

TitHonvs.—Your Pegasus is a rearer. 

1864.—A bachelor in-law, we should think. 

Declined with thanks :—G. H. K.; J. H. B.;8. J., Store-street 3 5. H., 
Bristol; C. McK., St. Paul’s-road; Bep. Durham; Jayteff; J.; m 2.3 C., 
Lymington; Barrowknight; J. R. B., Mark-lane; T. N. K., Hackney ; 
McG., Glasgow; W. W. W., Abingdon; A. 5. N. C; No nation ; Bes 
Ipswich ; H. L., Glasgow; T. S., Manchester; Big Ben ; H. B. R., ¢ ant 
bridge Terrace; B., Trowbridge; H. C. S. K. ; B—. T. M. ; H., Gatesh vacl ; 
L., Southampton Buildings ; C.,Gray-Inn square ; Dad ; E. C.G., Islington ; 
F. F.; C. A. S., Edinburgh; P. F. P. 
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FOLLOWERS. ALLOWED. 


Hunting Farmer :—“1 say, Farenp BroapBAck, HAVE YB BEEN TO HEAR THE NEW BIsHOP PREACH?” 


Second Farmer :—“ No!” 


Hunting Framer :—“ Tuenx THER GO—HE’LL GIE THEE A ‘LEAD OVER’!” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


St. Paul's carries us along with Hawrnorne’s novel, a good paper 

by Haway Howsezacn, one by Marruzw Brownz, and “ Colonel 

”” by the author of “St. Abe.” There is wonderful life in the 

in its renewed form ; it is now making rapid strides to the 
front of the army of periodicals. - 

In Good W besides the two serials, we have Mr. Kincsuzy, 

Mz. Cuanies.Cimpzy, and Dre. Guserr combining to make a 


Magazine is excellent as ever. The illustrations, 
rere ee tones 48 the Hains, * are very fine. 

Tvvkctalien, repeestating, « ee te : eee 
on , a8 it appears to us ‘to two -to-do 
mechanics and a jolly Jack Tar about to go into a publie house for a 
d to wait the passing of a file of boardmen, 

: because have not the price ofa pint! 
Ber we have . oy situation in “Good bye, 
Sweetheart,” and a readable on “Clubs,” done without any of 








those revelations of the private life of members, which are too 
common in such papers, as a rule. 

In the Argosy “ Johnny Ludlow” is once again to the fore, and 
very welcome he is, and there isa thrilling story of detectives and 
somnambulism. | 


The Young Gentleman’s Magazine keeps up to its promise, and is full 
of matter that will interest the lads.. Its only want isa table of con- 
tents. 

In the Gentleman’s Magazine, besides ‘‘Satanella,” which is full of 
interest, there is an account of the famous case in which the 
“claimant,” Tom Provis, was convicted of imposture and punished. 


Mr. Tecrermerer and Messrs. Rovtiepae do well to reproduce 


the Poultry Book, with additions and improvements. It is.a work of 


great value, by the best authority we have, and should be in the hands 
of all keepers of fowls, who by the way, should take a note of the 
exact title, as there are other guidebooks with similar names, that 
are not by Mr. Tecermermer. Mr. Harrison Weir's coloured 
illustrations come out with renewed brilliancy, and are alone worth 
the money. ' 


BOYS’ SUITS, 16s. to 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, so, tupcarE Ett. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.— London : March 9, 1872. 
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THOUGHTS BY A PERIPATETIC PHILOSOPHER. 
Man is alocomotive animal. His progressive tastes are proved by 
the fact that, when he wishes to say a man is successful, he says 
he is getting on.’ The first proof of a man’s getting on is that 
he can get on ahorse. The crowning success is when he can keep a 
carriage. The wildest form of the mania for getting-on is a bicycle. 
Men who cannot afford to keep horses of their own have been known 
“get on” race-horses. They bet upon events that must be un- 
commonly good riders, for they don’t “come off.” When accidents 
of that kind occur, the bettors often have to “walk.’’» Hence the 
cal maxim “ Walker!” 
Some people cannot afford to keep their carriage. In that case 
‘ e sometimes keeps them. The costermonger is frequently 
thus situated. You will observe in our drawing the nature of his 
moke-ive force. ; 
Man is a locomotive animal, in every walk of life, for wheel or woh. 
His best efforts are feats. His noble qualities reside in his sole. His 
Temedy for the ills of life is heel all—or rather toe and heel all. He 
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WHEELS. 


takes steps to insure his progress in life; and if he fails, he says his 


attempts are bootless. 
Man is essentially locomotive. In classical ages the earliest 


equestrians rode so well and stuck so close, they were believed to be 
part of their horses, and were described by the word “centaur.”” We 
once knew a chap who could ride well and didn’t stick close. He 
might have been with equal propriety described by the word “ cen- 
taur.” He was sent-o’er his horse’s head, when the animal stopped. 
Man is— 

The Peripatetic Philosopher at this moment was accosted by a 

Policeman, who gently bade the sage “‘ move on, or he would run hi 


in.” The sage moveonned.] 


Rough Diamonds. 

Tus Daily News, says that the roughs who were present at the 
Hyde Park meeting were roughs “of the purest water.” Seuth Lon- 
don will be pleased to hear this, for the roughs could not belong to a 
district where the supply is due to the Lambeth Waterworks ! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, March 13, 1872, 


AMONG FRIENDS AGAIN. 


Wuen foreign skies your health restore 

And on your own, your native shore, 

With strength renewed, you stand once more, 
Heir of our monarch’s crown and reign 

How many loyal hearts will wait 

To hail the Promise of the State, 


Restored to us by kindly fate— _ . 
You’re coming among friends again. 


Reward, oh Prince, with friendly smile, 
The Art and Science of your isle ; 
And summon Literature the while, 
To take her place among the train ; 
All England will the honour share, 
Proud of the favour which they bear; 
And so shall all the world declare 
You're coming among friends again! 


OUR COOKERY COLUMN. 


[SzveRaL correspondents have pointed out to us that—excellent as 
our receipts are—they are expersive, and within the reach of the 
wealthy and the gay, alone. We, therefore, append a few simple 
directions for the benefit of those born of poor, if Sehoneét, parents. | 


Roastep HauncH oF JABBERWOCKY. 


C.iumpsse the joint in brillig warple for blinxome days. Then take 
a gashfigal cal seroople the huldy portions. Whiftle down halfa 
dozen gulgy burbles, and when cool souse them in choople glig. Then 
mix the whole in shmigsome fingle and let it boil galumphingly. 
This is the frabjous way of dressing this calooboring joint. 


For a._Goop Brott. 


Go down into the kitchen. If your cook is a woman of any spirit-- 
or of more than one—she will object to this. Ask for the frying-pan, 
and, when it is produced, say it is filthy, and not fit to be used—which 
will probably be true. Throw in a few suggestions about the police- 
man. Garnish with allusions to the dripping. Add a hint that you 
have missed things from the cellaret, and serve up with threats of 
instant dismissal without wages. If this sort of broil won’t do, you 
must invent one for yourself. 

Potrep Bzer. 


Take a round of beef, or, if you cannot get a round, a catch ora 
glee. Brown it gently in a bottomless stewpan, adding water as it 
dissolves, over a brisk fire. Baste it plentifully with dripping, and 
if the chimney catches fire send for the parish engine. If it comes, 
refuse to pay it, saying it is only your fun. Leave the beef on the 
fire, while the engine plays down the chimney. By the time it is 
tired of playing, you will find the beef completely gone to pot. 

PressED Beer. 

Proceed ‘as above—as far as taking the beef goes. Apply to th® 
nearest board of work for the loan ofa paving stone. Put the joint 
after you have boned it (which must be done when neither the police- 
man nor the butcher is looking), on your best china dish. Lay the 
og stone gently over it. Add hundred weights, till you hear the 

crack, when it will be found thoroughly done. 


Boitep Catr’s-HEAD. 
Take your head—but, no! on reflection this is too personal. 
_ How To som Porarogs. 
Buy potatoes. If you prefer it, you%can grow them, but the pro- 
cess 1s longer, and more e ive, especially if you don’t pay your 
thing te them in. Boil them in it, 
Sorzs a la Tartare. 


Fillet your soles, if they won’t fillet themselves, or the fishmonger 
does not fillet them for rv Give them to the cook to fry, and when 
she has done them tell her she is a fool. She will immediately serve 
them up 4 la Tartare, 








An Appeal for the Peelers. 


Ir is not often that the public can retaliate upon the police ; and we, 
therefore, hope they will not lose the opportunity of “ taking them 
up ” on the occasion of a concert to be vem at fi. James's Hall on 
the 22nd instant, for the benefit of “The Metropolitan and City Police 

hanage,” an admirable institution, established two years 2g°, 
chiefly, Fereere, owing te the exertions of SupgeRiNTENDENT MvtT, 
of the Whitehall Division. We hope the public will require no fur- 
ther inducement to run them in on the occasion. 
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Mancx 16, 1872.] 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 262. 


Comes March ushered in 
By hurricanes scowling, 
Down chimney-pots growling, 
And shrieking and howling 
Like hungry wolves prowling 
With horrible din. 
Though the Zodiac-sky on 
’Tis drawn as a ram, 
And goes out like a lamb, 
It comes in like a lion! | 


nee eee 


1. Snowdrop, hyacinth, and crocus, 
Much I fear will frosts provoke us ; 
And nip your roots, 
The cruel brutes. 


2. Lex talionis ; tit for tat; 
My turn comes some day, verdum sat. 


| 
3. Of a bird | 
More absurd | 
} 
j 
| 


You can seldom have heard. 
4, Take your places ! 
Off she races, 
Best of paces, | 
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Time and distance it effaces. 
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5. If you'd be sauced, 
The list exhaust, 
For Reading or for Worcester call, 
But hunger is the best of all. 


6. Although a humble crawling thing, | 
Yet have I honour with the king. 


7. When young Locuinvar, 
The bridal to mar, 
Ere the kinsmen could bar, 
Ran away with his bride ; 
“‘ Over rock, moor, and hill, 
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Let: them follow that will— | See 
Loud he cried— 
eee. TWO BREADS ARE BETTER THAN QNE. 
e ride! 
- ’ : Mrs. Mi -—_ Sr : ‘ ° 
“poe oe —— Tb anne eens: Sage THIS in nin ae a ae iain ee 
Area, Impromptu, Newel, Tabs. Thady :—“ Wuat’tt I po IF HB HASN’T GOT WAN, THIN?” 


Nae SOLUTIONS oF AcRosTIC No. 260, RECEIVED MARCH 


6th,—Saitey'Gamp; Gyp; Spheroid; Yerrip; Cree. Mrs. M:—“ Fairu THIN, GIT TWO INSTEAD.”’ 








| 


SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. | es 


Wrrstr@ short time after these lines appear, two of the greatest | When I think that in the foremost flight is sure to be Casse Téte. 


events4n the sporting year will have become things of the past, and I, : 

therefore, approach my subject with a reverence befitting the occasion. : ae vernnes 2 octor, 

I shoul@ have written on the Lincoln Handicap and Liverpoal Steeple- — ho’ll 7 oes 
; oye . oa" got two who'll take the duffers down, and never swerve nor sham ; 

chase before this, but I have been waiting for certain and special in- | And to tell you of Young Fenton 

formation concerning the doings of the cracks ; and my special com- Is a thi I'm surely bent on; 


missioner, who has been well-grounded by me in all the mysteries of | oe . —w 

sporting, and in all the peculiarities of the verse which appertains to | Then _— of last year's winner and believe I've slg 

that great institution, has just forwarded me the following, anent the | od ‘ : y —e 

inaugural entertainment of the season :— | P.S.—I find it’s now the fashion for all eminent sporting writers to 
make an awfully clever remark about general topics, so as to let the 


Now, readers, let me warn you to beware of the Red Light, | world know that they knew something about something beyond mere 
Which has ever been significant of danger ; : sporting. So—well I think I'll put my general-topic contribution in 
And if you'll put your money on the gallant Border Knight, _ the form of aconundrum. H’m! What great city magnate recently 


_ experienced a radical change in his profession? Suexitrr Bennett, 


To the use of coin you’ll never be a stranger. 
who woke up a spectacle-maker, and went to bed a Sir Joun. 


And yet I don’t feel certain that I'm likely to induce 





Anyone to back the horse whose praise I've carolled, ————— 
So I therefore shall advise you all to try the green CHARTREUSE, Fancy Fleet. 
After which of course comes Sweetmeat—then comes Haro tp. o: ee ; ' 
So ;  — the difficult | WE clip this from the Daily Telegraph :— 
oe a. the Lincolm Handicap; soc Grond National? I sup. | FANCY SHIPPING TRADE.— WANTED, an energetic YOUNG MAN, to canvas 
query eR t is going to win the Liverpoo ran , SUp- ehippers for orders.—Apply by letter, stating previousemployment, salary, &c., 
pose Emmust see to that myself; so descend, ye Nine! to S., &e. 
Ofa day when I am i | We have often heard people make extravagant promises of what they 
ing notes on news inditing— ' would do when their “ ships came home,” but we were not aware that 


this Fancy Shipping was sufficiently remunerative to allow of the 


I off:wonder whether ever I shall tip a winner more, _ ime 
payment of salaries to those employed in it. 


Yet if I cannot soon do it, 
I’m aware that I must rue it, 
For by-enstomers deserted I shall ne’er taste dinner more. | 
Often run my thoughts om Primrose: Mr. Penper has been returned for the Wick Burghs. Some of the 
Ah, those thoughts that rise in grim rows ; | Wicked ones no doubt will howl about bribery ; but as he is in, it is 


And I think upon the race-day, which will come as sure as fate ; | proof he is not an Ex-pender, 
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THE TICHBORNE CASE. To us alone, perchance, among all our lynx-eyed contemporaries, i: 


has been reserved to give a truthful account of the closing scene of 


Fow records the | this remarkable drama. 
death o' the Tich- On the arrival of the officers with the warrant, the Claimant suc. | 


borne Vase with- | oymbed to his ill-fortune and surrendered himself, merely stipulating 


out a tear. The 
sweetest and 
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he has heard since 
the trial has been 
in progress were 
those in which the 
foreman of the 
jury declared on 
their behalf that 
they had _ had 
enough of it. It 
had long outlived 
its interest, and 
had become a bore 
and a nuisance. 
Fun heartily 
condoles with 
Sgeeseant  Bat- 


, ~ SS ~ 
DOO .  LANTINE, on the 
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~ ee A : ~ 












ein earesersernaaes 


unlucky chance 
which deprived 
the public of a 
splendid speech, 
and himself of a 
legitimate oppor- 
tunityfor squaring 
accounts with , 
judge and advo- | that he should be permitted to “stand goes of rum all round,” at the 
_ : _ to Semen pee eae. These melancholy formalities having been com- 
iia 4 intervention | plied wi e unhappy man was conveyed to Newgate to await his 
of the jury, eee escaped the cas m which Brotuer Bat- | trial. He ‘was received on his arrival 4 the Seiten, who saluted | 
LANTINE would have administered in his est style, and with most re i “ Weloemn, Me. ee The Claimant acknowledged the | 
3 civility by offering his host a han of TichzorneE bonds, andturned | 
tn the interests of the public and of humour, Fon has not the heart | into his cell, cae with a pleasant smile upon his countenance, | 
no a - Saag - _ No — ee truly a om “ Just like Rocsr, eh ?” | 
. om. ewgate, and Fun cannot forget how| Since the retirement of the Claimant to the peaceful shades of New- | 
largely society rr indebted to him for furnishing an subject | gate, Mr. Jonas has, we are informed on authority, which we always 
conversation during the dull season of winter. Men and women : 
who cultivate small talk and dinner parties, speak frankly! Where 
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| make it a point to doubt, been besieged b | na 
lise | ce 16 &@ point to doubt, b ieged by enterprising publishers _ 

anxious to interview his distinguished guest with Siew to Trevailing | os 

on him to write an autobiography, or to let them get one written for | We 

him. In expectation of this arrangement, various facile pens are | ae 

already at work, and the price of paper is rising in consequence. | — 
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USED UP. 


In Canada this afternoon 
They chase the grisly bear, 
While swarth Kentucky hunts the coon, 
Or seeks the ’possum’s lair. 
Nor coons nor ’possums J pursue, 
Nor court the bear's embrace ; 
I can but maim a cat or two— 
My life is commonplace. 


The Sallee rover after dark 
Will sweep across the sea ; 
The Algerine will steer his bark 
In search of £. s. . 

‘When J desire to go afloat 
(Which often is the case) 

I can but seek the penny boat— 
My life is commonplace. 


The roundelay of rapture fills 

The valleys of Cashmere ; 
- The river dances, and the hills 

Are stooping down to hear. 

Of music frankly I avow 
I scarcely own a trace ; 

I can but make a jolly row— 
My life is commonplace, 


Constantinople’s minarets 
Gleam brightly in the sun; 
He slowly sets, and half regrets 
His daily work is done. 
The view J get from my domains 
Is limited in space ; 
I can but see Saint Clement Danes — 
My life is commonplace. 


In Timbuctoo, a blest retreat 
Where Instinct stands for law, 
To-night perchance the chiefs will eat 
A missionary raw. 
Full gladly J would sit and take 
My meals with such a race ; 
I can but orderchop or steak— 
My life is commonplace. 


I hate the rules that bind me down 
Within my native isle : 
I wish to travel out of town 
And let my domicile. 
In short, I wish to overhaul 
The universe’s face, 
And shift my quarters once for all— 
My life is commonplace. : 


A Mystery. 

Tuus is a very curious and interesting case :— 

A coal.porter named John Sharp, was received into ‘he chest on Friday evening. 

It appears that he had gone to the Royal Free Hospital, naving received severe 
bruises about the Metropoli'an Market, Caleconian-road, to parchase a horse and 
seeing one to please him, he bought it. He took it home, and when in the act of 
eXamining it, the animal struck out and kicked him. 
We regret to notice that the influence of the Yankee press is spread- 
ing, and that the journal from which we quote talks of “‘ receiving a 
man into the chest,’”’ instead of “‘ putting him into a coffin.”” But the 
extraordinary part of the matter is that a man who has received 
injuries in his Metropolitan market (a slang term, we presume for his 
stomach) should go to the Royal Free Hospital to purchase a horse. 
We should as soon have thought of going there to cut a cabbage leaf 
to make anapple pie. Ofcourseif a man will goto sucha strange place 
to buy a horse, he must not be astonished, if when he takes it home, the 
horse, when in the act of examining it (the home, we suppose), strikes 
out. Perhaps it did not like being debarred from Gray’s-Inn on the 
site of the Hospital. Anyhow we can’t understand it at all. 





Fishy. 

A pPRoyiINcIAL paper speaks of several fishing-boats from Buckie 
through the Caledonian Canal, “to prosecute the cod fishing 
round the Hebrides.” Quite right! There is something unnatural 
m the notion of cod fishing for their finny relatives, whether at the 
- Hebrides or elsewhere. But in what court can they be prosecuted ?— 
e Before the Procvurator Fiscat? Qn the principle of the old motto, 
| “ Qui capit capitur,” we hope the cannibalistic cod who wish to catch, 

will be caught and so catch it! 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue unmistakably favourable manner in which Ruy Blas and Mr. 
F'gcuTsea were received on the first night of their rea and 
the continued support which has since been given to make it 
appear more than probable that play and actor will continue at the 
Adelphi for a longer term than that advertised by the management. 
On the first night of the reproduction, preparations were in an 
extremely backward state, but though the densely packed audience 
seemed at first inclined to be rebellious, it eventually showed a more 
than usual amount of good temper, and calls for the principal per- 
formers were loud and frequent. Mr. Fecuter was—as he always is 
—Mkr. Fecurter, the cold mannerisms being, if possible, more strongly 
pronounced than ever; and his powers of intoning seemed to possess 
an occult influence over pittites and gods, who followed the observa- 
tions of Ruy Blas by frantic cheers. Miss Rose Lacim+a played the 
Queen respectably ; and Mrs. Power infused some spirit into the 
part of the Duchess of Albuquerque; but Miss Maup Howarp’s 
prettiness hardly compensated for her forwardness. Mr. C. H. 
STEPHENSON treated us to the novelty of a Spanish grandee with 
a decided brogue, and Mr. Barrerr was an excellent Marquis de 
Santa Cruz. To our thinking, the honours of the evening belonged 
to Mr. James Fexnanpgz, who made a most effective and Mephisto- 
phelean Don Sallust, and there is no exaggeration in saying that he 
completely eclipsed the expectations of his warmest friends, and 
proved himself an actor of undoubted merit. The “alguazils, ushers, 
pages, &c.,"’ were of the usual Adelphi type, and the fame of the 
house for dinginess of decoration suffered no diminution. 

= OOOH 


Home, Sweet Home. 


Tere's nothing like home, says the poet, and’we rather agree with 
him, in the following instance at any rate !— 
PERMANENT HOME ina large ladiex’ school. No payment required, but to 
sit with the masters and fulfil a few little duties of the same kind.—Address, 
stating age and other paticulars, A.P., Post-office, &c. 
“To sit with the masters, and fulfil a few little duties of the same 
kind ”—that is to say, to do a little teaching (if the advertiser means 
what he or she says) is a privilege to be accorded free, gratis, for 
nothing! Fancy being allowed to be a teacher without having to 
pay! Women complain that there are so few openings for them— 
here’s one! They are offered a chance of daily drudgery, free of cost, 


— and yet they are not A. P.! 


‘‘?>Twixt Nose and Eyes.”’ 
Tt is a curious fact that in the East, a/ kohol is used by the women 
to colour their eyelids. In England it is applied to the painting 


of noses. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


| We cannot recurn unarceptea MSS. or Sketches, unies: they are accothe 
panied by @ stamped and directed envelope; and we d. mot hold ourselves 
responsible for lossah 

BRAMBLEBURY.—No people are more intemperate than teetotallers— 
in language. 

Ex-CaNapDIAN.—Good, but unsuitable in subject. 

Dover.—We are bowled over, and give up the conundrum ! 

B. (Brompton).—The “ outre broad” contribution which only “ teok a 
few minutes” was a serious loss of time. 

Marksman (Dublin).—An Irish-Bull’s-eye! That shot has already been 
scored for somebody else. 

Joz Kixc.—No! not the King ;—the Joe Miller of the Dee-clined with 
thanks. 

S.—The joke is blasphemous, wicked, felonious, rapacious, pointless, 
cruel, treasonable, poisonous and utterly ingenious. Besides, it appeared 
in our columns a couple of years ago. 

Jam Por.—Ohe, Jam satis. 

Grorce.—Virgil’s Georgics are enough for us. We don’t want any 
on It depends entirel rit 

SwIVELLER.—It depends entirely on merit. 

JoszePpu.—No jo! We have done the first already, and the second has 
done itself. Thanks, all the same. 

Artruvurvus (Highbury.)—Thanks. ; 

W. A.—A single copy can be sent to Australia for a penny. 

M. (Ayr).—Much obliged. ; 

Declined with thanks:—H. J. L., Hammersmith; R., Northampton ; 
Subaltern; Corncobby; Experimentia; D., Westbourne Park; B. | 
Young man from the Country ; Subscriber ; B.; P. D.; R., Holborn ; C. L., 
Forest Hill; Observer, Berks; W. P., Chelsea; B. A.S8.; X. : N. a. Ete 
Abbey-road; B., Walworth-road ; Coops; F., Liverpool; R. N., Kingsland ; 
S., Islington; Titi Falal; B. J.S.; Rummy; H., Bedford-row; York; 
W.B. F., Notts; M., Sloane-street; Bogus; W. J.5., Shoreham ; H. L.; 
F. W.; A Merry-Cuss ; D., Leeds ; Asco; Chip; M. D.; Leo. ;G. G.; Cure; 
W. C. D., Edinburgh. 
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DON’T HE WISH HE MAY GET IT? 


(ifanca 16, iS7Q. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Lorp Nortusrook to be Viceroy of 
India. A North-brook will be able to 
throw cold water on the hot tempera- 
ments of India. = Thanksgiving day 
was followed by two Knights. = Mr, 
Watney, M.P. for East Surrey, has not 
yet made his maiden speech. Isn’t in 
the least hurry, East Surrey ! = “ Con. 
stitutional Government in Spain is on 
its trial.’” The odds are against its 
acquittal. = Tichborne trial at an 
end. It has been suggested that the 
jurymen should be exempted from ever 
sitting again. Weare for extending 
that privilege to the judge also. = 
University crews in high training. 
Dark Blue crew is—of course—heavier 
than Light do. = A clown fined two 
pounds for an assault. After that we 
may expect anything ! = Spurious dia- 
monds sent to the Cape from Briming- 
ham. And yet people talk about British 
commercial enterprise being par- 
alysed! — The Claimant committed to 
Newgate. Agreatcell. = Anti-Income 
Tax Deputation to Mr. Lower, who 
admits he is no great shakes at taxation. 
A Lowe spirited admission. 


This’ll be jolly! 

An ingenious gentleman has con- 
trived to extract whisky, containing 
thirty-five per cent. of alcohol, from 
thistles. Our Scotch friends will be 
delighted to hear this, as their devo- 
tion to their national emblem may be 
combined with their affection for their 
national beverage. 


Not Worth a Rap. 
Why is a bad half-crown in a to- 


Parent, with pathos :—“ For suams, Witi1am! Do you wIsH TO BRING YOUR FATHER'S GREY | per’s pocket like his favourite pub. ?— 


HAIRS WITH SORROW TO THE GRAVE!” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 

MARCH. 
the CornAill, the story of “The Plébiscite,” grows in interest. 
“Lord Kilgobbin” winds up, but without disposing of all the 
of some of whom one would like to hear the future. 

« to the Sun,”’ is neither very novel nor very clever. 
ilian’s contains a readable article on “ London Dinners,” a 

by Tom Brown, and a curious essay on “ American Judges.” 

Overland Monthly is chiefly noticeable for a sketch of Joaquin 
Mutzr. “ Spades,” is weak when compared 


“ane Sorry Read Mortiboy f 
a * y- iboy ” sustains its promise o 
thoroughly good savel-e the portraits are capital this month, 
on Brown1n¢ is excellent. 
us a “‘ Royal Alliterative Acrostic.” All we ean 
is certainly alliterative. 
the second volumes of the Penny Melodist, and the 
Melodist—beth marvels of chea 


with the mining stories 


song. Our ies are with 

read the M5. sent int “ 

ived : Old Merry's » Gentleman's Journal, Young Lady's 
Nautical Magazine, & Tobacco Plant, Westminster Papers, 
s New Monthiy, Sunday at Home. 


.| Because he can’t pass it. 


SENSE VERSES. 
THERE was a young man who was “ cute,” 
And won him a wife who would suit ; 
Thus doing his duty, 
He’s Marquis of Beauty, 
As well as the Marquis or Burs. 


Very much Wanted. 

AmonG the advertisements in the Cornhil! this month, there is one 
of an establishment, which we believe to be unique, great as is the 
want of such institutions. We therefore gladly give it gratuitously 
the advantage of our large circulation :— : 

HOSPITAL FOR THE INANE, 
WONFORD HOUSE, NEAR EXETER, 
EsTaBLisHepD 1801. 


EMOVED to this beautiful situation in 1869,—For terms and particulars apply to 
Dr. Lyle, Resident Medical Superintendent. 


NOTICE !—Next week, 


THE BOAT-RACE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 
The only Correct Tip. 
Price Ons Penny. Prorvusety Iivsrrarep. 


BOYS’ SUITS, 16s. to 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50,..uDGaATE HILL. 


Piinted by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, 8t. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, Z.C.—London : March 1€, 1872. 
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A STRANGE STORY. 


Once on a time, it was my fate 
The future to disintegrate :— 

I trust the tale I have to tell 
Can o’er you exercise a spell! 
Sublimities co-ordinate 

NY | Can ne’er concalefy our fate ; 
Nor can portentous prophecies 
Cast cabbages on enterpriso, 
And dull the edge of monograms 
With sempiternal diaphray ms. 


No matter! Let my simple tale 
O'er genuflective ghoules prevail. 
Though prodigality dissent 

I'rom blemishes armipotent ! 


I was !—TI o’en might say I were~ 
A panoply of bright mohair ; 

Till love, like some concentric tune, 
Made of my heart a vast bassoon. 
‘Then—then—co-operative whelks, 
With horns as vast as Irish elks, 
Paraded through my hippocamp 
With influences dark and damp ; 
And ever since when I propose 

My paradox to diagnose, 

The periwinkles mildly linger 

To supplement their nose with finger. 


And thus it is that I apply 

Aberrant glozes tomy eye— 

And—would you know the reasonwhy ?— 
It is because week after week 

Inexorably I must seek— 

Thrvugh pickled eels, and kiln-dried fates, 
Through purple plinths, and patent grates 
Where superficial bulges wail, 

And immaterial plums prevail, 

While polychords shed scirrhous schisms, 
And caliphs dance on rheumatisms— 

I must—I could—I should—I might 
Throw something in the way of light 
Upon a subject dark and rocky— 

The meaning of the Jabberwocky ! 
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News. 


An esteemed contemporary the other day an- 
nounced “the death of Muneo Parx, the 
African traveller.’ It omitted to mention 
that owing to the grief caused by the sad event, 
| QuEEN ANNE is dead. Wecannot say what the 
| effect of the shock might not have been upon 
| ourselves, if we had not been somewhat pre- 
| pared for the intelligence, by the knowledge 
‘that Munco Park was drowned on the 17th 
November, 1805. 





— in-tense. 

di _ TrprxGs from Looshai state that Sisueest 
. | Bourcuier has arrived at Laboorabo. We 

A FEW MeEMs OF THE RACE. | hope the omen is good and that we shall learn 


} . : of “2 99 i 
1, Won.~2. Lost.—3. They come.—4. The Blue Belle.—5. The Bridge —6. A Break aown. | that his “ /abcr omnia vinert. 








| came out of jail and was féted. Pat always likes to have his (s)pigott 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. out! = France disturbed. Spain ditto. Italy not much better. 
P ime a hope furned out of the Hole-in-the. Wall by Foe Oyirect | Newsvendors’ News. 
¥- Hepublican. = The Yankees won't withdraw the indirec ill take the Chair at the Annual Dinner of th: 
Li bpapes, what is indirect fo aaytiing straishtforward, 72 The eoitadan’ Socket on the 10th of April, That excellent 


P te has written nothing about the Thanksgiving. Things | \ewsve : : loté of 16 will be Wollen 
pave deed af'a prety pitch when we havo to bo copiant wink | institution may Shree il vo ure to" go O07 ks guy wit 
NB’s-throes. = Mr. O lectured at Kingston wsua a 
success, That _—_ mr yeny leave over the et = The old | such a See eTIe. sk aeatiinimnmns 
urrey Gatdéng to be cotiverted into sométhiiig few, and Strange. = Look before you leap. 
Repu li¢ané set firé to the Parks Act. Must mind they don’t burn A Provincial paper states that : be 
ee finget#! = Collapse of Twiss Case. ‘ éfendant discharged.} fo escape from a violent burbeed. &@ women named Nocl leapt from a bedroom 
hou! i roin f him. From 4 gun. = | wiedow, and sustained serious injuries, ie ae « ; . ih 
that Pena a one f bait-leavé vb my Boy i =/In the case of “a choice between two evils,” it is wiser to take tho 
Oxford and Cambridge Pics Oxferd wits! = Prdo of the Irishman | lesser, and we think that Norr should know better. 
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“ Oxford!’? “Cambridge!” ‘Cambridge!’? “Oxford!” 


Time by Bznsovn. 


THE COMING BOATRACE. 


(Spsctatty ANALYSED.) 


Sre,—As is usual with me just before the Oxford and Cambridge 
boatrace, I have been making that event my particular study, so as to 
ive my decisive opinion as to who will prove the winner, for the 
fenefit of the readers of your ial boatrace number. And for the 
last few days I have been working very hard in the interests of the 
eet ant See © noe T have ae doing ih. I beg you will take par- 
notice of the great trouble and ex T have been at to secure 
impartiality of criticism and speciality ang mag 
i - I called upon three friends of mine whom I know to have a 
thorough knowledge of » because I remember their being upse 
— A fgg i one of the buttresses of 
Waterloo meee © mi as a r i 
their compass having been affected by passing 
at Southwark. fi 


Home. 


Secondly. Having formed ourselves into a committee, any one 
member of which might, as occasion should arise, form a quorum, I as 
chairman informed my colleagues, that it being impossible for me to be 
in more than one place at a time, I should require their assistance to 
reconnoitre. We then discussed our plans, the costume we should 
wear, and various grogs, and having purchased a portable tent, we 10 
the dead of the night proceeded to pitch it on Hammersmith-bridge, 
where we “located”’ for some time, and whence we sallied in quest of 
information. And* 

Thirdly. This is eur report :— 

First ay — Tha eight-oared crew of Oxford rowed out upon the 
Thames tideway and back again. The eight-oared crew of Cambridge 


t | did the same. So far there is little to judge between them. 


Second day.—The eight-oared crew of Oxford only came within 
observation, and seemed to have much the best of it. Therefore the 
balanee of opinion is in favour of the dark blue. 

i Oxonian boat, and 


Third day.—By some mischance, we missed the 
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mee, me erihds tevin. have been voted a very efficient body Fast by the stern each skiff is made, 
, Fourth day.—Both crews were out, and had a magnificent pull. | Wak carpio: a a ¢ blade 
They were both in such good form, that it was impossible to award the Dit eS Pp gee pee ee 
m to either; and therefore we must for the present decline to give ips ; and the scene will never fad: 
. opinion. . Cime to give | From eyes that saw them row. 
Fifth day.— Having considered it necessary to take counsel in the | For Gotpir's stroke is strong and smart, 
matter, we were informed that the balance of opinion was decidedly in And Hovntony’s pace is fast, 
favour of Oxford. j | And as they by the Soapworks dart 
Sixth day.—Opinion having changed owing to the fact that the The boats are not a foot apart, 
crews rowed down on the ebb, instead of up with the flow, we cun see | And men ask “ Which can last *” 
no reason why Cambridge should not for the third consecutive time ; 
reach Mortlake in advance of their sturdy antagonists. But as they surely near the end, 
Seventh day.—This being a day of rest, we have determined to eget rv ipe-cedh aredip ey opal, 
return home, and on behalf of myself and collaborateurs, I have much Honton his Pore beg rochge mend, 
pleasure in sending you the important result of our labours, which | aa aay ha ao hoe Pe - 
document has just; been passed unanimously previously to our dis- | ee ee ee AvoePuR 
persing. pa : aia 


Latest PAartIicuLars. 
Since sending you the foregoing, it has struck me that it is much 


easier to form an opinion by one’s self, because there is less liability of : ; 
p : ) detective astuteness it at times developes would delight E. A. Por. 


Ingenious. 

contradiction. ‘Therefore I have been on the towpath once more, with : ; 
Here is a case in point :— 
| 


THE human mind is an extraordinary thing, and the amount of 





the following result. In case you should not comprehend it, I beg to 
observe thut it is supposed to be a vision of the contest from start to Daniel Edmondson was missed from his boat while out fishing in Morecambe 
finish : — | Bay, theother day. It is supposed thut he fell into the sea, 
Now any ordinary person would have guessed that he had got out and 
| walked ashore, or that he had developed wings @ /a Darwin and flown 
to the moon. But the clever writer of the paragraph we quote went a 


Once more upon the tawny Thames 
The rival rowers meet, 


Reporters all are making mems, 
And little waves like little gems step further than these common-place theories. “ He was missed 
Are breaking at our feet. from his boat while out fishing in the bay ’’— possibly he was drowned, 
and if so he must have fallen into the sea! What a sagacious sup- 

Once more the boats move out from shore, position ! 


Which much delights the crowd, 
From whom breaks forth a deaf’ning roar, 
Repeated till all throats are sore, 

With crying out aloud. 


Catching at a Straw. 
Row1ne men hold different opinions as to “ catch at the beginning,” 
| but on this point cricketers in the tented field are unanimous. 



















DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 263 STR STAHL Ni 
RRERER ET ry Py 
Ar the starting point on the river-side REPRE | yi ee | 
The eager people throng, bey ettepb SE LF PRT 
To see the rival boats that glide, Joe OSL Wi Hy ti 


With rapid stroke, along, 
The Dark Blue and the Light Blue ;— 
But which will be the right blue ? 
Lend me your ear, I'll whisper—mark, 
That is the tip, but keep it dark! 


1, On Brighton Downs 
At Easter tide, 
In canvas towns, 
Will we abide , 
For sure the gallant Volunteer 
Nor wind nor rain nor frost will fear. 


2.The smiles of innocency dimple 
The cheeks of our stage Perex Srmpie! 
Like plays ‘‘ original and new,” 
He's simply borrowed from Moosoo! 


3. On this, in law it is confessed, 
The case you must entirely rest : 
Because—although it seems a riddle— 
This is, in fact, both ends and middle. 


4. Hail, token of my journey done, 
Thou greet’st my vessel, tempest-hurled ; 
Within thy port, at set of sun, 
Shall all her sails be furled! 


5. He felt the cloth with his finger and thumb, 
And then looked wise, said “ha!” and “hum ;”’ 
Next shook his head, and said the stuff, 

In his opinion, felt too rough. 


6. Since the mother must govern the father 
And the children the mothers rule ; 

And the master the children—why, rather, 

Dominion belongs to the school. | 


Sotvtion or Douste Acrostic No. 261.:—Civie Glory: 


/ OTR Hi! Wi YT) TL TT, My yb 
TM LLL YY YY, 
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Crag, Idyl, Violoncello, Idler, Corpulency. BLUE BELLES 
Correct SoivuTions or Acrostic No. 261, received 13th March :— . ‘ , . 
Pimlico Tom Cat; Row; Homeless lanzy; Airam; D. E. H.; A style of wall-flower, differing considerably from that usually met with 

Pik ; Spheroid ; Shemus an Snaht ; Charley and Ti; Smug ; Ruby’s | in society. ¢ 


Ghost ; Slodger and Tiney ; Buff Plunger ; Cure. 
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wager arising from this 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, March 20, 1872. 


REDUCTION. 
Sunn any Sulten, WO SHO Rd Goer 
But the skipper should know what it’s due 
To Ed ga 
nee hioat 
Bot to oan carry hls boot-laces 


Who can't carry his boot loves ! 
tae) 


vee eR 


ray ee rane Min eee, 
» zounds 
The Government on the beat grounds 
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I? 00 munch to ite credit Soloantl, 











THE TICHBORNE BETS. 


(Tam Editor of Fon positively declines to act as arbitrator in any 
rtentous triel. He has received countless 
communications on the subject, and is living im daily and nightly fear 
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AT THE RACE. 
Mamma :—“I too Oxrorp 1@ THE ONE—BUT ASK ToM, HE KNOWS FOR CERTAIN !”’ 
— “TI say, Tom, Do TREE, WHAT IT Is You swear BY!” 
—“Aw—punno! Somprmamg BAI JINGO, AND—AW—SOMBPIMES BAI JoVE. AIN’T PARTICKLER.”’ 





of many more. Two or three specimens will be more than enough to 
shew, ‘the utter absurdity of these’applications generally. ] 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 

Srr,— Perhaps you don’t know Cuartey Baas, the best fellow that 
ever broke bread in a commercial room. Well, me and him had a bet 
on ; leastways he said the party might prove to be the proper one, and 
I | him on it barring the tattoo business and not taking Baicent as 

for or against. It was ten to four and a half either way. 
ARLEY won’t pay up on account of the Wagga Waggasell. AmI 
not in a position to see it squared P Yours truly, 
Vacuus VIATOR. 





TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Dean Mr. Eprtor,— Pray don’t laugh at me. I know it seems 
very absurd, but cousin Frep won’t send me the gloves he lost quite 
until you settle the question between us. He says that the 

1 man in prison was actually someone else all through the trial, 

and f said that Sie Rocsr come never have known so much as he 
knew if the reat AnrHurR Orton oad been an impostor and,misled 
Bocuse vane show Melipilla, so as to prove that the property belongs 
prightful heir. Do oblige me with your candid opinion on this 

matter. Ever yours, GERTRUDE GATHERWOOL. 





TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 
Sre,—I can os you your double acrostics almost without looking at 


them, but this Tichborne case is an unmitigated and conclusive stag- 
gerer. It stands algebraically as follows :— 
vzz =z=e= zz 
Zz2v+ vv 22+. 
Have I won my bet on this or not? An answer will oblige, 
Your constant reader, 


SoLomon Spuynx. 
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FOR CAMBRIDGE 
AND THEY MAKE ME 
WEAR DARK BLUE 
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WHY SHOULDTHE MEN HAVE IT ALL THEIR OWN WAY— LOOK OVT FOR THE WOMANS RIGHTS BOAT 


PUTNEY PICTURES. 
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/ IN TRAINING. 


WE COULD ONLY GET THAT FELLOW DOWN A FEW POUNDS, I THINK WE SHOULD WIN IT!” 
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exhibited the sword he wielded at Waterloo asa Peninsular trophy, 


THE RIGHT STYLE. 


By AN OLD OXxFoRD MAN, 


Our human life is like a boat, 
In which —or less or more— 
Each mortal's bound to go afloat, 
And, somewhere, take an oar. 
Be wise then; at appearance smile, 
Do well what you've to do ;— 
Don’t try the pretty flashy style, 
But pull your oar well through! 


So —if you lose or if you win— 
Your conscience will be clear; 

You will not heed the vulgar din, 
That’s safe success to cheer. 

For though you are behind, a mile, 
You'll know this much is true ;— 

You did not try the pretty style, 
But pulled your oar well through. 


The battle is not for the strong, 
The race not for the swift! 

You feel, though, as you speed along, 
The bout beneath you lift ; 

And you are conscious all the while 
Of honour that is due 

To those who scorn the pretty style, 
And pull their oars well through, 


Dark Blue! In merry days of yore 
Your colours have I worn ;— 

And what, ag then a lad, I bore, 
{ ever since have borne :— 

From that shall nought my faith beguile, 
The true - the only Blue— 

Phat does not try the pretty style, 

Sut pulls its oar well through ! 


Well! if you win, orif you lose, 
Dark Blue, I pledge you deep : 

Let those, who will, the Cambridge choose, 
I true to Oxford keep. 

Its colours to desert were vile ;— 
Here’s good luck to the crew, 

That does not try the pretty style, 

But pulls its oars well through! 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


James ALBERY’s new comedy Forgiven, produced recently at 
the Globe Theatre, presents a somewhat curious instance of combined 
suecess and failure. Perhaps never was an audience congregated 

r 80 unanimous in its desire to applaud everything, as that at 
the Globe on the night of the production under notice; and during 
ss of the two first acts it seemed as though the occupants 


of pit, gallery and boxes had entered into a friendly compact with Mr. 


Auery and each other for the purpose of discovering which could 
applaud most, manually and vociferously. After the drop fell for the 


second time, Mr. Monracve came forward, and in reply to enthusiastic 


cries for the author, said that both he and Mr. Atnery thought it 


¢ to defer the required appearance until the conclusion of the 
piece, Whether this somewhat damped the ardour of the requi- 
sitionists, or whether by this time their throats were dry and their 
ds sore, it is impossible for us to say ; but although the piece went 
on,in much the same way as before, the applause gradually grew 
fainter ; in the last act several very decided signs of disapprobation 
to make themselves manifest; and when the curtain descended, 

the usual approbation was plentifully besprinkled with sounds of a 
sibillant nature, If Forgiven were written for the purpose of showing 
how far comedy can be made to burlesque real life, and what a low 
lot of people the upper classes really are, it may be considered a 
success ; but if it is intended by the author to be a specimen of what 
modern comedy should be, it is a decided failure. There are plenty 
of fine lines in it, but the manner in which they are worked out is 
often painful, and not unfrequently the straining at metaphor ends is 
the dulness of anti-climax. That Mr. ALBery is clever we should be the 
last to deny, and, divested of injudicious advice, he would doubtless 
produce something eqnal to the play by which he made his first 
success ; but he is suffering under the injurious system of the present 
day, a system which ignores talent until by luck or accident it has 
made itself manifest, and then crowds so much work to order upon it, 
ag to cempletely prevent its again displaying itself in the same 
individual. Of the acting perhaps the least said the better, as, with 


the exception of Mr. Compron, who, among other eccentricities, 
I eeeeeeernereeereereee eee eee 








everybody seemed abroad. With careful excision, Forgiven may run 
some little time, but that it will at all rival the brilliant comedy which 
preceded 1t we hawe na hope whatever. 

On Thursday, the 2ist, Miss Jsanx Lovroe Henoieer will take her 
benefit at the Cirgue in Ar yll Street, If but one tenth of the people 
who must have been delighted with Miss Henower’s beautiful riding 
are present, the benefit will be indeed a bumper. 


OUR AGONY COLUMN. 


F JEMIMA MEEK, who quarrelled with her husband a week or 

two since, and after striking him violently on the boot with her 
left eye aggravated the offence by giving him in charge, will return 
to her home, and resume her occupation of supporting him, all will be 
forgiven, and she will be treated the same as ever. 


C., late in the employ of Messrs. Nanumm anp Natter, who 

+ absconded with a thousand pounds belonging to that firm, is 

earnestly requested to call or send his address to Inspector CaTcHA- 
FLATSKI, at Scotland Yard, as his employers are anxious to see him. 








F the Gentleman, who asked a Lady, he met casually in an omnibus’ 
to meet him in Regent’s Park on the following Sunday, kept that 
appointment, the lady will be glad to learn the fact per advertisement, 
as it rained cats and dogs, and she hopes he caught a violent cold asa 
reward for his insolence. 








OUND, in the pocket of a Lady travelling by rail, a Purse con- 
taining a Five-pound Note, Two Sovereigns, and some silver. The 
finder means to keep it for his trouble, and requests that the cost of 
advertising may be forwarded to him, addressed Kinchin, Sharp's 
Alley, Smithfield. 





OST, a One-eyed Yellow Mongrel with three legs and no tail. 
Doesn't answer to any name as it is deaf. The finder is warned 

not to go to the cost of advertising, as its late owner doesn't want it 
back, and even if sold (which is doubtful) it would not cover the 
expense. 











F the three Gentlemen who called at T one Villa, Hounslow, late at 

night and took away the plate-chest are disappointed on discovering 
that it contains only plated articles; they can be accommodated with 
real silver in exchange if they will call any day—between twelve and 
two—on payment of the difference. 


OUND, by the Police, in the neighbourhood of Saffron Hill, a large 


number of Counterfeit Florins, with moulds, melting ladles, and 
other coining appliances. The owners will get it on application at the 


Police Station. 
HIS IS TO GIVE NOTICE, that I, Jeremy Dippisr, will not 
be answerable for any Debts, contracted after or before this date 


by My Wire or Myself. Signed, 
Witness, R. SwiveE_Ler. 





Jeremy Dipper. 
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Medd-le and Muddle. 


Ir we are to believe our eyes and the Stockport Advertiser, fox- 
hunting in Cheshire must be risky work, as it appears necessary to 
have a doctor, as well as a huntsman and whip, attached to the 


kennels :— 
THE CHESHIRE HOUNDS 


WILL MELT ON 


Surgeon for the ensuing week—Mr. Medd. 
Vale Royal 


Saturday, March 9th........ ARSE REE 
Monday, LIth.........00--rereereceeeeeeeerees Three Greyhounds 
Tuesday, LIN ... ..rcccccccrcccrcorcerevesseossesoseses Wrenbury 
Thorsdsy, LAth .....cccccoscccsscrccecees coe epeceees High Legh 

Oulton Park 


Saturday, 1Gth........cccccrccreerccsserscesseesees 
Each day at 11 o’clock. 
We have frequently heard of “country practitioners.’ The surgeon 
of the pack must, we presume, be a “ cross country practitioner.”’ The 
motto of the Cheshire Hunt should be “ Medd-io tutissimus ibis,” or, 
'? 


“You may go it in safety, the doctor’s in attendance! 


Carriage-ous! 

Ir is evident from the following paragraph, cut from a western paper, 
that somebody, who has gone te Bath, has not had his head shaved 
(with the usual adjuncts, a straight-waistcoat, &ec.) but has becn 
allowed to indulge in a little journalism : — 

— d ft y carriage was passing along New 
9 eS ee ae into Mortngate Street it fell down and broken 
both hind legs. 
A pony-carriage with legs! Walker. 
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had changed into an unmistakeable tend i 

° ency on the t of his hat to 

= re rename eyes, when, looking round, he beheld no other than 

ae uN, bauble in hand, smilin beneficently upon him. The 

meen | was tender, but not unnatural, “You're the very fellows I 

ea ng to see, said the Mighty One, grasping them warmly by the 
of course you're not engaged to-morrow ?” They replied that 
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they were free as the air. “‘ Very well,” remarked their eminent friend. 
« Then you can join me in our small excursion up the river to-morrow.” 
« Oh!’ they exclaimed in one voice, ‘‘ of course—to be sure! The boat- 

! We had forgotten !’? In afew moments everything was agreed, 
and the three went and partook ofa sherry and bitters before lunch. Be- 
times on the following morning a brilliant company was assembled on 


poard the spacious paddle steamer whose bright destiny it was to convey | 


Fon and his friends up the river in the rear of the gallant competitors 
in the Oxford v. Cambridge race. A balmy spring morning—a galaxy 
of talent and beauty—a good dinner at Richmond in prospective— 
what was wanting to shed a halo of mirth and contentment over the 


pa 


success — 
by the public respect for the pluck and manliness of the losing crew. 


The vast crowds separated, and Fun’s gallant boat made its way 
rapidly to Richmond. Here, in a beautiful and commodious apart- 
ment, commanding a fine view of the river, and furnished with every 
luxury that art can invent or nature crave for, was spread a feast 
that might have joyed an ALEXANDER and sent a Diocengs mad with 
the unreasoning extravagance of man. 

The pleasure of the friends of Fun arrived at its climax when, on 
sitting down to dinner, they were joined by the Oxford and Cambridge 
crews, arrayed in beautiful costumes of gold and silver tissue, presented 
to them by Fen himself, as a slight and suitable tribute to their 
enterprise and perseverance. All was going on right ‘gladly and 
merrily, and the generous wine-cup was gaily circulating, when Fun 
suddenly rose and, casting his eagle eye over the table, inquired if 
BrapsHaw and Jimmy were present. All eyes were instantly turned 
towards the — at the table where two vacant chairs rested idly 
against the cloth, and a murmur of pent-up sorrow and surprise was 
heard on all sides, BrapsHaw and Jimmy were missing. ‘No 
matter,” cried Fun, consolingly, ‘“‘they have probably slipped over- 
board in front of the paddle wheel and got sucked under without 
our noticing the circumstance. Let us not flag in our mirth.” His 
words had the effect of magic; every glass was forthwith drained, and 
matters flowed on with their wonted easiness and gaiety. The health 
of the glorious Fun, the father and patron of true nobility and gentle- 
ness was heartily drunk, with highland honours by the ladies as well as 
ne the proposer remarking, in the course of a glewing and 

y speech that, ‘‘ He was sure that the company assembled in this 
room would unanimously endorse his words when he asserted 


that teeming millions redolent of the wafted balms of the eastern | seen with a sheen-on. 








Preserve us! 


Tux other day, according to the Bradford 
Observer, there was a case in the borough 
court, in which a person of the name of 

IONS was charged with embezzling the 
money of Messrs. Pickuzs. As the case 
18 not yet decided, we do not know whether 
the onion treated the pickle-illy, or the 
latter got the onion into a mixed pickle. 
We must wait till we can come to the bottom 
of their jars. 


Wire in! 
Mr, Henry Lez, of Land and Water, 
seen @ curious instance of nest-building 
y birds, which Darwin might describe as 
© pigeon-pie-oneers of future develop- 


ment. It appears that the pigeons of a 
on -water-manufacturers have 
xen to building their nests of the old 


Wires from returned bottles. Our great 
grandchildren will doubtless possess pigeons 
os will make iron bedsteads ;—this is the 


nas - to it! Indeed it is not im- 
poasibte t this is but a repetition of his- 
ory, and that Quentin Marsys, the famous 


ae” was only a highly developed 


The Last of the Pantomimes. 
— Orry article lately reported that “a 
W y _ took place on the Stcck Exchange, 

@ should like to know who took the 
— ae we pantaloon, pelted policeman, 

“9 w 
td the lite pe came the carrots, sausages, 








A ’Wanrz-novsz.—The Union. 


ssengers in that proud penny steamer? Everything wasa perfect | 
the public applause to the winning crew was only equalled | 


| responsibility upon the soul that is late for dinner. 


~J 


me 
me 





| lands—that potentates glowing with the glorious and ennobling love of 
freedom and liberty—that a universe, bursting with the rapture of 
| undying admiration, and gorgeous with the roseate light of civiliza- 
| fon—rolled and surged in one unbroken unity to lay at the feet of 
| Fun the spoils of his high, his inexhaustible genius. And, he would 
ask, when such things existed: while circumstances like these held 
being—What further advershment—he repeated— whaffurtheravers- 
ment wash needed ?” 
The ladies retired, and then—then—crestfallen and remorseful, the 
recreant Brapsuaw and the unpunctual Jimmy were seen to creep 
miserably in at the door. But there was no dinner for them! It was 
too late! Kindly but severely did Fun lecture them on the enormity 
of their conduct—on the unpardonable turpitude of going and losing 
themselves in that manner, and rendering a loving and generous circle 
of acquaintance mad with grief—and, more than all, on the awful 
He then forgave 
them, and the evening passed pleasantly away amid music and festivi- 
ties until, when the company had expressed their heartfelt satisfaction 
at all connected with the evening, and had walked down in a body to 
the station with a view of proceeding homeward together, the 
abandoned Brapsuaw and the incorrigible Jimmy completed their 
enormities by losing the train—but let us draw a curtain over the 
scene of unpunctuality and horror—it is too dreadful! 





‘Qh, my prophetic soul, my’’—Hants! 


TuE Hampshire Telegraph, under the heading of Ventnor, conveys 
some startling intelligence which will be new to philologists :—- 

The Rev. Robert Moffatt, the South African missionary, is now visiting Ventnor, 
and engaged in the translation of the Bible into one of the numerous dialects of the 
language of that vast country. 

The local journal is guilty of in-vent’n’ or at any rate exaggerating 
| the importance of Ventnor, when it describes it as “ a vast country,” 
|“ Avast heaving!’’ say we to that; but we are curious to know some- 
| thingmore about Ventnor's numerous dialects. The only other instance 
we can recall of a similar multiplicity of tongues in an equal space, is 
| a wild region near St. Giles’s where there are Seven Dialects. 

} 
| A Cockney Con. 


Wuen does Father Thames remind us of the softer sex ?—When 


ONE FOR HIS NOB. 


Cad :—‘* Hi p’YER YEAR, MIND YER Scuiu!”’ 
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BOATY AND BEAUTY. 


Tie fa'r competitors in the Oxford and Cambridge Local Examinations consider that their studies should embrace aquatics. 


In Pickle. 
Tus beats—or as the Yankees would say, whips—us :— 


ikch—NaToRE’s ANTIDOTE.—One studying childhood, for Christian 
motives only, receives six little boys, spoilt or stubborn. Kine but frm. Vacancy 
for one. Chorister preferred.—Addres:, &c., 


We cannot quite see why the oné—happy one!—for whom there is a 
vacancy, should be a chorister for preference. We should say that 
“ Nature’s antidote’ would soon teach him to sing out, chorister or 
not! We have seldom met with a more graceful periphrasis, than that 
by which the advertiser adumbrates “birching” under the term 
“studying childhood.” 


Told you So! 


A we are informed, was ey frozen to death at Quebec 
while about the city in asleigh. Well, we always thought 
there wag no better way of killing a man than slaying him! 


Not for the Nervous. 


A 260, dpeel ing on the rail should ti 
rather the of serious coi ern thn Ff 
reatinds one of a , ‘ 


~ 


Gushers te Cortesyondents. 


[ We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unles: they are secorth- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we d< not held ourselves 
responsible for loss. 


PoxiticaL EconoMist.—We have never believed in you fellows since 
one of you laid down the maxim that au article is only worth exactly 
what it will fetch ; whereas we had a retriever that would fetch a stick, 
but was worth at least ten pounds! 

Eeuvs.—Thanks, a 

IgNorant.—Here are the dates of the last sit races :—Mareh 24, 16(6; 

' 13, 1867 ; April 4, 1868; March 17, 1860; April 6, 1870; April 1, 

71. 


Declined with thanks:—R. H,; G.8.; E.,, Clapham-road; J. H.?.: 
P., Kingston ; M. M., Oxford; M., Tottenham; W., Dublin: J., Hollowey; 

irmingham reader; Miss L., Brixton; B.; Lindsay ; Ivanhoe ; Idiot; 
Guilty One; Bob; W.X.Z., Bacup; Ass; A. D., Farringdon-road; N. 
Forest Hill; T., Essex-street } T., Cheyne-row; Frater; M. G. A., Smith- 
field; J. H. A.; Victor; B. T. P.; No. 1.; Pick-a-lily; J. K., Dunde; 
W.S., High Holborn; W. T. H., Camberwell; A. E. P., Lincoln’s Inn; 
G., Prestwich ; Commercial; J: McO.; Paisley ; P., Bishopsgate-street ; we ; 
F. J. B., Morden; D., Liverpool; 8. J.; R., Dalston; M. P.; Tuffy; 5. 


(Porss YOOPER, and CO. are now selling the finest | spoil the delicate flavour of fiie tea. Another most important point 


Um SEA at 3s.a pound. They 


silver pots quite 


commend the K as | is Wate? Should be poured on the moment it boils, care being 


it does boil. On no account use carbonate of soda, for us 

briskness, pungency, and flavouf, and leaves a blac 

Cooper, Cooper, and Co. have just one other word 

t6 those who like eve do pestictiog buy a pound of their 

fee label,” the finest Kyshow, at 3s. a pound, or write for 

sample Which shall be sent gratis ; brew a portion as directed above, 

atid you will have a cup of tea that will please the most cultivated and 
fastidious taste. 


"ko, KING WILLIAM-STREET, and 
$8, BISHOPSGATE-STREET. WITHIN, LONDON, E.0. 
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“ON THE PLEA 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 
Ar the Strand, Mr. J. S. Cxarxe is drawing full houses by his 
impersonation of Dr. Ollapod, a sort of composite rendering of Dr. 
loss and Major de Boots; and though he is not likely to add 
any laurels to his already high reputation, his facial contortions 
“—- the audience in a perpetual roar of laughter. , 
lack-eyed Susan has been producéd at the Queen’s with Miss 
Hewrererra Hopson as Susan and Mr. Gzorce RicNotp as William. 
The mention of these two artists in two such popular characters is 
ikely to raise t expectations in the minds of play-goers, and 
such expéctations will doubtless be fulfilled by personal inspection. 
Prorzsson Perrer, whose secession from the Polytechnic cannot 
but be a serious loss to that institution, is about to commence on 
Easter Monday at the Egyptian Hall, in conjunction with Mx. Tos, 
oo of entertainments, which cannot fail to be popular. We wish 
all possible success. ; : 
We act know whether we should inclide under this heading a 
remarkable feat, which we shall expect to see announced short! 
in the Sporting Life. ‘“ Augur,’” the sporting prophet of that pure 
apropos of the Grand National Steeplechase, said the other day : — 
Casse-Téte wins, I publicly undertake to eat her with as little cere- 
mony as need be demanded.” We look forward anxiously to the 


performance of the promise. 








On the Shoot. on 
Tue American habit of carrying a pistol was curiously evidence 
the other day, in letters and articles in the New York papers dpropos 
of recent robberies with violence at Brooklyn. Two of the intended 
Victims of the robbers, writing independently, state that when 
attacked they put their hands in their “ pistol-pocket. We suppose 
a New York tailor puts in a pistol-pocket as our tailors used to put 
a matter of course. 





Particular Notice. 
On most linés of rail the trains will run on Good Friday as on Sun- 
daye—on wheels. 


VoL. xv. 





OF INSANITY.” 


\ F fashions—which for ever rage 
() Mid fallible humanity— 
The foremost fashion of the age, 
Appears to be insanity ! 
Whene’er a crime committed is 
Unusually bad. 
Its author thus acquitted is— 
“ Of course he must be mad! ”’ 


A scholar has a shrewish wife, 
Who little things complains about ; 
He gets enraged, and takes her life, 
By scattering her brains about ;— 
He'd ne’er—had he retained his wits— 
Have done an act so sad: 
His studies overstrained his wits — 
Poor fellow—he was mad! 


A woman, dragged by passion down, 
To hide her criminality, 

Sowed poison broadcast through a town 
With hideous prodigality ; 

By strychnine shed diffusively 
She chanced one luckless lad 

To kill— which proves conclusively 
That she, of course, was mad ! 


Brought-up on mad Dick Turpin tales, 
And sick for notoriety, 
An idiot our QuEEN assails 
And horrifies society :— 
But, when to tales he’s read so oft 
We nine more tails would add, 
Again—it has been said so oft !— 
We're told—*“ Poor thing, he’s mad! ”’ 


Of Intellect’s vast March we hear— 
But this I say unfeignedly, 
The March of Intellect, I fear, 
Is marching March-Hare-brainédly. 
That “ madness ”’ is paronymous 
With “ badness ’’ seems the fad :— 
If so, why they’re synonymous, 
And everyone’s gone—mad! 


The Railway Companies again! 
Ir is alleged by the Railway Service Gazette that most railway 


companies make it a rule :— 


That an employé, no matter what club or benefit suciety he may choose to belong 
to besides the railway club, which is compulsory, may not receive from any seurce 
in time of sickness, a sum exceeding in amount half his ordinary earnings. 


In proof of this it relates the case of u ticket-collector, who, having a 
large family, and being on sick leave, drew his club money as a 
Forester—was found out - and ordered to resign his place, or refund 
the money he had drawn over twelve shillings a week. We all know 
how won hot improvident railway companies are, but we cannot see 
by what right they would compel their servants to copy them in that 
respect. Mr. Bass should introduce a till to make such tyranny 
illegal, for it is not merely a wrong to the individual, but an injury te 
the community, to discourage prudence and economy. 


Acidulous. 

Here's a chance! 

INEGAR MAKER.—WANTED, a steady Man, for the acidifying department, 
Vin a factory where grain only is used.—Apply by letter to C. ¥., &c, Liberal 
terms will be given to an experienced man. 

We know a lot of critics who would suit C, F. exactly. They would 


be a real advantage to him—and no loss to literature! 


Botanical Mem. 
Some clever person, writing about the derivations of flowers’ names 
gays :— 
Foxglove is the red-glove, from the Latin, fuscus. 
All right! Only fuseus is not the Latin for “ red.” It means dusky, 
dark brown. The writer was in the dark, when he called it red, 





Without Prejudice. 

As a matter of course the rival crews in the University Boat Race 
met with a“ fair field,’”—but, seeing that nearly every spectator 
exhibited his parti-colour with parti-cular care, it cannot be added 
“and no favour.” 
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TOO SMALL FOR CONTEMPT. 


Poor little things 
That would like to have stings, 
And are busily buzzing their weak little wings! 
Why all the clamour and howls in the House - 
Shout at a lion—but laugh at a mouse ; 
Pity, to silence, as if you were fearing, 
Flatulent folly, though not worth the hearing : 
The uproar just filled their small souls to saticty— 
| These mighty mites only ask—notoriety ! 
| 
; 


Poor little twaddles, 

Whose reason just toddles, 

And sets them all thinki hey've minds in their noddles! 
Pray let them pass, with the crack-brained O'Connor ; 
Even contempt is too much of an honour 

For mannikin mob-leaders,—look at the group 

That soars to the hbight, to which true traitors stoop ; 

Splitters of straws that but tickle society— 

Hungering—thirsting for mere notoriety ! 


ie doa, a ee ee eee: ae 
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DIRECT. 


Ovr, Sam! 
: Out, Sam! 
Why thus howl, and shout, Sam ? 
Can such claims 
Have honest aims ? 
What are you about, Sam 


Pish, Sam! 


Fish, Sam, 

Won't get what you wish, Sam! 
If you try 
Cheating—wh 

All your chance "twill dish, Sau! 


Tush, Sam! 
Hush, Sam! 
You can growl or gush, Sam! 
And to rar 
Free you are— 
We don't care a rush, Sam! 


Yet, Sam 
Bet, Sau!> 

You'll this rot regret, Sam ! 
You must know 


You may. go 
Farther than we'll let, Sam! 
Rash Sam! 

Crash, Sas! 
Benaplligasommenne Sam, 

your tin, 
lf we waltz in 
With a mind to thrash, Sam, 





See 


ee 








THE OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE BOATRACE.’ 


Br ovr New Rerorrer. 
I nave within the last few days heard several persons say they 
would aot have gone to the boatrace oo under any cir- 
- cumstances, as to le: the crowd upon the tow- 
or on the sunny slopes of th Bridge. 1 merely 
| meation this to show tricks a man’s memory, may. play him, as, 
were it not for these assertions, I could have sworn that Thad seen 
nine tenths of these —— names on the list of «rejected applicants 
tickets. I ‘ know that Jack Witpixe applied for a card 
weer a his een aiheer = editor and never 
2 : ; SLopsasix thought he'd got a right to one 
ae is father used to supply coffee and bread and’ butter to 
These gentlemen's applications 
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oar-blades and the calibre of the coxswains. I don’t p-ofess to under. 
| stand ahythimg about rowing, which is possibly the reason why the 
| editor of this paper selected me for the duty which I am now fulfilling 
| to the best of my ability. 

The ride from Temple Pier to Putney has I think been described 
before, so I will merely mention incidentally that the members of the 
press behaved extremely like any other congregations of individuals 

| would do under similar circumstances—they smoked, eat, drank, and 
talked, and so far as I could see there was nothing distinctive oy 
| peculiar in their appearance. When we arrived at Putney we had to 
| wait some time, and a gentleman onboard kindly volunteered to 
explain matters to me.. From him [.Jéearmed that though it is at first 
sight a very ugly structure the old ‘bridge:ie a source of delight and 
| joy to all rowing men, and therefore argued d posterior’, it must be a 
| thing of beauty, Its chief value consists in its power of preventing 





the tide running down too soon, and it is generally called Putney 
obstacle, because it acts asa mole or breakwater, and prevents the 
river being so rough as it otherwise would be..«'Then my informant 
showed me the boat-houses, and the spot ~whererLom Sayers and 
Heenan used to train together before their .great-dfightya fact which 
led Mr. Bovcicavtt to confeund fightingmmen: bwing men, in 
his-drama\of Formos7, Rowing is alwaysyparteof@ fighting man’s 
‘traiming; but fighting is not part of@rowingyman’s:training unless 
he rly wishes it. It is however verv-easy~toamake a mistake 
om@uch matters,.Lamight even do somyself. I beliewe:that the principal 
buiimssof thesUniversity crews»eonsists+imaddition to their boat 
ex@reisevof course—of Aunt Sully, three shiésa: penny, andthe ithree- 
«Their dict is usually boiled leg of pork and pegsespudding, 

‘andbread and treacle ;-and it is generally foundethat the 
: drink-of both eights is gimeold, a tin canwf swhidlwis always 
carried in the bows of the outriggerwfeach boaty:soxthatthe men can 
ss themselves if necessary. Some: University*rowimg men have 

found to display a fondness for beers This howewerisehecked carly, 
as*a pernicious habit, indulgence in which would lead to the most 

i consequences. I hereby return my-thanks publicly to the 
gestiéman who ufforded me—and through me the readers-of this paper 
mach valuable information. 

Butmowthe crews:are seen=ito row out from the shore, and an 
immense cheer goes up as each putecouts,.. Itdwould be hard to say 
which is the'greater favourite—I sho’ : ord. Please 
remember I don’t mean.favourite in the bettinigy a theam, favourite as 
it is understood: inithowefined: and polite circkesin which I move. I 
thinks thave--beforerremarked that: I don't) know anythin: about 
boating; soit is of no use my attempting to describe the race; that is, 
though, not my fault, so please blame the editor, who ought to have 
known better than tosend me. I certainly did see both crews start, 
and made a great many notes in my new reporting book, but what | 
with excitement ‘and a short memory, I can make nothing of them | 
now. But if any one likes to call at the office and try his hand, he | 
will be warmly weleomed—and should he succeed in translating the | 
hieroglyphics, handsomely rewarded. At present, therefore, 1 have 






only to say that Cambridge was hailed the winner. 








MEN OF THE TIMES. 

Te gentleman whose eye liton a passage in the paper, called in 
the engines to put it out. 
__ The party who said he was acting under a strong conviction, is still | 
in Newgate. 

The youth who was divided by doubts, was completely sewn-up at | 
the Hospital. 

The man who always acted on impulse, has got a better engagement | 
at a music-hall. 

The n who sat down on the spur of the moment, thinks he | 
shall know better in future. | 





A Close Shave. 


Tue Musical Standard tells us that some enthusiastic Russiens have 
paid a hundred and forty pounds for the costume which ScunriDE% 
wore in La Belle Héléne. To judge from the extent of such costumes, 
nowadays, on both the French and the English stage, we shou!d think 
this was giving a good deal for a very little. In many instances we 
could name, money thus invested might be fairly represented 45 








, Measure for Measure. 


In Australia, where: the French metrical system of weights and | 
measures will shortly be in force, the standard metre is described 2° | 
“acrystal rod, which, at an ice-melting temperature, g2ug*s 
999°99764 millimetres ofthe prototype preserved at the Arts and Métiers 
Museum in Paris.’’ If not absolut y perfect, it must beconceced th«t | 
this standard is “ up to the nines.” } 
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In years gone by, the mimic strife 
Has made the downs all teem with life; — 
That time was nearly o'er. | 
Thus the War Office interferes, 
And mars the p!ans of Volunteers. | 
‘Lhe Office is a bore! 


1. If you'd essay this style of verse, 
; The chief 
Requirement’s to be pointed, terse, 
And brief. 


2. He wears a coat of mail, 
Like medizval baron, 
Has four legs and a tail, 
And chiefly lives on carrion. 


3. Some points about a horse 
Increase his worth, of course, 
But this—though not a vice — 
Diminishes his price. 


~% _ 


4. A couple of stone is the weight 
I state ; 
Yet by name it by no means is great— 
Is great— 
‘Though I’ve said it weighs pounds twenty-eight. 


5. Supposing that alist were made, 
In every book of all the errors ; 
’T would aggravate, I’m much afraid, 
The-printer’s: grief,the author's tcrrors. 


6. I own I’ve often felt a wish 
To ithe clown with rolls or:fish ; 
And when I see the row begin, 
Elong to go:and aid the din. 
SoLtutsonw or. Acrostic No: 262.— Breezes, Bluster : 
Bulb, Requital, Emu, Express, Test, Ermine, Scaur. 


om oF Acrostic No..262, received 20th March: 
, 


©Heom the Julich’s Platz. 





A? ~ 


VICE VERSA. 




















Bamwassurescusithat the O'Decoteenz can clearly ' Boy" T. say, pay I'm Tor oF MY crass—firet at.last ™ 
boasitede-sernt fromthe Kings of Ireland. ) Pa:—“ Yas; Bur you were very mucu. behind before. 
DULWICH ‘DODEES. | 1The Instinctof Amimals. | 


Tue fropithat tried to-swell itself té:the«same dimensions:as:thexox,| “Taartakes me!’ said the Manx cat; when the momleytebserved, 
only -puffédmout its: own‘skin3 and ‘when: it burst it,.only destroyed: * Tecan a:tale unfeld.”’ f 
itself, Itthiad p perfect: right to do.so,;thengh as a matter‘of tasteand | ““'The Kangaroo,” said the master, “is:called axmewpigial, from 
personal: eomfort, we think it made avmistake. But when a ‘school | marsupium,.the Latin for a purse, becanse ‘of ‘the purse.im sebich ‘the 
liketthatcat®\Dulwich, founded by:«iimity for the benefit/of the poor | parent gives a refuge to its young.” “ Thett,”s-said youngiHopeful, 
andithe struggling, is taken possession’«f by the wealthy; who try:to | “ my governor isn’t. marsupial, for he won't lesume have adinger in 
makenani(itons @: Harrow, or a Raigby of it, the case is different. | his purse.” ils 
Thefvfrogedén'tiitheirs:to burst. | Laackily there is enough public! ‘Phe Llama is usediin Pern as a beast of burden. Hence-he ca 1 
spiritin:D iiiwichto-resispsuch misappropriation, in spite of theinfuence | himself Pack-'oss,<or Pxcos, as the Peruvians, amacquaiméeds wit 
of meney the: itiom’of'‘the clergy, who always, by seme | our Eaiglish mode‘ ofispelling, write the word. 


rare found»on:therstrong: side in all questions:of | 
oThe.Last Infirmity of Meklei@iinds. 


of: those; iho desire a-raturn::to:the | dld. fees—-lately e is. Sioesiinal dtobe : Ariat the 
— Tue Rock is not rally supposed to be avcomic paper; dik 
¢ ¥ofor a! Bauny-esque: building ‘of: vedsbrick.and. as | ‘ofthe fol ee tu te ow Eitely tepaplit on, 





















timeerindctegive:therendowment back t2ithese. for whem: if was Side Sesieiiher:— 

avi _— by poe =e - = < a | 4 Seemenetibieniesn made for the est ablishmeng.ef . religious essueiation im 01 - 
} = committee of >it neetion withiehe Church of Englands uvederuéhe tithe ofthe becomes | 

» Hhoprom «and other-residentsare:membera, urged the » fciends of sheddieG@rteia Mind.” 
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(latenstoirigirt and justice,-but to.noravuil, themecting-being packed scribed starting “a connection withthe’ Ghubchio’ Tng- 
by boys, aid mustersy with acquridibdingidfitis livenied-servants of the | 14) ag poe a“ Friend of thédlnfiedmigtiint% qokaha nla 
local plutocraey—who: oughtutouhbevetitweantidercd in their wages il} V, eaught it. 
they have totattenth mectings ! . 
oan salle aviadird one, nt the anenlt, ia .covtates | ' An" Eee? 
ane ! will beewpsteted to thse for whom its founders . ral. Isle. a 
intended i 1ves‘OPWubwich, if he wants to send his son toa | a seen ot Se nn So wal toca rity of 
public schi'ol”’ will have to pay for it out of his own pocket instead a coulis “ There.” -he ted, “is St. Mary Cray, and not far 
Sree 80 a the expense of his poorer neighbours, | distant you may find Foot’s Cray, Paul's Cray, North Cray’— “ Hold 
| hard,” said his friend, «by thepowers, but we'll pull up and taste the 
Lissa’s Lessons. Céay-tur !"” 
We point out for the benefit of the Constructors to our Navy that | Regardless of Cost. 


the Hels has an article on “ Ram Fizhts in Egypt.’ Does the Vice- : ; his friends .assert— is 
ing a ti! 1 ‘Ho that.is the | A cotrector of old.china—slightly cracked as ot 
Seer ofa earning Hit at the Golden Horn, or habia they 2 cotta creat for the purcbass of "The Thanet Bisa. 
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SUBSTANCE AND SHADOW. 


Mr, Bull: “LOOK HERE, MY YOUNG FRIEND! IF YOU DON’T STOP THAT HOWLING ABOUT INDIRECT 
DAMAGES, LL GIVE YOU SOME DIRECT DAMAGES TO HOWL FOR!” 


BHU N .—Marce 30, 1872. 








HOW ALARMING!” 


OR “MANNIKIN TRAITORS.” 


RES! 


«WHAT ODD LITTLE CREATU 


LILLIPUTIAN REPUBLICANS, 
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THE TWEEDLES. | 
(A Critique ow Cxiticiss.) 


Rznownep for wisdom as for wit, 
And fluent at the pen) 

A brace of brethren ever sit 
On manners and on men. 

Of all the multitudes who come 
To learn of A or B, 

Just half believe in T weedle-Dum, 
And half in Tweedle-Dee. 


If one goes wrong on any tack, 
The other mu-:t go right; 

For one asserts that black is black, 
And one that black is white. 

One practises the rule of thumb, 
And one the rule of three ; 

So half believe in T'weedle-Dum, 
And half in Tweedle-Dee, 


Perchance one brother calls a bard 
Miltonic and sublime; 

The other thinks it very hard 
He cannot even rhyme. 

Parnassus is a hill that some 
Can hardly hope to see; 

While half believe in Tweedle-Dum, 
And half in Tweedle-Dee. 


Though white be white and black be black, 
We must not give offence, 
Nor find in either twin a lack 
Of justice or of sense. 
! For either might, unless we're mum, 
{ Be down on you or me: | 
; And half believe in Tweedle-Dum, 
; And half in Tweedle-Dee. 
SSS 
‘¢ Britons, Strike »—— 

Evegyzopy is striking. The printers have just 
struck sone of the Sheriffs strikes every hour of the 
day; and“the agricultural labourers are just going to 
strike, too, like one o’clock. We beg to suggest that 
the next strike should be a strike of authors and 
journalists. Every writer should strike if he wants to 
make a hit ! 











‘The Weather and the Crops. 


Tue prospects of harvest for this year are'rather a long way off, 
but may be confidently expected to be realised at some future date. 
| is uncertain, and will depend on the number of painters who 
can-be employed in graining. This is a more expeditious way of pro- 
@ucing grain than the old-fashioned style of planting it. ‘The crop 
of bootlaces will be short, owing to the scarcity of poles on which _ 
train them. Gin, which like hay is grown in bottles, bids fair to be 

ifal, especially if there is much rain. From a passing exeeitte 

ion of the oaks and beeches, we are inclined to think the growth o 

will be large ; on the other hand, buttons will prove but a 

crop, as very few can be seen coming-up in the fields as y' et. 

Scissors will be a heavy crop, but in some cases by overmanuring t ey 
_ have grown-into shears, for which of course there is not so ee 

| On the whole, therefore, there will be plenty of ground for 

‘that grumbling without which the British farmer must cease to 

exist. 





No mistake! 


ions a man has been found guilty of stealing the 
ans ef ony. He went into a pork shop and while the owner's 
back was eee bolted with the pig. His defence was that he mee 
drunk, and took the pig for alark. That of course 1s absur ._ - 
pig has four legs, not two; and it has no feathers. Besides any one 
could distingnish its note from that of a lark. 


Barnum Beneficent. 


led Barnum advertises a group of Feejee Cannibals 
. See oshibiben nae urges the public to come and see them, because = 
bound in two ’ time to return them to their captor, the king . is 
hostile tribe, under penalty of fifteen thousand dollars. The public 
can save*them by running up the exhibition receipts to that _ 
‘We'think the cannibals are likely ‘to prove natives, not of Feejee, bu 
of Fudge-ee! 





- KKK 





~. ——IS A PERCUSSION CAP 





BY WAR OFFICE ORDERS. 


Wiat we might have expected to hear of, in consequence of the abolition of the 


Easter Monday Review. 





o— — — ——— 


The Use of a Wife. 


TE of our acquaintance read the other day of the caseof a 
ie ae obtained a coatee and fifty pounds damages from the Mid- 
land Railway for injuries sustained by his wife. He has ever — 
sent his better half a daily trip by rail, and says it will do her good ; 
—but that even if it does her harm it will do him good, so it’s all the 
same. He adds, that a wife who travels about a good deal is likely to 
be a treasure to her husband, in case of acciden'‘s. 


A Distressing Fact. 


oxe hopkeepers who refused to pay income-tax have had 
oie ae fateteed We are afraid it is not much use to refuse, when 
you must give way to a little pressing ;—anyhow the Quaker gentle- 
man who met the grizzly bear, and observed to him that he never 
fought, on principle, was heard to remark subsequently that next Ley 
he met a grizzly he thought he'd sacrifice his principle and fig t 
rather than be hugged again. We fancy the Exeter shopkeepers wil! 
find the Income-tax is quite as hug-ly a customer ! 


The Progress of Education. 
cle the quadrupeds in the 
corDING to the North Wales Chrovicle the quadrupe 

rs of Snowdon are more highly educated than lots of 
hiaeie we know! It says that an hotel-keeper in that district 

‘ Furnishes guides, and ponies, who are perfectly acquainted with sll the rare 
plants in the locality.” "" 
A pony that thoroughly understands botany is indeed a highly-trained 
steed, before which the gifted of the circus must bow! 





From Horse-tralia. 


i i jrand National like the 
Whur was the winner of the Liverpool Gran 
ship that didn’t save Roagx? ‘Cos he was the 'Oss spry. 
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CRACKS AT CROYDON. 


By Ovr Hossy ContTRIBUTOR. 








The Paddock. 
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The Betting Outside, and Inside the Ring. 





The Course. “ Here they come!” 


about | ridiculous, and don’t give a feller ‘no play! Sixteen men (not inclu- 


all? | ding the two light weights is steer itively thrown away on 4 
» only timber—ain’t no legs—yer can’t tell its head from | couple of pa Why, give ’em = bent and you'd have a field o’ 
ite tail, neither, that’s have to stick a flag in front or it | sixteen— ing worth seeing and betting on! 
wouldn't know which way it was f You says to me, says you, And what tame stuff it is! ere ain’t no weighing-room, nor n° 
ie Well, I reepoads conteadistory wise," Ousce 1 You're i canter, nor no ring! And, after all, look at a ‘oss and 
Go te Putney! I'm for Croydon. ou're for the river, | look at a boat! The ’oss has points. The boat has only two, one at 
the Thames Conservancy poet pets tet with. I’m for the | eachend. No, I’m full against boats,I am! Why, boat-racing 15 
and a pleasant party by name of VERRALL, as sees that mean, that it can’t even find a openin’ for the usual dawg, a8 ca? 
is comfortable, and don't go fooling about in a steam launch, tho Super am o Bris: ty. reming down the course abs race-meeting ! 
for that matter there ain’t wet enough about, even in the water-jump, | You should ha’ seen the Steeple Chase at Croydon the other day. 
wh pe Lye hg Now, that was a thing to see! There was some cracks there, and 20 
Lam, many Sees week We race? Eight chaps come out o’ one | mistake. Genu-ine! Running excellent. 
and a boat. And then eight other chaps come out of | No, sir! ing ain’t Now, steeple-chasiog—0on'Y 
and get into another boat. Gnd tee Cher sow off— observe the name !—is, as you may say, with the Church, 45 
after all, which betting | is a pillar of the Constitution. Oh, yes! I’m a Conservative, [ am. 








when 
4 hewwasn’t over and above fondon’em.’”’ Thomas Pots and William Hewson like- 
4° Wise suceeasively declinei to do honour to the fairsex, At length, the youngest 


— . 
, 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


_ Fisn’s answer to Lorp Garanvrixes’s note about the indirect claims 
is received. A Fishy document, that will lead to fishing in troubled 
waters. = Merriman for London coroner ;—by all means, and may he 
soon sit on the defunct democratic body ! = Mr. Haturpay's Easter 
piece at the Adelphi is to be an adaptation of The Miser’s Daughter. 
He ceases to alter Scorr and takes to harassin’ A1nswortu. = The 
Daily Telegraph finds consolation for the stranding of the Lord Clyde 
at Pantellaria, because she ran ashore on: “ classic ground.’ Is this 
a joke on the Latin for a fleet—e/assis? — Papers say the Erie Ring 
has come toanend, We did not knowa ring could have an end! = 
Meeting at Richmond-on-Thames to protest against troops being 
stationed there. We presume this is in the interests of the morality 
of the local ‘‘ maids of honour.” = Drixe is catching, like measles. The 
House made a donkey of itself, over bis motion the other night. = 
Uproar at Herpext’s speech like a rowin the American House of 
Representatives. How did he like that, as a sample of Republican 
institutions ? = Nearly a collapse of Easter Monday Review. War 
Office has long tried to strangle the Volunteer movement with red 
tape! = Pali Mali indignant at two old women for storing trotters 
for sale in their bedroom. Says it is not fair to those who purchase 
the delicacies in question. Appears to speak feelingly. 
















The Conservatives never tried to bring in a act to stop betting :—Look 
here, though! Bet you three to one, there ain’t another Betting Act 
brought in for the next two years. Eh? Done! 








MY WIFE AND 1, 


WE never fight, my wife and I, 
As other couples do, 

Our little matrimonial sky 
Is of the brightest blue. 

She never beards me in my den 
(My Study, I should say), 

She vows I am the best of men, 
But then—she has her way! 


Some wives are never pleased unless 
They wring from you a cheque, 
Wherewith to buy some costly dress, 
Or jewels for their neck. 

My little witch ne’er asks from me 
The value of a pin— 

She is so good and true, you see, 
But then—she keeps the tin! 


“’T was not!” “It was!” “It was!” “*Twas not!” 
Thus ever scold and fight, 
Full many a luckless pair, I wot, 
From morning until night. 
If e’er we have a word or two, 
The skirmish soon is past, 
Those words are mild and very few, 
But then—she has the last! 


Luck in Odd. Numbers. 


We learn from America that :— 

Queen Victoria: has presented a lady in Toronto, who is the mother of the 
triplets, with 15 dollars. Itis customary for Queen Victoria to make this gift 
under similar circumstances in England, but it has never before been given to a 
Canadian subject. 

That ha& probably been the fault of the Canadian subject. Henceforth 
no doubt 1f the women of Caniada do not get a prize for triplets it will 


not be for want of trine t’ win it! 





Froggy. 
f Ov old friendthe frog has struek out a newline. He declines to 
descend: in: showers, or to be chipped out of holes in rocks. Here is Ducks. 
An American paper tells us :— 


his latest style :— 

Mrs. Newton of Bernard Castle, the other éay cooked some potatoes: for dinner, 
which she had previously purebased in the market. Previous te eating her dinner 
she put her knife into one, and found, much to her astonishment and disgust, a 


l frog embedded in the centre of it! 
Possibly the potato had, as cooks say, a stone in the middle of it. At 
any rate, it will be seen that the lady did not swallow the frog. We 
shan’t try to doso. Neither do we accept as fact the rumour that a 
poet of distinction is going to write a sequel to “Froggy would 
a-wooing go,” under the title “‘ The tatur that had a frog in its eye.” 


All the women of the villages on the shores of the Gulf of Mexico are im the habit 
of swimming. 
This is the.sort of gil tomarry. Instead of getting a fellow over eyes 
and ears in debt by her extravagance, the ing would assist her 
husband in keeping his head above water. 


Auswers to Corresyondents. 


| We cannot return wnaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom~ 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.3 

F. (Bury St. Edmunds).—By all means, and inter that “ poem” with 
him! 
Sor.—We don’t want to belong to your “ set.” 

GRAVESEND Man.—We scarcely expect jokes from Grave's-end; yours 
was a little too late—perhaps had to wait till midnight before it could 


a ; 

' Canmeentee-Cloie are always called “shes,” whether Toms or otherwise, 
for the same reason that many people are called idiots. Because they 
can’t help it. 

Ex-CaNnaDIAN.—Not “ex” this time. We Can do it. 

A. C. B. (Cambridge).—Not able to draw! Yes, you are—largely on 
your memory. That joke appeared a year ago. 

Finis.—A fitting end. 

T. M. (St. Alban’s)—We congratulate you! To few poets has it 
occurred to find “plotting” rhyme with “chopping:” “trial” with 
“while ;” and “fraud” with “lord.” Not to-day, thank you! 

Junius.—Probably not. 

ConsTANT SUBSCRIBBR.—Credit us with a laugh for your joke, as you're 
a constant subscriber. At the same time, we'll be hanged if we under- 
stand it! 

GasTronoME.—Shall be attended to in due course. 

Younc Mopssty.— Your modesty and your “real clevernesa” are ex- 
cessive. We mean excessively small. 

Ay illegible correspondent, apparently signing “ Muchback ” is requested 
to send a translation of his ceipher—and not to forget the stamp, this 
time. 

AN oLp “ nuFFER” should not be “on the rail.” 

Declined with :thanks :—S., Liverpool; W. W.; L, Gibraltar; A. E, 
Street; C., Forest Hill; Wapping; Durdles; R. W., Portamouth; A. B., 
Peckham ; G., Old Jewry ; F. 8. L.; B., Epsom; H. C., Uppingham ; L. C.; 
S. S., Finsbury; M. D.; W. L. C., Walker-on-Tyne; M., Great Russell- 
street; R., Epsom; A. L.; Per Interim; A Liberal; B. B. C., Cambridge ; 
Dodder; C. B., Lichifield; FL, Stoke Newington; Bondholder; Achem; 
J. W. C., New Barnet; W., Glasgow; J. R., Fulham-road ; M. N. E, 
Manchester; Griffin; G.€., Manchester; W., Kingsland; “ Nemesis” 
Enquiry. 








‘¢ The Ladies.” 


Tus is a very shocking story :— 

At Barton, Lincolnshire, a dinner was given the other day to 20 of the old mer 
who work on the parish roads, and a local journal supplies a report of the proceed- 
ings. When the health of ‘‘ The ladies of Barton’ was proposed, the old fellews 
exhibited a shocking want of gallantry by taking no notice ef the toast. The vice- 

‘requested to respond to it, said, ‘* he should do now’t of the sort, as 


of the company, a mere boy, only.69, acknowledged the toast. 


We know what we would do to the old boys, for thus Semaneting the 
ts of woman. We would marry them to members of the Shrieking 


Bes who insist on Woman's Rights. That would kill two 
birds pwith one license. 





Food for Mirth! 

Werextract this interesting epistle from a batch of testimonials to the 
merits of a preparation for feeding cattle :— 

Dear Sir—, I have no hesitation in bearing testimony to the value of your Food 


fas I think it a very excellent substitute for all kinds of cattle. I am continually 


‘maing i¢ for my entire. house, I shall continue to do s0,asI think very highly of 
it, I am, Sir, yours truly, &c. 


We like the idea of a food that is a substitute for cattle ; because it 
would be cheaper to keep a hundredweight of it, than to keep a cow,— 
but the writer doesn't say how much milk the substitute yields, 
- as he axe he uses it—as iS eT ae <7 — _— 
may possibly be thinking not of cows, umbler cattle. e 
a pemmen bes the line in the “Ude te Rae Wilson ’”’— 
He doesn’t give no milk, but he ean bray! 





Skin-deep. 


A Conremrorary, cemmenting on the sale at Paris of a book bound 
in human skin, says this is not/the enly instance of this style of 
and mentions several cases. We have ourselves known of 
cases in which a thin-skinned auther has been so bound up in his 
works, that. it would have been inbumen to cut them up. 
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THE PUDDING. 


Old Gent to Boy :—“ Dip you EVER FIGHT IN THE WRONG ?”’ 
om tt 


: Orren.” 
Gent :—“ Dear mz, wuy ?” 


Boy :—“ Dipw’t xxow untrL I cor THe worst or 1r THAT I HAD GOT HOLD oF THE wrong fellow!” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
Freer anp Sons, Broadway) is the companion 
nnocents at Home. It is almost as humourous, but con- 


supeneeee in the West, that are far more startling 
book. The story of SLapz, which we have 
‘in all particulars, is a most remarkable one. 
beside this there is many a hearty laugh to be 
which will thoroughly re-establish the 
The Jumping Frog. 
i ingenious A published by Dr. River, 
Sesiete tay ota) Wes Yao to Get a placa cxtons, the a; 
comes a among the mags, 
rea word here for the sake of Baer Harre’s beautiful 
i LoNnGFELLoW, 


over time, but is a fairish number, 
gem of it. We are sorry to note in 


Newsletter, that there seems to be a 
success, at ’ Frisco. 
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It’s quite immaterial ! 

Accorpine to the Spiritualist—a journal that always ensures us 4 
h laugh—the spirits are becoming material. For a long time we 
have been told wonderful stories about the spirit manifestations to the 
family Gurry. '. They have been rather remarkable, but decidedly 
purposeless hitherto. Now we arrive at something more sensible. It 
appears that Mr. Gurry is a photographer, whether amateur or pro- 
fessional is not stated ;— but the manifestations are described as taking 
place in a “ photographic dark room.” The spirits are stated to have 
shown their faces at apertures in the side of that mysterious chamber, 
and the account wi up with the statement that Mn. Guppy is 
“ beginning to obtain” spirit photographs. We think we have heard 
of spirit photographs before as being of American origin—indeed 
Barnum devotes a.chapter to them in his Humbugs of the World. We 
hope Mz. Gurry will submit his spirit photographs to Mz. WHARTON 
Sn«rson, of the Photographie News, who will, no doubt, be able to judge 
of their value. 


Tae Ticusor nz Desenrurss :— Wagga-bonds. 


BRYANT & MAY’S 
NEW METAL POCKET BOXES, 


For Wax Vestas and Vesuvians, 


WITH PATENT SPRING COVERS. 
SUPPLIED WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF PORTRAITS. 


Sold Everywhere. One Penny per Box. 


p aTEnt 08? ois, Boe 


" ‘Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C,—London : March 30, 1872. 
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TWOPENCE LESS, 

By A DonxkKEY THAT IS NoT E-atep. 


Ox, Rozsert Lowe, 
l’ll now forego 
All chaff and sneers and snatches 
About the hitch 
In duties which 
You tried te put on matches, 
For you our backs’ 
Dire load relax, 
With twopence off the Income Tax :— 
And twopence less 
Can much express, 
When taken off the Income Tax! 


A moment, though! Hi ( 
Oh, Rozsert Lowe, 1 

| 

| 


I think ’twas you ' 
Put on the screw, tH) It 
Which now you're taking off again. NH 
It somewhat smacks 
Of dodger’s knacks— 
This twopence off the Income Tax : 
hat you restore 
Was ours, before 
Last year you raised the Income Tax. 


Before I raise that jocund strain : { | 
; I 


The Latest from Spain. | 
VeLocrrEpgs have been introduced into the | 
Spanish bullfights instead of horses; but as | 
they cannot be gored, gashed, tortured, and 
killed, the innovation has not met with the 
approbation of the Spanish people. And yet 
people wonder that there should be any diffi- 
culty in finding someone to accept the crown 
of such a christian and civilized country ! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


_ Oxrorp and Cambridge Race rowed in a snow-storm. Oxford put 
it on, but Cambridge pulled it off. = Disrarxi joins the Church 
Defence Association, to aid “the best and most sacred of causes.” 


by the system of tonic so/-fa. Has long since adopted for itself the 


system of dolce far, &c. = It is stated that two per cent. of the Com- | 
munists have become deranged since their imprisonment. Probably | 


only a relapse to the state in which they were before imprisonment. = 

Farm labourers have struck. Masters had better strike—the flag. = 

Professor Huxley’s healthimproved. Hehas been doing the Nile. Better 

= rns on the School Board doing the »i/. = Budget :—two- 
ce 0 


continues to be arctic in character. If the clerk of the weather does 
not take care, we shall begin to write him down. = The Queen and 
the Prince or Waxes are abroad. 
British Republic is also very much abroad. 


A Reformed Lex Talionis. 
A Brute has been sentenced at Exeter to seven years’ penal servitude 


for assaulting his wife. It is stated that :— 


Prisoner had se: ved his wife very roughly fr some time past, and on the 26th 
ber last almost caused her death by beating heron the head wiih an iron 


We have abandoned the old Jaw of “an eye for an eye,” a8 savouring 
rather of retaliation than of justice, We should not therefore propose 
to beat this wretch on the head with an iron ball, but, as penal 
Servitude hardly seems sufficient punishment for his violence, how 
would it do to beat on an iron ball with his head ? 


Organization. 


Ws cut this from the Church Times :— 


Q®Ganist WANTED, who can undertake a village blacksmith’s trade.—Apply 
by letter to the Rector, &c. 


Where’s the original “‘ Harmonious Blacksmith,’ with the Hanpg1 to 


He | 


has before this declared himself “on the side of the angels.” — The 
London School Board has decided on teaching vocal music in schools | 


the Income Tax (with alleviations for £300 per ann.and | 
under), reduction of duty on coffee and chicory (same thing—ask | 
your grocer), and exemption of mere offices from House Duty. Lowe, | 

€ conquering Hero comes! = Rescue of the Erie Railway from | 
Goutp. The Jay stripped of his sto—borrowed plumes. = The Spring | 


The future President of the | 


A JACKETING. 


Cabby to his Friend :— Hene, THAT'S WHAT I CALL A PROMISING YOUNG MAN. YER SEE | 
HE’S SHORT COATED, AND WILL BE ABLE TO RUN ALONE SOON, 


THE IDLE VOLUNTEERS 


I pon’? care for marching and drilling, 

And that sort of thing, you may guess ; 
But I’m always remarkably willing 

To do my fair share at the mess :— 
An unparalleled twist have I got, 

And I’m faultless at knifing-and-forking ; 

jut IT own I should not 
Come out to be shot 
In the cause of a Battle of Dorking. 


Of ambush I’m truly a lover; 
And rather like skirmishing too, 
When it means sitting still under cover, 
And having no labour to do. 
Oh, it’s then that I pull at my flask, 
Its treasures in silence uncorking : 
But Ll beg you won't ask 
Me to share in the task 
In the case of a Battle of Dorking. 


Six o’ one and half a dozen o’ the other. 


Tuts report sets us thinking :— 

At the Manchester assizes on Thursday, two men convicted of robbery with 

violence were sentenced to seven years’ penai servitude, and to receive 20 lashes 
with the cat-o’-ni:e-tails. The keeper of a sham employment registry was 
sentenced to 18 months’ imprisonment with hard labour. 
We cannot say we are altogether reconciled to the re-introduction of 
flogging into the penal code; but if we are to have it, we think that 
the keeper of a sham employment registry is quite as cruel as a 
garotter, and deserves the cat equally. 


Prophet or Loss. 


We see announced a work described as “ The Spirit werld unveiled 
by Elijah the Prophet,” being an epic poem in forty-eight books, 
six hundred and sixty four pages. We don't profess to being a 
prophet ourselves, but we venture to predict that an epic of such 
length in the present day will not show any very excessive profit in 


the end. 
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FUN. | 


| FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, A;rii 3, 1872. 
ACCEPTED! 


Laeryear you made a mess, Bon,— 
Your labour was a waste. 

This time you've toiled, I guess, Bor, 
To hit the public taste. 

How everybody bamred. you 
Last year with furious tongue— 

Why, last yearthey'd have hanged you; 
This year~your picture's hung. 


—_ 


DULWICH DODGERY. 


We are surprisedat - and we may as well say at once, ashamed of 
— he South Londow Press, of which we have always hitherto spoken 
@sithe model of a local journal Our reasons may be given in very 
fow words. The journal -on the 16th ult. a really good report of 
tlispublic meeting Held at Dulwich om the previous night. Last week, 
however, in the issue of the 23rd, it stated that 

TiPour last we gave'a long report of the overnight proceedings ; but as want of 

space wrevented our doing justice to some of the later speakers, we feel 
give'ttie following more extended account of what transpired. 
! But what does it at once proceed todo? It 
the: mover of ‘the amendment to the gentleman who was 
ints the chair when most of the respectable people had left, 
thespeeches in extenso in favour of confining the endowment to the 
rich, and does net give one word of the speeches on the other side. 
We do not hesitate to describe such a report as a disgrace to journalism, 
but we are glad to think the obvious unfairness of it will defeat the 
objects of those who wish, as carvers, to give to the public only such 
titbits of eloquence as they wish to pass off as wholesome food. For 
our part, we wash our hands of a paper that descends to garbled 
vw And the amusing part of it all is that the orators, for 
whose special glorification two columns of this backsliding print were 
devoted, could not muster a passable speech amongst them—couldn’t 
Charity School grammar or English commonsense. Under the 
circumstances of having to defend a fraud of rich against poor it was 
too much to expect a blaze of truth from them. We find fault with 
the Committee, against whom Dives and his clergy and his footmen 
rave, because they do not go further, and demand not merely that 
Drives shall condescend to accept his boys’ schooling at eighteen pounds 
and decline it at eight, but that he should pay the full rate his means 
allow, and not take advantage of either the building or the endow- 
ment—let us see, the correct Dulwich pronunciation is “‘ en-doo-ment,” 
and we are at one as far as the “ doo’’—which come of a gift that 
honest old Atteyne meant for the poor and struggling, not for the 
parsimonious plutocrats, and exclusive egentes in equis. 





Ve Vic-’tis! 


Arrex a long connection with “Queen Victoria's own the-atre,” 
Mx. Cave retires, and the theatre can’t be said to “cave in” simply 
because it’s a case of “‘ Cave out.” We cannot say thus much without 
adding our surprise and admiration at the order which he always kept 
im such a theatre. We sincerely hope to see his ability applied t» the 
management of a theatre not quite—nvt quite so transpontine ! 


The Tablets of the Memory. 


Mr. Disrar1i has been speaking at the Pomona Gardens, Man- 
chester. His great rival would have done well, perhaps, to send from 
Greenwich, the borovgh which returns him, some of the local manu- 
facture described as “Pomona Tablets,’ with a view to conveying 
some sweets into his oration. 








: ‘* BZquam Memento.”’— 
Tue Saturday Review apropos of the 27th of February, said :— 
tenting Paul's there wasa gathering such as even England Las seldon or never 


We are to hear on such good authority that England really i 
even. e had ulways suspected it of oddity! , _— amg 





Whose bird? 


A conrzmporany startles us with the following intelligence :— 
A called ‘‘ Deocicocichicoca - & 
pew dance. 9 PR greys ee gees Ry lately been ictrodeced in 
We bave only to add that fashionable circles cannot be brought round 
to ing the existence of the dance as yet. We think there 
is a good less of the Deoeicocichico than of the canard about it 
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OUR SATURDAY SYMPOSIUM AT THE CHEDDAR. 


A wet day in Fleet-street may not be wetter than a wet day any 
where else, only it always seems to be so. Water drips from the roofs 
and trickles in shiny streaks on the walls. The pavement, fed by the 
contributions of innumerable courts and alleys glistens and grows 
soppy to the feet; the road creams with mud, which lies in rich, slab, 
oleaginous rolls. Umbrellas shine as if oiled over: so do the outcasts, 
beggars,.and match-boys, whose thin garments cling to their wasted 
anatemies, till it is possible to count their ribs and the knots in their 
backebones. Bare feet leave imprints of their five toes all over the 
sloppy flags. Wet cabs splash along drawn by soaked horses, the 
brown ones black, and the white dun-coloured with the rain, 
Draggled women go flick-flacking, to the disgust of the damp crowd 
of the sterner sex already over-splashed and chilled, and groaning under 
the accumulation of wet-day miseries. 

One ray of comfort is, under the circumstances, possible. It may be 
Saturday; most likely it is Saturday if it rains hard and pitilessly, 
and witha half-heliday persistence. In that case, what joy to recollect 
that it isthe day and, may be. the hour of the Cheddar symposium, 
and to hasten to a prompt participation in its delights! The Cheddar, 
albeit. of wide repute, is not to be found of every man. Jt is a hostelry 
in a pigeon-hole. Elbowed and shouldered out of the way, the 
uninitiated have been known to set their backs against the swinging 
door and to stare about them in a vain endeavour to find the object of 
their quest—yea, to depart despairing thereof, unless by good fortune 
the deor has yielded and lodged them on their backs within the 
house itself. Not that the entrance hall affords much scope for a 
graceful backfall, since it is narrow, always crowded, and curtailed of 
its full proportions to accommodate the Shrine of the Sacred Cheddar, 
with its ministering damsels; a hutch rather than a bar, so restricted 
in space that it has been found impracticable to draw beer in. it; 
whic: fumetion has therefore to be discharged vicariously by an 
engine perpetually in commission. 

The damp crowd, in the tight little passage reluctantly makes way 
for the damp stranger prodding his way with dripping umbrella, and 
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he emerges midway between the opposite doors of two rooms, one on 
either hand, and enters which he will. But not rashly, O stranger, do 
thou adventure within precincts of either room, least of all of the 
smaller of the twain. Not with authoritative swagger and blustering 
mien, as who should say, “Ha, ha! Now will I take mine ease at 
mine inn!” Scant welcome and but tardy service will be accorded 
thee in this sort. Rather shalt thou enter humbly, meekly, and 
deferentially, as becomes one not yet free of the charmed circle or 
initiated into its usages. The remote seat, courteous entreatment, an! 
uncomplaining acquiescence in all things will best befit thee in this the 
time of thy noviciate! For we are a close, conservative, and inflexible 
body,—we, the regular frequenters of the Cheddar. No new-fangled 
notions, new usages, new customs, or new customers for us. We have 
our history, our traditions, and our observances, all sacred and 
inviolable. Look around! There is nothing new, gaudy, flippant, or 
effeminately luxurious here. A small room with heavily-timbered 
windows. A low planked ceiling. A huge, projeeting fire-place, with 
a great amet boiler always on the simmer, the sight of which might 
have rou even old Joe Willett, of the Maypole, to admiration. 
High, stiff-backed, inflexible “settles,” hard and grainy in texture, 
box off the guests, half-a-dozen each to a table. Sawdust covers the 
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floor, giving forth that peculiar 
faint odour which the French 
avoid, by the use of the vine 
sawdust with its pleasant aroma. 
The only ornanient in which we 
indulge, but such effeminate 
refinements are not for us, is a 
solitary picture over the mantel- 
piece, a full-length of a now de- 
parted waiter, whom in the long 
past we caused to be painted, 
by subscription of the whole 
room, to commemorate his vir- 
tues and our esteem. He is 
depicted in the scene of his 
triumphs, in the act of giving 
change to a customer. Ob- 
serve the graceful attitude, the 
feet, in pumps with bows, 
lightly crossed, one hand on 
the table sustaining the figure ; 
the other thrust deep into the 
pocket of tight pantaloons 
whence coin is not easily emer- 
gent. 

We sit bolt upright round our 
tables, waiting, but not impa- 





141 


on the table before the man in the corner,asasign and symbol that he is 
an outsider, and not a partaker with us of the luxury of the day. “* Ullo 
mul lum de loodle wumble jum!” There is much of it and more of 
it with such variations as “ Toddle woddle robble shunder slum!” or 
‘* Fuffle, roofile, diffle, raffle, bang!” then the air is filled with a 
pleasant fragrance ; there is a rattling of plates, an interchange of 
ringing voices, and WILLIAM bustles into the room preceding a very 
Cupid of a young waiter, with a blush like a girl's, whose whole 
energy 1s concentrated on the balancing of so many and such hot plates 
full of the steaming delicacy we are all awaiting, that he is like a 


juggler doing tricks, and is fain to drop the platesas he may; but 


is nevertheless obedient to the injunctions of Wititam the Srvexe, 
who orders their distribution with a seemly regard to seniority, 
steadiness of attendance, and such other points as weigh with his 
well-balanced mind. 

How we relish that pudding ; how tempting relays come in the nick 
of time ; how its toothsomeness makes us indifferent to its service in 
willow-pattern plates, and despise in our hearts the foppery of white- 
handled knives; how we at length sink back in our settles, toying 
over the Cheddar which has been ordered with many curious atten- 
tions to minute points as to inside, outside, old, sound, and so on, only 
known to Witu1AMand the old hands ; how we listen with impatience 
to the criticisms of an intruder—a mere boy of forty or thereabouts— 
on the sacred dish ; how, deeply satisfied, we incline to a glass of port, 
and sip it, revolving problems, such as that involved in the question, 
‘* How and when was the innovation of silver forks tolerated in the 
= house ’”’ these are points on which we will not trust ourselves to 

llate. 





tient. A time-honoured solemnity is about to be observed, and we,the old 
is it for us to precipitate it? There are menin this room who 
have dined here every day for a quarter of a century—ay, the whisper 


Enough that, forgetting even the rain, we give ourselves up 
to the enjoyment of the hour with a joyous and contented spirit 
realised only at the Saturday Symposium at the Shrine of the 





that one man did it even 
on his wedding day! In all 
that time the more staid and 
well-regulated among us have 
observed a steady regularity of 
feeding. Five days in the week 
we have our “ rotheram steak,” 
—that mystery of mysteries— 
or our “chop and chop to fol- 
low,’ with the indispensable 
wedge of Cheddar—unless it is 
preferred stewed or toasted— 
and on Saturday decorous 


_ variety is afforded in a plate of 


the world-renowned Cheddar 
seating. It is of this latter 
uxury that we are now assem- 
bled to partake, and that with 
all fitting ceremony and observ- 
ance. As we sit, like pensioners 
in hall, the silence is broken 
only by a strange sound, as of 
@ hardly human voice mutter- 
ing cabalistic words, ‘“‘ Ullo mul 
lum de loodle wumble jum!” 
it cries, and we know that chops 
and potatoes are being ordered 
up a pipe for some benighted 


, ignorant of the fact that it is pudding-day. 
Our waiter, not the waiter in the picture, 


ceive speedy intimation. 


1) 
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Of this we re- 


but a sedate, not to say 
severe, specimen of his order, 
bustles in with that short 
quick step of his—a stride 
cut down years ago to mect 
the exigencies of the nar- 
row space, and now alter- 
nated almost to a perpetual 
“marking time’? — and, 
halting in the centre, pro- 
ceeds deliberately to the 
coupting of noses, marking 
each off with the fork he 
holds in his hand for this 
purpose. ‘One — two — 
three —four - twenty!’’ he 
exclaims. ‘Chop for me,” 
wails a feeble voice in 
the corner. Wu wim hears, 
but, as is his habit, makes as 
if he heard not, and simply 
alters his total to “ Nine- 
teen!”’ Which point settled 
he plunges his ferk into a 
square of bread, and lays it 


Cheddar. 


aaa. 


A FIT OF THE BLUES. 


I ama simple English cad, 
And donot know what right I had 
‘To go and risk a single brad 
In betting which was right Blue. 
Against the Cambridge | was fuil— 
1 said I knowed they couldn't pull— 
I went and laid a good three bull 
In odds against the Light Blue. 


And then to show my wings was fledge, 
And I could come the outer edge, 
And didn’t care a cuss to hedge, 
But meant my choice te mark blue, 
Without no further epilogue, 
What must I do, unlucky dog, 
But go and back for seven hog, 
The wearers of the Dark Blue. 


I went and saw the race— was done — 
Oh, crikey, when the race was run, 
I saw as the Light Blue had won — 

My money warn't on t/t blue! 
And while upon the bank at Barnes 
T stood and thought on my consarns— 
‘here came a wind—I tell no yarns — 

As in the Thames my hat blew. 


I see a Oxford chap draw nigh, 
Who o'er his loss appeared to sigh ; 
“Come on! don't grieve old cock,” says I, 
“ Qurn's, after all, the crack biue!’ 
He gave me one between the eyes, 
As filled my heart with much surprise, 
And swole the right ‘un such a size— 
And left it quite a black-blue, 





A Step in the Right Direction. 


Tue Midland Railway Company has set the other companies a 
splendid example, such as we might have expected of a company 
remarkable always for the liberality, energy, and clear-sightedness of 
its management. Henceforth third-class passengers will be conveyed 
by all the trains on its line. This wise policy will bring its own 
reward in increased traflic returns, which, speaking in terms intel- 
ligible to the other companies, whose pockets would appear to be the 
seat of their understanding, will doubtless induce all railways to “re 
the system. But let it not be forgotten—and Fun by recording the 
fact here provides that it shall not be forgotten—that the Midland 
Company, under Mr. ALLportr’s management, was the first to recog- 
nise the claims of third-class passengers, and to facilitate, instead of 
discouraging their travelling. 
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SELF -MADE.—(A FACT.) 


Tim (struck with admiration) :—“ Tuxe’st GOTTEN A FOINE PAIR 0’ NEW BOOTS THEER, JOE; WHO MADE ’EM! 
Joe :—** Nopopy MADRE ’EM, FOOL; I BOUGHT ’EM READY-MADE !”’ 














THE BRIGHTON REVIEW. my purpose. But what is the voice of a father when one's country 
Br o Bern esiben Ww calls? On the Wednesday morning, my plans deeply laid in the 
— silence of the night, I breakfasted with ordinary heartiness, drew my 


d 
his flocks on the or hills or anywhere else. But he loves to | uniform, and slipped from the back-door unseen. I would not only g° 
keep his only son, myself, at home, and [ love to see the world like a | to the Brighton Review, but I would march thither. A mere matter of 
young gentleman should. Until the Tuesday week before Easter I | a hundred and twenty miles, through a friendly country, where the 
was an ardent, if humble, private in the Oxwickshire Volunteers, (2nd | mansion would no doubt vie with the cottage in throwing open its doors 
Administrative Battalion, Lieutenant Colonel Psrer Bricc, com- | and offering me the hospitality that becomes a Briton and is acceptable 
manding). That day, after our parade, our lieutenant, a little beast | to the wearied patriot. Fearing that the domestic foe would pursue 
of a stuck-up dandy, who is only a linendraper in the village, after all | me, I craftily crossed country in a slantingdicular direction, 2” 
—read out something about the Brighton Review, and demanded | arrived at the market town of Mopsborough, where, strange to say, 00 
volunteers for the dire encounter. Surprise seized iny soul, sir, when | mayor came out to welcome me, and offer me the banquet of which 
I stood solus among my craven comrades; who laughed at me—me! | began to stand in need. Disdaining the stupid louts, I contented 
But let them laugh who are beneath contempt. I proclaimed my | myself with a humble pint of beer and a morsel of bread and chees® 
intention to shame them by going to Brighton and representing the | at an ion where, picking up the Electric Eel of that morning, I learnt 
2nd Administrative Battalion of Oxwickshire Volunteers, in my own | of serious doubts whether there would be a review at all. The Evsig” 
proper person. Then, insolent fools, they laughed the more ; and the | corroborated the statement, and the Daily Truism more than confirme 
nasty little linendraper, who is about the height of his own yard-mea- | it. Should I then be baulked of my patriotic purpose and return to be 

sure, told me, before the company, not to be a bigger fool than [ could | jeered at by the villagers of Slushton-by-the-Fen? Never! if I stayed 
help. I retorted by declaring that { would inform the Commander in | from home till a review did take place at Brighton, if it were fifty 
Chief, in my proper person, that there was not a single patriot | years hence! I was getting a little tired, I must confess, but what 
but myself in the 2nd Ad. Batt. Oxwicksh. Vols., or at any rate in No.\| are blistered soles to a martial spirit? 1 wended on my winding Way: 
3 com ; and, though they still laughed, I bore myself presdly Three pounds eleven and tenpence-halfpenny was my store, and ere 
from the au Strange to say my sire laughed too when I told him, | the following morning I had tenpence less for, like a soldier, I slept 
and he interposed his parental authority to prevent the execution of | ’neath the shelter of a stack of hay, and paid for my supper and my 


Mr name is not Norvat, nor anything like it; nor does Dad feed scanty store of money from my saving’s bank, donned my mud-coloure 
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ROYAL WESTMINSTER ACADEMY, r 


DELIGHT OF THAT RISING YOUNG ARTIST, B*B L* WE, ON FINDING THAT HIS GREAT PICTURE “THE | 





BUDGET” IS ACCEPTED. 
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breakfast but a few pence each. The mansions did not press their | But I wish they had not made me drink so much beer so early in the 
hospitality upon me, and the grovelling cottagers actually took my | morning. Thesea is looking verv nice. I never saw it before: 
money in payment for their milk. I would have gone to London to | but it is very jolly. Everything is jolly. These mere civilians be side 
gee the Boat Race but that such frivolity ill | accorded with the | me are very jolly. I am jolly. The regiments over there ose jolly, 
character of a patriot Volunteer. Nay, nothing should make me | and the regiments that are coming over the hills to meet them are 
swerve from my lofty aim. That night again I slept beneath the sky, | jolly. ” 


wherein the sentinel stars set me a noble example. Butin the morn-|° [‘The remainder is written in another hand.] 
ing I was very stiff and cold and—[Here the diary breaks off and com- [ say old f'lo, just let me know when anything's going to be done. 
mences again very abruptly as follows. | I'll take forty winks. Don't kick up such arow. Qh, it’s guns, is 


Awfully jolly fellows those in the Honourable Artillery Campany, | it? Well, I have seen guns before, but they don’t make as much 
aren’t they? I don’t know where I met them, but they were march- | noise at our range. Well, what do I care if the review has begun ? 
ing along the same road as myself when I left that kind old lady's | Oh, my poor head! .. . . “ Wake up, old chap, it’s all over’ do you 
house, who had taken me into her carriage and nursed the rheumatism | say ? Well, I'm blest if I ever enjoyed myself so much. Won't I 
out of me, and promised to write to my mother that 1 was well again, | crow when I get back to Slushton? Hillo, Dad! 
though very obstinate—she meant resolutely patriotic. They said I [The ingenuous youth, writes the gentleman who has forwarded the 
looked we and they made me get on a gun which hurt me very | above fragments, was hereupon removed in the custody of his irate 
severely every time it bumped along the rutty road. I think I would | parent, who declared he would knock all the adjective nonsense out 
rather have walked—I mean marcl d_ but they insisted that I should | of him as soon as he got him again beneath the domestic roof. Alas, 
ride, and I never drank so much brandy and water in my life as I did | poor patriot !] > 
then out of about: fifty little bottles. Strange to say the more I sip- 
ped the more I felt inclined to drop off the box atthe end of the , 
eannon. I thought they were regulars for a while, but then I knew For the Sake of the Little Ones. 
that the privates of regulars would not call the officers Harry and| Ow Saturday, the 6th instant, a Reading will be given by Mr. | 
Jack; but they are a regular good lot, and they made me smoke | Wesrmacort, at the Hanover Square Rooms, which will be, in a double | 


—s ' ; : sense, a Reading for children. it will be in the first place a selection | 
[There is another unaccountable hiatus in the MS. which again runs | of pieces calculated to please an audience of little folks; andin the | 
as follows :] second place it is in aid of the Building Fund of the Hospital for Sick | 


Easter Sunday night. Children, in Great Ormond Street, one of the most needed, and best 
I don't know which I like best, the Hon. Artilleries, or the Scottish, | administered of our Charities. Now, ladies and gentlemen, here is 
or the Irish, or the Westminsters or the Surreys, for they are jolly | 4 double-barrelled benefit; you can delight your own youngsters and | 
good fellows, and they are jolly—[{The diarist should really have been | at the same time assist the small invalids, in Great Ormend Street. 
a little more consecutive in his observations. We have lost the thread 
of his narrative altogether. ] 
| 





Easter Monday.— The Downs. The Long and Short of it. 


Yes, it was avery pretty sight indeed, in those green places sur- | GengRAL Browntow reports that the Southern Howlongs have 
rounded with trees, and the men broken off and enjoying themselves. | submitted. Then How-much-longer will the campaign last? 


——————_—__ _ 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 265. = * —— 
Last year I did not love you much | = = = 
For your finances, Lowe: - ee 
Your oratory failed to touch | 
My heart and reason so. 
This year I’ve hung upon your tongue 
With pride and rapture high— 
Won't you tell me why, Rosext, won’t you tell me why? 
I. When British workmen go on strike, 
It’s what their masters do not like: 
But somehow, when he once begins it, 
Qur friend—as he did lately—wins it! 


2. This changeable weather 
Is altogether 
Worrying me to death: 
I puff and groan, | 
I grunt and moan, | 
And scarce can draw my breath. v 


3. Though asa rule you can’t refuse it, 
If once you’ve picked it, you'd not choose it. 


4. Whene’er she sang, in ecstacy my soul was upward 
carried : 
Qh, how I loved that songstress fair—and oh, why was 
she married ? 


5. As a silly young fellow 
I acted Othello 
With triumph as I thought—but, after, 
I learnt they cheered—to drown thrir laughter. 


6. Leave it to Broruzer BaLiantTINE, 
And he will take the wisest line; 
And, thanks to that consummate master, 
Although defeat ’twas not disaster. 


7. They praise each other’s pictures, 
And they praise each other’s verse ; 
And on all folks else pass strictures, 
And all their labours curse. 


8.There stood the trees like seers, and the beards on 
their bosoms that rested, 
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Long a ee and silver, their ancient season a 
attes 
Sorvurion or Acrostic No. 263.— Eights, Putney : BRIGHTON, DOWN ON HIM. 
a snare — sven, Texture, a oe Officer :—“ Now THEN, WHAT'S JONES PALLEN OUT FOR THERE e° 
i; Tod. ee a See ae Waggish Corporal :—“1 THINK B's LosT HIS STEP, 6mR!”? 











EASTER FESTIVITIES. 


By a Reat Repvstican. 


Txxu yer wot it is:—the world ain’t never been the same since they 
put down Grinnidge Fair, and tried to 4 the enlightened British 
ublic from a-running down One Tree Hill—though why so called, 
Soule myself, especially late of a evening, seen several trees there, 
I do not d to say. 
And Scratchbacks ! rome yout School Boards compared 
with the education they gived yer down thesmall o’ yer back ? 
We're going to eleck Dr. Bennezrr for to Board us, though I don’t 
believe as he believes in Scratchbacks as a means o’ education. But 
that’s details! 
Ever since these yere Republican notions has come in, spice nuts 
ain’t been quite the gi Sead they had used to be; and as for the 
gilded and queens I think they have laid on the Dutch metal to 
a pitch I might faintly describe as indigestible. Howsomever 
i spekelator has started what he “republican ginger- 
” with porkrates of Sir Cuartxs Witxe and the OnssLu 
Havzanum Unnerr. But bless yer, they're only road-scrapings and 
glue, which is eceey advantageous but ilent as perwisions. 
Besides, for all thei ingnets there’s no gold leaf about em. 
the same time it’s pleasant for a ole Radical like me-as had 
to bea republican, while sich was respecterble and hadn’t fallen 
into the hands o’ baronets and honnables, but the beer being good 
shall stick to the “Crown and Constitution,” as a improvement on the 
“ Hole in the wall”’—at the same time it’s pleasant to me to refleck 
can 


i 





their simple Easter Holidays, and no guilloteens nor nothing. 





The School Board. 

Tuz Hon. Biapsgsy G. Norruror, of Connecticut, who has recently 
been in England as educational commissioner to examine into our 
school system, is going to Japan next. We should like to know what 
is his Birdsey view of the state of education in England. 
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Still the Wonder grew. 


WE clip this philosophical reflection from the close of a paragraph, 
relating how at a recent performance of J/ Barbiere, at the Queen’s 
Theatre, Manchester, it was discovered that some of the scenery was 
on fire, and had to be extinguished, not without difficulty. 

These fires in theatres make us wonder why all canvas about a theatre is not 

made inflammable. 
Magna Charta was exacted from an unwilling tyrant, CromMWwELL 
overthrew CHARLES THe First, and Lorp Grey carried the Reform 
Bill in order that the British people might have civil and religious 
liberty, and an indefeasible right to wonder at whatever they choose. 
We have therefore neither the right, nor indeed the desire, to interfere 
with our friend’s privilege of wondering. But we claim in our turn 
the right to wonder, too! And, considering that the canvas in 
question proved how inflammable it was by catching fire and nearly 
burning down the’ theatre, we do wonder why our contemporary 
should wonder that all canvas is not made inflammable. Bless his 
heart, it’s inflammable enough as it is, without anyone's wasting his 
time on soaking it in petroleum. 


Biters bitten. 
IrisH judges seem to be very Irish :— 


The judge on circuit at Clonmel on Saturday quashed a presentment of £140 
passed by the grand jury of the county Tipperary for the malicious destruction of 
a jaguar. The animal, the property of the owner of the menagerie, was killed by 
the people of Emly, county Tipperary, in a fit ef excitement at having bitten off 
the hands of a child who went too near the bars of the cage. 


If the people of Emly bite off the hands of children for going too near 
wild beasts’ cages—and it seems tous rather excessive punishment for 
so small an offence—and get so excited that they finish off by killing 4 
jaguar, we really think the grand jury were right in wishing to 
recompense the proprietor of the animal. 


Music v. Monstrosity. 

We regret to learn from Dexter Smith's Journal, that the Dol BY 
Troupe, sent to the United States by Messrs. Cuapreti, have not met 
with the success they deserve. Judging from the descriptions we 
receive of popular “monster” concerts in the States, we conclude 


that besides the great guns in the musical professions, Mr. DoLBy 
_ have taken with him a park of artillery, with Mitrailleuses for 
oruses. 
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OUR COOKIRY COLUMN. 


In spite of numerous entreativs, we beg to say this must be on 
last batch of receipts. The princely salary we ens paid the dis. 
tinguished Cordon Bleu who supplies them, coupled with the gigantic 
allowances we make for expenses are, he assures us, insufficient to 
enable him to try properly every receipt before publication. He 
declares he is on the verge of bankruptcy, and requires another three 
millions to do this week’s werk. In the interests of the public we 
assent once more. But we cannot do soagain. In order to reduce 
the expenditure we have abolished the gentleman, who used to translate 
the Chef, and whose salary was equal to twopence off the Income-Tax. 
On this occasion our distinguished contributor will serve himself up 


in English. 
Puttep Breap. 


One says this derive himself of the occasion over which the old 
gentlemans (name not to ears polite) have a fracas with the baker of 
breads. One regards the struggle and one cries “ pull, baker! pull"? 
—the other gentlemans. To make the pull bread, you takes the bread. 
Then you callsin your kissin-maid, scullery girl, what you call it ; 
and she pull one way and you pull the other. “And behold him done! 


JuGGED Hare. 


- The hare is a four-footed quadruped. For to cash him you first find 
out his school, vere you shall see him sitting upon a form—vot you 
calls bancor bank. ‘Then one digs a little hole for a jug and one 

rinkle all round it little doudes of meatforce. Then you go behind 
the hare, vare softly and subitly you say “‘boh!’’ Then the hare 
shall get up and run away, and then he stumbles at the little balls, 
and jug himself. 

Sanpvicues @ /a Dicarnas. 

_You takes to yourself as many five pound notes as you can get. It 
will be better to borrow them. You then cut a bread into thin slice 
and butter him. Then you puts one five pound note between two 
slice of butter-bread, and serve him up, garnish with gold leat. 


ANOZER Way. 


This all same up to where you cut the bread and butter him. Then 
you send out and get some nice white papier d’éternument, what you call 
fissue-paper. One writes on him d Ja mode de bank note, cut him up 
into square of same big as five pound billet. One puts him between 
the butter-bread, and one puts the bank-note in the pocket to himself. 
N.B.—I have try this way often. It is much best than any other, and 
Economique. 

Wetsu Rassir. 


I have spend mush time try to cash this lectle beast. I wented all 
autumn to Llandudno, and Snowden, and Swansea, and vot you 
call Libnrbinilwrncrwllnwn, but I nevare see him. The inhabitant 
tell me vare few of them is left and they all belong to Srrm Wynn 
ILLIAM Watkyn WittiAM Wynn Watkin Wynn Witiiam, I 
have not seen him, so I do not know how to cook him, but as one tells 
— isa grand dattwe of him on First April, I hope I may get 


Curps AND WHEY. 


I donot acquaint with him. I ask them what he shall be, but one 
me you get your curds from Kurdistan and your whey any way 
you can. urdistan being long way off, this is a dish only for 
the millionaire, 
Sauce ALLEMANDE. 
Aska German to dinner. Invite a Frenchman to meethim. Tell 
the former that you think the French would have beat the Germans 
but for the treachery of the Emperor. Serve up in a butter-boat. 


Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 


WE observe with pleasure that Mr. Opcer’s claims to a testimonial 
have at last been recognised. Ata meeting held at St. James’s Hall, 
Opcer said that Me. Mrsanxz,' “ the M.P. for some remote 
ceor another,’’ was one of those who indulged in cock-crowing 

ing Citizen Ditxe’s speech in the House. It will be seen (in the 
Daily Telegraph of the 25th March) that Mr. Munayxe, M.P. for the 
North Riding, has in the most liberal manner presented Mr. Opegr 
= mark of his esteem. To put it briefly, he has given him the 


A So-so Proceeding. 


Tuts looks doubtful :— 
Fair the competitors for the darning prize lately offered at the Georgia State 
, U.8., one lady presented a stocking so neatly mended that the judges could 
not find the mark of a needle. 
We tek the American judges said they were darned if they believed 
the stocking was, and that the lady said she'd be darned herself if she 
hadn t herself darned it. If so, the language, like the stocking, 
y ought to have been mended. 
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RAPID GENIUS. 


I’ sitting alone in my cane-bottomed chair, 

My fingers are plunged in my beautiful hair ; 

The world’s in a perfectly primitive state, 

And Anam has only existed of late ; 

In fact it is he who has asked me to-night 

To “ Dash him off some little thing to recite. 

A sonnet to Eve—or an ode—or a song— 

They do find the time is so dreadfully long!” 

I feel that I cannot do less than agree, 

And Eve has obligingly asked me to tea. 

+. * ¥ * o 
I’m still in that very same cane-bottomed chair, 
My fingers are still in my beautiful hair: 

But Apam’s returned to original clay, 

And several ages have glided away. 

The sun on the head of Mark Antony shines, 
Yet, somehow, I haven't completed those “ lines.’ 
Now Tacitus, with an inquisitive stare, 

Is perched on the rail at the back of my chair, 
And asks, with a comic expression of doubt, 
«* Whatever on earth are you writing about ? 
* * © 7. * 


Oh, this is a little too much of a treat! 

I’m sick ¢f this horrible cane-bottomed seat ! 

I turn to those wearisome lines with a groan, 

For WILLIAM THE First has ascended the throne ! 
I lightly explain, as he peeps from behind, 

“A trifle that chanced to occur to my mind.” 

IT read him that child of my overwrought brow ; 

It strikes me as slightly incongruous now. 

And WittiAM THE Frkst, with a wink of his eye, 
Says, “ Somewhat confused—but you'll write by-and-by.” 
* * * - . 
More ages have glided and, cynics may scoff, 

But still I am dashing that little thing off. 

I've read it so often l’m forced to allow 

There don't seem an atom of fun in it now! 

So vague—disconnected and stupid and—pshaw! 
It’s the silliest rubbish that J ever saw! 

‘¢ I’ve wasted those ages,’’ I think, with a sting ; 
Oh, bother! I never sia// finish the thing! 

Why now there is scarcely a half of it dune! 

But I'll let the world know it by writing to Fun. 


Answers to Correspondents, 





{ We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accor 
panied dy a stamped and dérected envelope ; and we do not hold ourseives 
responsible for loss.) 

Rara Avis.—Possibly ;—hardly “nigroque simillima”—corvo ; for we 
have a raven, but though he is a snapper-up of unconsidered trifles, we 
never knew him to steal—an old joke. 

Reverie.—Let him réve/ 

—, Edinburgh.—We did not think Scots were disloyal. You are both 
disloyal and stupid. 

O. (Temple nn suggestion of “a bob for the bobbies ” as a Mo-t-o 
for the Police Orphanage might be acted on with advantage; so we 
print it! 

Qvovsa@vE ?—Well, we suppose when all the possible puns have been 
repeated a thousand times we shall arrive at the Joe Millernium. 

D. R.—If “more” and “saw” do not, as you allege, grate on your car 
when used as rhymes, for goodness’ sake turn your ear to some other pur- 
pose, even if it be but the attempt to make a silk purse of it. 

S. A.—To address us with a “deuce take you,” is rude. Furthermore 
it is supererogatory—Everybody takes us! — 

Sincist —We must decline your “strains.” Perhaps opodeldoe, or 
hartshorn and oil would be good for them. 

B. (Bath).—The fact that a work is written by an amateur does not to 
our mind exempt it from close criticism. Contrariwise - : 

A. G. L.—We allow postal cards to be used for answers to tue Acrostic 
—and for no other purpose. 

AM-AT-YOUR SERVICE.—You had better call for it. 

; .d Lion-street ).—Thanks. . 

Se litned: with cs oo C. A., Manchester ; Contributor ; A. 2 
Abingdon ; Hard up, Kilmarnock; G. H. T.; Veritas; Billy Sketcher ; 
eo? 2: F.. Blackrock; McK., Canonbury; J. B. S.. Killybagh ; 
X. Y. Z.; A. M, Newcastle-on-Tyne; 5.; T. H., Kidderminster; T., 
Adam street; M. F.; G. A. L.; Swiveller; 5. 5. C.; W . L. A. »East Sheen ; 
W. F. C., Leeds; F., Kingsland ; Rococo; Ww. W., Liverpool ; Ss. RB. t. 
Clerus; A Reader; Toby; M. B.; Theorist; G., Islington; A., Rustler ; 


T. L.; Gravy. 
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SHARP’S THE WORD. 


(Ensign Littleton) who cares more for the show than the work :—“ NEVER GO TO DRILL! WHY, THE LAST DRILL W& HAD BEFORE WB 


CAME DOWN WE HAD A 8PLENDID MUSTER, ONLY ONE MAN SHORT.” 
Katy (interrupting) :—“ AnD THAT was you, I KNow.” 


Don’t! 

Tus New York press, to which doubtless Crrizzn Drxk looked for 
approval, has been unanimous in not so much condemning as pooh- 
i is attaek upon Royalty. So far so good, but we must enter 
our protest against the use, by the American papers, of the word 
“ Quixctic”’ as descriptive of the Citizen’s conduct. The Don, it is 
true, had lost his senses, but his madness was a noble and generous 
infirmity, which, at its worst, never induced him to attack a woman, 
on the contrary, filled bim with chivalrous regard for the humblest 
of the sex. There is as wide a distinction between the Don and 
Crrizzn Drixz, as between a knight errant and a baronet blatant. 


E 


g 





The Sausage Tray’d. 
Doe, we are assured, is still patronized as human food in Paris :— 


Dog, as buman food, is still in Paris. The police hunt after the 
but without much avail. Dog-meat has fanciers; they got the taste 
during the siege ef Paris. It would be all very well, but the dog’s-meat vendors 
steal pets, being the fattest, with the greatest audacity. 
It ap to us that here is a splendid opening for some speculative 
sual to export Lauiienreimmines' ty Betty. 


Man the Lifeboat. 


During the severe weather last month, a Sunderland brig, laden 
with coals, was wrecked on the Goodwins. The Ramsgate lifeboat, 
the Bradford, was towed to the sands by the steam-tug Vulcan; but 
the Broadstairs boat, unassisted by a tug, was first to reach the ship, 
which had lost her rudder, and was full of water, every sea breaking 
heavily over her :— 

The Broadstairs boat had succeeded in saving one of the shipwrecked men, when 
she was all but capsized by two heavy seas, which threw her on her beam ende, 
filled her with water, and drove her to leeward. She behaved admirably under 
those trying circumstances and righted herself at once, the water being immediately 
discharged through the self-acting valves of the boat. Before, however, she bh 
the opportunity to save the remaining seven men, she was forestalled by the other 
gallant lifeboat, which with great difficulty took them off the wreck. 

Bravo, say we, to both boats—but especially, bravo Broadstairs! Last 
week we were most of us witnesses of the Oxford and Cambridge race, 
and were loud in our praise of the pluck that rowed in such weather. 
But that was nothing compared with the pluck shown by the crews of 
the lifeboats. Let every man who cheered the Dark and Light Blues, 
give a cheer for the Lifeboats; and asa substantial way of putting 
his cheer, let him hand it in the shape of a subscription to Mr. Lew!s, 
oaeee? to the National Lifeboat Institution, in John Street, 
Pp 
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THE SOLDIER TIRED. 


Ir rained and blew 
The whole day through, 
Confound the wind and rain ! 
And hear me swear 
That ne’er—oh, ne’er—~ 
Will I campaign again ! 
I got in such a horrid mess, 
No creature e’er was wetter. 
Yet, I don’t love my coumtry less — 
But like my comfort better! 


It’s truly grand 
To make a stand, 
Invading foes to cheek— 
But not to feel 
The raindrops steal 
Adown your virtuous neck. 
If thus I don’t again express 
My hate of foreign fetter, 
’Tis not, I love my country less,— 
But like my comfort better ! 


X 
I helped to show (aq 


Ne’er foot of foe, 
Should on our soil be found — 
Through paroxysm 
Of rheumatism, 
I can’t set foot to ground. 
And so I honestly confess 
(Though o’er the fact a fretter), 
I do not love my country less— 
But like my comfort better ! 


So here we are, 
With fierce catarrh, 
Neuralgia, tic and cramp ; 
However bold, 
We yield to cold, 
Exposure, chill, and damp ; 
So I'll lay by my martial dress, 
Until the weather’s setter — 
Not that I love my country less, 
But like my comfort better. 
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LONDON SMOKE. 


“The fashionable tint just now in Paris is Fumdée de Londres.” — Vide Paris 
Correspondent. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Comsmvation of agricultural labourers in Warwickshire. Discovery 
the Union is better than the workhouse. — Easter Monday very 

wet. Damped everything but the ardour of the Volunteers. = Sham 
Fight at Brighton. In spite of bad weather it was a great “ draw.” = 
At Manchester the lamplighters struck last week. They did not strike 
a light. = Claimant appeals for aid towards his defence. Well, if he 
is to have fair play, he ought to have some law given him. = Tre- 
reception of Disraztr at Manchester. The “ Manchester 

school” of Po itics would seem to be Tory now! = Mr. Gye re-opens 
. en Opera. Wish hima Gye-gantic success ! — Weather 
continues to be truly Shakesperian. “The rain it raineth every 
day!” = Great doings at Rotterdam. Tercentenary of the taking of 
Holland by the Dutch. = Libel case in Paris, Trocuu v. the Figaro, 
the General feeling sore at being chaffed. Another case of ‘* Sore T.”’ 


A Musical Mem. 


Ture is to bea show of musical instruments at the Universal 
Exhibition at Vienna. No doubt Cole-lective wisdom at South 
, will play second fiddle, and reproduce the idea at the 
International Bazaar. We shall then have a sight of the instrument 
on which that well-know vocalist the “‘ Jolly Whalley” keeps harping 
in the House. It is said to possess only one string. The Duke or 
ARGYLL might be prevailed on to contribute the “‘ Harp of the North,” 
While Mr. Core would add that first fiddle which he is always 80 
anxieus to ye . There is but one drawback that we can see—if 
everyone who blows his own trumpet sends his instrument to the 
show, the building won’t be big enough to hold them all! 





Early-Burly Birds. 


<Ir may occasionally be necessary for members of the House of 
: ons to sit into the small hours—bat never should they prolong 
their sittings until—cock-crow. 


VOL. XV. 
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A CHAIN OF EVENTS. 


Tue wise Corporation of Batley 

For a chain thought the rates would come patly— 
But Vice-CHaNnceLLor WICKENS 
Exclaimed, “ What, the dickens ! 

You shan’t—and I tell you go flatly.” 





More Light Literature. 

Tue Anti-tobacco society at their annual meeting at Manchester 
undertook to raise a guarantee fund of five thousand pounds. We are 
delighted to hear it, as we presume the money will be expended on 
preparing tracts and other publications for gratuitous distribution. 
We have always spoken of the Society's publications with gratitude 
and respect, as being the cheapest and best pipe lights we can procure. 
Besides, we never feel that burning them is any waste! 





Wuss and wuss! 


Art Bradford the worsted spinners have held a meeting, and have 
determined to refuse the demand of their operatives for the nine hours 
limit. We suppose the operatives will strike, and we incline to think 
the spinners will be worsted more than ever ! 





R. A. ther! 

A ramovs French critic speaking of the assumed suicidal tendencies 
of Englishmen, states that about this month every year, English 
artists are invariably seized with a longing desire that they may be 
hung! We own that this is a fact; but it is one that may be easily 
explained. 





Drop it! 
A cockney archwologist, who has recently visited Salisbury Plain, 
says that Stonehenge is a triumph of stone-hengineering ! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, April 10, 1872. 


STARRINGS ; 
In holiday time your“ star” ‘willialip 


Away on some 
But at home must. stay— for an-obyious reason— 
The M ex.of the coming season, 
Who, insteadief-taking theeountry air, 
Must workrforthe next campaiga prepare 
Slippery 
Frippery, 
Fair Bzwnizz1, 
You can display 
In your usual way, 
Ministers all are 
-_ Mademoiselle, to Manchester, P 
ou sure would Street prefer 
To spend in Seatiaaa tiie tumbling 
Guiiianteasiteuedetns’” 
~aw ue oP ens! 


‘omena.Gard 





A. SUTLE EXPEDIENT. 


By ovr Specia, Mancevveer. 


“ You may congratulate yourself, my friend, u possessing a con- 
tributor who has at once a thorough military alan ae daring 
with which to put that-knowledge-into execution. That I have both 
has just been proved upon the field, and though an ignorant and envious 
body of reporters have remained y silent. over the matter, I 
defy both them and the Forcea in. general, with’ the: Honourable 
ee Company in particular, to deny that ’twas.I who saved the 

to the attacking army, and,caused the:battle to resolve itself into 


a draw. 
Imbued with mili ardour, and like the war-horse who snuffeth 
etcetera, I accepted the: vitation aecorded-me by the honourable swells 
ust-mentioned, and with them marched upon Brighton. I will not 
| by our army on its downward 


, 


| 






us,.and most cendescendingly 


aa of drinks with me,as tative. The inhabitants of 
orsham are not posscased ofthe “of reverence to on stad 
of self-esteem, 


e cast o 
drew out a plan of the field of ae Then heaving 
deep sigh, he informed me that. the H. A. C. were to have the post of 
honour in the contest, and to me, and me alone, he looked to assist him 
and: his men to do deeds of bravery 
_ come be sung the future. 









the | Ministry ? 
.} meant for the Dilk&ites ? 


a OvuT+peo 
ages to | greatly retarded. by the late frosts; but-v 
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The importance of the occasion impressed itself deeply upon my mind. 
I paced the chamber with hurried steps, and many were the projects 
discussed in which my knowledge of military tactics shone out clear 
and conspicuous; but one great obstacle ever intervened and over- 
shadowed all our propositions. Not being a member of the Honourable 
Artillery corps, 1 could not act in concert with them, aud Proposal 
after proposal therefore fell to the ground. Suddénly an idea shot 
right through me, and ideas being valuable if only on account of their 
scarcity, I immediately secured it. An opportunity 1s given to every 
great man once in his lifetime—mine had now arrived, and at once [ 
proceeded to promulgate my plan. 

“Neble captain,” said I, “ you have an ambulance van with your 
detachment. Let it be filled with fluid refreshment for your men, and 
give me charge of it. In yonder car a thousand quarts may well be 
held by three. Now who shall stand on either hand and lead the van 
with me?” In an hour our arrangements were’ complete, and we 
descended to dinner, not a word of the secret being whispered to any- 
one, not even to the hero of the boots and bearskin, who in general 
enjoys my fullest confidence. 

At last the fated morning broke, big with the fate of sutling and 
the H. A. C., and clad in a martial cloak and a cap which would 
have been imposing had it not been rather too big, I, with two more 
to aid me, departed in the ambulance car which, besides us, contained 
two barrels of beer, a dozen of sherry; half ditto of brandy, and 
various other things to match. Arrived on the ground I conducted 
myself as my assumed position demanded, and many were the parched 
yet honourable companions to whom I administered refreshment, and 
am admiring crowd declared that never before had liquors been dis- 
tributed in so truly graceful and gracious:a manner. But in the midst 
of: this a signal gun gave notice of the enemy’s approach, and at its 
sound I discarded the sutling element and. crying “ Havoc!” let slip 
the-dogs of war, represented, by the kind permission of Lizut.-CoLonsL 
Loyp Liypsay for one occasion only, by the H. A. C. In a moment 
I threw myself at the head of the Company, and reminding them that 
the eyes of England and of Finsbury were upon them, led them to the 
thickest of the fray, “Long: live the bold Sutler!”’ cried they, 
amé@igallantly breasting the slope, like a whirlwind we poured upon 
the foe, scattering devastation wherever we went. A strong position 
supported by a tavern was held by a body of the Lewesfoe. From 
this we dislodged them in time to prevent two regiments of our allies 
being surrounded. Not satisfied with this. I mounted one of the 
enemy’s horses, and went in hot pursuit.of Gengrat Lysons, who 
yielded his sword, but with the grace for which I am well known [ 
returned it, little thinking he would again. assume hostilities. Then 
ordering our trumpeter to sound the recall, I dashed spurs to my 
gallant steed, and, followed by the Honourable Artillery Company— 

[Really we cannot allow this. to goon any further. If our corre- 
spondent went to Brighton, which we very much doubt, no one would 
trust him with a van-load of liquor ; and even if both these statements 
be correct, we know very well he would never have left the cart 
while a drop was to be obtained In’ the interests of our readers, 
yaaa, we have discharged this old soldier, and declined to pay for 

is.copy. 


Time! 

We leam from our fashionable contemporary the Morning Fost, 
that Mx. Srnzeren, of Conduit street, has made for. Captain Bates, 
the. Kontucky Giant, a watch of gigantic size suited to his stature, to 
be anchored down in his. capacious: pocket by a suitable gold cable. 
If, it is not too late, we would implore Mr. Stresrsx to put the 

ulator: hard to “slow.” The consequences of Carrain Batus'’s 
being induced by a fast. watch to “take time by the forelock,” would 
be a shaking-up of chronology, to which being. knocked into next week 


by:| bears the same relation that exists between the efforts of a consumptive 


cockroach, on wooden legs, to scuttle the Great Hastern, and the single- 
minded ambition of a fifty-horse-power chopping machine to convert 
a°“member of the lost tribes to Christianity and.pork sausages. 


Hang it! 
Weclip this startling announcement fromthe Manchester Guardian :-— 


ACQUARD NECKS.—WANTED, a good MAN, f months, to tic 
J up necks.—Address, &c. » 88 , fortwoor three ’ 


Has Mn: Disraetr so roused the good people of Manchester by his 
oratory that they want.an-army of Calcrafts to hang the prosent 
? Or is Jacquard a mistake for Jacquerie, and the nooses 


Speaking: like a Book-maker. 
R operations on the farm, already backward, have been 


will be in full swing, when “ fielding ” will proceed vi 








ery shortly the racing world 
» 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. ied, tk, tis ] 


i ‘ ee Somenopy, who has evidentiy ddling hims reading 

London Society is becoming more and more eccentric. On its first | Microscopical Journal, writes oui whelherTeaiden pr " = 

ge, we find a medallion which looks like a rejected advertisement of | cause of styes in the eye. A man who is igorant on so simplea point 
a new sewing machine. The gem of the number isa “poem” about | a8 this does not deserve’to receive any enlightenment, and «we: shall 
the boat-race, which in five lines obliges us with “nation’s pride ’— | therefore withhold all:information, and we do so the more-readily 
« wavelets "—“ arrowy eights ’”—“ sinuous ”’—and “jubilant.” At | because we don’t know/anything about the matter ourselves f 
the same time we must admit as a good second a scrap bya Mr. 
SxeeuaN, who ranks with violets, primroses, and daisies as-spring | 
flowers—Marigold:.. Doesn't he mean dandetions ? Stony-hearted. 

The Gentleman’s Magazine continues “Satanella,” gives-us a snatch | _ Youna Scarrercasm seeing in the paper a statement that Dz. 
of Caresn, and some Venetian bits by Cuaxtes Kent, and—but that’s | Quaty has been lecturing on diseases of “ the-walls of the heart,” says 
enough for any fair appetite for magazines, that must know ithe | he can understand mow why his appeals have failed to elicituamy 
standing dishes on this particular carte ! An articleon the Trcunerwe | PeCumiary response-from his guv'nor. The -walls of the old boy + 
Case, which cringes to the apparently winning side, is the blot ofthe | heart must, he says, be of Portland stone, and have broken glass on 
number. the top, for Ae can’t-get over them ! 

We hardly ro aa s New Monthlyhas quitted theranks of 
ve re 7 with a suffieient trainimg ‘for the requirements of the Something in the Old Saw. 

Maemillan's contains a paper by Mr. Lresrerce:upon “faults of | . A Mr. Ke ty,.a retired shoemaker, died the other day at Douglas, 
vision in painting,’ as shewn in the cases of ‘Turwen and. Mutanapy. | !=the!sleof Man,and leftabout ten thousand p unds to the localeharities. 
It will be read with great interest not only by artists but: by: the pub- It would seem there is “nothing like leather” after all—especially 
lic generally. ‘The other contents are good,:asmsual ; :Pxopsssor | We solely applied toshoes. Nobody would object to standing: imethe 
Masson’s “‘ Memoir of Mazzini,”’ is eminently so. shoes of the deceased gentleman, we imagine. 

Chambers’s Journal—a very old friend of theypublie—maintains its ee ee 

| — excellence. A ‘‘ Counting-house..Romance’’ is ingeniously | A Smart*Shepherd. 

to A Wisconsm ‘says, “awolf strayedinto: ion Church 
Dort’s London isa book of luxurious appearance. The:artist con- | last Sunday Molai-dercee, and was so xffeoted. Scien of lead 
tinues to depict the phases of the great city inchis‘own characteristic | that was-presented to him that he was unable to. deave.” We trust 
style. This month we have a boat-race number,:with capital pictures, | that the divine who preached that sermon will be employed t: 
despite some mistakes which the aquatic critic may. find in them. exterminate the wolves of the district. 


DOUBLE. ACROSTIC; "No. 266. 


Frowas time that the snow, 

Iéishould go! 

Just so— . 
It was harming the blossoms and flowers : welt 

ens gama we shall fret | FISH/E 

we . 

Much wot— KNANE 

And at present, we’ve nothing but showers. | mm 


1. "Stead of Macassor, JiInks—so runs the story — 
Used by mistake a strong depilatory ; 
Next morning when his eyes the glass salute, 
He sees, alas, he s bald as any coot :— 
A sight sufficient (said an Irish friend) 
To make poor J1nks’s hair all stand on end! 


2. Good bye to Nan, 
And Mary Ann, 
And Sat, and Bert, and Svz; 
For the anchor is weighed, 
And the signal displayed, 
And Jack must say adieu! 


3. For Genrrat Lysons three cheers, I say, 
For he has driven the foe away, 

.» Over the downs and into the waves— 

Kor Britons shall never— no, never be slaves! 


4. Lore PexzaNnce 
With a critical glance 
Surveyed what the plantiff had got to.advance ; 
And to what was replied 
b On the otherside, _ 
‘An ample hearing was not denied ; 
. If you read the report of the trial, you'll 
' Discover his lordship granted a rule. 
«6Jsaw him at a country fair :— 
Guess what he was doing there ! 
Nou’ not find out I'll bet a'dollar— 
Grinning through a horse's collar! 
Sonutioxn or Dovsite Acrostic No. 264 :— Easter 
Monday : Epigram, Armadillo, Spavin, Tod, Errata, 
: Senutions or Acrostic No. 264, received 3rd April : 
| ‘Lunatic; ‘Bab, Leeds; ‘Amwell Porpoise; W.; D. E. H.; Biddy 
} “and ‘Potter ; Jack L.; Harpenden; Fern; 8. 8. F. ; ille ; 
| Seeky; 1amehouse ; S. Chushicheads i Snakes and Sanffers : Pi 5 
‘eBelvent ; Ozone; Pimlico Tom at; : 
> Misérables ; “XCTX ; Guiter; H. A. X.; Charles ‘ond Lacy; VICE VERSA. 
Besomstale : Roses. > uelty Reac > re > | ° ’ 
“Boar ~— Sciedetr tinekens: Grim ae Co.; Ssaneat: First Arad :—“Tuat’s A RUM Go—I SHOULD LIKE TO SEE THEM FISH WOT 
ate, b ing; Balas Sebiidsecte a Charley and Ti i Chaps EATS KNIVes!”’ 
mas Cree; Ne. Le Three’ Balle’; alfti; Jack ema: Second Ditto :—“Go ‘tone! °"Tatn’T THE FISH AS EATS ‘THE KNIVES: 
Pollaky and £1,000,000 note; Cook of Gray’s Inu It'S THE KNIVES AS EATS THE Fish!” 


— 


—— 


fs —ID . ZB v 
— yy = hy A 
% t an o>: *. se 
7, x ‘ 1 — AY 4 t 3 A 
' 2 oe = . / . % 
a | = : ~ 4) 
J , | t 
Ss ~— = he <= = 
~. — MS = = = = 7st te = 
a ~~ oa rz 7 j a 
; ~é a rn i) — 
a SH | 
My = ‘ - j | 
7 ty q = : 
oD f — s 
i 
> ' 


y= 


i 


4 
: 
- 








{[Aprin 13, 1879, 


| 


i" ls 


ae. 
Da 
’, 
i 


" 
My 

ii 

sbi 


a 


1 
W 


? 


TT 


v4 


ae 


aye 
aT uh 


LD 


ae la 
i, 2 


r 
ae 


zak Y v 
— ~~. 
—— 

Pe. 
rel 
Sena 


So ¥ 
“\ 
ee — “ sa fm] 
PROS Ss i ¢ <P 
aS NN i} 
| gs ll); 


f 


—. . - i 
ee Oe ae epee at ee a ae a a: a 2a 
< ve PB . rita oceans 3 - 
' . . : a % 
ae peta e 


. 
Sa 
~~ 





A LOWER DEPTH. 


First Indigent :—“Gorm’ To sTAND A DROP ©’ BEER, BILL?” 

Second ditto, with wooden leg :—“ Ain’t GOT NR’ER A COPPER!” 

First ditto -—* Wuart A LONG WAY YER GOT YER ’ANDS DOWN YER POCKETS THEN! YER DO TAKE ONKIMMON CARE 0’ YER MONEY— 
WHEN YER AIN'T GoT NoNE!”’ 


i 





Se — a 





FUN AT THE ZOO. Officers and Gentlemen. 


I urxz the armadillo, I senpect the A cranp Volunteer Ball was given at Brighton on Easter Monday. 
I bellove tharele lntect talent = the cockatoo ; The bills announcing it stated the terms of Paatesion as follows :— 
3 in the wombat and the stoa Gentlemen............ 58. Ladies,,,......... 2s. 6d. 
And I think the hippopotamus entitled to a vote. . Volunteers in Uniform ee ee rm ee Half Price. : 
. : ,.68. 
ene tee Rewover it many bo, “i. Ua ae 
from the lynx, and, he my soal! Now we can understand why Volunteersin uniform, like other children in 
the common British mole, arms, should be admitted at half price; but wehave got fairly puzzled over 


2 the nice distinction between the six shilling ticket admitting lady 
creatures and to learn their little games, and gentleman, the latter being a volunteer, and the four shilling 
& est pet names ; > ticket admitting a volunteer and alady. Surely the volunteer who 
Humpty-Dumpty ”—“ Neck-or-Nothing,” the gives precedence to the lady and is, therefore, as the bill properly puts 

| it, a gentleman, should pay less than the volunteer who is rude enough 
to rank himself before the lady. Will some volunteer volunteer 42 


_ a0 Senoclons lots, explanation ? 
leopards change their spots ; 
- ape my wonted dole. A Peck of Pepper. 
net the bear that climbs the pole.) A “Maxprcat botanist” was fined the other day at Manchester for 
patron and a friend ; throwing cayenne pepper into the eyes of a patient with whom he was 
aim, as sure as he's his end. “holding an argument about herbs.” This sort of ocular demon: 
and Man himself may steal stration should be disco Regular practitioners conten! 
some impression from the seal. themselves with throwing dust in the eyes of their patients; and : 
——————————— medical botanists resort to pepper they must pay for the piper. If ae 


ope we shall have some logical Sawbones urging his point with a lancet, 
(from the English point of view).—“ Don’t | drawing his Bone: Boonie with a Gets 66 exneaie his opponent 
fallacies with a scalpel. 
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STARRING IN THE PROVINCES. 
MISS BENDIZZI, OF THE T. R. WESTMINSTER, GOING THROUGH HER WONDERFUL PERFORMANCE AT MANCHESTER 
DURING THE EASTER HOLIDAYS. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Amusine as the good old piece is, we are not quite sure that the 
production of Raising the Wind, at the Lyceum, is altogether a 
judicious step. Mr. Invine’s impersonation of Jeremy Diddler 


_ appears to us to be wanting in respect of any such characteristic 


originality as would have afforded a good reason for reviving the farce. 
His perfotmance reminds us of Cuarites Matuews and, although it is 
no small thing for an actor to awaken such a reminiscence and not 
suffer by' comparison, it will scarcely increase his reputation for 
creative talent. Besides, the perhaps too obviously laborious nature 


’ ofthe part which Mx. Irvine sustains in The Bells, inspires the con- 





séientious and humane spectator with a kind of guilty remorse, when 





he finds an actor so severely tasked to afford him pleasure. It is only 
_| fair to say that the piece is capitally acted, Mr. Opex as Fainwould, 


and Mi .Ga®ron Murray as Plainway, supporting Mr. Irvine 


. admirably, while Mrs. Eean made an amusing Laurelia, and Miss | 
- Laronrarne not only looked charming as Peggy (which she could 


not help), but acted with immense spirit. Mr. Irisu’s Sam was gocd. 


SN tyne 


The Egyptian Hall just now is a delightfully tantalising and per- 
plexing place of amusement. On the one hand, as the visitor reaches 
thefitst landing, is. M. Herrmann, who has recently added to his 
entettainment several tricks which surpass—incredible though it seems 


| —hié\former successes in mystification. How he creates coins out of 


, and en revanche metamorphoses doves and rabbits into nothings, 


_ Vacancy. 
_ must be’seen to be believed. 


On the other hand, Prorrssor Perper and Mr. Tosin tempt us 


_ with a programme, the first half of which offers some of the real mar- 


ao 8 ee 


_Yels of science, with many interesting as well as effective experiments ; 


while the second half shews how all the boxsted miracles of spiritualism 


_ can be» performed by mechanical and scientific means, without any 








rd : 
Pp 


necessity for calling spirits from the vasty deep, and investing them in 
u An exposure of a degrading superstition claims our 


|. approval for a higher reason than that it affords wonder and amuse- 
_ | Mentto'the British public._ 


é- 
‘¢ Though.’’ 
We read that Judge O’Brien, at thé late Tralee assizes, when 
g the grand jury said, 
That the riots and assaults, judging frem information before him, were really 
eful to the county, though committed during the recent election. 


We imagine that this is hardly what the learned judge meant. It 


seems likely that his words were taken down by a native reporter, 
who felt that, théugh the riots and assaults‘had the merit of being 
committed during an election, he was bound to call them disgraceful 
if the judge said they were. Butihe was determined to put in that 


‘Saving clause. 


A Safe Spec. 
A woman at New York professes to have discovered how to make 


people live for ever. She is said to live remarkably well herself on 
the proceeds of the sale of the requisites. Ofcourse she does. Here 


the safest business out, because by the time her customers have 
vered that they: have. left off living for ever, they will be too 
to take legal proceedings to recover their money. 


~ 


PRUDENT’ COUNSEL. 
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F the foes who assail 
In numbers prevail, 
The man who is prudent will simplytarn tail— 
With the moral persuasion. 
That such an evasion 
Preserves him—to fight on a fitter oceasion! 
By judicious retrocessiom 
He avoids or death orslavery ; 
Which clearly proves discretion 
Is the better part of bravery. 


And so, if you've found 
' You've rogues all around, 
You'd better retire from such dangerous ground : 
It may seem outrageous, 
But dealings ambagious, 
If lucrative, often—alas !—are contagious ! 
o —to use a slang expression— 
Give a wide-ish berth to knavery ; 
For, in such a case, discretion 
Is the better part of bravery. 








A Bite. 


Tue author of the following advertisement seems strongl impressed 

with a belief in the provetiiial sagacity of sheep-dogs. Bh 
A dei . . f 
W Sans é —_ rsa —— oa" ° PUPPY. Ten shillings will be 
No short-haired dog need apply. 

We are quite sure of one thing. No short-haired dog, who had 
read that last sentence, would condescend to apply toa person whe 
speaks so disparagingly of his race. If short-haired dogs are also 
short tempered dogs we fancy this joker will get bitten. 





Irish Hospitality. 
In the Irish Times we find a curious example of local hospitality, 
in the account of the Monaghan steeple-chases :— 


A very nice day’s sport was carried on over an excellent course, all grass, one 
mile, over the lands of Mr. Henderson, whose hospitality was unbounded. It con- 
sisted of two walls, two bank drops, a water cut, and two hurdles, 


We cannot help thinking nevertheless that “ unbounded,”’ is scarcely 
the best-chosen epithet for a hospitality the details of which 
of the nature of boundaries; to wit, walls, banks, ditches, and hurdles. 


Sour Grapes. 

Ovcer, the cther day, said that after the tumult over Citizen Ditke 
in the Commons, the House ought to be called “The Hole in the 
Wall.”” How often he has tried to get into that hole, and found him- 
self in the wrong one; for that wall is not quite so easy to get over as 
the back-walls of the lecture-rooms, he has had to bolt from. 


We should like to know. 

WE should like to know how many of the Republicans have taken 
up the republic line, because it gives them a chance of rubbing shoul- 
ders—and possibly of shaking: hands—with a live Baronet, and the 
brother of a real Earl ? 


Too young for ner Age. 
Tuer: are frequent complaints of the difficulty of getting experienced 
servants. Now, here’s a chance—don’t.all speak at once! 


OUSEMAID.—Situation wanted ; respectable young person, age 62, tall. Direct 
A. X., ete. 
There’s plenty of experience here no doubt; but there is one draw- 
back! A respectable young person of sixty-two strikes us as likely to 
be a giddy young thing! 


Going for a Song. 


A CONTEMPORARY informs us that : — 
‘La Patrie” took out 50,000 emigrants from Germany to America last week. It 
seems a large number in one vessel, but they were canaries. 


Save our ears! fancy going out in the same vessel with such a German 
band as that! 

Wuy is an eating-house like a Scot's confession of ignorance? 
Because it’s a dinner-ken. 
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FUN. 


ANXIETY AND ART; OR, SENDING-IN DAY AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 








= 


Of course as the fated hour draws near, an aching head or a raging tooth or failing vision attacks the luckless painter. ‘‘ Let us be determined and conquer, 
though utter prostration follows!” 
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Finally, the immortal canvas is carefully conveyed to Burlington House, where it is confidently expected to occupy a lofty position in May next ! 


Patrrine away—hard as I may— _ = Last heurs arrive—hurriedly drive 
Shall not get finished by “ sending-in ” day! Off with my work to the Burlington hive. 
Pain in my jaws—or some other cause— _ Carry it in—see porter grin— 
Hinders my brush as the time nearer draws. Think its rejection is certain as sin. © 
! Paint! Doubt—doubt 
Blest if it ain't How ’twill turn out, 


Work that would worry the patientest saint! 


Whe: ake is, sadly I fear 
: 4 
He ponctsdeny A 


Might make the patientest saint undevout. 


Last scene of all—nay"! like a pall, 
O’er it the curtain, Peay let fall! 


Screw eyes— the size— Vainly I tried—space is denied— 
Think the selection of unwise. Or, if admitted, the picture is “ skyed.”’ 
Smile—smile Quite—quite 


Hung out of sight. 


Grimly the while; 
Hang it, the patientest saint it would rile. The patientest saint would use terms impolite ! 
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GROSS PARTIALITY. 


To rue Epiror or Fen. 


Sir,—Youumay not have observed it, but still it is, as we says in 
our ‘all, a great and faitercomply, that some servants are treated much 
better thanothers. I don’t mean anything to de with the hindividule, 
I refer to*the-class. It may be sir, as I belong to one class and you 
belong. to another, as the case may be; but that’s neither here nor 
here, you'll say. If you'll allow me I shall say it’s very much here, 
‘kowise there—youre a servant of the public, while I bestow my 
attentions'on a: private gentleman. And am I not a man anda 
prother? And you're another. There’sa good deal of stuff been 
ittan toa about..civil servants, which, as I said to our coachman:the 
ight, ‘it appear as though we:was quite a huncivil lot. 

4 James} Saidour: coachman, ‘I echoes: your-sentiments ; I’m very 
fond of eivility+-but I ain’t going todo it for nothin’ and I don’t 
think-thecivil servants does, neither.” But that’s not the reason I 
; sir. I have been disgusted: to see that certain privileges 

are about tocbe given to some of our domestics and not to others. 
Whstd savrat a railway-station the other day annoyed me so much 
rest without writing to-you on the subject. There were 

big bills up, and the biggest line of them all was a 

notice that—I copied it down on the spot—“ Cooks May tour to 
the Waldensian Valleys.’’ Now, sir, I hain’t got the remotest idea 
where the Waldensian valleys are: but this [ do know, that it is 


si to particularise cooks and valleys, and if an exception is made 


: 






in of any class of servants, it ought to be made in favour of that 
ich is represented by A Bereavep Butter. 


To Educate. 
Tue following appeared recently in a daily paper:— 


PuE WIDOW ofa.MEDICAL MAN having a healthful, cozy, and comfortable 
house, is desirous of meeting with two or three YOUNG LADIES to 
EDUCATE with her own little girl, and to enjoy the happy together. References 
of the — respectability to members of the medical and clerical professions.— 
» &e. 
We deduce from the wording of the advertisement that the education 
offered will include instruction in slang. We don't think of sending 
our girl “to enjoy the happy.” 


Oh, my prophetic Soul! 


A WarwicksHire labourer—an agricultural labourer, for he 
worked in the fields of fancy and imagination—must have had a fore- 
knowledge of the present state of affairs in the county, when he made 
' one Hamirt—we don’t know whether it was the Hamlet of Wells- 
_ bourne—ask 


| = *‘ Ts the Union here?”’ 


. 


et Poor! 
A Provavcut journal records this fact :— 


‘Rich placed his coat on the banks of the Severn, at Worcester, and left a 
letter stating his intention to commit suicide. Hehas turned up in 


 Wesuppose he thought it a very Rich joke. 






é Good People are Scarce. 

_ Diocenzs, lantern in hand, may be recognised in new guise in the 
ising columns of the Daily Telegraph. A reward of twenty 
is is offered for the apprehension of a gentleman, late a clerk in 
teofthe paper. “5d ft. 9 in. in height,ratherslim, and walks 
« ly. * * * Was last seen at the Southgate Station of the 
“reat Northern line.” 


:) 
be pevee Py. 
Fi 
ve 


» 


aa 


7 
see 
o% wee 


a 


ek ’ 
| wpri. 
"4 Ir 















‘4 Probably this rara avis will be caught— 
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A Mixed Medley. 


| the Counrzss or . Can it be that this manual of etiquette has 
a ‘Saturday Review and Pall Mali into their mistaken belief in 
a ‘Drawing Room Alcoholism,” through their mistaking it for a con- 
_ >} S8Hon of grog-brewing by a lady of title ? 


a. @ eee eee 





4 Not yet acclimatized. 

| Otp Erin may count many of her sons in “the States,” but what 
; ae et oe orld prefer a “ Henry Clay”’ to an Irish Clay? Hoop- 
ne -doo! 





Pa 
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ae Fair Play. 
, Tue Antumn Manceuvres are to take place on Salisbury Plain. We 
on, eo ~  spapaed to the site being a plain one; but we hope the 


_ . Weobserve that Messus. Rovrtepce announce Mizing in Society, by | 
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DIZZY’S QUIZZES. 


Mr. Disrarwi at Manchester, — 
In his genial way, no doubt,— 
Said the Agricultural Labourer 
Is the happiest man that’s out. 
Now the papers state 
His wisdom is great, 
So it’s clear my judgment’s erring, 
But I don’t think this 
The height of bliss — 
For seven to dine off a herring! 


Ma. Disrazxi at Manchester,— 
In his genial way, no donbt, — 
Said the Agricultural Labourer 
Was rosy, healthy, and stout. 
Now he is not blind 
That,.I can find, 
So it’s clear that I talk rot, 
But it'seems to me: 
That you can’t make'tea 
For seven from one-spoonful per pot ! 


Mr. Disrazxi at Manchester,— 
In his genial way, no doubt,— 
Said the Agricultural Labourer 
To murmur is a lout. 
Now he’s, I know well, 
A financial swell, 
So it’s clear I am talking crammily ; 
But a ten shilling dole 
Per week, on the whole, 
Seems too small to support a family! 


Hot and Strong. 


Iris but natural that the sympathies of the CHANCELLOR ov THE 
ExcueEQver should be with the poor man’s coffee. Mn. Lowg knows 
what it is to be “ roasted.” 


Done Brown. 

True charity may often be misinterpreted. The Brown Animal 
Institution, for instance, must call up into the minds of visitors to the 
seaside many painful experiences of (to perpetrate a bull) a terrible 
béle noir. 


Anshoers to Correspondents, 





| We cannot return unaccepied MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied dy a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for ‘oss..3 

J. D. (Bow).—The “ rufiness ” (as you poetically call it) of the sketches 
is scarcely atoned for by their merit in other respects. 

Henricus.—It is of no use, and as you request us to say so; well, 
we do! 

UNPARLIAMENTARY.—Of course inadmissible. 

Pavuper.—Well, the man who could crack such a ponderous joke as 
that, is strong enough for the stone-yard. 

Yanx.— Much obliged for your “Scrap on Erie.” We should, however, 
prefer Scrip. 

Imp.—Your remarks are pertinent; yet are you not imp pertinent ? 

GREAT NorTHERN.—* Cease, rude Bore”—but, no! we will not quote 
poetry to you. 

Gamma.—We have had a good laugh over your MS.—but we should 
have appreciated it more if we could have deciphered its hieroglyphics. * 

Canis.—Gracious being! do you know much about rhythm and English? 

X. Y. Z., A. G. J.—We do not return sketches that are not accompanied 
by a stamped and directed envelope. 

G. R. (Newport-street).—See last answer—the rule applies to MSS. 
also. 

SunscrrBer (Drogheda).—We cannot give you the name of the best 
work on Book-keeping. We wish we knew it, for people are always 
borrowing our books, and never return them. 

SaciTrarivs.—Thanks. A good shot. 

Declined with thanks :—R. 8. S., Cardiff; F. C. T., Jewin-street; B. B.; 
W.S. J., Barnsbury ; W. B. G., Manchester; H. G., Uppingham ; F. W.; 
W. W., Liverpool ; “ Tommy Smith ;” W. K. 8. F.; R. P., Mallow; Lex; 
J. R. H., Newcastle-on-Tyne; J. F. H., Dockhead ; X. Y. Z.; —, Scone; 
“ One who gets his full number,” etc.; J. H. A., Holborn; H. T. H., Bath; 
B. Z.; C. S. B.. Glasgow ; J. E., Birmingham; Lover of Fun; P. D.; G. B., 
Brompton; H. L. W. B., Liverpool; E. B., Birmingham; J. M., Upper 
Holloway; Dodd; H. F. W., Kennington Park; M. M., Kellybagh ; Mode- 
rate; S. J.; Old’un; Cockadoodledoo; R., 2. 
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First Philosopher :—“ Now wot sHOULD YE THINK WAS THE USE 0’ ’im?” 


An Important Public Question. 
Fen, in the name of the British Public, wants to know what official 
is ible for the selection of the date on which Her Maszesry’s 


birthday is to be kept. This year Saturday the First of June has 
been in order it would seem to lessen the boon by the fixing 
of a day which is already a half-holiday. Even with Sir Joun 
Lusnock’s welcome additions, there are not too many holidays in the 


year, and it seems to be a very shabby action — and a decided want 
of to Her Masesrr—to rob the public of one half of the 


sspecial holiday. . 

Fon hopes that an aa Member of Parliament will put the 
question, and learn what economical minister it is that extends 
cheeseparing to the public’s holidays. 

Chain-ey Images! 

Tue Corporation of Batley wanted to spend a couple of hundred 
pounds out of the borough rates upon a chain of office. The rate- 
ee Te Vice-Cuancetton Wickens agreed with them, 

.an injunction. The Corporation that wanted to grin 
2 @ Mayor's. collar will be reduced to laughing on the wrong 


side of its mouth ; or at any rate to find the money for the collar must 
not collar the money from any rate. 


BE 





Second ditto :—“ Camn’T SAY NOTHINK ABOUT THE use ON IM, BUT I SHOULD SAY AS THE 


wally ON ’™ AIN’T mucH!” 


Hospitality. 

Ir is but a small return for the benefits which the Hospital for 
Diseases of the Throat has conferred on struggling members of the 
musical and the dramatic professions, to wish all success to the Biennial 
Festival which takes place at Willis’s Rooms on the 22nd May, when 
the Right Honourable the Eart or Ciarenpon will preside. We 
may note that since its foundation this excellent Hospital has relieved 
upwards of thirty thousand poor patients. 


School Board and Knife Board. 


We understand that the Schoel Board has discovered, to its great 
delight, that all cases of nursing omnibuses are likely to be well 
brought up—before the magistrate. ‘The Board hails this as offering 
a chance for the spread of education. 


The Men for his Money. 


Tue North China Herald announces that the King of Siam ha 
engaged several Cornish tin-miners to develope the gold deposits in 
his dominions. The young monarch is evidently a knowing party, 
and thinks they are the men to be depended on to turn the latent 
gold into ready tin! 


a 
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The Lion. 


i 


Txe London Season’s i 


The 


And the 


beginning 
In the regular kind of way ;— 


isty Minstrels are grinning, 


antile Prodigies p y- 


At Concerts the singers “ luliety’ 


Their A’s and C's and upper G’s on. 
For such are the tricks of Soc 


iety, 


In London, during the Season 
The Giants inerease their attraction 


With a dwarf, who is great—because small,— 


And the Bellowing 
Is giving at Harmony Hall ; 
And painters are full of anxiety 


To learn whose work is like to please, on 


The 


Bounce satisfaction 


ing day, the Society 
e Royal Academy Season. 


FUN. 








THE LONDON SOCIETY. 
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The Lions all practise the roaring, 
They’ll have at the soirées to do, 
And the girls after fashions are soaring 
For Sunday promenades at the Zoo ; 
And the Noopizs, an endless variety, 
Who Rotten Row aye take their ease on, 
Are shining again in Society, 
In London, during the Season. 
And lo! at a moment propitious, 
Behold her—the darling of all— 
The duck so delightful—delicious— 
At lawn-party, kettledrum, ball, 
Whose beauty ne’er causes satiety— 
Whom not to praise is utter treason— 


The Belle, who is ing Society, 
In London, baer tos aden. 
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, ednes . = 19"9 require, but I really cannot help it—even prophets are but creatures 
PUM OFFICE, Wetneedey, YO. 1) ORS? of impulse; and having given way to the poetic afflatus that was 
SAUNDERTON burning within me I can now go on in aseber matter-of-fact manner, 
I found out that “ to go to Saundetton,” was the parish vernacular for a visit to er a a 
ta Notwithstsnding persistent efforts, I could not find The City and Suburban Handicap is so-called because it aa run 


the worthy agrieulturist over whom itewill be remembered that Mr. Disraeli some 
reat /a@g@\pronouneed an oration, presenting him at the same time with a guinea 
andwetmedal, as ¢he puerdon of long and) faithful rervice, and of having reared a 
| agg respectably. I wes informed, I know not with what truth, that he 
‘tom Cir “Skunderton.”— The HughendemsAgricultural Labourer, in the Daily 


Vets 
On, fortunate Bucks Jabouring man, 
How brilliantly your eourse began ! 
When great Disrartr named your name 
And crowned you-with bucolic fame— 
A guinea gave to crown your joys, 
And eke a pair of eprduroys ! 
But now, alas, yourjoys are done, 
And you retire to Saunderton— 
To Saunderton, 
ToSaunderton, 
O guileless agricultural one ! 


Through many years of weary toil 

You bravely tilled the stubborn soil, 
And by your worn brow’s sweat you gat 
Your daily bread—and only that! 
Never did meat—saw#e bacon-— cheer 
Your.ungry eyes through all the year. 
And now when, your career is run, 


neither in the City nor the suburbs, a much better reason than can be 
assigned for many turf titles and peculiarities. Therefore I have no 
reason whatever to find fault with the name, though I may inzall fair- 
ness object to the»difficulty which always attends on an attempt to 
discover the winner of this race beforehand. No sooner had I taken a 
fancy to a particular candidate, and» had traced him through «ll the 
peculiarities of performance and the ramifications of pedigree, than 
the horse, who was apparently suffering under some irritating skin 
disease was scratched, which process, though probably comforting to 
the animal himself, had a decidedly detrimental effect upon his chance 
of winning, and I had to look out for another to represent the interests 
of self and clients. Fortunately a friend who knows very little about 
horseracing, and still less about verse, sent me the following :— 


I daresay you all know about the City and the Sub, 

I’ve heard a dealabout.it from a friend. who.keeps a pub ; 
Who’s going for a raker; and, as sure as he sells gin, 
He says that Pax the mystery will very nearly win. 


So much for the tip of friendship, but I think my own will beat it. 
The following.horses are what I consider the best in the handicap, 
from one ofthese I expect the winner to eventuate, and the accom- 
panying lines will tell which one has my confidence. 


There’s a horse that’s known.as Offa who is sure to lead the way, 


re eS And Benham.looks like staying if his owner finds it pay ; 
Of Sausdarton Yet in my opinion clearly there’s but one that I can stand, 
“o~ rn Which is neither Pearl nor Jackal, but the lively Digby Grand. 


A fit reward for Labour’s’son ! 


Rustics, whos lot would be too good, 
{f you your blessings understood ;— 
Go on, and prosper! Be your study 
Aye to be stalwart, happy, ruddy ; 
Contented still from youth to age, 
With some twelve shillings’ weekly wage! 
Counting’ at last life’s goal well-won, 
When you retire to Saunderton, — 

To Saunderton, 

To Saunderton, 
To,di¢ at last at Saunderton! 


AUGSPUR. 


Assurance doubly sure. 


A contemporary thus winds up its account of a fire at the Danger- 
field Mills :— 

Large numbers of workmen and workwomen: will be thrown omt of cmployment. 
The damage is covered by insurance. 
We don’t quite see how-the two-statements are to be raconciled, 
unless the: numbers thrown ‘out of employment are supposed not to 
suffer damage on that account. Why should not Insurance offices, 
by the way, provide for cases such as this, either by allowing the 
employer to insure for his workpeople (deducting a sum pro rata from 
the pay of each) or by allowing the workpeople themselves to insure— 
say by weekly or monthly instalments? It wouldsbe.profitable to the 
companies and useful to the.work-people. 


[OTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 


i/correspondents who wish to)know why I did 
ofld ‘the fact that in these columns alone wasthe 


winner of the Liye d National selected, I beg to say that I 
have never as yet etn tebeolt-loniieation over turf successes ; and 






Music! 
Art the Festival of the Royal Society of Musicians, Srr-T. GLADSTONE 









ough many y reader#*won large sums of money through the |. : : ; 
victory of Gasse ‘ald@scorn the action of thine: for a present in proposing the health of the chairman, the Duxe or Epinsures, said 
ee we I me not sent are only suffering from ee well segallocted trettxing a letter from a relative, a shipmate.of nie Royal 
mporary Frien a distance will ki : ighness on board the coon, giving a lively description of Royal High: ess 
ion... q -s kindly Roree t this pitting on a cask-head disoursitimnuste from a fiddle to the men of the Racoon, 


who danced upon the deck. 

His Royal Highnessin responding, said that the seat which he occupied, 
as described, was known on board the Racoon by the name of “ John 
Barleycorn.’? We presume therefore that the music discoursed there- 
from was—as the good péople ofithe city, whence the’ Duke derives 
his title, would say—principally that of “‘ Mair-beer! ” 





nt momentsitting in a large and elegantly furnished 
room, fitted with just such furniture, as the most 
t.of modern days should use—but I have great diffi- 
: a shall be the winner of the,approaching City 





. In vaimdo I consult * Vigilant,” and “ the 
my aching soul. Pegasus, too, refuses to 












Typical and Technical. 





BoP my aid and 


Or seems to scorn his humbler daisy-cutting 
brethren ; and tho I. tzy hard, to carol of the lightfoot steed, my,|. . A CORRESPONDENT forwards to us this ‘“‘ Advice to Compositors on 


Strike :—Compose ‘yourselves!’” That ‘is all very well; but we do 

not see how they can do so, without “setting themselves up.” And 

so we come to a ‘‘stick.” Our correspondent reminds us of the 

Irish Chief Constable, who applied fora warrant to search a printing 

office for concealed weapons, because somebody said he had seen 

coe heads” kept standing there, for the convenience of “Stab”’ 
s, 


thoughts go beyond the bounds of the room in ‘which I sit—through 
the looking-glass I think they fly—and this is all I can produce — 








To the Purpose. 


When roaming through ‘the mimsy groves. Ar the last Liverpool assizes Ma..Justics. Mzeruor sentenced a 
: | | Wigan collier to eighteen months’ imprisonment with hard labour for 


B ut if I com ml a a . the manslaughter of another collier, whose death ‘he caused :— 
Tll } ; 
And thou but'a babe, 


n| By the practice of “ purring ” or kicking with iron-tipped clogs. 
‘in mea 


You'll : It seems to us that such “ purring ’’ should) properly. be met with the 
Calloo, beastie Ry og biden ae wd rages est DLE O18 8 
Naming off the winners of the Epsom INBs Tue Aas or Ricumoxp Hu1t.—BeeauseMa.;Carnweit wants to 


am perfectly aware that,this: iemot.thesort/of.thing my readers | make it a garrison town ! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 267. | OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
| 








Tue Agriculturist growls and frets Bricuton Aquarium opened by Prince Axtuur. The manager 
And into a pretty temper gets, would have been raised to the peerage, if he had not already been a 
Because just now his labouring men Lorp. = Attempt toassassinute the Japanese Mikado. Case of Japan 
Want sixteen shillings instead of ten. tray-tors. = Brigands:in Spain stopped a train and distrained. It 
He doubles his fist, and says with a frown, | is not stated whether it was an express or a (black) mail train. = Mn. 
“Dang the fellers, I'll beat ’um down!” Muytz wants a Royal Proclamation against the consumption of veal 


rovally against the assumption of donkeys! = Subscriptions for 
| defence of Claimant come ir. liberally. Reaction of public opinion in 
| favour of fair play. = Claimant not yet out on bail. He scarcely 

requires to be enlarged. = Duxr or Epinsurcu presides at Meeting 
| of National Lifeboat Institution. We trust the public will not let the 
| institution go on un-chequed! 


On him’past question the blow must fall. 


. What-oncevher shoulders fluttered round, 
Now tovher lover's helm is bound, 
And: hewill wear it as a token 
Of plighted love and faith unbroken. 


2.. For bestle or fly 


Butthat’s a mistake, for after all, jana Jamb. A muntz-trous funny notion! Might as well proclaim 


mt 


































I care not—not I! «fa 
And with courage firm No Pull! 
I can meet with a worm. We can't for the life of us see why the papers : 
. : ' ‘ ne » life y the papers are alwayssannoune- ! 
But with fear at a spider I'm alwaya smitten, | ing ‘‘ Apothecaries’ Hall.'’ We know to our cost thatapethecariesdo 
For by some kinds of spider one may be bitten. hau! if'you go to them to have a fang pulled out.. But why should 1 
3. The stiffest fence in the run, the fact be constantly flung in our teeth ? ! 
A difficult jump to fly ; oe | | 
I shall come a cropper, sure as:a.gun, Words and Music. | t 
ButD'll ram on my hat and try! Somm poetical being: has observed that woman is the melody of the . | 
4, Here the chief hall in Cesar’s villa spy— human duet. That wretched old bachelor, Sincteton, says that-per- i 
“With roof that opens to the azure sky. haps that is the reason why women are so anxious to marry. ‘They 
Lo, in the midst a silvery fountain tinkles want husbands in order that they may have words with them. 
And round the marble basin jewels sprinkles. . | 
5. When Marp Marion was seen Al) told | 
In her gown of Lincoln green, > tlle tied : dote: 
Her costume, as 1 should guess, A cowTenponsry tells this funny anecdote :— | | 
Was not called a walking-dress. ‘‘ Wakenp, here, and pay for your lodging,” said the deacon, as henudgeda sleepy 
7 stranger with the contribution box. 
6. Of the fountain of Eternal Youth We were>there, andi we heard the sleepy stranger murmury-with a 
I don’t believe there's a word of truth ; glanceatthe minister'whose sermon had narcotised tim, “ lodging !— 
I laugh at Alchemy’s quacks, and find «band beredteo! ”’ 
: The very best balm—a contented mind! . ee 
_ bivtron or Acrostic No. 265.—T7wopence R-mitted: Typegrapher, SoL_uTreaxs oP Acrosric No. 265, Received 10th April:—None correct. 
Oakum, Patti, Eclat, Nonsuit, Clique, Eld. Fran.—We reallyreammot,sparespace to give the list of unsuccessful competitors. 
| Spee aeeecaglnigiain ease aainraeaiaaeeene Sema | 
}7| A Poser. 


_ We are informed tt at in a certain shop- 
ow in London, may be seen the | 


t. “ Actresses reduced to 2s, | 
tiger dow.” Our informant adds, | 
“prhaps it may be well to add that the | 


is a photographer’s.’"” We don't see 
that can help us, for our difficulty is | 
ojas.te the price. We really have been | 
ing up, and. cannot for the life of us 
where the dozen is to be made up. 
not half-a-dozen actresses on the 
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Anan! 


) | cConremporary says, ‘Amarchy | 
fms throughout Northern Mexico.’ 
Wil,-we hope Ann finds the throne 
) Mite pleasant than poor Maxrmitian did 
—tobably she is used to it by this time, 
mer reign has had but few interruptions 
mmany years. We think, moreover, 
mi merinely to be many more before we 
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7 #8 who are so “unco guid” that they 
4) der their fowls guilty of foul play 
4) ae they te them with eggs on 
yoy: ''We'can only account for the 

dice’ by theisupposition that they 
Mt to any “lay "services on the Sab- 
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Dust, Oh! UN PEU TROP FORT! . i 
|, 218 Camberwell Vestry have dismissed “ig -—* Ou. CARRIE, WHAT DO YOU _THINK?”’ ed 
8 contractor and intend to ecllect the Bon ” Corrie: xe : manele ¢ , 
‘Sethemselves. — lf they undertake to Carrie: —‘ THINE WHAT, DEAR, WHAT DO’ BO 4 ; > ae 

emrae dushithey-ikibls ep ab their Ben :—* Para Took ME TO THE THEATRE LAST NIGHT;—DUT HE BID NOT SIT IN TAR ¢ y 
rr ngs their:hands willbe full! SAME PEW AS I DID!” a ; 
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SABBATH-BREAKING. 


First Soot :—“ WHA HAS BEEN HITTING SanDy JoHNSON? HE HAS GOTTEN A WAFU BLACK EYE.” 
Second Scot :— Ayz, avg, youNG ALECK AN ME SAW HIM COMING ALONG THE ROAD ON LAST SABBATH DAY, WHISTLING AS HAPPY 


LIKE | 
THAT HE WAS ONLY WHISTLIN’ FOR HIS DOG.” 


An Apt Kyote-ation. 


Dersr ing at Manchester the other day, very 
undesirability of the Conservatives coming into 


Heady be She gome of the Radical to 
they can, and put a Conservative = he 
Government being in a minori that 
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AS TP IT HAD BEEN THE MIDDLE OF THE WREK, 80 WE JUST THRASHET HIM WEEL, BUT WE DID NAE KEN TILL AFTER WE HAD DUN IT 


year after that, whenever there is a great hue and cry after a cayote, that dog wi 
merely glance in that direction without emotion, and apparently observe to himsel 
a believe I do not wish any of the pie.’ ”’, 

We cannot help thinking that Lord Derby’s refusal of 


wer sound 
very much like, “I believe I do not wish any of the pie Be 


Opera di Camera. 
Tun is a curious breach of promise case_recorded as taking plac 
at Pittsburgh :— 
complainant alleges that the defendant fell so violently in Jove with hi 
h that he “ proposed,” and was accepted, and she came “all the w2 
” to marry him. Arriving, she disenchanted him, and now hi 
recourse to the law for redress. Pe 
An instance of “ distance lens enchantment to the view ”’—and diser 
chantment is developed on a closer acquaintance! The lady is 
positive, and her suitor is a negative; and we don’t see how tb 
matter is to be settled. Perhaps the simplest way would be to cemp. 
the ene photographer who took the portrait to take the origin! 
too 


The Will for the Deed. 

Tue Anti-Income Tax Association of Manchester, while approvig 
of Mr. Lowsz’s reduction of that mest obnoxious im declares tht 
it will not be satisfied without the entire abolition of Schedule D. 2 
the event of that desirable repeal, we should wish all the oti 
schedules with the D. 


Advice thrown away. 
A woman named Povtron, was sentenced to seven years’ peal 
servitude at Liverpool the other day for kidnapping a child nard 
Covmwerm. If she takes our advice she will not fake council in fuire. 
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AGRICULTURAL BLISS. 


-—“*DON’T YOU GET ELEVEN SHILLINGS A WEEK, AND ISN’T THERE THE WORKHOUSE 
WANT?” 


L Mare of the Soil - 
- . WHEN You 


WHAT MORE DO YOU 
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pal speakers of the evening. 


button up 


‘awkwardness. 
ParLour magic seems nowadays to be used simply as an excuse for | 
calling friends together for the purpose of partaking refreshments in 
each other’s company, and an entertainment of this kind given recently | 
at the Mason’s Hall, Basinghall Street, may be safely considered as | 
simply a prelude to and appetiser for the good things with which Mr. | 
and Mrs. GospEN crowded their hospitable board. Messrs. AvcustE 
and Herrop went through the ceremony of exposing some of 
Herrmann’s most clever tricks, and at the conclusion of the séance | 
the guests amused themselves for a considerable time in the supper 
room, and before departing did not forget to toast most heartily the 
founders of the feast with full masonic honours. 
On Wednesday the 10th inst. the annual dinner in aid of the funds 
of the Newsvendors’ Benevolent and Provident Institution took place 
at the Cannon Street Hotel, the company being at once select and | 
numerous. Mr. ALDERMAN CoTToNn occupied the chair, having for | 
his porters, Suerivr Sm Joun Bennett, Mr. ALBERT Gant, | 
Mn. Us 
the 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


* Mr. Maceanz has made some changes in his programme at the | 


a 


FUN. 








Cross Theatre, where crowded audiences bear witness to the 


has 
charaeter 


undiminished: popularity of his clever entertainment. Since Easter he 


the farce of The Wandering Minstrel, in which of 
coumsehe sustains the part of Jem Baggs. His conception of the 
is very comic, and his singing of “ Vilikins’”’ highly 

The conception moreover is original, and quite free from 
anyimitation of Ronson. In the first portion of the entertainment, 
Mn. MaccaBe continues to give several of our old friends, whom we 
should be sorry to miss—notably that idiotic orator Mr. Solemnsides 


. and gushing Miss Mary May, an impersonation of which Mr. Maccasne 


may fairly be proud, for it is perhaps the only instance of a man’s 


from be 
re 6x 


NDERSHERIFF BEARD, and other city magnates. 
press were well represented, Mr. Cuarites Dickens, Mr. Tom 
Hoop, Mr. Epmunp Yates and Cotonet Ricuarps being the princi- 
Towards the close of the evening a 
—- surprise awaited those most interested in the success of the | 

I the chairman’s list alone being found to contain sub- | 
scriptions to the amount of 950 guineas; and when amid much 
cheering this fact was made known, the good example told its tale 
on the company, and independently of previous subscriptions, several 
contributed sufficient to swell the Alderman’s total to a round 
d guineas. This is something like practical sympathy, and | 
one chairman of Mr. Corron’s kind is worth a hundred of those who | 
their pockets and talk charity by the yard, confining them- 
) @elves to its precept, and recommending its practice to their friends 
a 


ution, 


As a compensation, we presume, for the way in which people have | 
been rushing to the gold fields, the gold fields have turned up for the 
Russians.: In the district of the river Amoor, discovery has been made 
ef some of the richest gold deposits ever known. 
Sait le monde, says the song, an 


ce of a female character that is so true and natural, as not | 
to be unpleasant. ‘To our thinking the gem of the programme is the | 
burlesque of Sir Rupert the Rovgh-'un, which is rollicking absurdity — 
gtoend. Oneof the best touches, of the many which 
ent, is the way in which the villain, after having died in true 
atic style, gets up and walks off the stage with sullen 


Literature and 


tances. No one will grudge the worthy alderman the | 


Amoor Propre. 


make all the world and his wife flock to the Amoor. 


> 
> 


fares outside the watch-establishment of a well-known civic dignit 
ide, a large figure of Apollo is to be placed on the summit of 
ing to strike the hour on aton bell. The effigy of the god of 






day is 

on the 

bination of Day and Knight. 
Tux 

Beard. 





An Apollo-gue. 


Daily News says that in addition to the famous Chooksenk | 
ary 


bly erected as a memorial of the honours recently bestowed 
iff; and if so, there is much appropriateness in the com- 


The Boards. 


2 old theatre at Harrow has been opened by the local School 


Well, then, the local School Board has got a stage further 


than the London School Board. 





A Scientific Reason. 


A ramp of ours who came upon a scientific treatise on “The 


Light,” says he can now understand how it is that his gas 
so rapidly, 


| 


. he has so well earned among the newsvendors; and few | 
8 we think, envy hiin the applications, he is sure now to receive, 
begging the favour of his chairmanship at all sorts of charity dinners. 


| 


C'est Amour qui | 
d certainly the love of gold is likely to 
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AN OLD LETTER. 


I ENctose you, dear Bor, an old letter 
Of the times that are long gone away, 

When my Kare wore no wedding ring fetter, 
And when I was a bachelor gay ! 

You'll perceive— tis the quecrest idea !— 
But do read, and believe, if you can! 

That there once was a time I could be a— 
Yes! quite a—Romance of a Man! 


Tue Lerrer. 


Darling Kars! de you know cousin Jack, dear : 
But you don’t—I remember it now. 

Well, a fortnight ago he came back, dear, 
From Bengal, a young Nabob, I vow! 

Yet he’s neither half dried-up, nor yellow, 
But has only a nice brunette tan— 

And O Karr! He's the handsomest fellow ! 
He is quite a Romance of a man ! 


He does tell us such wonderful stories, 

All our back hair quite stands up on end! 
And his pictures of Indian glories 

Are much more than we can comprehend! 


| For indeed —e«tre nous—his relations 


Are so strange, that we frequently can 
Only call them great —exaggerations ! 
But he’s such a Romance of a man ! 


He has brought us the Jove/iest dresses ! 
O such darlings! such exquisite lace! 
And such muslin! Our muslin, one guesses, 
Is for nets to catch salmon or plaice ! 
He has brought such a silver tiara 
_ And such wonderful things from Japan ! 
O he’s kindness itself ; mia cara, 
He is quite a Romance of a man! 


Darling Kare! you must come to us quickly ! 
We're so longing for you to be here ! 

We've such parties !—so sweetly pic-nic-ly — 
Iam swe you'd enjoy them so, dear ! 

There’s that Carrain McBosun, of the 7th, 
Such a quiz !—but the chief of his clan— 

And Str Georce,—who exclaims, “grathuth 

heaventh ! ”’ 

When he hears our Romance of a man! 


Cousin Jack is so /onging to know you! 
But about this I ought to be dumb! 

And I’ve got such a scheme I will show you— 
But we'll talk about this when you come. 
Do not wait for Miss Wi Lkinson’s marriage, 

You really can’t, [ declare! 
So [ll meet you at Wyck with the carriage, 
Tuesday morning—now mind and be there! 


ENp or THE LETTER. 


Alas! Bos, all those days are departed, 
Long, long ago faded away ! 

We may swear we are both broken-hearted— 
But they will not believe what we say ! 

I may go—if I like—far away Bop, 
Back again to our old Hindustan ; 

May return here a liverless Nabob, 
But O! not a Romance of a man! 


If I went, there is no one to sing me 
‘‘ Adieu love ’’— or “ All round my hat’! 
And they don’t say ‘“ Remember and bring me 
A cashmere,’’— or something like that, 
But “Going ’ remember me, JAck, now, 
And pray send me a queer Chinese fan.”’ 
I'm to send, not to bring, it them back, now! 
No! I’m not a Romance of a man! 


Sour. 


Lorp Dersy said at Manchester that oun ewe ‘ioenls 

ight wish to turn out the present Ministry and bring in a Conservative 
Gpvernment, which being’im the minority could be made to do their 
work. His lordship advised his party not to be too anxious for such a 
return topower. “This might be the game of the Radicals but on 
that very account should not be theirs.” Game! Ah, my lord, isn’t 
the game a little too high—like certain grapes AMsor talked 
about ? 
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Bedreddin. One of his Little Jokes. 
Wuenrg cupolas blaze to the shadowless noon, a rapt and delirious senses he fed : 
Where myriad minarets mount to the moon, ith neat little things that Macavzay had said ; 
I strolled to a grove in the hour of re And then in a quaint semi-diffident tone 
To witness the nightingale wink at the rose, He gave me some little attempts of his own! 

{ And met, on a similar errand intent, “Don’t think,” exclaimed the gentleman, “‘ Don’t fancy, I entreat, 

A merry old party of Eastern descent. They’re anyway extempore, the jokes that I repeat. 
His ~~ was elastic, his manner was sly, I’ve formed a little plan,” he said, “‘ of which I’m rather proud, 
And wild jocularity reigned in his eye. For furnishing gratuitous amusement to the crowd ; 
We met in the Orient moonlight, and there, ~ I fancy I earn, you know, the populace’s cheers,— 
While tremulous melodies thrilled in the air, And so I’ve been a-practising for many many years, 
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The Effect of his Little Jokes. Complacent Eccentricity. 

Tncessantly I occupy my talents and my mind, I'll sing it with a little cane and ‘ Cham e-Charley ’ hat ””’— 
X i all the funniest ideas I can find : tas F ted thes thinan-enteedl amen thnlor than that. 
I ve get a short burlesque which I should like to let you see ; “To-morrow,” he continued, “I shall burst on public view ; 
It's full of nonsense verses, sir—as full as it can be!’ Suppose until the dawn that I rehearse some bits to you ?” 
I said to him in confidence—I whispered as we sat— But distance made inaudible what else he may have said, 
* I fancied things existed which were funnier than that.” For, hurriedly retiring, I betook myself to bed. 
I havea taicmeclintte Gane” As soon as the morning began to appear, 

I got it quite a from a Lion Star Cemique! That elderly party commenced his career ; 
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Exhortation. Humour! 
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He’d vague inclinations to chaff and to hoax— 

A strange predilection for practical jokes. 

He'd (reaching the Mosque ere the service was o'er) 
Put frogs in the slippers he found at the door. 

Each year his intrusively humorous bent 
Increased—till it reached a terrific extent: 
Believers, by scores, at each pitiless joke, 

Would chuckle and giggle and finally choke. 
Mortality stalked in the crowded bazaar, 

Said he, “I have carried my humour too far, 

And bandied my jokes till the people are wild at 'em,” 
Complacently sat on a turnstile and smiled at ’em. 
But soon was that smile a compassionate sob, 

And thus he addressed that hysterical mob : — 

“ My brothers! my friends! discontinue, I pray, 
To writhe in this unsatisfactory way ! 

Come, come, now—exert all your masculine will, 
Or else you will make yourselves dreadfully ill! 
Why, if you go on, ere the frenzy has ceased, 

There won't be asingle man left in the East. 

Now, what shall £ do to diminish your ills ? 

rll try Mz. Wueteton’s (Advertisement) Pills ; 





And then, I'll endeavour to cause you to weep 
With the heart-rending story of little Bo-psrr.”’ 
He tried Mx. Wuetrton’s (Advertisement) Pills. 
He tried Mrs. Winstow's famed Syrup, (see bills), 
He told them the tale of unfortunate Bo, 
(Advertisement) Rovrtepcr, Novet.o, anp Co. 
Alas! ’twas in vain. And that Wag in despair, 
Imprudently pulled out large handfuls of hair— 
When—Oh! an extremely ingenious plan 
Suggested itself to that desperate man! 

He sang the first verse of that music-hall lay ; 
(Beginning with B flat and ending with A.) 

As o'er them the tide of that melody swept, 

The harrowed community silently wept. 

The end was secured— but alas! from that day 
Those Mussulmans suffered a hopeless decay ; 

| Conflicting emotions had wasted their strength, 
And death put an end to their sorrows at length. 
For some little time after this had passed by, 
The tear-drop would dim that old gentleman’s eye, 
And grief for an instant would shadow his brow, 
But he’s jolly as ever—or jollier—now. 
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Cross Purposes. 


brigade, and that it is suggested that at each crossing there is to be 
put up the fullowing notice :—- 


“This crossing has been placed under the care of an attendant, who is responsible 
. for the due cleunliness of the same; and he is her: by authorized to make a charge 
‘ome penny to each person using or attempting to use the aforesaii crossing.” 


Now, considering the long struggle there has been to do away with 

and bridge-tolls, this attempt to blackmail all who walk 

our streets is a little too strong. It would cost about eighteen- 

pence af this rate to walk from Charing Cross to Temple Bar, so that 
_# poor man would be compelled to take a cab. 


A Wise Man from the East. 
We learn from the Indian papers that :— 
_ ¥ho epoly to him for food, &c,, shall be taught to read and write, and that where 


90 the child. en from labour, the loss shall be made up by the state. 


Ball might learn a lesson from Bullorampore. We commend the idea 
to the Schoo] Board—in fact we present it to that body gratis, on con- 


gives its mind to it! 





a Penny-wise. 
We clip this from a provincial paper :— 
is now living in Valinger’s Almshouses, Lynn, one Hannah Peney, widow, 
whe completed her 100th year on the 25th ult. The registry of St. Margaret's 
Lynn, has the following entry: ‘ Baptized, 30th August, 1772, Hanneh, 
ueter of Thomas and Hannan Pilgrim.—Signed Caries Baccr, minister. 
c Married William Peney, ship captain, in 1515. 
This good old soul's life may be fairly described as a long PILGRIM-age. 
But for our part we should not have undertaken it. for a Penny! 


i Naval Note. 

tes Dromedary, laden with Government stores, has run aground on | 

te Isle of Wight. We wonder if this camel came to grief in trying 
get through the Needles. 


n of poor people are studying, and their parents lose by the withdrawal | 
a letter to be a brilliant witticism’ We don’t. 


We learn that there is a proposal to start a crossing-sweeping 


| 
| 
| 


The Mahsrajah of Bullorampore has given orders that all paupers in his dominions | 


that it makes a small and inconsiderable present in return, in | 


ey | 
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Tranquility Restored. 


Let them a-loan! 
A man has recently been sentenced at Cork to eighteen months’ 
hard labour for swindling. ‘The paper which records his conviction 
adds :— 


His plan was to advertise loans of money, appropriate the interest, which he 
required in advance, and then pay no more attention to the applicants. 


This may be designated as swindling in Ireland, but it differs but very 
slightly from the regular mode of conducting loan offices in England. 


Aushers to Correspondents 


| We canno: return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, untess they are accom« 
sanied by a siamped and directed envelope, and we do nor hod ourselves 
responsthle for oss. 

Harpy.—The man, who cracks a joke with a water ewer in that way, 
should atone for his crime in the jug! ; 

P. (King William-street).—Do you consider misspelling the address of 

E. H. (Chancery-lane).—No stamped and directed envelope accompanied 


the MS. | 
S. (Hexham).—We don’t require any Hexhamemetres to-day, thank 


| you! 


| poverty har 


| ric, Chepstow; Jaques; 


| D. R. C., Dalston ; Bat; Typo; G., 


| just at the beginning of the month, we may be salt 


J. P. (Vauxhall).—Your lifes on a Pauper would be better, if the 
1 not communicated itself to the verses. a 

BritisHEr.—Poisson d’ Avril means “ April fish ”—of course a flat fish, 
as it corresponds to our “ April Fool.” By the way as Lent terminated 
1 to have had ~ fish, 
flesh, and fool ” all at once, 9 y' a . 

W. W. (Liverpool).—Much obliged for the suggestion. 

Declined with thanks :—G., Hamilton Terrace ; Mick Mack M.:: M “y 
G. J. N., Finchley; B. A. H., Lewisham; F. B., 
Funny Man; J. b. b., Walworth-road . 
Another Fool; R. H. B., Leamington; Seth Pe¢ksniff; Veritas, Camber- 
well ; Imperfect Cure; W. D., Stafford-street ; ( ‘onstant Reader, Hexham : 
P, H. G., Lorrimore-rad ; All-a-bam-er.; —, Steeton ; Mck., I erth are 
Sweedlepipes; W., Kingsland; A heartless C USS ; Liberal Party ; a 
Edinburgh ; Eurynome; M., Bridgwater ; de B.; Crow's Nest Lene 7 ; 
S., Islington; OC. A. F.; Old Salt; Chawbacon ; L. B.; Woot auck ; 
( Norwood ; r. Tr: Traveller Clo LhLopper, 


Brighton ; J. H. A., Brook-street ; 
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First Boy :—“Canry YER PARCELS, SIR ?” 
Second ditto:—‘“‘Get out, Briu! 












CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


APRIL. 


Tue portraits in Once a Week are icularly good this month. 
“ Réady-Money Mortiboy ” is excellent ——_ and the other contents 
are up to the mark. 

Cope’s Tobacco tlant forms an agreeable literary interwhiff. 

Tinsley's is neither better nor worse than usual. Mr. Farszon’s 
story is good, but the other contents seem to lack vitality, simply 
because if a magazine continues long at a dead level—even of excellence 
—one would like a little collar-work at times to bring other mental 
muscles into play. The verse is—well, no matter! 

. "The Poultry Book continues to give the fruit of thought, experience, 
and observation (admirably illustrated) for what Anremus calls the 
“ rediklus sum ” of one shill ing. 

In Temple Bar the freshness and ess of the incidents in 
“Good-bye, Sweetheart,”” make one rather overlook the merits of the 
rest of the number. 

' - In the CornAill the Excxmann-Cuarrain story ends, but as a com- 

Miss Tuacxzray begins her new story, which here and 

ere contains exqu passages, in which resemblance to the power 

of a lost master-hand proves the perhaps solitary instance of the trans- 
mission of genius that the century can boast. 














































































































HONOUR AMONG ERRAND-BOYS. 
(Little Tunks is carrying the parcels of Mrs. T., who has been shopping.) 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—Lcndon: April 20, 1872+ 
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CARN’T YE SEE HE’S ON’Y JUST GOT THE JOB "ISSELF ?”’ 





Brummagem. 


Tue Midland Farmers’ Club met the other day at Birmingham, and a 
resolution was proposed d@ propos of the strike of the agricultural 


labourers. It 

purposes seek :— 
To sow dissension between the employers and employés in the agricultural 

districts of the Midland Counties. 

The figure of s is a strictly agricultural one, but we would ask the 

farmers if “ planting a Union” can be fairly described as “ sowing 

dissension !”’ 


enounced “political agitators,” who for their own 


Quis custodiet ipsos custodes ? 


Hamesreap, like Richmond, is up in arms at the proposal to make 
it a depét for troops. It is very flattering to the forces, which are 
described by fine writers as “our brave defenders,” to discover how 
anxious people are to be defended from, instead of by, them! 


Mythological Medicine. 


Apotto is described in the classics as the god of medicine ; but we 
are not altogether convinced that he owes to that fact his name of 
Fee-bus. 
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LAY OF A DINER-OUT, 


Arr, “ Of: in the stilly night.’’ 


Ox! I was ill last night, 
And still it preys “ mind on, 
As Memory brings to light 
The horrid things I dined on! 
The roast, the boiled, that both were spoiled, 
The fish so soft and flabby, 
The poultry tough, the claret rough, 
The whole affair so shabby ! 
Oh! I was ill, etc. 


The Champagne cup was spiced, how wrong ! 
To taste it scarce I dare did. 
The Punch Romaine did not seem strong, 
But then, alas, the hare did! 
The wines were hot, the soups were not, 
The sauces quite distressing, 
The peas were old, the gravies cold, ' 
And oh, that salad dressing! 
Thus I was ill, etc. 


An oyster stale, though in a stew, 
It very hard to bolt is ; " 
Those idges were not done through, 
The bread sauce like a poultice !— 
The cheese was not the cheese, and what 
Could make them call it Stilton ? 
The mayonnaise seemed to my gaze 
Like greens, with soft soap spilt on! 
Oh' I was ill, etc. 


When I remember all 
The flavours mixed together, 
In the entrées great and small, 
And cutlets hard as leather, 
Had I forborne—’tis thus I mourn— 
Or sooner had deserted 
That fatal feast, 1’d then at least 
Dyspepsia's pangs averted ! 
But I was ill last night, 
And still it preys my mind on, 
As Memory brings to ii ht 
The horrid things I dined on! 


Shares 








THE CORPORATION AND THE CAT. 


On Wednesday last the Old Bailey presented the peculiar and excep- 
spectacle of a number of persons vainly trying to get into 
aeegets, access to which is, as a rule, not denied to the humblest and 
least honest of Her Masgsry's subjects. The disappointed ones had 
presented themselves, duly armed with admissions from the Sheriff, in 
order to witness the flogging of a couple of garotters: but the 
Governor, under order of the Aldermen, who are ex officio visiting jus- 
refused admission to all save the representatives of the daily 
papers. For our own part, nothing could induce us to be present 
at the infliction of a punishment which we cannot but consider ¢ 
Tevival of the barbarous code of old times; but if flogging, like 
, a , is supposed to inspire wholesome repressive fear, although 
carried out within the jail, and not coram publico, its remedial effect 
can only be achieved by a public record of its performance in the 
columns of the papers generally, and not merely of the dailies. We 
are not sure that we might not go further, and urge that there can be 
no just cause why private individuals, actuated possibly by a con- 
of inward diabolical promptings towards robbery with 

Violence, should be debarred trom the eens spectacle. 
_ We would rather believe that the exclusion of our weekly contem- 
was really in the nature of a compliment, and that the — 
t the dailies 


| rent favouring of the daily press was due to the belief tha 


ve a monopoly of the patronage of those classes, for whose whole- 
Some intimidation flogging is instituted; but we fear so delicate a 
distinction would not have suggested itself to aldermanic intelligence. 
There can be little doubt that the difficulty arises, in the abstract, 
from the anomaly by which, while flogging and hanging are insti- 
in these days of civilisation as salutary public lessons, those who 
desire to attend the national suhool at which they are taught, are 
Matised as morbid-minded and brutal, by common consent. The 
et? justices, to put it plainly, announce, ‘‘ Now, we are about to 
| Bive you a great moral lecture — but, first of all, please to shut your 
yes, and put your fingers in your ears!” 
We have always regarded and spoken of the Corporation as a useful 
a » at whose expense a great deal of small wit is too often indulged 
| i% Those who (to take one recent instance) have alone had the spirit to 
: the rights of the people to Epping Forest are not the men we like 
"| tosee held up to ridicule. But we cannot but feel that, owing to some 
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Fitsmythe (to his friend Buffles) :—“ REGULAR SET OF DUFFERS, sIR! 
A HUMBUG AS THAT BOARD, SIR!” 

Board (taking tt personally) :—“ Ou, InpEED! 
THIs "ERE BOARD AIN’T NOTHING 0’ THE SORT. 


—* 


£ Pence 


Vii NG MACHINES 


| aie 2H, 





Pears! 


BOARD AND LOGICAL. 


NEVER WAS SUCH 


’Oo ARE YOU A CALLING OF A HUMBUG, SIR ? 
AN’ You’RE ANOTHER!”’ 





small pique, some petty jealousy, or some absurd feeling of slighted 
dignity, some of the City authorities have been betrayed into the 
adoption of an irrational and absurd step, one of those indiscretions 
which, from time to time, bring the Corporation into disrepute, and 
lend a plausibility to the ready ridicule of the enemies of a public 
body, which, behind all its pomp and pageantry, has ever had at heart 
the cause of civil and religious liberty and the rights of the people. 


Agricultural Striking Facts. 


THE agricultural strike is spreading! The men of Bucks doze no 
longer; and even the Hereford hinds are to the fore. This will be 
dear work for the farmers! 


Verbum sat. 


THE Daily Telegraph says that Mr. Disrag.i’s speech at Manchester 
was ‘‘ words, words, words.” Well, words are parts of every speech. 
We don’t see how a speech can be made of anything else. 


On Strike. 


No civil strife am I declaring for— 
But that in Warwick is not wicked war! 


Happy-go-lucky. 
As a “nation of shopkeepers ’’ we could do no less than send in a 
“ counter”—case to Geneva. It’s an old taunt, but fortunately we 
are yet—all-a-taunt-oh ! 


On the Spot. 


Vesuvivs exhibits symptoms of an approaching eruption. The 
Anti-Vaccination League will be delighted to hear that it steraly 


refuses to submit to Jenner-alities. 





Tue Principat Feature oF svery Mystery.—“ Nobody Nose.” 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Feb. 24, 1872. 


CASTE V.. TRIBE. 
Desesgxp, O Muse, and it fit terms describe, 
How ‘the 9th Lancers served Lieutenant Turisz, 
First of the tribe Non-Purchase, who obtain 
Commissions ; money, only, once could gain! 
Petty annoyance ere his advent rose, 
Which prejadice, aobtafterjudgment, shows. 
Witlt little sensé-+but' witlr discernment less— 
They sent him off to Coventry:to mess : 
No did their persteution:then relent, 
They drove him fusthersxfrom the Regiment. 


Not 80! the army wilhbeamoouted, when 
It hasato officers andgexitiemen ! 
Enquiry follows—GroresiomCampripce, shrewd, 
Detectsithe feeling whichitheir minds imbued ; 
Defeats theplot so wickedvand so bad, 
And, reinstating Pursy, defasts the Cad. 
TherDame Brrransiua GAM before the school 
And thus rebukes each epattlétted fool— 
“M are brave by nature, and will all 
Defesititheir country at their country’s call ; 
Thinksatet that money— whate’er else it buy— 
Has themonopoly oficourage high, 
Noreamey well+fidledpurse or lofty strain 
Can idlaim advancement o'er'the men ef brain ! 
Na Nay more, remember; if again hear 
W804 suchybase condubt; I shall prove severe. 
T idemotware a bit for ‘ swell’ or\¢ nob’— 
li. He’lP feel thewod ifhe assumesithe snéb! ” 
SSE 


Knicut Errant anp GinTLI MAN, 


the following flourished. 
As the goed knight 


inhospitable.” With this 


be 

happy island. 
aaa 

our civilization is centred in the: fact 


stick to my opinion. It has, at all events, the merit of originality. 


inwardly as he thought of the quantity of sand 
require in the for the of brigh 


the punishment which was in store for them, but it fell 
And this is how it was done. 


EPISODE IN" PHEIFE OF SIR “GUY DECULVERIN, 


[We have been favoured with the following from a correspondent» 
who informs us that it was wrapped/round \his last Sunday’s dinner, 
a polony with pease pudding to follow. As the style is peculiar and 
‘the subject new, we have, aftercorrecting many faults and mannerisms 

peculiar to a work evidently printed many hundreds of years ago, 
' presented the fragment to, oury readers, and we shall be glad of an 
opinion from any antiquarian: friend.as to thedate when the hero’ of 


ee) & CUuLVERIN aaa by the postern he was a 
study or any artist or sculptor who might have passed that way. 
‘But the road was lonely and deserted, and our hero’s knocking at the 
gate attracted no attention whatever, either inside or outside the 


e. 
“°T faith,” at last exclaimed Dz Cuiverm, after he had waited for 
..Bome time,.and had nearly worn out the knocker, “this is indeed 
2 sage remark he.would have applied himself 
vigorously to the bell, had it not been that at the time of which I write 
g had not become a recognised institution of this now 


let me heré remark, that in my —- the art and mystery of 
t the bellhanger is abroad, 

: . have read+many treatises on political and domestic 
_ economy, but have never met so satisfactory a reason, for a country’s 
greatness, and no matter what may be said to the contrary I shall 


But to resume, Sir Gor #2 °C. could not, for the reasons given, 


cheerlessness of the night without..The rain, which for some time had 
threatened, now began to descend in torrents, and Sir Guy groaned 
per he would 

his armour, 


was customary in those days, the er tern a et 
ess, 
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When Sir Guy had once effected an entrance, he whistled for his 
dappled and highly-trained steed, the most sensible creature in the 
world, who could fire off guns‘ and pretendto be dead in a manner 
equal to any Christian on the field of battle—and,. mounting, the 
knight proceeded to descend the kitchen stairs, couching his lance and 
‘capping his revolver as he did so. The wassailers:' were still unsus- 
4 picious, for the clever horse, knowing the necessity of caution, went 

mupon tiptoe, and it was not until the hall porter had been transfixed 
to his chair by a cunningly wrought javelin, and four or five serving 
men had been chopped in small pieces, that the remainder knew that 
‘Mithere was anything the matter. For Sir Guy was extremely speedy 
Avinahisemovements, and as he caracoled and demivolted up and down 

the chamber, slicing a face off here and lopping a limb off there, he 
looked a perfect picture of manly grace and knightly beauty. When 
he had demolished two or three score of his antagonists his anger 
began to cool down, for like all noble natures, his was averse from 
too much bloodshed. Therefore, calling to him a little foot page, he 
crdered that some of the very best walking funerals at three pounds 
fifteen each, should be provided for the departed, and he was particu- 
larly anxious that the pieces should be properly assorted, and that no 
mistakes should be allowed with regard to the proprietorship of the 
various portions of humanity which lay strewn around. Also, such 
was the magnanimity of his nature, that he ordered the proprietor of 
the castle, an old and enfeebled Saxon, to look carefully after the 
widows and orphans of the slain, and, having arranged everything 
satisfactorily, he rode off in search of further adventure : and he was 
so far successful, that, before long, he met with the following extra- 
‘ordimary rencontre. 

flere our correspondent’s portion of the mysterious paper ends, but 
as soomas ever he gets a fresh supply of money, he is going to buy 
somexmore saveloys, and will, if possible, have them wrapped in the 


-sequel #0 the foregoing. | 












SCIENTIFIC FARE. 


N Polar-bear ham, | 
On rattlesnake jam, 
On fricasseed lizard, | 
: On elephant’s gizzard, 
On fillet of whale, 
On caracal’s tail, 
On compéte of spider, 
On oak-apple cider, 
On barbecued snakes, 
mh rhe ih, On porcupine cakes, 
Li On pte of otters, 
Siig Aa { On peccary trotters, 
ee <li Di On civet de skunk, 
\ NY On ant-eater’s trunk, 
On saddle of pony, 
On chalk macaroni, 
On vulture in chains, 
On guinea pig’s brains, 
On hedgehogs _ baked 
whole, 
On filleted mole, 
On slugs in clear jelly, 
On earth-wormicelli, 
On garlic, lamp-oiled, 
On cuttle-fish boiled, 
On cockroaches fried, 


ah 
ti 
0 A 


y agitate. the tintinnabulator inscribed with the legend “ Visitors,” so : i 
ha again thundered at the massive oaken door.” Still no nse was * eat ae yh) 
made, and the sounds of joviality and wassail within but added te the heii. 


On adjutant-pie, 
On curried baboon, 
On cutlet of ’coon, 
On tartlet of grubs, 
On. roast tiger cubs, 





As he walked and down: his ‘beat, his anger grew fright- ; ; 
‘fully, and as he chewed the eud of his reflections, ae hoe Albay os ee ae : ra ort 
his manly lips, so coople sensible was he pe the wrong inflicted upon ( sa ra? 7 
att ee y 4 thoug es anes with some violence, and though On tribe of hyena ) 
hie equilibrium, nd “Atiwhtiy a y we By eae men t. On this catalogue vasty * 
coat pocket, proceeded to hew his way into the building. Soon he had re One ao oer i ‘is 
enl; the opening, which by the advice of the postal authorities was Fe ] TeAle ventured we 
ap for the reception of letters, sufficiently to allow the e of a bak en iat atiesa | be 
arm, ‘which, being in mail, went through quite easily, and in a few matt den*eehs Sead | an 
“mon efits the door ——- its hinges. ut I don t'think yo a 
‘Listle did’ the jovial crew, who were feasting in the hall, where, as tee air st, | 





The famed Palzxonto- 
graphical feed. 
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APRIL FOOLS. 


0 Puck, my prince of baby-boys, less baby’s bib and tucker, 

Say, mischief-mite, what mortal wight this moon hath gone a-mucker. 
Trrania’s breast shall be your rest, Tiranta’s lips your supper, 
If you but tell the underworld the doings of the upper. 


They say 4 Swarm of April fools went coastward, corps by corps, 
To take the measure of the ups and (Brighton) downs of war. 

T call not these men April fools ; et voila pourguoi—Parce 

Qu’ils dtaient moins des Sous “d’ Avril” qu ils étaient Jils de ** Mars !”’ 


They say a leader among men, the master of his school, 

Hath been and made at Manchester full many an April fool ; 
80 lofty were his sentiments, so high he soar’d o er sense, 
His title henceforth is to be Ais “ Dizzy” Eminence! 


They say that Brother Jonathan finds damages no go, 
And, ’stead of kicking up a shine, is getting up a “ rowy’’ 

_ We're ready aye to meet his men, and give with conscience calm, a 
Discharge of Atalanta claims, though not of Alabama? 


They say the tiller of the soil, the hopper of the clod, 

Like Oliver has “‘ asked for more,”’ and ceased to kiss the rod. 

No fools are ‘they this April tide to try to mend their lot, 
AndF wun he bids them one and all “ strike’’ while the iron’s hot! 


They say the swindler swindleth still, the victim still believes, 

They say that rogues and vagabonds are still as thiek as thieves, « 
They say that Fun, still smiling, sails’mid wreck and rock and:pook 
The envy of each April—and of every other—foolt 





Ominous... 
Somnopy on the Turf has been passing sentence by implication on: 
a notorious Baronet! The Syortsman announces the arrival at: training 
quarters at Canterbury of — 
The It,* Charl i i es 
| io a Y —_ ee es Dilke, by High Treasonvout of Remedyve:He ‘has 
Wetreglad:to think this 7uasi«prophecy -is not likely :to be» realised; 


as tlie. baronet, to: judge from-the absurdities he-has said and:done, is 
ensured ayaa n, by, having already lost his head.:: 





A poor-signof Intelligence. 

Tuts is a remarkable instance of:the cunning. of some animals::—--- 

An pon gamekeoper-hesrecentiy:-broken a black sow tohunt gamein the woods, 
,and she is said to run in'the hunt with wonderful success. She willtrack game, 
back and stand and point partridges, pheasants, snipes, and rabbite»as\:kilfully as 
abred pointer. She bounds in response to a whistle, and wags her heathend squeals 
with delight on being shown a gun. 
Of course, the sow hopes by taking this interest in sport; to savevher 
bacon. That's sow it is! 


Taking Heart. 


Unper the ing title of “ladies and heart-disease’’ a paragraph 
from the British Medical Journal reveals the secret that the fair sex 
‘is, as compared with the male sex, almost exempt from the most serious 
| _ diseases of the heart. Oh, the selfishness of man! This is 
! with fellows are ulways trying to negotiate an exchange of hearts 
the dear creatures,. 


No piece for the wicked. 
2 We don't know what Mr. Tomutnson, M.P., will say when he hears 
it; but there is a rumour that the Mint is about to call in all the four- 
vam pieces. Thinks it, because it recalls the groats, that there shall 
_ §€no more gruel with rum in it? We do not see why the fourpenny 
us Pom onls be abolished, even though it is not a coin of particular 
| Vantage. We trust Mx. Tomiinron will not stand by and see the. 
| fourpenny bit without a bitter-resistance. 


, 


4 | The Ducie has! 

at ; Wii earn with pl that.the Earx.or Ducts. has: raised. the 
| (Wages of hisvagricultural ‘labourers, and shortened. their work by an 

oe on Saturdays: We trust other landlords wili follow his example, 


ee adopting the motto “ Te duce.” If not they must be summoned to the 
se bar of public opinion under -a-writ of duces tecum. 


’ 









i 

ee "\TIslet-erally True... 

KX contemporary Leciae that a wane ial bard, Burton by name, has |. 
Just published a poem begianiag——— 

az , Iam sitting alone on‘an islet. 

This is elegant and appropriate. The allusion. preserwes the tradi- 
'jHonal connection between ..Butron and Eyelet, whole.. Burton 
_hould be studded. 


ete ~-- 










JABBERWOCKISM. 


To tae’ Epiror or Fun. 


Srr,—Of all the isms++Nepotism, schism, agrarianism, transcenden- 
talism, and what you like—that ever afflicted the world, the latest— 
Jabberwockism is the worst! One is not safe is one’s ordinary 
occupation, one cannot go into society, one cannot take up a paper, 
without coming on some allusiomte:Tarough the Looking Glass. I am 
a steady sober middle-aged single man; and although the popularity 
of the work may be pleasanteto Mrssas»MaemMILLAN AND Co, and to 
the author, it s no joke to me! The other day | was talking seriously 
to a very nice young lady of my acquaintance, and expressing the 
delight I felt on learning that we resided in the same suburb. “Then,” 
said she “why don’t you chortle?” If ‘chortle’ is equivalent to 
‘seeking other scenes’”’—I chortled.: That.same evening while still 
in the state of depression due to the shock I have just recorded, I went 
to Mus. CuearPuuit’s “evening.” As [ shook hands with the hostess 
she said to mey‘t Why what is the matterwith you, Mr. Stvotzstpgs? 
You look as mimsy'as a borogove!’’ I shall not visit that house 
again ! 

I went tomy club. Grirriz, whovis “ litérary,’’ came and sat by 
me, and learning the cause of my grief spentvamshour in torturing me: 
with a long explanation that the Jabberwock was not original, bute 
crib from the German, as had been shown: in Méemil/an. I knew all 
the while that the magazine article:.wasra hoaxand the German.as 
genuine as the English ; but I only blestthe Editor of the periodical: 
inwardly, and succumbed to fate» 

I think I took too much Pommeryto drown»my care. I have an. 
indistinct recollection of writing: a letter\before:E:left the club. At: 


any rate, on going to-dayuwto my Se 
dnto« 


Bonum and Quillpen; Department, Whitchall+-I was su 

the presence of the Under Secretary, who demamded an-explanation*of: 
‘a letter he had just received from me (written emelaub paper). I encloses 
‘@ copy, merely adding that I told himithe letterwasimtended for my, 
a It was the only way 1 could sce-eut.cof: the difficulty.» 


Whiat do you think about it? : Yoursjrete.y:. 
Copeermarm SINGLESIDES.: 
ENCLOSURES». 
Tue ecuftive maffle.on the. Us 
Inflinks the gorram of the igus 
And where the incobranctive choops:’), 
The polliwinfles:gade. :. 
Yet moom them.’ For the ‘maf "| 
wun the a ane the warby. 
hile quirrimillant dooflecs symphy., 
And palaventthe. blorby: 
Then let the fingl 


Inpluggerate the jubant gorf! 
I still inpungerfy the mobe, 
And spankterise the florf. 


[We can only assure our beamish correspondent, whose enclosure 
has‘cost ‘us some uffish thought, that’ under these frumious circum- 
stances he has our entire sympathy in his outgribings.—Ep. } 





Ver-non Semper. 


Amonce the recent alterations of Street-nomenclature ordered by the 
Metropolitan Board of Works, it is stated that a street in Marylebone 
is to be renamed. 

On the 9th of June last the Board changed the name of York street to Harcourt 

street. The name was strongly objected toby the inhabitants, and the Board to 
—_ their views, has abolished Harcourt-street aud substituted York-street in its 
stead. 
Good gracious! Object to the name of Harcourt? Surely the 
inhabitants must forget that the M.P: for Oxford who bears that 
Historical name is, as he modestly told.us himself, a relative of the 
Royal family! 





More like it! 

Ir we may judge from the oe of their practices given by 
Mrs. Dawe, at the Lambeth Police Court, the:peculiar sect, who have 
been conducting services in a Railway arch in Walworth are less 
deserving of the name of Shakers than of that of No»great-Shakers ! 





To the Point! 
Tue Anti-Newtonian folks,who declare the world to be a flat, have 


made the remarkable discovery that every globe must have six car- 
dinal points. . We never saw a globe with a point, and so we must be. 


excused for saying their argument is begging the point. 
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NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE! 


Old Dame :—“ Now, Janniz, iF YOU WASH UP YOUR DISHES, MAKE THE ROOM TIDY, GET THROUGH YOUR WORK EARLY, AND ARE A 
tery GOOD GIRL, PERHAPS AS A TREAT I'LL LET YOU GO AND SBE OLD BurcueR BRISKETT BURIED THIS AFTERNOON.” 











DREAMS. Black and White. 

I rovs—oh, how I love !—to dream Wuart contradictory beings tectotallers are! They are going to hold 
I guide a splendid drag and team. a meeting about a Permissive Prohibito'y Bill, This is on the principle 
With cracking lash I flick the tits, of “‘there’s no compulsion, only you must!” 
That p with foaming jaws their bits, y 
Witte dade: Sarkiowa I? The Real Land of Equality. 

Although my powers Tue “poor Indian” is rapidly disappearing from the American 

In Waking hours continent; in England the red man is as good as the white—on the 
Ne’er dared essay— and never will — chess-board. 
To driver aught firier than a quill. 
I love—ah, how I love !— to dream Preserve us—from our Friends. 
I steer my bark o'er ocean's stream. Wuarever differences of opinion may prevail on the game-law 
Above, the howling breezes rave, uestion, perfect unanimity should mark the conduct of members of 
eae boils the bo hig wave, | arliament on one point—the “ preservation” of Epping Forest. 
As on Tape And pp seme Anything for a change. 

In walling Weare Tue fourpenny-bits, it appears, have seen their day, and no more 
Stop at the Thames—and ever will, will be issued. We only hope that it will be our good fortune to hold 
Because the motion makes me ill. plenty of the ‘‘ New Threes,” well known to the old lady of Thread- 


Closely Argued. , Baleful ! 
Tus Dean or Caristz has been denouncing tobacco-smo as Tx Claimant's still in Newgate! Piteous tale, 
pestiferous. Well, we prefer a cloudy atmosphere to a Close ene. In the Old Bailey—and yet can’t find bail. 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Ir appears that Captains of men-of-war, if they think lifeboats 
“nasty, lumbering things,”’ may dispense with them, and risk their 
men’s lives. We should consider officers of that kind “ nasty, lum- 
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A Case of Assurance! 


Tue following is extracted from an American journal :— 


A gang of burglars, 11 in number, were i i 
8, getting on finely with a bank-safe at 
Manchester, Ohio, a few nights ago, ‘when their kez of powder exploded, killing 


© ; 99 i 1 — + ° 
things,”’ to be dispensed with. = Somebody has been nomi- | two, wounding one, and somewhat discouraging the others, 


nating Joun Bricut to the Presidency of the British Republic. It is 
aneinsult to so distinguished a statesman to enter him against Sir 
Cuartes Di1kz. = Marquis or Bute married. Mr. Disrar1i was pre- 
gent to see the wedding of Lothair. Monsignor Catesby officiated. = 
Siz Joun CoLERIDGE reproved by the House for showing an animus 
-egainst the Claimant. Claimant may be big, but his prosecutors should 
notbe bigoted. = A Mutasnkey, of Mayo, convicted of bigamy, but 
dismissed. It seems you mayn’t have two wives in England, but in 
Ireland you May-o! = Taction1, having lost her property during the 
late war, returns to England to teach dancing. Let everyone “take 
steps” for her benefit. — Judges of Fine Arts at the International | 
have accepted only six hundred out of the sixteen hundred pictures 
sent in. All right—provided the rejections are due to demerit and 
not favouritism! = Continued diplomatic finessing over Alabama | 
Claims. Britain won’t go to Geneva to be caught in a gin. = Mur- | 
ders on the increase. We shall really have to hang somebody! = | 
City Commissioners of Sewers are spending 30,000/. per annum on | 
improvements. Evidently not Sewers in forma pauperis. 


How are they off for soap ? 


Unugss we are under a grave misapprehension, cne of the best 
notions of the day may be found—wmiradile dictu—in a music-hall 
ro, e—a marvellous “'Tub-performance.”’ This ought to bea 
thoroughly clean trick, and should find a host of imitators. Of course | 
their washups could not refuse to license the hall where such a per- | 
formance takes place. 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 268. 


Tue orchards are white, 
A beautiful sight, 
.. A promise of plenty that’s fair to the eye; 
If our hopes are not lost 
By return of Jack Frost, 
What apples and pears we shall have by and by! 


1, Term after term he waited still, 
His legal duties to fulfil ; 
He was not asked, though he was called, 
He wore a wig ere he was bald; 
His whole life through he bore his wrong— 
It came not—’twas, in short, too long. 


2. We thought him far too dead and dull, 
To rise from serfdom’s slough, 
f And his oppressor’s power annul :— 
f Behold him risen now! 
He seeks the Briton’s heritage, 
A fair day’s work, a fair day’s wage! 


' | \8: He said to me, with trader’s pride, 
“Tt is not gold—but looks as well!” 
f£ Ah’ then it’s made of—”’ I replied— 
**Ofwhat ?’ he asked. ‘Of course to sell!” 
act That party was sold— 
But it was not for gold! 


4. He worships the Prophet, to Mecca he bows, 
: No wine does he drink, for his creed disallows ; 
In no quaker have you non-resistance like iis met, 
_ He bows to his lot quite resigned, saying ismet ! 


§. About this creature sought IT knowledge 

The other day at Heralds’ College : 

‘CE Lropoip it was whose shield 
“the The thing's existence first revealed. 
ene ghe reply my poor brain threatened promptly to soften— 
€ can’t find it legs though we do find arms. often!”’ 

ei Soturion or Acrostic No. 266.— Rainy April: 
> | Busma, A-trip; Invader; Nisi; Yokel. 
| J. Commer Sorurions or Acrostic No. 266, received 17th April: 
an DEH and Tiney ; Pik; Biddy ; Yerrip; Spheroid; Pertinax ; 
Yerrip.—It did not reach us in time. 
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FOR THE OpuTHALMIC InsTITUTION. — “ Eyes 





Landlord (showing his house to possible tenant) :— 
you SEE, sik!—YOU ENTBR THE DinING Room sTRAIGHT FROM 
Room!” 

Old Hickopper :—‘*’GscHackLy sHo! 

H’LL BE ABLE TO ENTER LATT’R straig/ 


We beg to draw the attention of our Accidental Insurance Company 
to this interesting case. By prevailing on Britt Sixes to insure, they 
might insure for themselves a telling paragraph in the record af acci- 
dents which they advertise from time to time. 

EXPLosion or GunpowprEr. W. S., professional crib-cracker, injured by inad- 


vertent ignition of a keg of powder, intendei for professional pu 
£4 4s. Compensation £100, ee perpoess.’ Premium 


The Inebriate One. 


A PARLIAMENTARY return justissued gives the number of convictions 
for drunkenness in the United Kingdom. According to this document 
the convictions in England were only one in every hundred and 
seventy one of the population. Yet our Exeter Hall friends would 
punish the hundred and seventy for the excesses of the one! We do 
not see why a hundred and seventy people should be made miserable 
because one fellow is a little too jolly ! 


Guard the dear boon ! 
THE opening of a new hospital near Liverpool has given Lorp 
Dersy an opportunity of making a well-timed speech on sanitary 
matters. May his remarks not be Bootle-less ! 


Or what does a philosopher in thread-bare garments remind us P— 
e poor-suit of knowledge. 
A Bripegz or Grass.—A Pince-nez. 





“STRAIT: A DIFFICULTY.”—(Se dictionaries.) 


FROM FORM’R—wo'n’ sul’ me!” 
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‘‘ EvERY CONVENIENCE * 
THE DRAWING . 
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SCRAPS OF REASON, BEFITTING THE SEASON. 


») 
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Fasuion’s Powers. 


PHILOSOPHIC FANCIES. 
I vo not complain 
At the season’s rain, 
For I know that the April showers, 
g the fair, are adorning the plain, 
And decking it out with flowers. 
And'we soon shall have May, 
With blossoms 80 gay, 
When the warmth has got to the roots. 
And I know pretty well, when the blooms pass away, 
We soon shall gather the fruits! - 
But what earth, 
Or what et eeny 
= oe ae ae, for human kind— 
e uction of innocent mirth, 
= I'm blest if e'er I could find! 


A Maid-an’ Lady. 
Tuts is rather a novelty in advertisements :— 

WANTED, by 8 YOUNG LADY, aged 18, SITUATION as Parlour or House 

Maid where another servant is kept. Can give the highest references.— 
Miss A. K , &c. 
We semewhat doubt whether many people would want so very lady- 
like a parlour or housemaid. She might be above her work. In fact 
from her signature, one sees she would be a-miss. 


What's in a name? 
Ir the Golden Lotion, we see advertised, is the safe positive and 
effectual cure it is stated to be, it should be described as a blessing, 
and not be AkHunsrT. 


Jumping to a conclusion. 


An American paper says, “ The Utah oppers are again on the 
jump.” Of course they are! Ion’t this Leap Your ? 
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DOGGREL VERSES, 


By a Disaprorntep ONE. 





I WANTED much a deg, you see, 
Of undisputed breed, 
I laid great stress on pedigree, 
And paid to curs no heed. 
Not any special kind I sought ; 
“ Blood ! blood!” was still my cry, 
Alas my yearnings came to nought, 
My hopes were doomed to die! 


J first began to advertise, 
When to my dwelling came, 
A man who boasted two black eyes, 
Andwalked a littlelame. ~ 
He said, “ I was a gent who knew 
A well-bred dorg at sight!” 
I said, ‘‘I rather think I do, 
For they are my delight! ”’ 


This man had brought a score or so 
Of dogs for me to see, 

But one retriever known as “ Joe,” 
He was the boy for me! 

I chose him for his silky coat, 
He was both fair and fat, 

I bought him for a ten-pound note, 
And thought him cheap at that! 


*t Joe” lived at ease a week about, 
Till partridge-shooting came ;§ 
And then I proudly took him out 
To circumvent the game, 
'» He did retrieve—he rather shone 
« In his peculiar line, 
»"But-then the rascal hunted on 
» His own account—not mine! 


Ingave him to my grocer; and 
»L got another prize, 
| The surest ratter in the land 
Pas. With little restless eyes. 
Alas! alas! his nightly howls, 
They haunt me to this day; 
He feasted on my choicest fowls, 
And then—he ran away !! 


Since then I’ve had at least a score 
Of whelps of every kind. 

Three proved but sorry curs; whilst four 
Ran mad; and two went blind. 

And now, I've bought a dog from Page, 
My friend across the lane, 

Who when I near him foams with rage, 
And tries to break his chain! 


Bs. ——— === 
be MARGATE OUT OF SEASON. 


tle _ We did not go to Margate last July and walk upon the pier :—we 


| Went to Margate this April, and we strolled on the jetty. Beautiful 

} Margate may be described as in a state of déshabdille just at present. 

tr Bhe is preparing to receive her visitors, and if she had a servant, that 

_} Somestic would say, “missus is not at home, but we expec’ her in a 

_} Month or two,” with the conventional evasion of the truth. At the 

Ki ‘time of our visit we felt as one who treads alone some banquet- 

| hall deserted, whose lights sre fled, and garlands dead, and visitors 
[as 

% 


, 10 be sure there were nymphs with flowing back-hair on the jetty, 
re but they were chiefly residents. ‘There were bathing-machines out, 
4 “but their occupants must have been local lunatics. Flies (with horses) 
: on the parade, and never seemed to do anything else. We 
| always thought they hybernated with the other flies. The seafaring 
tion seemed to be making a living in the usual way, by taking 
‘Sort turns 3 oy down, bitching their trousers, and looking through 

- The only sign of real life was a smart steam yacht 








-0f friends, nothing but the shells of shrimps and barcelona nuts 
W to remind us that the jetty wasa place of popular resort. 

| ‘“e turned to gaze on Margate. 
} _ Could we believe our eyes? Wasa distinguished exile, who once 
4yed here previous to his descent on Boulogne, and who kept his 
le in a pantry on the Parade, transplanting the Tuileries to Mar- 
7 P No! It is Faco’s pleasant hotel, breaking out into beauty, 
poe Pea enction with the Campanile of the Sailors’ Institute, 


lying-to off the jetty. When she steamed away with her owner and a | 


| more we never accept MSS. from anonymous correspondents. 


impress the visitor with a confused idea of Paris and Venice. . 
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_ Been —o arene is building and adorning itself gene- 
ey mys erious building, crowned with a flower-pot, at 

; of the pier, and called the Harbour Due et mon Droit House is 
~— re-stuccoed. 

'e wandered along the cliff, and met a juvenile deputation from 
the Wanstead Orphan Asylum (which has ‘ branch cack loo ing a8 
rosy and well as sea air should make them. And, we may say too, 
that we met the surgeon of that most excellent charitable institution, 
the Seaside Infirmary, and we were very glad to hear of its continued 
well-doing, to promote which the subscriptions of the public are 
urgently nesded ; surely no one who goes for a healthful holiday at 
Margate, forgets to leave some offering, however small, in the box of 
the Infirmary, to help the poor little ones who are lying ill there. 

How green the fields looked! and how the birds sang! and how the 
gulls swept over the sea! and how the sea rippled! and how the 
landladies looked at us over cards that bore the mystic sign “ Apart- 
ments!’’ and how the fly-drivers looked as if they were so glad to 
see us they would have taken us twenty miles for nothing! and how 
we were disillusioned when the man who drove us from the Parade 
to the station demanded “two shillings!’ and how ridiculous it was 
to pay it without a murmur!—but then we had dined royally at 
Face’s, with jolly companions, at the invitation of—but no, delicacy 
compels the supppression of Lrr’s name. 

But the gasp of sea air was ample compensation! Didn't the ozone 
blow down our back, free of charge, while we sat on the jetty watch- 
ing the boys zot catching crabs—or whales—or whatever it was they 
fished for without hooks? Didn't the iodine prescribe itself and 
exhibit itself for exactly twenty-one shillings less than a guinea, and 
do us a deal of good? And wasn’t the journey down.and back— 
which might have detracted greatly from the benefit—made pleasant 
by the comfortable carriages, and the proverbial civility and courtesy 
of the officials of the London, Chatham, and Dover ? 

Look here, gentle reader! If you're wearied or worried or weak— 
and can barely steal a day from work—steal the day and get half-a- 
dozen hours at Margate, and bless your stars, and thank us for the 
suggestion. You will find Margate by no means less pleasant just 
now because it is not high ‘‘ Margate Season.” 





A Sur-prize. 


Ir is just announced that the House of Representatives of Washing- 
ton has voted a sum of one hundred and ninety thousand dollars to 
the officers and crew of the Kearsavge for having destroyed the A/ah ima. 
If this late recognition of that act is not intended to swell the ‘ con- 
sequential damages” urged against us, it isa proof that England is 
not the only country in which the distribution of prize-moncy is 
delayed for half a generation. 


Aushers to Corresyondents, 
_ We cannot return unaceeptea MSS. or Sketches, uniess they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselve: 
vesponsibie for oss. 


An EXPLANATION.—With regard to certain paragraphs which have 
appeared in this Journal, and which Mr. George Frederick Pardon con- 
siders to have been injurious to him, we have no hesitation in saying— 
what our counsel has already said for us—that we withdraw them, the 
more readily that there was no intention of injuring him. 

V. O. X.—We may add, “and nothing more !” : 

B.—We do not undertake to answer general questions, but to reply 
simply on matters relating to the paper. You should apply to journa.s 
that devote their minds and columns to universal purposes. Still as you 
will apply to us for a cure for freckles, try digging them out singly with 
the point of a red-hot knitting-needle. Only, mind, we do not recom- 
6 Mulberries” may “fatten antitheses,” and there is 
possibly “ cowjuice ” in “ palanquins ;” but we fail to see the point of the 
joke. After all that may be due to the illegibility of your writing. That's 
what we make the first two lines. 

F. R. (Guildford)—We cannot return them, as you—apparently—can- 

th our rule. 
a eae the Looking Glass,” Macmillan and Co., Bedford- 
street, Covent Garden. We don’t know the price. 4 
BiocG AND Purrxkins.—The length is fatal, in our opinion. Further- 


; d . _—s 

Declined with thanks:—Jones; ? ?; M., Liverpool ; ,; B.; = 
il: E. K.; All for Fun; W. X, Z.; F. P., Southampton; W. L. ; 
oe ict; R. H. D., Euston-road; A. B., jun., Glasgow ; We Islington ; 
D., Hartlepool; M. B., Glasgow; Empty Air; R. G. H.; D., Windsor; 


Chip; M., Kingsland; W. B. L.; Vivat Dilke ; Owdashus Cuss; R.. Lower 


Theory; Dull Wig; S., Islington ; 


Norwood ; B. F.; An Additional Idiot ; horas; Bucks; 


R. J.; Newist ; Carrie; — Kingston ; Liverpool Lunatic ; 
A struggling one; 8. T. P.; Callay; N., Leeds. 
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Stern Matron ( nquiring after the character of a servant) :—“Is sHE STEADY?” 


Young Housekeeper :-—‘* WELL, SHY REQUIRES LOOKING AFTER! ”’ 


8.M. :—“ Ou, I Loox arrer THE sERVANTS!—I see TO EVERYTHING— manage EVERYTHING ! 


HOUSE—EVEN DOWN.TO MY HUSBAND!”’ 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


APRIL. 


St. Paul’s is rich in readable matter. ‘“Seraphina Snowe” is 
excellent, and Henry Holbeach of course claims attention. Muss 


IncELow’'s - has reached a point of absorbing interest, and impresses 
_ One vividly with its truth. “Septimius”’ is wild and weird. 
Good Words has a on “ The Idiot Colony at Caterham,’’ by Dr. 


Giizerr, full of curious information and very touching. The other 
contents, are if anything, above rather than below the high standard 
“The paki sy both art and li 

azine in and literature maintains its average 
of excellence. = 


In Good Words for the Young we have “The Deserted Ship,” and 
“ The Travelling M ie,” as standing dishes, with any number 
of capital sketches and papers to delight the youngsters. 
In noticing the @entleman’s Magazine we overlooked the flimsy 
quasi-criticism of “Players of our Day,” which, though quite good 
for its subject “ the jeunes premiers,” contains one or two points 
whi nh should not be over. First of all its author, while, 
sneering at the comedies of the late T. W. Rozerrson, is not above 
the meanness of misquoting the dead writer's dialogue, in order to 


- PROTECTION FROM FIRE. 


x 
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prove it,dull; and secondly, he associates Mr. Bancrort, who is an 
actor with the talent to create character parts, with the jeunes premters, 
who have nothing to do but look nice, wear nice clothes, and try to 
look gentlemanly without appearing idiotic. : 

The Young Gentleman’s Magazine descants on Natural Philosophy, 
the Great Plague, Firemen, and Guns. What more can the lads want 
in a periodical ? 

Tue Atlantie Monthly contains a m by Lonorettow, ‘* Echo 
Club,” “The Poet at the Breakfast Table’ and a story by Braet Harte. 
Few magazines could offer a better bill of fare. 

Our Young Folks carries Jack Hazard into further troubles, and 
gives us more of “ Crusoe Life,” to the delight of the boys, who will 
regret that it is concluded. aS hh 

The Overland Monthly is better than usual this month. ‘Sam Rice's 
Romance” is quite Bret Harts-ish. Stropparp it must be, we think, 
who contributes a delicious little poem, ‘“‘ South Sea Bubbles.”’ 


Received :—The Fuod Journal, Young Ladies’ Journal, Gentleman's 
Jou nal, Old Merry’s Monthly, Colburn’s New Monthly, Nautical 
Magazine, Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home. 


A Proriraste INvestMENT.— Buying a watch that gains. 
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1. i i in that | strolled to the Academy in joy.—7. Leaving a note at the door.—8. He then wert and 
meee’, Diss oat Tine ont Oe oes ne tang vee a novel | jeered his victims.—9. The Academy opened. His picture and Hzas, exact! fitting 
idea to send in pictures of new and extraordinary shapes.—3. To the Academy. each other, On THe Ling ! ! !—10. Next day, a paragraph appeared in the —— 
bey’ ll reject ’em” he chuckled.—4. Moreover, when he thought himself un- | 11. But there was an official who bad seen him a-writing on the frames. He 
he wrote wicked things at the back of their frames.—5. Then he went in:ormed the Powers.—12. No more need be said. 
and painted a picture representing his triumph and ‘their downfal!.—6. And 
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FUN. 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 1, 1872. 


AN APRIL SHOWER. 


You’p better turn back 
With that “indirect” pack, 
Or you're certain to get 
Uncommonly wet — 

You will !—be advised now and seamper ! 
It's safe to come down 
On your obstinate crown— 

And you'd sadly object to a damper. 


It’s all very well 

To strut and to swell, 

But a bird that assumes 

Such gay borrowed plumes 
When wetted looks draggled and sickly. 

And in spite of your ire, 

. Your pride—like a fire— 

By cold water's put out very quickly. 


a 
HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tux morning performances at the Gaiety, thanks to the efficiency 
of the staff of artists engaged therein, are well worthy of, and receive, 
a fair share of public patronage. ‘To say nothing of the ability repre- 
sented on the stage, great amusement— nay, still better, refreshment 
— is to be found in a survey of the bright, happy faces—unmarked as 
yet by the lines of this world’s cares— of the numerous olive branches 

t, and we find ourselves laughing in sympathy with the joyous 
ittle ones, who fancy that Mr. Toor means all that he says when he 
makes love so funnily to Miss Constance Losesy, who seem quite 
entranced by the singing of that lady and her collaborateuse, Miss 
Axnis Treats, and who nearly scream with delight when the miller 
drops his rival into the flour cellar. Then their enjoyment is by no 
means diminished when that good old stock farce, 7urning the Tables, 
is ) pce ns and how the dear little things do laugh—and so do their 
elders—when Jeremiah Bumps makes the wit of Uxbridge show the 
white feather with comic variations., Well played, this farce is one of 
the best ever written, as it admits of the development of all kinds of 
ability, and on the occasion when we were present the oppertunity 
was specially remembered by Miss Rose Berenp, who played Miss 
Knibbs with great care and spirit, and contributed materially to 
the success which the company generally achieved. Mr. SouTar 
was Jeremiah, Miss Pannen the maid-of-all-work, and Mr. Toor: 
was, of course, Jack Humphries. As a means of ing a pleasant 


couple of hours, the morning performances at the Gaiety offer almost 
ea ttractions. . . 


of Virginius at the Queen’s Theatre is marked by 
c this i for in its legitimate re- 
productions, and it is pleasant to record the complete success, before 
an ap audience, of a play which few managements would 
have the temerity to introduce to a public so often said to quite deter- 
minedly ignore “toga pieces.” It would be hard to imagine a more 
ve a Miss Hopson of the maiden of whom so 
little is known, but whose tragic end has formed themes for poets, 
painters, and sculptors of many climes and more ages. She is tender- 
ness, sweetness, and confiding love ified. Mr. Ryper’s Vir- 
= is somewhat stagey, as is Mx. H. Manston’s Siccius Dentatus ; 
Mr. Grorcr Rionoxp, as Icilius, improves upon acquaintance, 
ha somewhat subdued himself. Mn. Datron wasas energetically 
as could desire in the part of the lustful decemvir, 
A ppius us, and Mr. Vo.Lare made an extremely Seven-Dials- 
fe leader of the Roman populace. Played alternately with Cymbeline, 
Virginius is likely to prove attractive; but the career of both is of 
short, as ing actively made for the appear- 

by Touch. 
years regarded as the 


a to regain prestige in 
performance ; but we can ea 
success of their latest effort. The at od aaa 


Fs 
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to find this sort of entertainment rather flat after the genuine 
comicality of Corman the Younger and Joun 8. CLarKE. 

We see that the universally popular TooLz announces his benefit 
for to-night (Wednesday) and to-morrow—a “ double-barrel,’’ which 
should give “a duplicate pleasure.’ We presume he finds one night 
is not enough for his numerous friends, and so he wishes to see if 
two’li do! . 

WHEN we saw an announcement ofa show of game birds at the 
Crystal Palace, we never anticipated that there would be so large a 
gathering, little supposing how many of the wild creatures were kept 
in cages. Very beautiful are some of them, a hybrid between a 
common and a golden pheasant being especially fine in colour, Of 
course the gold and silver birds were in force, and full feather. Quails 
were plentiful and pretty, and there were several handscme blackcocks. 
A very remarkable cross-bred wild turkey and a cross of jungle fowl 
and game fowl wene worthy of note. The bantams were magnificent 
little fellows, and the whole show was well worth seeing. 


HiT HIM! 


Ir’s part of our humanity, 

And common Christianity, 

And charity, urbanity, 
(Or any other noun) 

When a man is sad, to twit him, 

Not to pity to admit him ;— 

But—above all things—to hit him— 
Always hit him, when he’s down. 


There be journalist top-sawyers, 
And most distinguished lawyers, 
Delighting their employers, 

(The folk of London town.) 
On the Claimant fiercely pouncing, 
Declaiming and denouncing, 
And giving him a trouncing, 

They all hit him, now he’s down. 


Now I don’t prejudge the matter, : 
Be he butcher, bart., or hatter, 
Or much thinner or much fatter 
Than Rocex was, they say : 
But I think that terms.abusive 
Are as unjust as delusive, 
And by no means:are conducive 
To Englamd’s boast—fair play! 


The Crack of Doom: 


Tue papers inform us that “the Empzror Napoxgon’s crockery 
came to the hammer in Paris, the other day.”’ So much the worse 
for the crockery, say we. In fact we are prepared to back the hammer 
to get the best of it at any odds. The dinmer-service, like the dynasty, 
must have felt a little chippy. Still we think it very shabby of a great 
nation to turn marine-store dealers and sell off the pans and pots of an 
exiled potentate. 


Tit for tat. 


Someznopy—evidently (to judge from the condemned articles) in- 
fluenced by feminine spite—advocated in an American paper a tax of 
sixteen cents per pound “on tobacco, liquors, dogs, old bachelors, and 
members of the Legislature.””’ Old Sive.eman, after reading the para- 
graph, snorted and said, ‘“‘ Why not on snuff, tea, cats, old maids, and 
supporters of Woman’s Rights?” We echo his question. 


A Genuine Cry of—‘* Wolf!’ 
Ws are somewhat surprised at.the high prices realised atthe sale,on 
a recent occasion of a portion of the. late Mr. G. WomBweELl’s 
rie. Fer@ nature, we thought werea drug in the market ;— 
knowing how many find a constant difficulty in keeping the wolf 
from the door. 


Proverbial Wisdom. 

Tue week before last at. Newmarket a handicap plate over the 
Criterion Course was won by The Gift. The animal was, however, 
subsequently disqualified for being wrongly describedias to age. Some- 
body hati evidently been looking ‘The Gift horse in the mouth. 


A Stretcher. 


A CORRESPONDENT who has seen mention of certain ‘“‘ Continuous 
Expansion Engines” wants to know where they can be procured, and 
the probable expense of fitting one to his income. 


/ 








THOMPSON’S NIGHTMARE. 


«Qn! Cabman! the Academy! your load is very light 
[know we're not careering on as madly as we might — 
% sneer at my apostrophe, nor hold yourself aloof, 
But ope the little aperture that perforates the roof. 
I. know I’m flushed and feverish as you politely hint— 
But then, you know, my picture’s hung—I’ve seen my namein print— 
l.smile at_me and bow to me in those majestic Halls— 

My name is in the catalogue! my picture’s on the walls! 
Oh, never mind the obstacles—I rather like a smash— 
On, goad yourpanting courser into fury with the lash! 
And if they want to sammon us because we're driving so 
We'll up and plead insanity, and then they’ll let us go— 
I saw it in the catalogue—as plain as it could bo— 
My name, I mean, in black and white—it’s Tuompson, witha oe 
Ldidn’t stop towread the rest; [ hailed you with a smile, 

| mised you a shiliing, though it’s only half.a mile. 
Novaccident annoys me now, no misadventure falls, 
My-name is in‘the catalogue! my picture's on the walls ! 


Oh, dash through brake and underwood! Lullaiety! Hooray ! 
Don’t heed the:paltry fact that there's a waggon inthe way. 
ha, you're driving wildly now—you're getting in.a fog ! 
You've knocked:a fat policeman down and smashed a little dog. 
[ll cover you with gratitude, I'll pay you like a lord ; 

I'll. add anothersixpence to your liberal reward! 

Who thinks of:serdid currency when high ambition calls ? 

My name is inithe catalogue! my picture’s on the walls! 


We've stopped at the Academy—I ve entered at a bound— 

I'vé gained thethallowed nook where my production ‘will be found ; 
In-vain I seek the priceless work contributed by me— 

They've hung some other miserable Tuompson with a P!! ! 

I tear his base production from the space in which it fits, 

I kick the canvas: through and through—I kick the frame to bits. 
I smash the other pictures that are hanging far and near, 

I murder three old gentlemen who try to interfere, 

I dash away a lumatic, from those detested halls, 

I fly the very catalogues—the pictures on the walls. 





L’ ENVOI. 


I’m lurking insaellar, but the law is on my track: 
They've found ‘the three old gentlemen I buried in a sack. 
I hear the shoutwf myriads—I hear the tramp of feet— 
The sons of thetAcademy are surging up the street; 
They bear the hits of picture-frames I scattered on the floor, 
. Amob of mad exhibitors is banging at the door! 
* * . o ” +. 
I’m creeping through the letter-slit —I've foiled the yelling pack— 
7 iated multitudes have entered at the back. 
Away—to find that ca+man—over hedge and over brook— 
To wrest that extra sixpence he feloniously took ! 
Pll spend it all in arsenic, and half of it shall be » 
For that usurper T'uompson, and half of it for me!” 





Malaga Reasons. 


| , Generar Bucera, in command at Malaga, issued this proclamation 
_ | view of a possible insurrection :— 
im Soldiers, I .am informed that the inhabitants of Malaga may perhaps attempt an 
4 mal rising in connection with the elections ; in this case do not suppose 
that I shall serd you into the streets to obtain possession of the barricades. No; 
Weshall march out of the city, and from thence the artillery will destroy it. We 
then return and mareh through its ruins, which will be strewn with corpses. 
srenearter be given; I won't have any prisoners made, as they might manage 


PY A horribly bloodthirsty and savage threat, say you? But what was 

ey the result ? There was no rising and consequently not a drop of bloed 

_ | Was spilt. This is truly being cruel only to be kind, and we hope 

a a tmness will be shown when the British Republicans try to pro- 
Citizen Drixe President in Hyde Park. 


A Scrape. 


A Nawcastiz journal, reporting a lecture on International 
on, gives this curious passage :— 
Mr. Richard isin every way worthy of the confidence which you are about to 
et inain. Heartily, unanimously, earnestly, resolutely, let us take our place 
‘increasing host.— 
** Along whose front no sabres shine, 
No blood red pennons wave, 
Whose banners bear the simple line, 
* Our duty is to shave.’ ”’ 
‘We conclude from this that the lecturer condemned arbitration, and 
an appeal to cold steel after the fashion of barber-ous ages. 











TEMPERATE LANGUAGE. 


A Mertino held recently by the Temperance League to confer with 
railway directors and managers on the question of railway refresh- 
ments gave full proof—if proof were mecessary—that, if you want 
irrational rubbish, reckless misstatement, abuse, and libellous language 
you must go, not to a drunken man, but to a teetotaller! ‘The water- 
on-the-brain party had it pretty much to themselves, possibly because 
they talked such nonsense that men of ‘business did not think it worth 
while to argue with them. Fortunatély Mx. ALurort was there to 
give the talk a tincture of common sense, assisted by Mr. Price and 
Mr. Simpson. Messrs. Spears anp Powp, who were attacked in the 
most unjustifiable manner, ‘have replied sto thealander completely and 
crushingly, and wisely leave the case in the‘hands of the public’; thus 
appealing, not from Pare drunk to Purmap«*ober, but from Purmir 
teetotal to Purtrp sensible. The worst ‘feature of the attack was the 
cowardly and wanton libel on a class that is unable to defend itself— 
the attendants at the buffets, who are,.as Messrs. Spiers anp Ponp 
say— 

Selected with great care, taken only on the strongest recommendation ; many of 

them are recommended to \ue:by clergymen ; .and-are the‘daughters of professional 
gentlemen, or of respectable tradesmen. 
One of the grievances of the water-spouters was that while the general 
public could get wine, spirits, and beer, there was no special accommo- 
dation for them. If we had themanagement ofthe railway we would 
see that a horsepond was provided for their exclusive benefit! 





Enough. 
In the evidence given before the Committee of ‘the House of Com- 
| —_ on habitual drunkards, there is one proposition that is remark- 
able. 

Mr. Jackson was of opinion thet if a publican supplied drink toa man who had 
already had enough he should be fined, and ona repetition of the offence he should 
be deprived of his licence. 

| Tossror says he quite agrees with Mr. Jackson, but that as he 
_ never knows himself when ‘he has had emough, he doesn’t quite see 
| how anybody else can know it! 


The Truth, and nothing but the Truth! 


WE are glad to see that.a weekly contemporary has the courage, in 
speaking of an accident to an acrobat at Plymouth, to express the 
true public feeling on the matter. 


It was afterwards discovered that the boy's ollar-bone was broken, but 
unfortunately his injuries are not of a dangerous description. 


| No doubt, audiences who go to gloat overthese perilous performances 
| do think it “‘ unfortunate ’’ when an accident occurs without the extra 


_ attraction of being fatal. 


Taken at a Disad-van-tage. 
We regret to learn that — 


Owing to some misunderstanding on the part of the carman of whom Mr. Barraud 
had engaged a van to take a full-length portrait of His Royal Highness the Dake 
of Edinburgh and other pictures to the Royal Academy, those pic'ures were left at 
the studio till after the time appointed for their reception by the Royal Academy ; 
consequently Mr. Barraud will not be represented at the Academy at all this 
year. 


But surely when the van was in arrear, the painter should himself have 
wheel-Barravp his works to Burlington House ! 


Much ado about nothing. 


Ir is the boast of electricians that messages may now be forwarded 
at a rate of speed that will outstrip Time. Surely nothing can be 
easier than to pass the time o’day ? 





Apropos des bottes. 
A LApy who wishes to combine in her chaussure sound English 
workmanship with French elegance, adopts a middle course, and has 
her boots made with “ channel’d soles.”’ 


Tactics. 
Younc Topper, who has inherited the large estates of his uncle, 
says that the Autumn man-ceuvres are nothing compared to the 
Season’s woman-ceuvres to hook him. 


Give him his Dessert. 
Turr nomenclature is not always felicitous. We note however a 
happy instance in the winner of the Newmarket Biennial Stakes,— 
Aimon'’-er who has clearly proved his raisin’ d’étre. 





A Case or Reet Distress.—One filled with cheap champagne. 
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NATIONAL AND RATIONAL. 


First Villager :—‘* Weak YOU EVER AT SCHOOL, GEORGE?” 
George :—“‘ Yxs, DON’T YE KNOW I WENT TO THE RATIONAL SCHOOL, stupid ?”’ 
First Villager :—“ Aye! anp I KNOW YOU LEFT THE “ RATIONAL” SCHOOL, stupid !”’] 





* 


‘‘ MANNERS—NONE!”’ 


A LA BELLE ETOILE. en ae 
ArcuHDEACON Denison told this creditable anecdote at a visitation 




















_ Aen eee Tore | Junch the other day:— 
O Yours it is thoughtless and Love it is blind, One of her Majesty inepectors pro to come to his (the archdeacon’s) schools 
Regardless of mundane surroundings, twenty-five yeers see. e said tot pe nepenters “T love pos ¥ aoe yes ve 
. . . @ very nice man; Dut as sure as ible if ever you co P . 

And people that spoon are but half in their mind, put roa into the pond.” The aanilenten did oa go, ‘a0 Sone a very air anan 

They reck not of weather—or water or wind— for not going, The next school inspector who went to his school asked particu- 

And drift from all sensible soundings. larly whe her the children sang; and Mrs. Denison, wh» came up at tne time, told 

the children to sing *‘ Goosey, goosey, gander,’”’ and whether the inspector thought 

It was April the month, and the hour it was night, it was a cut at him or not, he never went again. 

And charity-cold was the season, We don’t know whether the Archdeacon considers the admission that 

The frost on the ground was a palpable white, his schools will not bear inspection is judicious; but we should like 

But Bgxxa sat wrapped in a trance of delight, to learn whether the boys, who were recommended to duck HEk 

As heedless of rime as of reason. Masgsty’s Inspector, are taught that portion of the catechism which 

‘ot al , orders obedience to duly constituted authorities! One thing is certain ; 
Not alone was the me that winterly eve, if the— Venerable, is the word—Archdeacon charges the proverbial 
N Per se _— philand’ring and fooling, “twopence more for manners ”’ in his school, it is to be hoped he does } 
ot singly - kept on the tender gui vive, not pretend to teach that branch of education himself. A person who 1 
For a pair 0 them sat—if you'll only believe threatens a gentleman with a horsepond for doing his duty, and con- 1 

Mus. Paxtixcron—billing and cooling.” siders it Christian politeness to call him a goose is, like Birdofredum 






“ Sweet spirits of night !”’ the enraptured one said, Sawin—“ not quite the model” we should like to see children imitate. 







As the stars twinkled clearer and brighter ; ——__—_____— 
aes next aan m eae day, and instead To would-be Landed Proprietors. 

“ sweet spirits of night,” she’d a cold in the head, By the simple outlay of a pound or two you may become the pos- | 

And a dose of sweet spirits of nitre! sessor of a race glass, with “a large field.” Certainly, dirt cheap. 






teense nine 
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AN ian SHOWER. 


i Kiss Columbia Jonathan:—I’M GETTING MYSELF INTO A PRETTY CONSIDERABLE MESS! GUESS I'D BETTER TURN 
VA AT ONCE!” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 269. 


Mancu teok himself off with his boisterous airs, 
And April is going—but nobody cares! 
For May with her beautiful bloom is coming, 
The cuckoo is calling, the bees are all humming ;— 
Yet we must not complain for the wind and the rain 
Are gardeners sound, 
Preparing the ground 
For the bountiful blossoms that jewel the plain. 
- 1. To land at Madras 
O’er the bar you must pass, 
Whose roughness will turn you to quakers. 
But a catamaran 
Is a very good plan 
To carry you safe through the breakers. 


2. These are the lodgings a farmer allows— | 
A stye for the pigs and a byre for the cows : 
But a tumbledown cot will a labourer house. 


3. At the Crystal Palace I often find 
A trumpet solo is much to my mind, 
Especially when for the instrumentation 
We owe Mr. Reynotps the obligation. 


4,“Urmph!” said the pig and returned to his mud, 
Refusing the lady's kind offers. 

' So a taste for depravity runs in the blood 
Of those who at morals are scoffers, 


5. Some call it but a freak of youth 
Bell-pulls and knockers to extract : 
I hold, to stigmatize the act 
As drunken folly’s nearer truth. 


. 6. Said Sponee, “just lend me half a sov.!” 
’*Twas not the first he’d boriowed of 
Yours truly, who’s the best of men. 
Lslipt the coin into his fist 
- And said—his memory to assist— 
“ All right! that makes it three pound ten!” 
- 7. @fthe meaning of this if you wish to be learner, 
‘satisfy any such cravings, 
You had better apply to an ivory-turner 
At work ’mid his dust and his shavings. 


Sorvtion, or Acrostic No. 267.—Strike, Farmer: | 
.-| Scarf, Tarantula, Rasper, Impluvium, Kirtle, Elixir. | 


Sotvrions or Acrostic No. 267, Received 24th April:—Yerrip; | 
Row; Peggotty ; Shemus an Snabt; R. C. O.; Guitar; Tea at 
Bryan’s; XCIX.; Kepi; Whipscross; Alfti; Addington Vic: 
Pussy Catmeeow; 3 Chuckleheads; Charlie and Ti; Slodger and 

by ; Chummie; Cats and Dogs; Boh; Cruelty Reach; Ague; | 
D. E. H.; Hemeless Panzv; Bobby; Sairey Gamp; Ruby’s 
Ghost ; ; Bravo Ned; Knarflax; Sido; Pipekop; Gosherton 


Cook 
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THE PRIDE OF PLACE. 


Mistress :—“ WANT TO GO AT THE END OF A MONTH! Why, wHarT 1s 
THE MATTE, COOK?” 
:—* WELL, MUM, MASTER BROUGHT ’OME A TIN O'TURTLE SOUP YES- 


Partridges; 13; 8 ling; Sour Lemon; No. 39; , 
B. Wood ; ails, Geemes Phegopteris ; Lindis; Grim; | TERDAY, AND I COULDN'T STOP IN A PLACE WHERE I’M EXPECTED TO SEND UP 
Brown of Ours. TINNED WITTLES!”’ 








OUR. SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tx Claimant has been admitted to bail. We thought he would get 

fair play at last,.when the Chief Justice was applied to! N.B.—Of 

: we meam Onrer Justice Cocknurn! = Zekgraph announced 

} #2ewWinvasion of France by Germany. A hoax! We hope specu- 
 lators who profited by the fall in rentes will present our contemporary 
With a silver tea—or D. T'.—service. = In the case of the Cambridge 

‘| Music Hall, it was decided that a can-can a la clodoche is capering and 
dancing that requires a license! Cremorne may at once reopen 

3 this decision ! — Yankees becoming ashamed of indirect claims. 
€to drop their Counter Case as a needless case of counter irrita- 
| fon, — Carlist disturbances in Spain. “ Carlist strategy displayed in 
_ | Masterly retreats.” In other words, the Spanish fly,—blister ’em. = 
a. woman starved to death. And still we don’t hang a beadle 
| & 8 poor-law guardian! = Mr. Newpecare brings in his “little 
-4 bil” about convents and monasteries. Bzryat Osnorne sat upon it, 
a ea“ silly Billy.”” — Threats of a defeat of the Ministry. But what 
a sense of “ putting out’ what Dizzy called “ extinct craters ”’ f 
Racuet let-out on ticket-of-leave. Great joy of foolish | 

‘8 on middle age, who want repairs neatly executed. — A 
“Simant to the AnERDEEN-title turns up in New York. The Ticu- | 
_ BORNE entanglement may be succeeded by a Gorp’on knot. 





» 


















= 2 A Case of Real Distress. 

| _ Anors from the provinces lately recorded the arrival of the wryneck, | 
o eo mate.” Little children will see now why the cuckoo | 
es to undertake the undivided responsibility of building ;—her | 
OF mate’s neck (emotion) is twisted ! 





es 


ao 





Striking Terror. 


News from Dundee of an alarming nature reaches us. What will 
sympathisers with the agricultural labourers say when a strike is 
brought, literally, home te them 

Last night a large meeting of Dundee domestic servants was held to consider the 

advisability of forming a protective and benefit society. Twoof the girls who spoke 
touched upon the unreasonableness of some of the duties which mistresses called 
upon their servants to perform, and contended that the working hours should be 
ehortened, with a weekly holiday and every other Sunday out. It was also argued 
that as mistresses were very particular regarding the character of servants, some 
organisation should be instituted to enable servants to learn something of the 
characters and tempers of those into whose service they thought toenter. The 
meeting decided to establish a protective and benefit society. 
What will “‘ missus” say to this! Of course the claims will not stop 
at these moderate proportions. We may expect a demand for half 
an hour’s conversation with the butcher and the baker, permission to 
practise three times a week on the piano, and the run of missus’s 
wardrobe on “ Sundays out.” A lady of our acquaintance exclaimed, on 
hearing of the possibility of servants “ going out” on strike, “Out! 
why they’re out-and-out nuisances already !’’ 


A Declaration of War! 


A WasuincTon telegram states that Guatemala has declared war 
against Honduras and San Salvador. Thisisalarming! Itis awful to 


‘think that this means bloodshed, and the possible slaughter of the 


armies of these important states, amounting in all to about sixteen men 
and a drummer-boy. In the interests of the peace of the rest of the 
world, we are for having all three armies shut up together in a back- 


yard till they have settled their differences. 
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* But,” said he, “I'll also take Polly Jones!” 
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FUN. 


MR. PETER POPPLE’S VISIT TO THE POLYTECHNIC. 


They went down in the bell. 


Mr. King on Mont Cénis, ard saw the fleep.ng Beauty dissolve. They all had their minds enlarged, and Peter 
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They listened to the Musical Union! 





fancied himself a 


wo: derfal scientific machine. 








A Yearning unsatisfied. 


Ws like a man that is not discouraged by trifles, but we are not 
quite sure that we are very fond of this fellow :— 

A man arrested in Indiana for two attempts to throw trains from th: track, said 
pepeay euiaed tp oe how far a locomotive would go when thrown off the track = 
We think that this not altogether unnatural curiosity whos have been 
compistely satisfied, if our experimentalist had been told off to some 

locomotive, and set off at full speed in an unused siding, 
from which a rail or two had been removed. We don't like to thin 
of the poor fellow going about still with that unsatisfied longing soul 
of his. What's more, we don't meditate travelling by express in 
Indiana while he is about. 


A Rhyme on Lima. 
Ir ‘you want a husband, here's a hint for you, Jemma, 
There are “ four times as many men as women now ia Lima.” 








A Shell-fish Attempt. 


A conTremporary relates that :— 

At Liege, to test the contents of an old shell, 2 man placed a red-hot iron in it. 
The resuit was a terrible explosion. One man was killed aud others injured. 
We don’t know that this pyrotechnist of enquiring mind could have 
adopted a better means of testing the contents of the shell. But as 
everybody is not so plaguy curious in these matters, before he tried 
this sparkling little experiment he might have warned passers-by to 
*‘ stand from under.” 


Misplaced. 

Tue Medical Times and Gazette quotes from the Dover Express 4 
statement to the effect that at the Dover Hespital a dispenser has been 
appointed at a salary of five shillings a week. “‘ We pity the patients! ’’ 

ds our medical contemporary. We are not sure that some sympathy 


should not be extended to the undertaker. ; 
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SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 


Iris said by those who seem to know all about it tha : 

of all art is to conceal art, but from the inmost recesses a Z ean 

waistcoat I feel that it would be impossible,’ by exercise of the greatest 

amount of art or artfulness, to conceal the extremely artistic fact that I 

and I alone, of all the throng of prophets whose pens illume the 

cavernous darknesses of the sporting world, deliberately, plainly 
ically, and successfully prophesied the winner of the ‘City and 
burban. -Alone I did it, and having done it, should I not feel 
d? DoI not know that just now there are hundreds of gay and 

py backers treating themselves and their families to the gallery of 
the “ Vic,” and enjoying beautiful shellfish suppers afterwards, and 
ing home smiling and joyous, all because they took my tip and 
backed that grandest of all horses Digby Grand ? ‘Of course I do, and 

I feel like a benefactor of his species should. But look on the converse 

ofthe picture. Whene'er I take my walks abroad now I see myriads 

of distressed betting men who gaze on me with tears in their eyes and 
seem to say: “ Behold in us victims to our own obduracy—oh! how 
wede wish we had followed your advice!” And then I walk on 

g a handicap book and trying to look unconcerned. If I were 
only to publish a list of the presents I have received from a grateful 
dlientele an unbelieving and stony-hearted editor would charge me for 
an advertisement. He is jealous, I know, because no one ever gives 
him anything, and he thinks I ought to have divided the spoil, as he 
calls it, but palmam qui meruit ferat, which in my case means, give 

“Augspur’’ his due, an amount which is generally credited to 
| another gentleman, who great as he is could not in this case have done 
more than I have. 

You all know that I am the last man to brag, or to republish any- 
thing I have written merely for the purpose of making myself look 

ig; butas the demand for copies of Fun has been so great that the 

at is distracted and the printer has refused absolutely to print 
ae” I am perforce compelled to repeat the magic lines which one 
of mine has had printed in letters of gold and made into a 
breast, at _This is to be publicly presented to me ata dinner (the 
on oe rere ay mae big on for full particulars 
L 8 , you will turn to my las ntribution you 
wil indit nd thus y y last contribution you 
| There’s a horse that’s known as Offa who is sure to lead the way, 
And Bertram looks like staying if his owner finds it pay; 
Yet in my opinion clearly there’s but one that I can stand, 
Which is neither Pearl nor Jackal, but the lively Digby Grand. 

I think that puts the stopper upon all envious critics, some of whom 
are to be seen running up and down Fleet Street foaming with envy. 
But. what care I? Let them do it if it pleases them; it certainly 
doesn’t hurt me. 

__,And now for the next song, which on this occasion is for the benefit 

a who have any interest in Guineas. I shall dedicate this to 

4 editer, which will be cheaper than dividing my gifts. 

, + Hast éver seen Prince Charlie, he’s “the darling” of a lot 

' * Who'll back him for their underclothes, if money they’ve not got ; 

_ Maybe; he'll run well for a place, and so will fleet Cremorne, 

Be Wenlock wins the Guineas, sir, as sure as you are born. 
AUGSPUR. 
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A Caper-icious Judgment. 


Bra recent decision in the Court of Common Pleas, the uncommon 
t + put in that ‘‘the clodoche,” a species of cancan, is “ capering”’ 
| dancing,” and that therefore a dancing licence was not 
for its performance. The jury found a verdict in favour of 
neplea. We rather think this caper sauce for the goose-step, will 
used as sauce for the (im)-proper-ganda of the cancan. 

























An irresistible a-peel. 


~®*never could refuse a lady anything, and so when a young 
=) ~88¢ about ten or eleven—presents us with a riddle “‘ which she 

Mie Herself while having tea,” we need scarcely say we kiss her 
8 and ‘print it:—When do ehildren devour their mother? 
eat mama-laid on toast! 
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Reason in the Roasting of (Easter) Eggs. 
We understand that there is a mevement afoot to make Easter a 
finstead of a movable feast. If we approve of this alteration it 
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i 48 from no sectarian zeal, no theological fervour. The fact, is this year, | 





2 ene. old English dish on Easter Sunday, was much too 


a a 
ow True to the Letter. 

a CHOSEN words tend d the lover's suit, but we 
¢ tall han ords may tend to advance the lover's su 

_ -*8, and those letters should be £ s. d. 





w . e im—well-chosen | C 
hat will prove of far more service to him—well-c Cone hoes ; J.B. EL, Manchester; 


TO A DAFFODIL, 


HAWKED IN THE Grry. 


From what moist meadow, by whiatriver-side, 
Wert thou, O yellow daffodil, abducted ? 
Who took thee Was he told todo the deed, 
Or was he self-instructed ? 
Or was the villain led by lust of gréed 
To sell thee in Cornhill, 
Poor daffodil ? 


Like pale Persephone, with hanging:head, 
Thou pinest sadly for thy fields and fellows : 
Where are the ploughboys? where thecows that mado 
Such comfortable bellows ? 
Where is the thief that thee to tewm convey'd ? 
And did away thy peace? 
Where's the police ? 


I, too, like thee, am-country born amd bred, 
A captive of these cockney-soul’d banditti, 
Unused to brick and mortar, whirl of wheels, 
And smoky, seething city ; 
Mine be a home of early hours and meals, 
By early, purling rill | 
. Eh, daffodil ? 
“A fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind ’’— 
Thy ransom’s bata penny, and [’ll pay it ; 
And for thy golden sun-enamoured face, 
My chamber'shall display it. 
There shall thy presence poetise the place, 
And thou, O child of clod, 
Be household god. 





Deep Fishing. 
An American paperinforms us that :— 
Fishing at-Ausauaugiotausongomongotongo Lake, in Oxford County, Maine, °s 
reported as first-rate. 
If it's anything like as deep as it’s long; the fishing-tackle makers 
who supply lines must have what our Yankee cousins call a “fine 
old high time.” 


Greek to him! 


A CORRESPONDENT, who wishes to know the meaning of “ Festina 
Lente,” is informed that we don't know German and have forgotten 
Latin, but we think it looks like the Greek fer a Thanksgiving 
‘“‘ Festival in Lent.” 


QGushoers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return eneeaiet MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.j 

Sipney Ricu (Analytical and Consulting Chemist, Chenies-street).— 
Your namesake is probably a native of Worcester, as the paragraph we 
quoted was from a local journal. We can thoroughly sympathise with 
you in your dislike to have so eccentric a double, who “ filches from you 
your good name,” and robs you of that which (Shakespeare to the con- 
trary, notwithstanding) does en-rich him in this instance. 

Trr.—Not a tit that we shall back. 

Peter Tuomas.—We don’t care for any more “sports” of that descrip- 
tion. We fancy we should find a railway accident or a funeral quite as 
amusing. 

C. TP. (Southampton) should have sent a stamped and directed en- 
velope if “he would like his sketch sent to the P. O., Southampton. 

Prrsr.—Such rapture over a repartee, which is merely a tu quoque, can- 
not but make the judicious grieve. 

A.Fr.—Not ’alf good enough! ; 

FoNNING ST1LL.—A kind of still funning that like cheap still champagne 
is a trifle flat. 

Barpic.—Call you a poet ?—Not bardicularly! ‘ 

J. (Liverpool).—Such epigrams be dull as epitaphs. W 

em. 
ne (Kilburn).—Want to know how to write poetry? Apply to Apollo 
and the Nine Muses. We never heard of any one capable of teaching 

art. 

as with thanks:—F. S., Leicester; Hints-eyed-here ; J. DB. 
Bermondsey; S., Horncastle; X. Y. Z., London ; Hibernia ; F. P., South- 
ampton ; Buffle; J. C., Bradford; Ingles; K., Nottingham ; W. M. A., 
Glasgow ; Calico; W. ; F. D., Belton; W. H. B., Bayswater ; Omega; T., 
Fleet-street ; Confoozleum; H., Paternoster Row ; H. 8. S., Penzance ; M., 
Gainsborough ; Scrope Scrub; Judith; R., Islington ; F. L., Manchester ; 
M., Liverpool; X.; Curious Cuss os En Ringnenst bead rent ore 

i -R.C. O.; Sarcasm; F., Manchester ; elks; S 0; BL., 
cometh Ny Civicus; R. R. D.; Republican. 
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HARPYNESS. 


I peramr laétnight—oh, do no laugh !— 
That of my face the dexter half 
Was changed by magic to a harp 
With many a flat, and many a sharp. 
And that a demon came to fling 
His fiery fingers o'er each string ; 
His execution was so florid 
It gave the harpstrings torture horrid ! 


T dreamt the tune was “ Bobbing Joan *’— 
He made the harp-strings shriek and groan! 
He played it once; and when ’twas o'er 
Another demon cried “ encore! ”’ 
And then his fingers once again 
Drew from the harpstrings thrills of pain! 
His execution was so fiery, 
The harp was in convulsions wiry ! 


I woke! And my right cheek and brow, 

Were throbbing—ah, I feel it now— 

With sharp neuralgic shoots and stings ; 

My nerves were all like fiddle-strings, 

And in their anguish and unrest 

The harping demon stood confest ! 
Aconite—chloroform—and charpi— 
Quick, quick—alas, I still am harpy ! 




























































Waste. 


We were very much tickled at reading in a tee- 
total paper, an application to the Editor for advice under 
the following circumstances. The correspondent was, or 
was about’ to become, member of a Benefit Society or 
Club, by one of the rules of which he received among 
other benefits a certain amount of fermented liquor, 
and he. wanted to know what he was to do. The 
Editor saw no objection to his ‘membership, but, “ of 
course he must, destroy the liquor he received.” We 
— he did so by pouring it down the nearest tee- 
totaller. 


SUGGESTIVE. i All a-growin’! 
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Itinerant Vendor to Miss Tabitha Parrott : —“ Cuickwamp — En — Covaentrx, of Peeping Tom notoriety, boasts now of 
GROUNDSEL ; BUY A BIT, MUM?’ three spires. 
TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. | on the subject of children’s education, originally appearing in the 


Erewhon Paternoster) Ro’ - | South London Courier. It advocates. the German system, by which 
nes mtn if wey te Sa pS crm. games and toys are pressed into the service of learning. There can 
the climax and conclusion ef. the work, is a J n ofthe Pol S be no doubt about the excellence of such a system, though it requires 
nesian slave.trade;, But.in the description of Krewhon (an anagram | ST%t skill'to put it into: practice, so that the games and toys shall 
of Nowhere) there is : sao Lotddberendtt our cline oh a and toys, and not be converted into lessons and 
; oyment. . 
ono by Dectend An Appeal to Reason to Reform itself, by “‘a fool of a Columbus,” is 
i a bit of a Communistic, atheistic, free-love rant, by.somebody who 





asa crime, 0 
of the trial of an | has chosen a fitting nom de plume. He a to have taken three 


ves Act. All| parts of the style of CartyiE to two. of the political economy of Rus- 
on B aenivry that | xt, shaken them up and swallowed them—and they have naturally 


, , : . 7. a ~ ‘ ! : 
would b ” upset him ! 
prasg “A Repber ont“ Magioed tan dover, bat wl will 
6x wows.” Bat there is much truth in the chapter on . erie = 
) forgotten to reverse, } 
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so writes ‘‘Grundy.”,| Ar the instance of Sir Srpnsy Warsrtow;. the Co tion of 

like to give the grave | London have voted a thousand pounds te the. ‘City of London # 

(natu protaberanos st the. Industrial ‘School, in course of erection at Bisley. This is an 2 

nary clay pi maotgie and. probable | act worthy of’ the Corporation, and the School’ will .be the means of a 

readers will to the book itself for mee a and eon many of the poor ote Arabs * » 

many wise lessons. ae. : lon, who at present, after committing some prot are sen ae 
M c: ij Fdet-street) is'a reprint ofa letter | to prison to be manufactured into habi omits. eo 
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BURN THE “STAR” NIGHT LIGHTS 


- 





Printed by JUDD & 00., Phonix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London: May 4, 1872 
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4 MUSIC. 
I vsep to hear He (9 
‘“‘ You have an ear”; os | | ( 
And fancied it was true. Rae VM 
An ear, forsooth ! ! ee | | s 
Well, well, ’tis truth— Se See oo NY | , 
So has a donkey, too! eae tage | Ey d 


I would I’d not 
/ 3s ey ' 
| Na if A | ' 
be | fi yt ; ge | 
i Ay) } 4 
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That organ got— 
My brow is oozing clammily, 
For I’ve been away 
For a week to stay— 
To stay—in a musical family ! iS 
From morn till night Say iia i cn 
Black notes and white, ss an . 
Like teeth, at me were gnashed ; | Chat 
With fiddles, harps, 
And flats and sharps 
That jingled, scraped, and crashed! | 
My poor brain throbs 
Like triple bobs, 
My brow is oozing clammily, 
And I would [ had ne’er 
Been tempted there— 
To stay in a musical family ! 
Oh, take away 
That fiddle, pray— 
I’ll give it no encomium ! 
That harp as well— 
| And prythee sell 
i Piaro and harmonium ! 
Tt A bore I vote 
The faintest note— 
It makes my brow feel clammily! 
It is weak, I know, 
But did you ever go 
To stay with a musical family ? 


| 
If they ask again | 
8 They will ask in vain, | 
2 Consent I ne’er can give ; | 





And with both ears full 
Of cotton wool. 
Henceforth I mean to live, 

From do, re, mi, 
I fain would flee, 

My brow is oozing clammily 
At the thought of what —s , s 
Was once my lot— Willie :—Wexit, AUNTIE, 1¥F YOU'D MAKE PIE-A8 GOOD AS MA USED, You'D 

To stay in a musical family! SEE HOW W&LL l’p po!” 


EARLY PIETY. 


Aunt :-—“ Aun, WILLIE! IF YOU WISH TO DO WELL, YOU SHOULD RE GOOD 
AND Pious.” 











The Weather and the Parks. 


Tue weather at last seems settled. It seems settled as changeable 
for an indefinite period. The wind continues to blow, from different 
quarters where it listeth. We listed too when it got round to the 
east. Wenailed it—the list, not the wind—in strips to the doors and 
windows. Since the rain came down our seeds have begun to come 
up;—such are the compensations of Nature, or as the poet observes, 
‘¢one down, t other come on! ” 

The Parks are pretty well, thank you, except Munco Parx who, in 
spite of the announcementof his recent death in several papers the other 
day has been exceedin:iy dead for many years. Further park-ticulars 
in our next. 


eal : HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 
_ |. _ Tx opening of the International Exhibition was a very quiet an 
_- >} +®mbre affair. Uniforms and Court suits were the exception, whic 
. to be regretted, for they would have brightened up the scene con” 
: bly. We have so few opportunities for ceremonial display that 
} 8 authorities should have availed themselves of thisone. At the 
|]. 88me time as season ticket holders were not admitted as such, it was 
y i ps felt that they might complain if they were cut out of an 

aaa pegennt of such great splendour. 

7], One of the peculiar effects of the semi-recognition of Court dress 
_ 4nd uniform was curious. Those who have a right to such garments 
)} 4nd, are in the constant habit of wearing them, were glad of the im- 
- permission to escape from them and appear in mufti; while 
>} Many who are not entitled to them took the opportunity of appearing 
| in official garb of an imaginary and impossible kind. Indeed, we 
SAW one case in int, that of an officer, years ago cashiered from a 
Corps long since defunct, who appeared in full uniform! The attend- 
|} Sice was large, and when we add fashionable, it will be understood 
4 that the crowding and mobbing were such as only well-bred folks are 
| ble of. ‘Phe Duxe or Epineurcu and the Parncess Louis, the 
0 or Camsnipes, the Marquis or Lorne and his sister were 
Swept along like the crest of a billow of eager sightseers. It was 
impossible to see the pictures properly, but it struck us that the 
| ons of both foreign and British paintings are scarcely as fine as 
a): were last year. There are, however, many old favourites that have 
tf. been long lost to sight and will therefore be more welcome. The 
as €s were the only of the exhibition open, being, we presume, 
a the only portion of the uilding where gas is laid on. 





















Good N?:ws for Temperance! 


A CONTEMPORARY states that:— 

So greatly has the demand fur ‘ish whisky for exportation increased that a new 
whisky distillery company is pc.iccted in Dublin, and its prospectus has been 
issued, 

No! we haven't a single s!'re in the venture. We simply quote it 
from the truly Christian desi: : to bother our friends the Teetotallers. 


Here's their jolly good health ! 





we 
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What is the upset price ? 

Tue following from a London daily paper is a curious advertise- 
ment :— 

Shed Milk for Sale. Delivered anywhere West. Apply, &c. 
There is a richness and freshness about this, rare indeed with London 
milk, that should command a ready market. — In advertising, the 
dairyman probably had in remembrance a familiar proverb, bidding 
him never “ cry”’ over it. 





- Wuar is the difference between Dr. StsRNDALE BENNETT and Sir 
i Youn Benwerr?—The former beats time, and the latter keeps it. 
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FUN. 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 8, 1872. 


MELTING AWAY. 


‘Buere was a public man, 
Whose Premiership began 
large majority to show— sho6w—showl 
the Ministers he had, 
ht in measures weak and bad; 
Till f@melted like a figure made of snow—snowsnow ! 


amr a case of doubt, 

Mhortly he'll go out, 

Untdesdinprovemient speedily he matfes—makes--makes, 
Stadé Axton to the deuce, 


: bye to Broce, 
his sactess at ducks and drakes— 


With a 


giving vent 
tent 


iberals no go— go—go! 
80 vast 
the past— 


It e of snow—snow—snow. 


ER. GUIDO VAUMS BLOW UP OF THE £EXHI. 
BITIOM OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


*Flereotaait.s” ‘contarevten to Fon. 


te generally known that for several years past 
Gees vice, late M.P. for the Powder Bésrels 
fet laté’professor’of the Pyrotechnic art at the 
een possessor of thie Railway, (on w 

‘for the unwarrantable interference of acting op “ inférs 
tation they had reésived ” from Lox» Montpacisy he would have 
despatched the first “train,”) and whose “match” it may be fearlesaly 
Be found any , has been accustomed ‘to 

the of the Royal Academy for 
itiomin question up. The results of: 

chemical experiments are usually published. 

in the Transactions of the Royal Society ; but this year we have been 
fortunately enabled to secure the services of the gifted Explosionist as 
a contributor to that now popular channel of publicity, “Fun.” It is 
not without immense difficulty that the co-operation of Mr. Vaux was 
obtai first that he had not yet recovered from the fatigue 
of the labours he had undergone in Paris last year, when, failing the 
ing of the artistic salon, he had been engaged by the Commune to 
blow up the Cathedral of Notre Dame, and pump petroleum on the blazing 
ruins of the Ministry of Finance. Next, he urged that he was very 
much wanted at Naples, where Paorgssorn Patmigeri wished to con- 
sult him on the latest phenomena connected with the eruption of 
Mount Vesuvius. Finally, the terms demanded by Mr. Vaux were 
cuutonnt po-cbrtiing in. fie ampetinde, that we heitasd' to doter 
on account so ing in i itude, that we hesitated to deter- 
whether le jeu valait he cele While negotiations were 
Vaux every day to the office (generally in a highly 

the purpose of blowing us up; and this state 

rowing at last somewhat embarrassing, we acceded. to the 
Conspirator’s conditions.. A blank cheque, and an un: 
was placed at Mz. Vavux’s disposal, and 


i supply of brimstone 
the result is now before the readers of Fun. 

“A posi White Horse Cellar, 4 p.m., Thursday, May 1st. 
I have just returned from the -private i tion of pictures— 
“the Royal mhoihtet the ny, (barn the a of 
; representatives e Press, and which 
inspection takes days before. the Roughs and Cads and 
Lgiotm, She Does Duchesses and Bishops, and people of that kind are 
ited pele mele to the scuffiing, ing, hustling, jostling, and 
er show, ly called the “ Private View.” Ah! 
if I caly, Nave pean ziege im coc] caller, with a nico little keg 
of pebble it, a flask or a peroleas, & few Australian meat- 
mercury and picrate of potash, and a box of my 
own Patent Safety warranted to ignite only on my own 
Nose, a = — show re Hope Rf the Private View (wither the 
private view a meant. But I must 
Directly I-have finished ee arias | mest hurry to the 


(May 11, 1872. 
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top of the staircase was not clad in the séarlet gaberdine which he 
and his fellows (I hate Beadtes) wear on “‘ fashionable’ Private View 
Days. The base mechanics who do the upholstering work had not 
even laid down a slip of crimson baize for G. V. to walk upon when 
he-déscended from his Triumphal chariot at the door of Burlington 
House. Beshrew Burlington House! And yet I came in state; 
stuffed with straw; high-enthroned on a rush-bottomed chair, 
the supporting poles of which rested on the shoulders of four of the 
most distinguished costermongers of the East End (one of them nar- 
rowly escaped a sentence of forty lashes the last time he had an 
interview with Mr. Commissioner Kerr, at the Old Bailey). No 
grandiose President, no obsequious Secretary received m@; and I was 
nearly tripped up by the loose cocoa-nut matting which the lazy ser- 
vitors were laying down in the entrance hall. No bowing Academi- 
cian advanced to tender me an invitation to the Academy Dinner 
(aroint the Academy dinner; the hot-house grapes at the dessert 
are sour enough to set a shark’s teeth on edge) on Saturday. Nut so 
muoh as sherry and sandwiches were laid cut on a sideboard for the 
refreshment of myself and colleagues, and to cap the climax of contu- 
melious incivility, the pampered minion of authority (I mean the 
Beadle) objected to my retaining between my lips that Short Pipe 
whieh, in consequence of its services, will always be retained on this 
establishment. I gave the insolent menial one glance from my Eye; 
anddeaving him reduced to an impalpable powder of tinder, I pro- 
eeedéd to fulfil the object of my mission; which was to blow up 

body and everything. 

withstanding the discourteous treatment I had experienced (in 
commtction with the absence of sherry and sandwiches and the beadle’s 
searlet robes) I could not but confess that the unlimited elbow-room, 
the tranquility and the ability to express one’s opinion aloud (without 
Bavesprorrer, R.A., skulking with dist«nded tympanum at your back ; 
while Pavut Pry, Esq., peeped over your shoulder to see what you were 
setibbling on the margin of your catalogue) constituted a real privi- 
lege, Catesny, Rookwoop, TresHam, Percy, and a few choice spirits 
hadithe rooms to ourselves, and talked, laughed, and lounged as we 
pleased. Sir Fretrut Piaciany made an impudent attempt during 
the*morning to obtain admission, by presenting a season-ticket for the 
Tartémational Exhibition, but’'was driven from the door by the arro- 
gant’beadle. On the other hand, Mr. Purr, the critic, looked in just 
before lunch time, and pronounced the Exhibition charming. The 
Reverend Don Bast110, of the Lavatory, Brompton (he edits an eccle- 
siastical journal in which fine art notices sometimes appear), glided 
through the rooms in a cat-like manner. fanning himself with his 
shovel-hat ; and towards the close of the afternoon, some disturbance 
was created by the arrival of a provincial mayor, armed with an order 
of admission, signed by the justly popular and worshipful Sheriff, Sir 
Joun Bennett. It was discovered, however, that the passport was 
addressed, not to the Academy authorities, but to Mr. Jonas, the 
Governor of Newgate, and on its being explained by the beadle that 
culprits were not flogged, but merely blown up, at Burlington House, 
the municipal grandee departed in a hurry, a huff, and a hansom, in 
the direction of Ludgate. 

Meanwhile I had been occupied in the performance of my Stern 
Duties. First, I examined carefully, reverently (G, V.can be reveren t 
on an occasion) the three large canvases to which, in the eatalogue, 
the name of Sin Epwin Lanpsszer, R.A., is attached. A melancholy 
interest attaches to these pictures. In looking at them one cannot but 
be reminded of Str Water Scotr’s touching commentary on the 
close of the career of Jonatuan Swirt. ‘The Stage darkened as the 
curtain fell,’ and such was to be Sir WALTER'S own sad fate after- 
wards. The three LanpsxEns, the ‘‘ Baptismal Font”—a charming 
group of lambs and doves, playing and fluttering round a stone font 
in a field—‘ Lady Emily Peal and her favourite dogs,” and ‘“ The 
Lion and the Lamb’”’ (the Lion is a transcript from the bronze animal 
in Trafalgar Square), are all grand in conception; but they are all 
lamentably eloquent of decay in the power of execution. In them we 
see only the Ghost of the Great Sir Epwin, who painted “Jack in 
Office” and “‘ Laying down the Law.’’ There is, however, no lack of 
amimal painters of first-class merit in the Exhibition. Old Sipnzy 
Coorzr, with his eternally complacent cows, and his bright suns, for 
ever setting, but which never set, continue to remind us, now of CurP 
and Pavt Porrer; now of a highly ornate Brummagem tea tray. 
Bastt Beapuzy is to the fore; and Davis sends a gigantic picture of 
a stampede-of wild cattle, rivalling old James Watp in size, SNYDERS 
im sav and Fverni in unearthly weirdness. I shouldn't like to 
hang ap Mk. Davis's Cattle piece in my boudoir.. G. V. has a bou- 


doir, Itis— 
Down amongst the coals! 
Down amongst the coals! 
But what a jolly life, 
Down amongst the coals ! 


At this point I felt thifsty, and looked round in vain for Sherry. 
The Beadle (Beadles have hearts after all) perceiving my distress from 
afar off, beckoned me.to approach him, and whispered that the Acade- 
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micians had not laid down any law against my stepping out to h: 

gome beer and then returning to Burlington House to Roses a 
inetions. So (the distance to the Carlton Club being too great) [ 

E ent round to BLockey’s, in Jermyn Street, and had a pint of old and 





perly ; he doesn’é un 


ition and-noribdezzea ; and, finally, there was a cari 
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ak comfort, .to “swarm ’”’ him. 
7s, RiA., is-sometimes.a great painter, and -sometimes heiisa 
yy bad<one. ‘He thas ‘two styles: his sane manner, which is 
; his mad manner, which is of a nature to 
ular at}Hanwell and Colney Hatch, but nowhere else. 
the fizst, or lurid style, ihe has produced several very beautiful 
and Vewasguez-like portraits—notably one of Ma. Vat Paussp, 
4 the artist, ‘in Volunteer uniform. In his.insane style, and, seemingly, 
9 after along course of pork-¢hap-auppers and sleepless nights,'he has 
eames an. astounding salad.of nude figures, supposed, I apprehend, 
ee ABBL, their'bereaved parents, the Avenging Angel, 

a 





tes, the Furies, with Hectrocanatus, Jack the Painter, and the 
- ted Voxrs Family thrown in to balance the composition. In 
_ @ the back-ground there is a bonfire—a real Fifth of November bonfire 
7 ~which rather pleased G. V., and inclined him to speak charitably of 
a ormance which otherwise he would have blown up sans merci, as 
- Guy Livinestone says, when he prefers to use bad French 
of good English. After all, this portentous daub of Mr. 
ATts’s is only a “‘diploma’’ picture, to be presented free, gratis, and 
_ for nothing to his brother R.A.’s to manifest his grateful sense of the 
__} “Sweet boon”’ of being an Academician. But itis certainly not a 
: that G. V. would like to hang up in his study. Where is 
study ? 














Perhaps it’s on the Railway ; 
Perhaps at Scanderoon ; 
Perhaps at Upper-Clapton ; 
Or up in a bailoon. 


my occasionally bursting into poetry; but the Academy 
is full of lyrical quotations, fully equal in merit to the 
; and, besides, I was always a poetical character. ‘“Re- 
ber the Vifth of November”’-—but soft, I must dissemble. 
J. Poynter, A.R.A., has painted a big, pretentious, clever picture 
Pgrsevs and Anpromepa, which doesn’t please me at all. 
all the old Masters have treated this hackneyed subject, to say 
of the Frenchman Incres; and the world is thoroughly sick, 
oetically and pictorically, of Perszvs and AnpRome»A, and the 
“monster to boot. I wish the monster had eaten her up, with all 
heart. Mr. Poynrer’s production is replete with signs of intense 
; but it wants a piano, and a lecturer — would Mr. E. P. Hineston 
. —to explain its beauties. Itis less a picture than a panorama, 
of 8nd ought to be “ worked” on rollers, on the jack towel principle. 

| Lzteuton, R.A., amid some really grand works, has distinguished 
4 *imeelf by an extraordinary portrait of a red-nosed old gentleman 
- ‘in black gown and clerical bands, standing before a table filled with 

_ eatables and drinkables, amongst the last of which I seemed to dis- 
tm Braune Mouton (i847), Chateau Laffitte (1853), Carbonnell’s old 
i ; East India sherry; Governor Fisu’s Madeira ; Mak- 
a y; the well-known “Gatherings from Long John ;” 

and “Red Heart Rum.” The old gentleman is trying to read some- 
} “ing:from a book (which he holds as the puppets in the Fan- 
@ tm) are accustomed to read letters), and, not to put too fine a 
| Poms on. it, looks decidedly “tight.” I thought, first, that this must 

































& portrait of Waren pz Marzs singing — 
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tter. 
7 iaibenibare Mituars, R.A. Ah! it igs absolutely necessary to 
pres gentleman up. In the first place, he wears clothes 
t are far too good ; he makes an immense deal of money ; I saw 
his name the other day in the Post ‘as one of the guests at Lapy 
Watpecrave's assembly ; and then, besides, he is “so awfully clever.” 
Moreover, I hear he pays his rent and attends a very High Ritualist 
church at Brompton. Guerra al cuchil/lo to Jomn Eveserr Mitats. 
He is overrated; he'has Fete ntee himself out! he mever could paint 
erstand perspective; ‘he has no notion of 
“keeping; ”’ his “gcumbling ” is detestable, and ‘his “ glazing "’ pre- 
] posterous. His‘fereshortening is always bad, and his:middle distances 
are always weak. He has the most heterodox ideas ing com- 
~— ay ane . cature of him by 
M. Pellegrini,in Vanity Fuir—a compliment that has never been paid 
| tG. V. With all this, [am fain (with wailing and gnashing of 
] teeth),to admit ‘that the grand Mivtais “ Hearts are'trumps ”—three 
irls playing at cards—is superbly drawn, and as full of bril- 
ein nmarsiable artistic qualities as it is full of faults; that 
“his twollandscapes, “Flowing to the river” and “Flowing to the 
| sea,-are,jin manymespects, exquisitely beautiful; that his portrait of 
i melLIDDELL iis worthy of Trrian, and that of Sir James Pager 
as TYamBRANDT ever painted ; and that the full-lengthof 
W verminsT ex in full hunting costume is alone worth all, 
mere (than-worth all, the stolid squires in scarlet and top-beots, 
; fesvwere ever perpetrated by Six Franeis Grant, P.RA. 
Text. wear, itis ‘to’ be hoped, Mu. Joun Everett Mitiais won'typaint 
h ¢ pictures. Undersuch circumstances G. V. will be enabled 
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Mihi est propositum, 
In taberna mori, &c., &c., &e. 
or that of the chaplain in Jonathan Wild the Great, or of the Rev. 
JouN Sguuy Watson in his Happier Days. The faithful catalogue, 
however, informed me that the effigy was meant for that of a former 
President of the Dilettanti Society — 
Dis Zcziety gif a Barty ; 
Mister Fawxgs he isn’t dere ; 
But dere was no end of peer or vine 
Before de shentleman in de chair. 
It vos a very locky ding, 
Dat Mister Letcuton he vos aple 
Do baint de verdy Bresident, 
Bevore he vell zlap under de taple, 


I did not getiin the least inclined toblow up a delicious litt 
called “ Odd and even,” by the veteran T. Wensrer, R.A. finan 
ant ant Dalicataly pencilled as any one of the co itions with 
wich, during so many years, he has delighted his cowmteymen. 
for Fxrvu and Warp, Both R.A.'s, the only report of them is abet 
they are “the same as usual,’ and paint wigs, and ya- 
powdered, brocaded sacques, point lace lappets oh pretty (and some 
times pasty) faces withthe usual accessories of claw tables, elaborately 
framed looking-glasses, Turkey carpets, and Japanese screéns, neither 
better nor worse than they were wont to do twenty years ago. They 
have a market, I suppose, for their wares, and there are people who 
line this kind ofthing. E.M. Wanp’s best picture is he interior of 
@ carriage, with the unhappy Lovis XVJ. and his family brought 
‘back from Vincennes, to captivity and death in Pagis. W. P. 
Fatru’s capo d’opera is the scene Lorgp Forerinearon bragging 
to the ladies, F. Wanker redeems his semi-failure of last year by 
aM exquisitely sentimental picture of the decayed pensioners of an 
almshouse wandering Jistlessly about the courtyard ef an ebviously 
mismanaged institution, The work is a gem as regards colour aad 
expression; but the figures are, as usual with Me. Wanker, ad- 
mirably ill-drawn. Louis Gaunait, the Belgian, fails to achieve 
success in his ambitious pictures called “ Peace and War,” but ibas 
extorted the admiration of G.'V. by a little portrait of a child ipa 
ory dress. ‘Lapema, the wr we sends “a wondrously clever 
repulsive ptian interior. . Smrru & magnificemily 
executed tnbleas™ of domestic comedy, entitled, “Puying the 
Legacies.” The picture might very appropriately have ‘been 
“ Davip.” Six Joun .Giuzert, for the five thousandth time, shows 
us CuaRr.ks I. returning from his t:ial in Westminster Hall; and Mr. 
L. J. Porrs follows suit with another Kiva Caaruegs, and another 
trial. Pulverise Kine Cuarzes I. and all his race. The pedantic 
Scotchman, his father caused me to be hanged, drawn, and quartered 
in old Palace Yard; but no painter has shown me the common 
courtesy of painting the picture of G.V.’s trial. E. C. Bannes—why 
is he excluded this year ?—might do it justice. 

There are whole flocks of sheep and goats and a cow or two 
belonging to Mr. Ricnarp AnspeiL, R.A., running loose up and 
down the Exhibition; and, as usual, [ met with Mary, Queen or 
Scors, under all kinds of circumstances. There are lots of Spanish 
pictures. Mr. Burezss is hardly himself this year; and Mr. 
Lona, who made such a triumphant coup in 1871 with his “ question 
of taste’’—a Gitana dancing before the Holy Inquisition—is scarcely 
so successful, with his large and well-painted, but somewhat tame, 
scene of “the Suppliants '’—-an episode of the expulsion from Spain 
of those gipsies who have never been expelled from it. There is an 
amazing quantity of rubbish to be found in every department of art 
in the Exhibition; and the sculpture, some clever things by M. 
Carpeavux, and a delicious statuette by Ma. Wootner excepted, is, 
as a rule, beneath criticism; but there are four really good and 
masterly works which must command attention, and which should 
bring fame and fortune to their painters. 1'here are (10,055) Peres 
Grauam’s majestic sea-and-water scape, “the Cradle of the Sea- 
birds”; next (936) Kemy Hatswau’s “Elevation of the Host,” a 
picture worthy of Evoexe Deracrorx; thirdly (639) Bairran 
Riviere’s wonderful “ Daniel in the Lion's Den;”’ and, last, but not 
least (997), S. L. Fitpes, the illustrator, if I mistake not, of the 
“Mystery of Epwix Droop,” and the limner of that touching 
picture of Cuarite Dickens's study—“the Empty Chair. “ Bair, 
quiet, and sweet rest’’—a picture of a party of jocund youths and 
maidens “ holloaing and singing of anthems” in a boat. It is a 
glorious piece of drawing, colour, and expression. Iam glad to hope 
that these four brave painters are young men. If such be the fact, I 
shall have much pleasure in blowing them up next November, or 
rather, next May. I have affixed the catalogue rumbers to these 
pictures, in order that, immediately you enter the .\. idemy portals, 

ou may make your way to where Mussns. GBAHa «, Hatswett, 
aioe: z, and Fiipes are tm evidence. No more af prese nt. J must 
take a hansom, home, and blow up Mrs. V. before going to business 
again. Guipo Vavx, Artist in Fireworks. 

(Ring the top bell, and ask for the gentleman with the nose. 
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FLOWER AND FRUIT. 


“ How el ane AmeEtia JANE— 
Deligh er uming, 

As on they wandered down the lane— 

_ “The fruit trees in full blooming! 

“ How sad that they should fade so soon, 
And shed their = snowy : 

Would they might last through May and June, 
They're so uncommon showy.” 

“ Awerra Janz,” her love replied, 
“ The notion’s foolish —very ! 

We should not get, did blooms abide, 
Our apple, pear, or cherry. 

“ And so about their swift decline 


Tam nota y 

ethane hisses way be Ane 
I guess the plums are better.” 

——— 


Boat Note. 

Tue American crew is at Putney, and has many favourable omens 
to point to. In the first place the boat they are to row in was built 
by one Rour, who could of course sympathise with the need of other 
rowers. In the second all of them are such capital oars that 
they oxn afford to as an extra hand in case of mishap a tle- 
man whose aquatic a Say be Gated frdes’ the fact that his 
christian name is Lxanpzr and his surname Warznsvry. 


Coming to the Scratch. 
Wuite "8 Menagerie was at Shrewsbury, ° i . 
dently tried to shake hands with the Bengal tiger.’ We undors 
that he is convinced that roa age nell 
an amusemeat while sticking 
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A PER-CENTAGE. 


Gentle Gaul :—“ Sane, YOUR NATION IS ONE FOOLISH PEOPLES—ONE ASS-IN-NINE!”’ 
Brutal Briton :—“ Yaas, BUT THAT NINTH FELLOW I8 GENERALLY NOT A NATIVE, BUT A NATURALISED FOREIGNER.” 








A por-cine of Punctuality. 


TRAVELLERS in the Green Isle have often noted how comfortably 
the pig fits into the domestic economy of an Irish cabin, but the most 
experienced tourist will be surprised to hear of a new development— 
that of portability—in the “gintleman who pays the rint.” Under 
the head of Irish intelligence we find the following in a weekly con- 
temporary :— 

At Nenagh Great Pig-market, a respectable looking man having bought several 
hundred pigs, tried to escape from the town without paying for them. The persons 
who had sold the pigs ran in search of the man, and found him ina train which was 

ust starting. He was pulled out on to the platform, and was just on the point of 

g lynched, when the police arrived and took him into custody. 

Of course the respectable looking man who had bought the pigs did 
not try to escape without them as well as without paying, and there- 
fore we commend to the notice of any rising historical painter this 
meets opportunity for a study of the real Hibernian Laocéon. 
Perhaps, though, the artist would reap a richer reward were he to 
commemorate the still more remarkable historical fact of a timely 
arrival of the police, which latter fact seems to us so incredible as 
to cast a slight shadow of doubt over the rest of the story. 





A Bone-’us. 


Ovr excellent contemporary the Builder contains an advertisement 
which, com with sensational tales as a rule, may be described 
as several stories high :— 

Two skeletons in Hampshire, 20 miles beyond Southampton, are required to be 
immediately completed. 

At first we'were inclined to think that the services of an able anatomist 
were required by some modern Frankenstein ; but our own residence — we 
live in a modern villa—soon reminded us of the fact that unfinished 
houses are often spoken of as skeletons, and that many of them retain 
ir claim to that title even after they are supposed to be finished, 

or the wind blows through them as if they were mere bony structures. 
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MELTING AWAY ! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 270. 


Crowns were there on the Monday of May 
At the Royal Academy opening rp - 
The place was thronged in every part, 
With a sprinkling of folks engaged in art 
And many, the sons of the brush among 
Come to see how their neighbours were hung. 
1. A bullet-head and a slender tail, 
And a very ferocious expression, 
' , To prove agood dog he can scarcely fail 
en he comes to the age of discretion. 


2.Tis but a little thing to show, 
And yet I think you'll spot it, 
Suppose it meets your eye—although 
The Greeks used not to dot it. 
3. The Paris press 
For long, I guess, 
Has boasted this and its success.. 
Its pencilled wit 
And humour writ 
Have never seemed to flag a bit. 


4. A silent pool among the hills, 
Fed by the brawling mountain-rills, 
Within whose waters still and black 
Of trout and perch there is no lack. 


5. The philosophers say, 
Man’s given to pre 
On the things that belong to his brother : 
’ And the law will bestow 
This right, as we know, 
| Ofenjoying the goods of another. 
6. aa re seen 
n, I ween, 
_) Hasnessed to Venus’s carriage, 
| But surely this bird 
| Is by Hymen preferred, 
Aw shewing the symbol of marriage. 


7.1 am not'an anatomist, 
Acquainted with the thews ; 
But if Dhit you withimy fist, 
This muscle must T use. 
8. These overalls keep off the dirt, 
Which else your pantaloons might hurt. 


Sorvrion oF Acrostic No. 268.—Bhom, Fiuit : 
|} Brief, Labourer, Ormolu, Csmanli, Martlet. 


_~ COBRECE/BoLwTIons or Acrostic No. 268, received lst May;— | 
€; Ruby’s Ghost; Row; Ozone; A. Ratshew ; 
msy; No. 39; Ague; Sphercvid; Slodger and Tiney ; 
ppiddy avd Potter ; 3 Chuckleh« ads; Emma ; Hector; | 
13; R.C.0O.; Boh; Pertinax3 Whipscroes; 
be . Keps “B:C.; Shemus-an-Snaht ; Pimlieo Tom Cat; 
es Great € Be Cure; R.S.; D.R.H. ; Regnas; XCIX.; Oranges 
me ; ab; T.C.T. ; Gosberton Partridges; J.8.F.; Gyp. 



































ae ie OUR SHORTHAND NOTES, 
mem Sraixn makes Srrrano Generalissimo of the forces. 
pes it will soon be all serrano! = Destructive eruption of 
burning shame. = American Government is going to 
7eeeaowe”’ on the indirect claims. It is time, fer our back was 
72) eaamore Collection sells for thousands of pounds. Ex-pens-ive 
a =“omantic story of murder in Paris. Turns out on exami- 
| # BStion to be a very ordinary case of crime. “Truth is stranger than 
. )} fietion””—no wonder; one so seldom meets it in society. = Bad news 
a F : from the Cape. Diamonds not turning up trumps. = Royal Academy 
Be gee Rejections have been sweeping. Many painters could hang 
eo es because they are not hung— Mr. Jacon Bxicut’s 
’“Woman’s - Disabilities Danovel Act”? snuffed out. Serve Jacon 
(<. Eruption of Vesuvius exhibits signs of improvement. 
4 of ex-scoria-tion. __ Carlists in Spain have failed in the 
i. bm-of their "plans: Will be executed themselves instead. = 
Pe Dow Cantos having issued a proclamation that he had come to die 


Ty aa tiscountty, elected to live for himself, and bolted to Geneva. — 
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@servants and men servants talking about a strike and union. 
‘does not’ somebody invent steam servants? — Weather fine. 
for those who would “ excurse.” 





Ho ai. .ts =. 7) hf. YSU te 
H ite A Word in Sea-son(g). ; 
_. Porte al connect’ Disp with the naval poetry in which 
: Tet finds delight. ft is strange that they should forget a much 
‘friend and backer of Jack's,—Chaw, sir! 
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t tastes the sweets of freedom. Bail-leaves from Custardy. | 
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IN FOR A POUND. 


IN FOR A PENNY, 


Jane :—“ Saw my Jem! you MUST BE WRONG.” 

Mary :--“ Weil, YOU MAY SAY WHAT You LIke, I onLy wisn I! Hap as 
MANY SOVEREIGNS ”— 

Jane :—“ Wei” — 

Mary :—(solemnly) “As MANY sovenricNns As I’m suRE OF THAT.” 
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A Sentence. 


Tuts looks like a case of justices’ justice :— 

On Monday, a man named William Grady) was charged before the Shrewsbury 
magistrates with violently assau'ting Sergeamt Henry Ducdell, of the Shropshire 
militia. Grady, a militiaman, completed his term of training for the year on 
Saturday, and and went with two other men to the White Horse Inn, where they 
saw Duddell, towards whom they used most abusive Janzuage, and Grady struck 
him a violent blowin the face, knocking him down. On getting up he lett the 
house, and was followed by the prisoner and his companions, who knocked him 
down, kicked out two of his teeth, and left him insensible in the road. He was 
ordered to be imprisoned for two months with hard labour for each offence. 

| We are curious to learn by what statute a man is condemned to hard 
| labour for being knocked down and having his teeth kicked out, «3 
this poor fellow DuppELi was—according to this paragraph. We are 
doubtful whether the justices are to be blamed, or the writer of the 
paragraph, who has condemned us to some hard labour in trying tu 
make sense of a passage which seems to be an instance of the easy 
writing that is such very hard reading. We incline to think it is 
his sentence, not the magistrates’, that is wrong. 





Tabled. 

Tue Rappel, speaking of the proposed law for punishing intoxicatien 
in France, gives us some startling information. 

In London, on Sunday, you do not meet the tipp’ers in the streets. Go into the 
houses and you wiill find all Englishmen under tbe table. 
This is a sweeping assertion; and as our lively contemporary accuses 
our ssueteyaels of lying under the table, we feel the less hesitation 
in saying that it does the same—without the assistance of a table. 
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FUN. (May 11, 1872. 


DINING. 


Tuxxt is a season of the year, as there is an hour of the day, which | On Tuesday, the 30th of April a dinner was given at the Clifton- 
may be described as “dinner time.” As Mr. Tennyson has ville Hotel, te, by the supporters of the Isle of Thanet Harricrs 
the spring a fuller crimson comes a the robin’s | and the Quex Park Uoursing Club. A handsome testimonial was pre- 
breast ; in the wing gets another crest ”’ sented to Mr. Wuirz, who is about to hand over the pack to a new 
—for which we he honestly out a licence—“ in the spring a | master, Caprain Tomi, after having hunted them for more than 
livelier iris on the burnished dove” ; and we may add, apropos | twenty years ; and another testimonial was presented to Mr. Epwaxns, 
ofthe turtle — in thespring the diners’ fancies turn to dishes that they love. | Secretary to the Coursing Club. A large number of the local gentry 
In that it season, when asparagus waves gently in the breeze, | and tenant farmers were present, the chair being taken by Mx. Futenv, 
and the Jambkins skip in the meadows, reminding us of mint sauce; who was supported by Caprains Tomuiw und Harrrerp and the 
the secretaries and stewards of all sorts of institutions woo people to | Mayor of Margate, a medical gentleman devoted to what Dundreary 
es dinners. The wi an oy of Corkscrew-maters hold | would call “ Thanetary” improvement. The vice-chair was occupied 
festival in their fine old Hall. Asylum for Decayed | by Carrain Corron. 
-Molars has its banquet at the Cannon Street catered for by the| The weather was fine, the dinner excellent, and the view from the 
managerial di-Srzncer of good dinners. ee i hs 
has its annual feast. In short, every institution finds a valid reason | Pi ueness of which was enhanced by a foreground of first-1«te 
ji g its friends and supporters around it for the purposes of | cookery and creaming champagne. Then between the rounds of toasts 
eating, , and talking. : we had music, like a harmonious sandwich ; and the dinner was not 


windows of the hotel delightful. We gazed on the sunlit ocean, the 


















_4o0 short, while the speeches were not too long, and the hours pa 
merrily, and the party did not separate until—well, never mlad et 
time! We will only say it was slightly late, and the moon was bricht 
and the sea calm, and the only infringement of the silence of 

ight was the noise of the nightingales at Shottendane, but we were 
in too comfortable a frame of mind to find fault with that. 








A CHRONICLE. 


NCE—but no matter when— 
There lived —no matter 
where— 
A man, whose name—but then 
I need not that declare. 


He—well, he had been born, 
And so he was alive; 

His age—I details scorn— 
Was somethingty and five. 






He lived—how many years 
I truly can’t decide ; 

But'this one fact appears, 
He lived— until he died. 


» “He died,” I have averred, 
But cannot prove ’twas so. 
But that he was interred, 
At any rate, I know. 


I fancy he’d a son. 
I hear he had a wife :— 
Perhaps he'd more than one, 
1 know not, on my life! 


But whether he was rich 
Or whether he was poor, 
Or neither—both— or which, 
I cannot say, I’m sure. 


I can’t recall his name, 
Or what he used to do :— 
But then—well, such is fame ! 
*T will so serve me and you:— 


And that is why I thus, 
About this unknown man 

== W ould fain create a fuss, 

< : To rescue, if I can, 


From dark oblivion’s blow, 
. Some record of his lot :— 
_— , But, ah, I do not know 
. Who—where— when—why—or what! 





. Morat. 
* -In this brief pedigree 
om | A moral we should find— 
- But what it ought to be 
Has quite escaped my mind! 





ee ee T9y 
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129 _ Reformation. 

“apa ergemees Correspondent of the Glasgew Daily Mail writes :— 

oo n'who went over the convict prison at Portland, the other day, 
oe saw Roupell, the ex-M.P. for Lambeth, who wascon7victed some years 
ye eee » and that he is thoroughly reformed. 

Mmeayedd the gratifiying fact that during a recent visit to Newgate 
We had an interview with Mr. Wi1114M Sixes. That gentleman 
Who is ing a temporary stay with Mr. Jonas, in consequence of an 
* evertent act of buglary, has not we are assured broken into a 
ase, during the whole period of his visit to Newgate. His 

mr friend, known in society by his fanciful sobriquet of The 
. Dodger, is also partaking of the liberal hospitality so admirably 
iby the worthy Governor, and we are glad to learn has so far 
Wed ‘with his unfortunate kleptomaniacal tendency as to have 
seamed since his arrival in the Old Bailey from picking anyone's 
wse@—even his own, though his abstention from picking his own 
=h may be in to the fact that there is no such receptacle 

oo ong e which it is ew rég/e to wear while inhabiting 
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2 from the Baening Standard that :— 
Sky et? Tr cultivation of the national Jewish 
the’ princigeil instrument will be the national harp. 
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SPORTING NOTES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 


My pear Srr,—T have no wish to once more sound the loud timbre! 
of my success throughout the length and breadth of the habitable 
globe, as of course everybody in these parts of the earth is aware of it 
through the medium of your excellent and widely circulated paper ; 
but I do think it my duty to congratulate you as editor on the posses- 
sion of so successful a contributor, and to remind you that in this the 
hey day of my success I am not unmindful of your existence. Many 
men— I will mention no names—who had selected but two horses for 
80 important a race as the Two Thousand Guineas, and who of those 
two found one a winner and the other close up would have thrown 
duty to the winds; and have listened to the seductive glamour of the 
friends who are ever ready to wait upon the successful, But I am not 
of those, and though I am really tired of giving winners, I will men- 
tion that the Chester Cup lies to my fancy between Hobart and 
Whinyard. 

I also wish to inform those whose gratitude causes them to leave 
articles with the publisher, that I shall have no occasion for chevse 
and pickles for some time to come; and that such things as parcels of 
odd boots, spoilt stamps, broken victuals, and cold baked plum are of no 
use whatever to AvGsPUR. 


_ Also, the individual who left a thick slice of spiced beef (8d. per i}. 
in your Own jugs), rather the worse for wear and frayed at the edges, is 
hereby notified that if not called for in three days it will be sold to 
defray expenses. 


* 
Financial Boilerdom. 

In consequence of the disappearamce of the accountant of the South 
Kensington Department, and thesimultancous diseppearance of seven 
or eight thousand pounds,the great King Cole has been hauled over 
his namesakes. The Committee of the House of Commons engaged in 
examining the case has succeeded in eliciting the usual official facts, 
such as for instance, that Mr. Cote was nominated “ accountant”’ (in 
addition to the absconding accountant), because he had nothing to do 
with the accounts, and that the defaulter was notoriously an inefficient 
and blundering official, but was retained in spite of his inefficiency, 
and— but we need scarcely add so imevitable a conclusion—that nobody 
is to blame! 


‘‘There's something Rotten im the State”’—ment. 


_ Last week a leader in the Daily News supplied us with such news as 
we don’t meet with daily :— 

The Row is crammed every afternoon with all sorts of mounted and riderless 
company. 
Is the term “ riderless company” intended to apply to those prosperous 
equestrians who are not supplemented by the rider mentioned b) 
Horace—Atra Cura. 


Auswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accoz- 
panied a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold oursslocs 
responsible for loss.; 

L. MeM. (Kiltimagh).—Stamps forfeited, no directed envelope ! 

Ecc.—And as bad a one as ever was cracked! 

— (Newcastle)—We don’t see the point. “Inventor, of London 
doesn’t mean “Inventor of London ”—to people of comma’n sense. 

LovER oF JusTice.—Don’t know the party called Arditti. 

WELLWISHER.—We are glad of your approval. — 

F. F. (Manchester) sends MS. and asks if his “future liberty is en- 
dangered by persevering in the same strain.” It is difficult to decide. 
We can insure him against Lunatic Asylums, because a man cant be mad 
unless he had senses to lose. Unless, however, admissions to Idiot Asylums 
are difficult to get at Manchester, we decline to insure further. 

YANKEEDOOPLE.—Childish. 

Tux Correspondent, who sent a copy of a Leech with a stamped bat un 
directed envelope, is informed that we have burnt the lot to prevent 
er edding Y uite welcome! 

n).—You are : 

Mt New eens ven should address the Editor, not the printer o! 
Foun ; and as our esteemed printer’s name Is Judd—not Jugg—your erro: 
: 9 
* ir OM. (Kentish Tome)—Frecsice eg be bad, but your remedy of 

g recipes is worse than the disease. ae 
Cees with eee a mens D, Cee et Rima 

Cing’s County ; B., Southport ; C. M., Spring Gardens ; J., Vrang 
ce Vintia: C. H., North, Wales ; W. R., Pimlico: M.. Yeovil ; 
N. 8. 7.; R. F., Liverpool; Le M.; G. A. S&., Regent's Park ; N. H., I orto 
bello-road ; Brelldrum;:F. O.; W. H., Ipswich -w. W .N, Hounslow ™ 
Calcutta; H., Woodbury; T. S. B.; A Dream; M., Canonbury; T. F-. 
Swansea ; P. B., Lincoln’s Inn; W., Tottenham-Court-road ; 1... Cha e- 
mont-square ; Yak; H., Warminster; C., Clapha n-roal ; Met, aon 
C. S., Great Russell-street ; R., Newport-street: N., Aberdeen ; Deptiord; 
J. D., Liverpool ; R. O: C., Glasgow: A., Cardiff. 
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THE GARDENER 80ME WHEN HE WORKS.” 


will be read with amusement, for it scolds The Saturday pretty warmly. 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. ' Altogether there is plenty to read this montb. 
May. | The Young Gentieman’s Magazine continues to offer the boys 4 choice 


Ix the Gentleman's Magasine “ Satanella” keeps up the interest at | of topics and tales such as they enjoy most. 
fever heat, and Mz. Cowpzn Ciarxe discourseson Fizip1neG, SMoLLett, SSS 
and Srzrans. Altogether a very readable number. Loafers, beware ! 
We have seldom read anything better in its way than the sketch of | _ A curious method of suicide has been invented by a woman of 
“ Little ”* in our old and yet hearty friend Chambers’s | Bazas. As we believe she did not patent it, and as moreover she is not 
Journal, the only fault being that it is too short. The other papers | now alive enough to institute proceedings for an infringement of her 
are eminently amusing and good. ‘right to it, we will explain it to our readers. She lit a large fire 
In Temple Bar we are still “so near, and yet so far” as regards the | under her oven, into which she crept and where, as the papers touee 
conclusion of “ Goodbye, Sweetheart.”” The other contents are varied | ingly add, “‘she remained till burnt toa cinder.’ We have not trie 
and agreeable ; “ Still Waters” being a particularly clever sketch. the method ourselves, feeling that a constitutional dislike to o he 
In the CornAili Miss Tuacxenay's story is full of charm. A new | climate might induce us to get out of the aoe eee ould he a 


: . | properly done; which though it would save our 
novel also commences this month. The whole number is good. | waste of fuel. We commend the idea to those who are too foud of 


London Society is excellent this month, the weak point being a | joafing. 
of an hong landlord = pennies. Caprain Mayne 
contributes a story, an RNBURY an Essay, while Man the Lifeboat. 
“ . 2 > 

= Harron gives ws a first flight of “ Kites and Pigeons.” Peter Rem, Esa., of the Stock Exchange, has presented one 

in Colburn’s New Monthly, the lion's share is occupied by the | hundredand fifty pounds to the National Lifeboat Institution. having 
Editor's novel. “ By the Sea” is a neat enough bit of verse. ' already presented two lifeboats to that society. Let other stockbrokers 

Tinsley’s is varied. The article on “ The forms of publishing fiction ” | take th 


e hint, and so ensure a floating capital of the best kind. 


; A LABOURER’S STRIKE. 
| Teddy :—“ 1 saY, MA, AIN’T YOU GOING TO GIVg ME A PINT OF BEER? I’vE BEEN HARD AT WORK DIGGING, AND YOU ALWAYS GIVE 
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“enough, though some of them have got as 
__ |} Sccustomed to drinking it as if they were 
| tthe manure born. We sincerely hope, 
| however, that the new 

| “keep out” the impurity in future. 





} May 18, 1872.] 
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THE SHOP. 


Wuate’sr your position— 
Lawyer, physician, 

Parson, or actor— 

Or corn-extractor, 

You're expected to shirk, 
All mention of work ; 

It’s good manners to drop 
The shop—the shop! 


Though people mayhap 

At experience’s tap 

Might be anxious to drink, 
From the subject you’ll shrink, 
And about your pursuit 

Be judiciously mute ; 

All allusion you stop 

To the shop —the shop! 


Yef the practice to me 

Seems improper to be: 

If your heart’s in your work, 
Pray, why shou'd you shir: 
What you spend your life in, 
As if ‘twere asin ? 

Why the shutters thus pop 
On the shop—the shop ? 


——— 





*‘ Outcome.”’ 


“taken in’’ by them, 


“intake ’ 


+} -Tux engineer of the Lambeth Water- 

| works has announced that the company 
} will improve their “intake.” Their cus- 
| tomers complain that they have been 
_ sufficiently 
‘they have been supplied with liquid 


for 


_} wage under the name of “ water” long 


will 
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OVERHEARD AT THE ACADEMY. 


Cissy :—“ CHARMING VIEW THIS, 18 IT NoT, Mr. Litrieron !” 
Mr, L (rather bitterly) :—“ Ou tovery.” 


Cissy :—“ So FULL OF BREADTH, TOO!”’ 
Mr. L, (with avsigh) :-— Ir 1s 1npDEED.”’ 


THE CHRISTY-AN NEWS. 





0. ce and Germany, 


on it. 





Fire and Water. 
Market Review records that recently there was in the 
e a most solemn and impressive ceremony. The Daily 
| Stlegraph was publicly burnt, for hatching the late canard about the 
This mode of procedure reminds 
the Trish mob that burnt the Beresrorps’ bank notes to spite 
The way to punish a paper is not to set fire to it but to throw 





Ow: Way of cutting “The Guardian Knot.”—Eloping with a Ward 


__ Tue Christy's Minstrels who never perform out of London have, for 

the purpose of confounding all imitators, changed their title, and 

henceforward they will be known only as the ‘Moore and Burgess 

When we recollect the many troops of cripples who have | 
for the last dozen years pervaded the country, imposing themselves on 
credulous and ignorant as “ The Original Christy's" we cannot 
rejoice in the’ interests of fair play at the alteration of name. | 
the present time their most favourite melodies are “ Softly shines 
the summer moon,” “ Mother, kissjme in my dream,” and “ Meet me, 
Josey, at the gate,” the renderers being respectively Mr. 
; N Reep, Mr. Lovis Branam, and I 

/4 burlesque anatomical sketch, given by Ma. J. Wattacz, 18 | 
is ely funny, and a solo on the harp by Mr. Vicror Bgttozia | 
doubtless be encored, were it not that such a course of procedure | though a fellow could easily wear all the hair off 


the rules of the “ Moore and Burgess Minstrels.” 


Mr. Frank PERCIVAL. 








Suspending Judgment. 

Americar papers, with a total absence of anything 

pproval or even surprise, that :— 

ew York strike hanis have introduced the air-gun as an instrument for pun- 
knob-sticks. 


Ee 


oe @ should recommend the introduction of an instrument entitled the 
in order to restore the balance of power. 
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(V.B. Mr. Littleton can just see two or three magnificent backs.) 


REFLECTIONS, WHILE DRESSING. 


Tu1s world is all a fleeting show, 
Our lives are poor romances. 

Our griefs remain--our pleasures go! 
Youth flies, and age advances. 


Why was I on this planet hurled, 
To be misfortune’s scoff ? 

Why was I born into a world 
Where buttons wil/ come off ? 


Good in Everything. 


We are assured that there is a use for eoanrming that exists, 

is head trying to 
think what earthly use there can be for some things—such as tooth- 
ache, tax-gatherers, and black-beetles. We have at last discevered 





the object of one of the, apparently, most useless things out. A 


learned traveller announces 


t the inhabitants of Thibet — 


Are subject to a somewhat novel complaint—namely, goomtook, or the laughing 
disease, which consists of violent fits of laughter. 
Weare going to establish adramatic Missionary Society, for the pur- 
pose of acting allour modern burlesques to the Thibetans. If that 
doesn’t cure them of laughing, the disease is one beyond human 


power to remedy. 


Pole-ite Attentions. 


WE see that an address of congratulation on his marriage has been 
presented to the Maxauis or Bure by “ The Literary Association of 


the Friends of Poland!” 





On the Hob. 


AnortuER arbitration between the master-builders and o 
Wolverhampton has been presided over by Ma. Rursrr 
the building trade does not keep the pot a-boiling, it at any rate finds 
its Kerrie enough to do! 


We don't see what use such an association 
can be to Poland—unless to write its wrongs ? 


tives of 


errize. If 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesdw, May 15, 1872. 


ESCAPED FROM COMMITTEE. 


So then, dear Bill, at last 
The Commons you have pest, 
And we may safely count as chicks our eggs! 
Altho good-natured friends 
Have, for their private ends, 
With numberless precautions tied your legs. 


Still, Liberty, ’tis plain, 
By you a step will gain— 
’"T'would bea stride, but for each foolish fetter. 
However, we don’t mind ; 
Wesknow that we shall find 
You, by and by, much bigger grow, and better 


Look back ten years,—and who 
Would e’er have thought that you— 

A bantling so“ unengligh,” as.they styled you,— 
By Government brought in, 
Would:reeognition win 

From the Conservatives; who so reviled you! 


Comehen, my beamish boy, 
Unto these acms, with joy, 
And eee you will! 
For your we see atilength 
Th po health and strength— 
: | ¢p,you, our Ballot Bill! ' 


_———————— 


HERE; THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tur comedy of Money is for the most part ridiculously stilted stuff, 
and is too often meretrash.. But it is a good acting piece, in the 
hands of artists who do not overstep the modesty of nature, and so 
correct the author's absurdities. The Prince of Wales's company is 
just the company to which it may be confided, and accordingly. no one 
was surprised when on the 4th the curtain fell on its first performance 
amid enthusiastic and prolonged applause. And yet the. representa- 
tion had afforded. a few agreeable surprises: The Clara Douglas of 
Mise-Fannx Broven was a finished and charming piece of acting, 
which was so natural as hardly to seem acting; and places Miss 
Brovex at once amongst the best actresses of the day. Mr. Cocu an, 
who has hitherto had no chance of showing his powers, rendered the 
difficult part.of Evelyn so admirably, with such power and discretion, 
as to raise himself far above the level to which Mr. Monracve and 

our-other jeunes premiers.soar. Mr. Bancnort’s Sir Frederick Blount 

was too like a blonde Hawtree. Mr. Hare made up admirably as Sir 

John Vesey—cela va sans.dire—hut he was hardly suave and pliant 

enough. Mr. Axrcuer, a newcomer to the London stage, is Dudley 

Smooth, whether by art or by nature it is no ill compliment to him to 

say we shall learn when we see him in a different ré/e. Mr. Honey, 

Mr. Dewar, Mr. Cotuerrs, and Mrs. Leitch Murray are all 
» excellent in their respective characters; and Mrs. Bancrort is of 

course a charming Georgina,.though- nothing but the knowledge that 

she requires.a little respite from leading business can reconcile us to 
her in somalia part. The scenery is—we need say no 
ae the Prince of Wales's, and there is no necessity for 
ae 1. Srna iece went ae smoothly on the first night. 
‘Unne Anat is e chief objection which’ can “be urged 
against Mx. np Iize’s comedy, (rdeal by Toul, produced a few 
ae back at the Queen's Theatre, Long Ace. For the first two 
little occurs heyond the entry of certain love-making couples into 
the studio of a sculptor, unless it be their departure ; and the third 
act is almost devoted toa colloquy founded upon a misapprehension 
which could Sete arisen off the stage. What fan there 
is in this is marred by the female sculptor—who, by the way, never 
_ seems to have any “sculping”’ to do, but always to have it ready 
done on hand— posturing eel rae yd behind, as if convulsed by the 
comicality of the situation; amd as though she had to interpret to the 
audience what the author Considered laughable and what:the reverse. 
Inthe last two acta thie plot is as thick as it was before scanty, and. 
here the author shows himself possessed of such a thoro 
of effect, that we can only wonder he did mot, construct: his pla 
in less acts and with fewer characters, when his success, though 
undoubted now, would have been still mor itive. As part of the 
introductory padding, we must’ notice’ Ads teory—dprepes ef French 
mother whe was recommended to merey om the ground 
was'an orphan, whieh : 
: way Sag error or forgetfulness. The acting 


the exception of Mz. Gzoxncz Rienoip, who astonishes 
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those who remember his Wenzel, Caliban, and» William, and Mr. 
Henry Marston, who is highly—may we say French ?—polished : 
the business of the gentlemen is below criticism. The performance 
of Mas. Scorr Sippons, too, is much marred by an exaggeration 
which .would be evident in melodrama, and which has a decidedly 
prejudicial effect upon the author’s work; and therefore when the 
rust. of novitiate has:worn off, and when he has the benefit of being 
acted. by a well-drilled company to whom comedy does not mean 
semething entirely novel, a success beyond the denial of the most 
exacting or captious critic may be safely anticipated for Mr. Ricuarp 


E. 
At the Globe Theatre, Forgiven, which has been somewhat pruned and 
trimmed since:the first night and is therefore much more artistic and 
enjoyable, is followed by what the management and author (Mr. H. 
J. Byron) call a whimsicality, entitled The Spur of the Moment. For 
ourselves, we are-unable to determine, after witnessing the new piece, 
the difference between whimsicality and very broad farce, unless it be 
that in the former-there is an end to serve beyond that of amusing the 
audience, in thisimstance represented by advertisements of a music 
selling firm, a pianoforte maker, and a vendor of cigars. Mr. 
Compron. gives a fine specimen of his humorous powers as Gulp, a 
dissipated and love-blighted policeman, who finds out too late that old 
ale and brown sherry will not assimulate, and Mr. Davin Fisuer plays 
the irascible Jasper Jones, J.P., with effect ; but Mr. H. J. Montracur 
fails signally when he,as Walker, attempts anything in the way of 
character-acting. Zhe Spur of the Moment is written in the style so 
characteristic of its author, and keeps the audience in a roar of 
laughter throughout the whole of its duration. 
Mr. Maccang,, the popular polygraphist, has been so successful 
during his stayat the Charing Cross Theatre that, instead of being 
‘only an occasional visitor to the metropolis, he seems likely to make 
permanent headquarters of the little house in King William Street. 
Quite recently Mr. Maccane has commenced a new series of perivr- 
mances which partake more of the dramatic form than is usual at 
these entertainments, and we may anticipate the Charing Cross 
Theatre becoming a formidable rival to the Gallery of Illustration in 
a style which has hitherto been considered peculiar to the latter. Fact 
and Fancy is the title of a new operetta, from the pen of Dr. FoLkarp, 
with fresh lively music by Mr. G. W. Etuiort, which is favourably 
received ; and there is no lack of applause bestowed on Mr. Maccanz 
in his well-known dual performance of The Wandering Minstrel. 
A comic song, the idea for which is taken from the odd 
movements made by certain articles of wearing apparel hang- 
ing out to dry, gives Mr. Maccanz an excellent opportunity for develop- 
ing his best powers. In addition to the entertainer himself, there are 
artists both male and female who contribute to the success of the 
numerous ‘varieties,’ with which the name of Maccase is s0 
closely allied. 


A MISSION. 


Go, pay my foes back, scorn for seorn,— 
Go, give my friends their meed, 

My pity bear to souls forlorn, 
Bestow my curse on greed. 


Go, give my faithful love to Gracg, 
And so your task complete : 

But, pray you, mind, in every case, 
You'll take a stamped receipt! 


———— a 


Arguing from the General. 

Ir we are to credit the Liverpool Mercury, of May 3rd, the re- 
organisation of the Army is already bearing fruit, and some of the 
so-called “old women” of the service are finding other employment. 
oe advertisement appeared in the paper named, on the date given 
above :— 

WANTED, a GENERAL and a GIRL to mind children, apply:—&c., 


The General, [we presume, is required to look after children-in-arms. 


A Hodge-padge. 

Tue Birmingham Morning News is wrath with the: “Cockney 
specials’’ for christening the agricultural. labourer “ Hodge’’—d 
Jortiori, we presume that the B. M. NV. has never met with a conspicu- 
ous member of the Cockney working classes rejoicing in the name of 
Operr,—the Midland Counties “ daily’ must think it one of the odd- 
jest things out. 


The Crooked Tip. 
, Wuar ought to be a prominent feature in Cottonopolis >—Winding 
treet. 


* 
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COLONEL GUIDO VAUX ON TAE ROYAL 
ACADEMY EXHIBITION. 


*,* Our explosive friend, Con. Gurtpo Varx, Artist in Fire Works 
has paid frequent visits to the *‘ Fun” office, since we had the good 
| ( fortune to insert his remarkable article on the Exhibition of the 
oyal Academy. ‘The Colonel, on each occasion, manifested his usual 
incandescence of temper, and made use of abusive laneuace (which we 
decline to transcribe) towards our publisher. He also blew up several 
office boys, and a wood engraver's apprentice, who happened to look 
in, with the utmost severity. Just as we were going to press a pacxet 
of manuscript, smelling very stron:ly o! brimstone w is handed to 
us; and, after discreetly placing it for three-quarters of an hour 
beneath a continuous stream of: water from the pump attached to the 
baok yard of this establishment, we opened the parcel, and found it to 
contain, first, two explosive bullets (happily rendered innocuous 





of fulminating mercury, neatly packed in Kau-de-Cologne bottles, 
| and, fortunately, deprived, through the same aqueous means, of its 
detonating properties, and finally, the manuscript, which we print, 

rtly through our esteem for the fran. albsit tisry character, of 

OLONeL Vax, and partly through a judicious anxiety lest he should 
carry out his threat of blowing up the © Fu” offi:e, and the private 
residence of the Editor to boot, in case we refused to vive publicity to 
_hiscontribution. Hereit is. Our readers must take ity tautem valeat : 
only, as Oxiver Caomwett prayed to be Delivered from Sir Harry 
Vanez, most unfeignedly do we wish that somebody would Deliver us 
from Coronet Guipo Vaux. 


Dark arches of the Adelphi, May 10th, 1872. 


\ . ‘ ‘ 
A north-easterly wind is blowing. Ha,ha! Just the wind for a 
fire, and to make it blaze gaily. Just the kind of wind to render all 
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perhaps, or smuggling adventures, haply —-I like smugglers and 
pirates, for they are bold spirits—pointing out each locus in quo on a 
map before him. Of course the fair ladies ‘are bored to death. and 
wish their prosy host at Execution Dock. Never has the action of 
yawning been so facetiously yet skilfully rendered as by Mr. Tissot 
in this bright little picture. (391) E.S. Kenwevy’s “ Escape after 
the night@f St. Bartholomew” is a more ambitious performance, 
but magiéterially drawn out, replete with tragic interest. [ am glad 
that I can blow E. 8S. Kennepy up, with a will. Unless G. V. is 
egregiously mistaken, Mr. Kennepy was a Gold Medallist and a 


| Travelling ‘Stulent of the Academy five-and-twenty years © go. 
| Unless G. V.is a Blatant Idiot, Mr. Kexnepy exhibited, well nich a 
| generation sinee, a picture which was a humorous paraphrase of the 


| 
| 


the efforts of Captain Eyre Suaw and the busybodies of the London. 


Fire Brigade (Psha! upon Suaw) impotent. here will be several 
fires to-night. G. V. has taken mews for their punetual occurrence. 'T Hose 
_ FIRES WILL NOT BE PuT OUT. All the metropolitan turncocks dine to- 
{ with G. V., at the Cheshire Cheese; and the fre plugs will be 
care of. Who knows best how to cut the gear of a fire escape ? 
ean throw salad oil flasks full of petroleum down domestic areas ? 
Experto.crede Guido. Oho! 
But tothe Royal Acadery. (Rot the Royal Academy !) I resume my 
notice of the absurd show of pictures in the rooms of the bloated 
‘ Burgraves of Burlington House—the only able, appre«iative and im- 
: fal notice:that has yet appeared, or that will ever appear. G. V. 
4s m0t'to be bribed, sir. 7/2 docs not want tickets tor your dinners, 
your balls, and your conversaziones. 
“Yenal organs’’ of the press. H's organ is a barrei—a powder barrel 
| | One: Bat tomy task. {[ begin by blowing up two pictures —mono- 
be fet or single figure ones—by Exsxine Nicor, called respectively 
| (tt)**His ba’ bees,” and (356) “ Bothered.” ‘The first represents a 
7 Seany Scot, gloating over the money he has gained by petty huck- 
, : stering during the day ; the next is an Irishman ina state of dire mental 
bewilderment. Both these works are full of fun and expression, and 
are, like all Erskine Nicot’'s pictures, freshly, broadly, and vigorously 
a painted ; but why are we to be told, for the nine hundred and ninety- 
ninth time that Scotchmen are always gloating over their “ ba’bees,”’ 
| frishmen.are in a perpetual state of intellectual botheration. 
3 We want somethin new as well as something true from a man of 
ERsxive Nicor's calibre. | like the word “calibre,” because it has 
_ Something to do with a cannon, and a cannon has something to do 
_ With blowing people up, Ask that admirable Anglo-Indian Commis- 
j +Sloner, who blew the forty-nine wretched Kooka fanatics from guns the 
>} OtWer-day, if it hasn’t. When I was examined before the Privy 
: lin that powder plot matter (King James I.) in the chair, a 
bing tch Peer had the impertinence to ask me what was the drift of 
_ My diabolical design,’’ as-he called it. ‘To blow all the Scots back 
their native mountains.’ G. V. replied boldly, whereupon the 
coroneted Sawney dried up. I hate the Scotch; because they have 
_ been the means of raising the price of sulphur. 
‘But I am a candid critic, nevertheless. If you wish to see a 
cemnBhly good picture, painted without any fuss, pretentiousness, or 
Comventionality, but as full as an egg is of meat, or a conical shell of 
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SeFap-iron and pebble powder, go and look at (332) “ Letters from 
fs) home : post office and store at the Australian diggings,” by G E. 
| Htors. “I tell you that this is more than a picture. It is a drama 
a Set upon canvas, and replete with the finest dramatic humour and 
> | Pathos—qualities that we do not often see in dramas on the stage in 
4 days. And. if you would please your eye and solace your spirit 
a1. with-. delightful bit of comedy, bold with French verve and refine- 
| Meat, but braced-with English pluck and dash, scan every touch in 
| (880)““An ‘interesting story,” by J. Tissor. A hospitable but gar- 
§ Tulous old sea captain has taken a brace of fair ladies down the river 
4] 7r an outing; but when he has gotten them into the tavern coffee- 
>y 700m, and ordered a fish dinner, he must needs begin to tell them an 
@ Miolerably long-winded yarn about ‘his ‘riverside doings—piracies 


ae 
bd 


ov 
bd 






a 


‘ 
: 


we 






> 








He does not represent one ofthe | 


story of Dianaand her nymphs surprised by Actwon, and which in 


| free, easy composition and richness of colour, gave tokens of the very 
: | highest promise ; 
through the agency of the pum# before menti Pe hee | oe I se. 

g gency pump ore mentioned ; next, a quantity | Keynepy been delag -with ‘hiasélf:theso long years? 


| not a Royal Academician, or at least-an Associate ? 


What, G. V. indignantly asks, has Mr. E. T. 
Why is he 
Has he been 


| Snoring with Rip van Wirkle, or reading I'urrer’s “ Proverbial 
| Philosophy ?”’—which amounts te the same thing: unprofitable 


somnolence. 

Don’t look—I conjure you not to look at (337) “ The Lorn Pottr- 
MORE and Hounds: From the members of ths Cattistock Hunt, in 
grateful remembrance of the efficient and sportsmanlike manner in 
which, for thirteen seasons, he hunted the county at his own expense. 
Sir Francis Grant, P.R A.” Legs and Feet! Ail this rhodomon- 
tade about a big, flat, uninteresting picture of a Master of Foxhounds 
and his pack. Observe, to “ (he’’ Lorp Pottimore. Why not 
“ The ”’ hounds, or “ The’’ Str Francis, or “ The”? P.R.A.? Ste FY 
GRANT, as everybody knows, paints full-length portraits tolerably, 
horses capably, and dogs dogmatically. But why should an enormous 
space on the “line” be monopolised, to the detriment of half-a-dozen 
able and excluded young artists, by a production which can only serve 
the personal vanity of Sir Francis, and of the members of the Catti- 
stock Hunt. Doesit mattera “ ba-’bee”’ to the lovers of art, or to 
the public at large, whether “‘The’’ Lorp Pottrmore hunted the 
county—what county is there a county of Cattistock ?—at his own 
expense, or at somebody else’s? These Foxhound pictures are of the 
order which cause us to be laughed at by foreigners, who declare, with 
some show of truth, that in many respects we are still at the A. B. C. 
of art. et 

In (273) “ Study of Colour,” C. W. Core, R.A, the artist invites 
a “contrast.” He shall have one from G. V. This harsh, violent, un- 
sympathetic picture mig >t be contrasted with a japanned coalscuttle, 
decorated in the highest style of art of which Birmingham is capable, 
and I will back the coalseuttle. (259) * Wen Masesty THe Queen, with 
her grandchildren, the Princes ALnert Vicror aml Georce, and 
the Princess Vicroxta or Waxes, painted by command of Her 
Masesty,” by J. Sant, R.A., is a tarleau de commands, and treated in 
an inevitable courtly manner; but has many good and even noble 
qualities; it 1s singularly free from affect ution, and, in some re- 
spects, may vie with the kindred productions of WinrexHaLtgr. It 
isa difficult thing I own to paint Kings and Queens. 

I pause here, not because I have nothing more to say, but because 
I am in a rage with the fiend of a stationer who sold me the packet of 
quill pens, with one of which | am writing. — He lives (the ruffian) in 
Aldersgate Street, and I shall go and blow him up. 

Guino Vavx, 
Friend of Humanity and Lecturer on Heat 
at the Royal Institution. 








—<—<-— 


Prodigious! 


Tue Pall Mull has made a very remarkable discovery, which with 
its accustomed zeal for the public good and the spread of enlizhten- 
ment it has communicated to its readers. It has est iblished the very 
strange and valuable fact that ‘eruptions of Mount Vesuvius are 
generally followed by, or follow, or take place simultaneously with, 
political disturbance at home.’’ While we are, we admit, overwhelmed 
with gratitude at the contemplation of the thought, the research, and 
the labour which were needed to establish this interesting fact, we 
cannot altogether conceal from ourselves that there is one small matter 
which detracts from the value of the discovery. If the eruptions did 
not precede—succeed—or occur simultaneously with—political dis- 
turbances in England, it is not altogether clear when they could 


occur, 





Impossible. : 
ed the other day to the magistrate at Worship-street, 
asking him to’bind his wife down to keep her tongue quiet. The 
magistrate naturally declined to attempt an impossibility ! What did 
the fellow expect. A man would have to be thoroughly acquainted 
with the mechanism of perpetual-motion before he could throw a 
female tongue out.of gear. 
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ESCAPED FROM COMMITTEE. 


“IT IS—BUT NO! IT CANNOT BE—AN 


D YET IT IS!—IT IS MY OWN DEAR BALLOT BILL!” 
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'THE ATALANTA CREW. 


Since the arrival of the Atalanta crew, the towpath has been daily thronged with 


Visitors of all descriptions.— Weekly Dispatch. 


-Tuerr’s a flutter on the towpath, 
Which is now a perfect slow path— 


And beside the silent highway, 
What was yesterday a byway _ 
May now be called a promenade, a water-fair, a show. 


For our towns folk love excitement— 

ei _ Though that’s not the word I quite meant— 
What I mean’s, they love a reason for assembling in a throng. 

ee P’raps I’m wrong when I say reason, 
Rs : But I’m guilty of no treason cbigige 
hh saying, though my words may err, my meaning isn’t wrong. 
ee: = I’m very near'y certain, 
_ one might withdraw the curtain 
Which hid 








Drs 






den keeps the minds of those who criticise the cars, 
5 eed find, and that not rarely, 
— € visitors quite sparely 
4 - Acquainted with the subject ; yes, indeed he’d vote them bores. 
ee But to those who've got the knowledge, 
>. __, Whether gained in club or college, re 
res nothing beats a pleasant day spent on the river’s side. 
ere with something in a bottle, 
Just to wet a pipe or throttle, 


‘oe 
Bie 











And if you'd bee a critic, 
. Who from Fleet-street’s air mephitic 
*eapes whene’er the editor will let him leaye his den ; 
ake your way unto the Soapworks, 
aca... Where the barge horse with his rope works, 
ma we'll mingle our comparisons about the Hudson men. 


Well, whichever wins the trial, 
hav, as or say without oom, ‘ 7 
. ve the hearty sympathy o good men and irue. 
_ .., And howe’er the race may finish, 
: May our friendship ne’er diminish 
those plucky Yankee oarsmen, the Atalanta crew. 
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i (sea Cuz-zr.— An Efficient Prompter. 


| flower should be the emblem of Truth ? The Li(e)lac. 
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. The trains have brought the people down, for what they hardly know. 


often watched the blue and white, of London men the pride. 





A TAIL TALE. 
“ TALIA FATUR.”’ 


A Fox once lost his tail, we know, 
In Msop’s lifetime— long ago ;* 
And then att«mpted to prevail ; 
On every fox to dock his tail, 
Urging—or so relates the fable— 
That it was clean and comfortable 
To part with tails for little hurt 
That always draggled in the dirt. 


And after all 'tis like, mayhap, 

That he was right, that tail-less chap! 
For had at once the crafty race 

Their tails consented to efface, 

They ne'er had had to bear the brunt 
Of baying packs and cheering hunt : 
For all this fact must recognise— 
That ‘tis the brush the hunters prize. 


The fox, to whom I have alluded, 
His tail abruptly had concluded— 
What think you of this fox of mine, 
Who bears instead of one tail —nine! 
Which, vide Daxwtn, argues that 
He is a self-developed cat ; 

And so you cannot, to defame him, 

“* Fox et preterea nihil’? name him. 


Now what the lesson is he teaches, 
Or what the sermon that he preaches, 
Whether he would his race incline 
To caudal decorations nine, 

Or advocates a good sound lashing 
For ruffians fond of woman-thrashing, 
Or any other moral view— 

I truly know no more than you! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


AnoTHER defeat of the Ministry, borne with equanimity. They're 
too resigned to resign. — Sale of the GitLorr collection realises 
£164,500. Great envy felt in the literary world, because he made so 
much by his pen. = Man, named Srymovur, charged with bigamy at 
75 years of age. Seymore?—ought to know better. — Horace 
GREELEY nominated for Presidency of the United States. If all that 
is said about his hand-writing is true, he can’t be eligible because he’s 
illegible. = The proposed Whit-Monday Review has proved too witty 
a riddle. They have given it up. — The Royal Academy hangers 
have acted this year on truly moral principles. They have, as a rule, 
hung mediocrity and badness on the line, and raised merit to the sky. 
—= Emprror OF Germany sends to the Persian Famine Fund one 
thousand thalers! In English money, a hundred and forty-six pounds 
odd; sounds a thaler sum than it is. — Caniyue declares for the Per- 


| missive Bill. Time he adopted the Philosophy of Close, andshut-up ! 


— Production of Money at the Prince of Wales's Theatre. Unneces- 
sary announcement, it has always produced mceney since Mantz 
Witton opened it! 


Too Sweeping. 

A SOLEMN educational contemporary observes, under the heading of 
‘¢ your occupation ’’:— 

Do not be above your bu:iness, no matter what business it may be, but strive to 
be the best in your line. 
This advice is tco sweeping! How it must perplex a top-sawyer, the 
captain of a river steamboat, or a champion skater! Tn some cases, 
however, nothing can be more sound than such counsel, and we only 
wish it had sufticiently impressed itself upom a friend of ours who was 
a firework-maker, and incautiously stood over a barrel of powder with 
a lighted pipe in his mouth. Be got above his business with such 
rapidity and to such a height, and with such diffusion, that when he 
came down again the cost of collection formed a large item in the 
funeral expenses. 





Read lead. 


Iw a case in a country County Court the following comversation 
between the judge and the plaintiff took place. 
aintiff: A gentlemen (laughter).—His Honour : Ob! then he is neithera man 
ost ean bats gentleman (laughter). We generay apply this term to ef 
occupying a high position. Wat is this gentleman ’— Plaintiff: A master plum! r. 
Of course the plaintiff considered the plumber one of the leading (mind 
how you pronounce the word “leading ”’) men in the town. 
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OUR ‘‘ LONDON’’— OMNIBUSES. 


"Buses 

Are “ cusses” 

(ArTEemvs, ahem!) ; 

Things that we all condemn— 

Damp straw and windows draughty, 
Conductors crafty, 

Who, giving change, 
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Pass you bad sixpences, with a callosity ; 
Of conscience strange, ; 
And prone to range, : 
If you expostulate, into ferocity, 

Tempered by loud scurrility, : 
And incivility, + ig 


And slang employed with very much ability. 


Boxes that jolt and jingle— 

With no guod feature single — 

Inside, 

Constructed just so wide 

As to ensure 

That everyone with bunions corns or toes 
Terrific throes 

Shall, as each passenger arrives, endure! 


Or you may ride 
) WY Outside !— 
© Aaa 5. S The knife-toard waits you, or, if you’ve a preference, 
Hess Pina On the front seat 
I i hs \ You may hold converse sweet 
Sisto i With Driver— whom of course you treat with deference! 
a. Ame) And you will hear about “the chap he knowed 
i) wy Silt As drove that road 


ae 


Me 
{ 


, nl 

~~ Some forty year, 

Sunday or weekday, dry or wet’’— 

A story to whose end you never get, 

Because you always reach your destination 

Before he’s reached the point of the narration— 
And then at change of horse - 

Comes this, of course— 

‘* Stop, sir? Well, yes, we waits a minute here— 
And well—you’re werry kind—a glass o’ beer!”’ 





Then there are buses, 

That act as “ nusses,”’ 

That strive their rivals to annoy and vex 
And drive from off the road— 

No thought bestowed 

On passengers with chance of broken necks, 
_ Or on the tender sex, 

Who view with terror painted in their faces 
The furious races! 

Seeing collision, 

Wreck and disaster, in prophetic vision ! 













Then come your fellow-passengers in ‘buses— 
They too are cusses! 

Shut up the window and they growl and frown— 
Yet scowl and grumble if you let it down! 
People who take up twice their share of room— a 
People with bundles, which the air perfume BAY 
With bloaters flavoury me 
And things unsavoury, 

Besides some people, who-are even worse, 
Who cut your pockets and abstract your purse. 


And lastly—there’s the “last ’bus ’’ for the night, 
That’s always full—and no one so polite 
As—pitying your plight— 

“To ride outside, just to oblige a lady!” 
But the discomforts all, 

Who can recall— 

The bores and fusses 

Of omnibuses— 

And so we'd better drop the subject shady ! 







Tue Kwyire-Boarp. 
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Asking for more. 


Nor long since in the House of Lords, Lornp OranMmoRE 
asked for copies of the correspondence relative to the presenta- 
tion of the counter case. Siarfar in mind the voluminous 
and apparently interminable nature of the notes, his lord- 
ship’s name might well have been More-an’-more. 
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Tax Last Bes. 





| May 18, 1872.1 HT? I : 


‘ 
« 
—_——_—_. 


CHATS ON THE MAGs. 7 
ae | DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 271. 


Have made its inside mealy, outside rough : 
When the exterior you wash—not pare— 

Jn Grod Words we have amemoir of Mavrice by Dean StanteEy | d wie von ee eee 
while Mr. Jenxtns gives us am account of the strike in Warwickshire, o Bince ih ck ae ae nel Dieses oper, 


KivesLEY, @ paper on the Duixz Debate by Knatcunvtt- HUGESSEN, 
‘and some recollections of Caxswuse and Frere by Srapieron. 


Macmillan’ s is rich in interest, containing a memoir of \' avrice by | Turks my tubernew! Ere age and care 
- | 


« How a fort ditch was plumbed,” is very good. ‘The i : _ Since it of Nature's butter has enough ! 
‘gre excellent and plentifuh 78 e illustrations | Sn it new—boiled plain! You can't embellish 
” The mony a two ed instalments of continued | ith any saucy kickshaws Ratmon’s relish! 
stories—“ The Vicar’s Daughter” and “ Margaret.”” Edward Garrett | . It seem : 
also continues an admirable serial, and the general contents are sade At this ae 
esting. - O ‘/~ 
Good Words for the Young has contents that are more than ordinarily On caer — tis shewn— 
varied, though itt does not omit old friends—“ The Travelling Men- But one day, clear— 
ee Sak. * The Deserted Shin.” Will intervene 
| St. Rand’s (with @ new face) brings us a startling article—signed— Between 
| opdramatiats, critics, and actors. Though a little too strong, in fact The last new moon that we 
| qymoncems;, on _— _— on oe whole - is @ deserved censure of} In ’72 shall see, 
the state gs dramatic, though rather a sweeping one.. | And the first day of th uing . 
: Tie number is a good one, and Jzan IneRgiow’s novel gui more | 7 eee — 
and more absorbing. 2. oo town to gruel owes its fame, 
, m. a neighbouring river takes its name. 
Into that river, as re , 
a Lounger of the Sout | Saacanl nae ed to flow. 
Dom: er of h London Press, king apropos | name and nature that’s a liquid true, 
festival e& the Palace, of the days when Hmmmicx invited his While this, in nature though a liquid too, 
to gaacMaying asks a humorous question. Tn name is consonant with vowels, though 
it tohewe been the Ist of March instead: of May, woulithe That name no single consonant will show. 
pe Chestam, let us go a-Marching?”* How terribly unpeet- 3, I’m affoat—I’m affoat! 
Woman’s Rights and Woman's Disabilities ‘Yeh Bfe net ie o heat, 
wld never be surprised to hear Corinna invite Boke a nent a as you'll vate. 
| Yt Itisnot the March of Intellect that the Ses a 7 = sn 
Dg wi are taking steps to promote. If we were to catch am . 
wementkind at this a pom style of March, we should oan When a sea-going craft has not got any sea. 
: of command, and send them. to the “right about!” | 4, This is:a spot 
| In which, [ wot, 
Sweet. Simplicity. If you are found, another's place you've got! 


a Dumprauisiep American—that is distinguished for chyme if not io> a aso. 

a becanse he’s gentle , 

au £ Tt does not meam discourtesy, in truth, 

is — - —— am And be not therefore vext at it, sweet youth! 


hasilieen: writing some very beautiful sentiments. ' Sonurion or Acrostic No. 269.—Showers, Flowers: Surf, Hovel, 
Lid EEE teks Tete cadatn wand were 0s geod: se bie: bend; W wanever Obligato, Wallow, Escapade, Reminder, Scobs. 
Mit, and sift it, and'see one man end + nother, and inquire about it, and | Correct SoLutTions or Acrostic No. 269, Received Sth May:—Ruby’s Ghost ; 
rigidly whether it is true or not! If men’s statements could be relied | Pik; 13; Yerrip. 
men g d trust each other, what an impetus would be given to the 


a low if he wants to do a little simplicity there’s nothing easier. He. Guswers to Correspondents, 
i las only to be simple enough to take most men’s words instead of their 
Pe He'll pretty soon be satisfied with that simple business. And [We cannot return mnannyie’ é am = Shete hes, unless they are accom 
; 8 for his last sentence, it’s.a truism. If simple ones do rely on men’s soon “un and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
4 “tas aor trust em, the worldly ones do get on remarkably well, Goc.—Wish to get, into Fun! Alla-gog! but, we grieve to say, Don’t 
a ae ou wish you may, Gog: 
—_— Lo! . F. (Tillotson Place).—To judge from the sample sent, we should say the 
fe oe : poem is not in our line. 

3 Tas is & novelty in advertisement—unique, in fact ! S. (Canonbury).—Bury your cannon by all means, but if you send us 

NCE MONEY.—From the Chancellor of the Exchequer.—H. LUGAR, | Such matter again we shall dig up the hatchet ' 


88} High-st Nottinghill. ACKNOWLEDGES the RECEIPT of THIRTY ScrRUTATOR.—We would rather have a new tatur. 
rs »LNG far income-tax overcharged. ” " : G. A. P. (Camberwell) must be content to be a stop G. A. P. 


oe of Income‘Tax are to be advertised, the papers Tiny Jongs.—You should have enclosed the cutting, “not” as the 


8 apers say “ necessarily as a guarantee of good faith, but for insertion.” 
fo double their size. But the papermakers need not on ° H. (East Sheen).—But you didn’t enclose a wrapper in your letter, and 


become over-elated. The Exchequer has no conscience, we haven’t received the sketch, or at any rate we can’t identify it. 


aod 


wee 


ae oven returns overcharges. For-Bgt-OR-FOR-VERSE.—The terms are synonymous—a bet is a lay, 
it | we Saree , Il fact” heard the other day, has bee 
. ver Leap Pencit.—The “sma you heard the other day, nD 
?, isa : . Tn, dure clad! known to everybody since the time of Josephus Molarius. 
a touching bit of moralising : — VERSIFIER.—Nothing of the kind—we have known “ liners” write better 
Persons who creep into the hearts of most people—who are chosen as the | poetry. : 
® of their softer hours, their reliefs from care and anxiety—are never D. (Hartlepool).—No, thanks! Apply to the publisher. 
0 


of thiring qualities nor strong virtues. It is rather the soft green of the : . . . 
on whieh : —A ntly a case Brighton Aquarium on the brain. 
om we We rest our eyes, thatarg fatigucd. with beholding more glaring | oe Prd d. y 4% q 

of 


, . S. (Isle of Man) should have sent us the printed report, as a guarantee 
don’t choose a friend unless. you ean see a good deal | of .. truth of his story. 


a 


and greenness about him. Declined with thanks:—T. P., Leeas; G. W. A., Cardiff; — Bradford; 

S. S.; C. T. P., Southampton ; H. B. W., South Kensingtop; Jan Chaw- 

; : | bacon; Billy; A., Brook-street; Soapy Sam; J. D., Blue Anchor-road ; 

Tinkering- | Fiddlededee ; A. W. W., Inkermann-road ; Mrs. J., Truro: H. I. H., Netting- 

D battle is reported to have been fought by a party ot | ham; Blogg; W., Edinburgh ; B., Liverpool; A. B.; R., Rathfarnham ; 

J in Limerick, and a woman was so severely struck | Cheery; 8. F., Kingsland; A Tout; W. M.. Islington; McC, Glasgow ; 

me head that she expired shortly after. ‘Lhe name of the place | Buffer: Le M.; Scratchee ; J. B., Kingston ; Miss L.; A. M, Camberwell ; 
whieh seems appropriate. _ Lex, Gray’s Inn; 58., Buckingham Palace-road ; ‘Tittifalal. 
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PROXIMUS ARDET. 


First Inebriate :—“ Au, I’sz BEEN VERY BAD; DOCTOR says I’sz HAD DetenruM TRUMMUNS.” 


Second Inebriate :—“ Au, THEY BE BAD THINGS, THEY! I’sE HAD EM TWICE MYSEL’: THEE MUN BE CAREFUL, OR SOON THEE’LL HA’ 
THEM AGAIN, AN’ THEN THE THIRD TIME THEY'LL CARRY THEE OFF, LAD, THEY'LL CARRY THEE OFF.” 


Rule Britannia. Point Lace. 

Aw Trish journal triumphantly announces the return of another| «© A pepuraTion of the lace makers of Nottingham have “ interviewed” 
“Home Ruler” for Wexford. e don’t see much to crow about. If| the Cuancettor or THE Excusquer on that terribly Nott-y subject 
er keep on returning rulers, what a set of sticks the Irish memters | —the income-tax;—we have authority for stating that a Jatssez-faire 

be! policy was by no means embodied in the thread of the argument used 
on the occasion. 
Scotched, not Killed. ett ecu bark” “Deseo: 

Ture has been an erposé of a method of procedure in Scotland The Cricket Season at St. Paul’s. 
called “ law-burrows,” whereby one is enabled to shut up hisenemy| A FRiENp of ours, who is devoted to cricket, says he consoles him- 
in prison as long as he likes for about eightpence a day. We trust | self during the winter by attending service at the Cathedral, 
that ‘the legal ferret will be turned into these law-burrows without | whenever the choir is conducted by the choral vicar, because he is so 
delay. delighted with their excellent Fre.pine. 


PROTECTION FROM FIRE. 
EIY 


AY’S | AF ES. 
| savant ® parent © MATOR 


LIGHT ONLY ON THE BOX. 


by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors” Conimoni, aid Published (for the Proprietor), at 80,,Fleet-street, E.C.—London: May 18, 1872 
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Tomb-much of a good Joke. 


Tue San Francisco Newsletter, one of the 
cleverest papers out, deals in very severe 
satire, and now and then cracks a joke 
that would make British readers tremble. 
Perhaps the most cruel witticism it has 
been guilty of was committed last month, 

when the arrangement of the headings, 
“The Oradle,”’ ‘“‘ The Altar,’ and “* The 
Tomb,”—which is the American for 
“Births, Marriages, and Deaths,’’—was 
go Altared as to describe the marriages as | 
“The Tomb,” —a very grave jest. | 


_ A Nonsense Rhyme on Nonsense. 


Tue Governor of Pondicherry, a French 

ion in India, has prohibited dancing 

in his dominions until the last German 
soldier has evacuated French territory. 


The ruler of French Pondicherry 
Forbids his Hindoos to be merry ; 
: They are not to dance 
—— Till the Germans quit France,— 
| And his conduct is ludicrous—very ! 


Z., A Verdict. 
| Tur Saturday Review of the 11th instant 


|} hasaclever article on “ Trials ”—not in 
_ | the legal sense, but as meaning probation. 
} Of all the “trials’”’ we know, the worst 
‘ te le with “ convictions ’’ which they 
a sentence us to swallow. 


Fa 
a 


a. The Ideal. 

|  “Borwer,” a contemporary remarks, 
_ “says that Poverty is only an idea.’ It’s 

“| @very bad idea, and one we should not 

_} Gate to entertain. We prefer the Real, | 

. y in Property. 


GONE ?”’ 


THE EPSOM DERBY. 


SpEecraLLy ConsIDERED. 


Upon the downs at a there’s a hubbub and a din, 
ae t race of all the year is “ going to begin.” 

So up, walk up to the stand, where, looking o'er the scene, 
“*oull see the hoarse and turbid crowd, the turf so fresh and green, 


About the turf the backers throng, and each one tries his best 

£0 pick from out the “coloured” lot the one who'll beat the rest! 
—" fixes up his list—‘‘ To win, or one, two, three!” 

And Morr austere rides proudly past, vet winks his eye at me. 


or I alone amid the throng am privileged to be 

“he friend and guide of turfites all, from Epsom to Roodee ; 
um Town Moor or on “ classic Heath’’ I always have my way, 
ind backers ull, both great and small, believe in me to-day. 


ithin the ring of Tattersall’s the system is to book, 
#6 among the listmen one will often “ take his hook” ; 
’s hard when “ wrong ’uns” win, and layers have no cash, 


, te plunge” e’en at “the Corner ” will oft leave a dirty splash. 


| 4ENARD’S ring the betting's brisk—‘‘ Long prices here we lay! 
id if you back the winner, sir, you'll find us here to pay!” 

ses One, and then another shouts, ‘“‘ Upon this race we'll bet, 

ste S'ready money for you—we were never ‘ wanted’ yet!” 


“now the time’s arrived at which the steeds go to the post, 

= Course is clear—see there’s M‘GrorGe, who's in himself a host ; 
“ror strikes into the hearts of those in silk so smart 

© don’t obey his orders. Yet Cremorne has got the start. 


<a 


noe 


~ angs the bell which sounds the knell of yet another race, 
~ement of the wildest kind is seen on every face. 

and cries which rend the skies the mad career is sped, 
Hen they round at Tattenham Prince Charlie’s well ahead. 


Mearer and still nearer, till above the people’s roar 
rd the tramp of many hoofs—an instant and ’tis o’er. 
1 _yet within that time a rapid change takes place— 
falters in his stride and Cremorne wins the race. 


xv. 


POSTE RESTANTE. 


Master (who had sent Dennis to catch the post at the pillar-box) :—‘* Wit, Dennis, HAD IT 


Dennis :—“ Wuat, str?” 
Master :—“ Wuy, THE Post!” 
Dennis :—“ DivvLE A BIT, SIR; I LEFT UN STANDIN’ THERE!”’ 


’Tis done—the race of seventy-two is numbered with the past, 

The critics suy they always knew “ the darling ”’ couldn’t last. 

The flashing wires inform the world how speedy was the pace, 

How Cremorne won from Charlie, and how Wenlock got a place. 
AUGSPUR. 

P.S.—Those of my readers anxious to obtain latest information of 
turf doings will be interested to hear that “ objections” may in future 
be lodged under the following circumstances :— 

1.—When an owner cannot explain the meaning of his horse's name 
(subject, however, to the decision of a well-known sporting writer 
who is compiling a dictionary of racing “ meanings’’ in three 
syllables). 

2.—When the winner has been laid against because some one heard 
him coughing. 

3.—When a jockey has been “ kidding.” 

4.—Whenever “ the demon ”’ rides—and wins. 

5.— Whenever the owner of the second has backed his own horse. 

6.—Whenever the owner of the second has laid against the winner. 
And 
7,—Whenever the owner of the second likes. 

Furthermore, the committee of inspection have decided that in all 
cases of dispute five per cent. shall be deducted from winnings, and 
forwarded to the London School Board, who will in turn appoint a 
pupil teacher to inspect and revise the “ proceedings” of the Jockey 


Club. 


Reasonable. 

Tux Doctors’ coachmen in Edinburgh are organising an opposition 
to Sunday labour. Suppose the invalids begin first, and strike against 
Sunday illness. ‘The doctors would then be able to concede the point 

If the invalids won't strike, the coachmen had 


to their coachmen. strik : 
better get an act for punishing people for being ill on Sundays, intro- 


duced into Parliament. 


The Whip-hand. 

Tue Liverpool carters have succeeded in getting an advance little 

short of hee denen We always fancied they were likely to get 
“a haul”’ over the masters. 
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_ good humour this evening, for I read a span: 5 inegeening 
v 
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, row of buttons off the jacket of your little footpage—the young caitiff 
FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 23, 1872. dared to ask me why I didn’t ring the servants’ instead of the visitors’ 
bell—I am not mean enough to revenge myself by blowing up your 


THE PATRIOT, THE PIRATE, AND THE picture in the Academy. It is a very admirable, a very charming 








HUMBLE PIE. picture, madam, and its number in the catalogue is (510), and its title 

, the Queen’s Lodge, Windsor, in 1786. Asa picture of the life of the 

Swerer Wim is a gallant tar Royal Family in the days of poor old GEORGE III., this work is, I 
As ever trod the deck : hold, avery brilliant triumph. The story is not only shrewdly and 
He fears not though he sees—not far— vividly told, but a rich vein of humour runs through the entire com- 
The prospect of a wreck, and the execution is, besides, wonderfully skilful. Good 


sition, os 
a aaien good colour, careful finish, are never absent within the four 
walls of the frame. And yetjit pains me to leave this gifted lady with- 
out flinging something of the nature of a blazing squib at her intelligent 


head. ‘This is ome. Why is the ‘‘Queen’s Lodge” the only picture 


He was to bis Brirannia true 


As needle to the pole :-— 
And he weuld th the fellows too 


Who would the maid. cajole. you have exhibited this year, Madam ? Why haven't you sent half- 
The skipper of'a pirate-ship, a-dozen? Awnsprizt, J. P. Knicut, Grant, send in pictures by the 
The Sickomn ight, cartload. Well, youmay plead that you are not a Royal Academician, 
Tried of her gold the lass te strip,, and that your number of envoys must be limited. Habergeons and 
But got served out quite right ! hatchets! Culverins and Coit’s revolvers! you ought to be an R.A, 


Many Moser wasome. AnceticA KAvUrFMANN was one; and you, 
Mrs. E. M. Warp, have all the pictorial grace of the first, and the 
vigour of the last. Poor AncE ica! I blew her up dreadfully for cut- 
ting me one evening at Str JosHva’s. ; 

Iam not going to say anything more specially about Mr. E. M. 
Wanp, BR. A’s., pictures, because my space is limited—yes, churl, 
barbariam, savage, pickthank, hyzna, my space is limited, and you 
know why *—and Mr. E. M. Warp’s genius is too well known to need 
my bestowal upon him of a blowing up, for which younger and less 
‘renowned men are waiting. Still, I want to ask him a question. He 
is a melodramatic man, a tragic man, artistically speaking. He is 
fond of the gloomy and the terrible, as themes for his excellent 
pictures. He delights in representing monarchs in dreadful difficulties, 
just as Mys. Warp delights in painting happy little princes and 
princesses. Now, Ann Boteyn, Mary Quezgn or Scors, the Marquis 
or Monrose, and the Eart or Arcyie, Lovis XVI., and Maniz 
ANTOINETTE, being pretty well disposed of by this time, why does not 
Mr. E. M. Warp muster up courage enough to take GrorcE THE Turd 
in hand? Why does he not give usa tragic pendant to his wife’s 
picture of the “ Queen’s Lodge,”’ and show us the afflicted king—“a 
crazy old blind man in Windsor tower” ? ‘There is a portrait of him 
in that condition in the schloss at Hombourg. He has a long white 
beard, and is clad in a purple velvet dressing gown, lined with 
ermine, and with the Star of the Garter on the breast. Vanitas 
vanitatum. There is an anecdote, too, of the pe old royal gentleman 
sitting down one day to his harpsichord, and playing first the grand 
air from Samson Agonistes, and then “ God save the King.” Would 
not such a tepic as that suit your purpose, Mr. E. M. Warp, R.A. ? 

Room for another lady. Mrs. L. Romer. G. V. presents his most 
respectful compliments and congratulations to you. (88) ‘Maria, 
daughter of CuHartes Romer, Esq.,” is a first-rate portrait. (377) 
‘‘Golden Locks” is another sharply, vigorously, decisively touched 
head. (918) “Quzen Vasutt refusing to show herself to the people ’’ is 
not only full of technical skill, but is replete with poetical feeling. I 
like to see “‘ Miss” or ‘“‘ Mrs.”” J. Romer— which is it, ma’am ?—pro- 
gressing, as she is doing, year after year ; first for the reason that I 
always rejoice to witness the success of lady artists, and next, because 
I never knew a Romer who wasn't clever. In writing, painting, 
singing, watchmaking, giving the square of the hypothenuse, and 
extracting cube roots—which I take to be a kind of coins—the 
members of this family seem equally gifted. J knew a Romer once 
—it is true that he was a Swede, and may have been only a distant 
connection of the British branch—who swallowed a red hot poker 
admirably. It was at the fair of Malmoé; and the manner in which 
the versatile Scandinavian Romer subsequently played “‘ Mira la bianca 
luna”’ upon a red-hot copper fiddle, delighted G. V. immensely. 

Have I already recorded my opinion that (279) ‘“‘ Waiting for the 
Procession,” by H. Stacy Marxs, is capital, and full of dry drollery 
and acute observation? It doesn’t matter a lucifer match if I have done 
so. G. V.scorns the sordid maxim of non bis in idem. The only 
reason I can find for blowing up Mr. Marks is, that his picture re- 
sembles the play of Hamuet, with the part of the Prince or Denmark 
omitted. Where is the procession, O Recreant Marxs? I hate this 
Marks, because he won't paint badly, and perhaps can’t paint badly, 
and because he is always in earnest, and does his best. This is why I 
loathe E. C. Barnes; why I abominate Firpes; why I abhor 
Sre Joun Giipert; why I detest Marcus Strong (but your “Piers 
Gaveston” is scarcely up to the Markus this year, M.S.) ; and why 
I abominate Vicar Core. But ah! how I love Sim Francis; how I 
adore J. P. Knicur; how I cherish Core; how my soul yearns 
towards O’Nem. “ Divine O’Nzm.” 

If vou want a thorough céurse of lessons in drawing don’t go to 


: . 
Yes, easily. th 4 
vr cee ee ee ee! Me ag Seay South Kensington—the Cole Hole belongs to me by prescripuon— 


For Writ floored him im a trice,, 
As soon as he had faced round, 

Then placed his manly azm that nice 
Young lady's slender waist round. 


He ground his teeth, that Yankee cuss, 
And muttered low between ’em ! 

** Don’t make about my claims ne fuss! 
In course I didn’t mean ’em! ” 





















COLOMEL GUIDO VAUX AGAIN. AT THE EXHI- 
BITION OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

«*» We were in hopes of having heard the last of Cononzn Guivo 
Vaux, having artfully instructed our cashier to allow the Artist in 
Fireworks to overdraw his account to the extent of a few hundreds(?). 
“And now,” we said, gleefully rubbing our hands, “‘ we shall see no 
more of our Abusive Contributor. He never returns to places where 
he has borrowed money.” Vain delusion! The Colonel came back, 
the very next day, and borrowed more. He arrived in a four-wheel 
cab full of *“ copy,”’ and blew up the cabman to such an extent, that 
the _ fellow, moved to tears, was obliged to go over to the “ Kings 
and Key,” and have a glass of old and bitter. Subsequently the 
Colonel entered our office, assaulted our cashbox, and at last walked 
off with a copy of the last volume of “ Fun,” splendidly bound in 
crimson morocco, and intended for presentation to the Kinc or THE 
Be.cians. When the Colonel had quitted the premises, several oily 
rags, a jar of 5 of turpentine, and one of Prorzssor JAcoBy’s 
torpedoes were found under the publishing counter—placed there for 
what object Cotonzst Guino Vaux himself best knows. One of our 
poet's alpaca umbrellas had also disappeared ; but this is a trifling 
matter. That. which concerns us most is the feasibility ef getting rid 
of —— Banc! Something has gone off. The City Gas Works have 
come to grief at last. No; it is only Coton, Vavx’s last packet of 
criticism a Royal Academy, which has exploded in the columns of 


“Fon 
Thames Tunnel, May Sixteenth, 1872. 


S1s,—This is not at all a bad sort of place for a person of my persua- 
sion. It is cool and airy, and not too damp. I prefer it to the Tower sub- 
way ; for, to tell the Honest Truth, Sir, the last-named place awakens 
unpleasant reminiscences in the mind of G. V. It is close to that con- 
founded Tower, where I was racked—yes ; racked as though I had 
been a cask of Youncrr’s Pale Ale—and all for what? because I 
wanted pis ty hyena bit of fun _ the Houses of Lords and Com- 
mons, w them a Pyrotechnical Display, as pretty as that with 
which Mx, Srranes is now delighting his Seine a the Royal Surrey 
Gardens. I mean to blow Aim up next Tuesday fortnight. I was 
tortured by the orders of the miscreant JamzsI. He was a miscreant, 
and you're another. Why do you cross the paltry cheques which you 
send me, Slave? You know that G. V. has no banker, and has never 
had one since—actuated by Patriotic Motives—he attempted to blow 
up ee om Lay in 

) business. The final cause of my sojourn in the Thames 
Tunnel is to bore @ hole in the brick ai above me, and set the 
Thames on fire ; pendente lite—that is, while I am waiting for a light, 
Seaman well anemone mp: plement little notices about the pictures in 
Piecadilly. Burn and the pictures too! I am quite in a 








t be Mne. aD; G. V. was always a * The abusive epithets so lavishly indulged in by the Desperate Incendiary are, 


for 
) ladies” man ; and although the last time I called on you I blew a triple we presume, intended for us.—Ep. 
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% go to the British Museum, for I want the cellars in which 

ot te are placed for the purpose of shortly blowing up the stuffed 
firalfes and rhinoceros in the Natural History collection above: but 
go to the Academy and study (255) “Columbus at Porto Santo,’ by 
e. Busone, R.A. It is a marvel of sound, Scholarly, graceful 
; nship. Here is your health Mk. Ecaoxg, in a bumper 
of blazing turpentine. Take a drop, it will warm you; and give 
@Nem some. Bless V Neit! If you want to be astounded by 

sae of colour and elaboration of minute finish stand for as many 

finutes as the crowd will let you before (242)J. I’. Lewis's “ And 
theiprayer of faith shall save the sicx.’’ Ponder over it and admire 


| jt, till you are disgusted with the paltry and ridiculous trickery with 


which this gifted but perverse painter mars his excellences. Then 
take your hat off to (268) J. Perrte’s broad, dashing, magisterial, 
«Terms to the besieged,”’-—a picture that Giunerr might have begun 
and Gzxome finished, and—as you go down stairs to the refreshment 
roomhow glad G. V. is that the academicians only allow their cus- 
tomers to refresh themselvesin the cellar—give them three cheers 
whidh ‘had best be uttered sotto vce, lest the Acidemy beadles should 
turnyyou out—to D. Macnzz, R.8.A., for his broad, solid, flowing van- 

it of “Robert Carruthers, LL.D.,” for forty three 
i Editor of the Inverness Courier, and, the catalogue might have 
‘the heartiest, : indest, and cleverest of all Scotchmen, and the 
in-law of poor dear ALick Muwnnozg, the sculptor. 






|) Tam going out of town fora few days. Iam wanted at Hounslow. 












sup.—but I shall return, Sir, | sHaun RETURN. 
Yours, with contempt, 

Guimpo Vaux, 
Secretary to the Parliamentary Fire Assurance 
Company, and Domestic Chaplain to the Right 

f a . Rev. Bisnop Buaze. 

P.S.—Look at (516) a picture of still life—including a mantelpiece, 
the irit@piorof a‘fender, and a *‘ Pand_ra”’ coal-scuttle, called “Towns- 
ond Hibuse,” by N. kvvs. Look at it, and then avoidit. It is full 
fim-gptitude. ‘Lownshend House! Wallsend, 1 should say, from the 


REJECTED. 


‘ONCE more, with a sneer of derision, 


I've p.ssed the Academy's door : 


Though hopes may have fled Jise a vision, 


The Hanging Committee umy spurn me! 


Bf Aha! i ean laugh as before! 
i 


bi But, oh, they have challenged my wil— 


Fe No vain persecutions can turn me — 
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Aha! 1 am haunting them still! 


2: They've charged me a shilling admission, 
ap The very last coin that I had— 


’Tis balm, in my wretched condition 
‘To know’that that shilling was bad! 
In corners, alone and negiected, 


mi é A-scowl like a spirit of 1; 
nae. | Por, though my production’s rejected, 


M#ha, | am haunting them still! 





pyr I called ‘for the work they had blighted, 


Busaying ‘to smile and be gay— 
A inas I > re, 
¥ we t: my endeavours tomél : 





ve Aba’! itiem. great satisfaction 


Wolknow [am haunting them still! 
ae W/Wiigtiten my bosom by striding 
v Awa the « Griffin and Star ’— 
wf my sorrows confiding 
‘To Mamy, whoserves at the bar. 
And then, when they hint at my paying, 
I'll give them my classical gem— 
The sign that they have is decaying, 
It's sure to be useful to them! 


SS 
—ooae———EE 


Something like a Bargain. 
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: Fe al : : the other day in bold’ 
Tus Yéllowing is am advertisement we es more could mortal 


type on an omnibus, “ Angel and Bank 2d”’ 
a desire ? 
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Touch-and-Go. 





Shey ought to be handled. 






» Women think that ribbons are made to be looked at;—men believe 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue new Refreshment Rooms of Mzssrs Spiers AND Ponp, ope 

L ‘ 8 ? ND, ne 
last week at the Mansion House Station, afford a proof that - 
spirited gentlemen lose no time in putting into shape all the improve- 
ments that their vast experience teaches them. It seems impossible 
that much more can be done for the comfort and cony-nience of the 
public than will be found at the Mansion House ; but we do not doubt 
that the next venture of this energetic firm will be yet more perfect. 
Of the quatity of the articles supplied by Mmesrs. Srizus an» Porp— 
for instance, at the “pro rata is. bottle stores ’—<it is needless to 
speak, but we may give a word of praise ‘to the-att, with which they 
decorate their rooms, and even their butcher's #hop,ias a visit to the 
meat stores opposite Apothecaries Hall will prove. The Mansion 
House Station is chiefly decorated with tiles, which have the advantage 
of perennial freshness and brightness ; while ‘the ceilings and cornices 
are coloured with great taste. The kitchen ‘@trangemen's are on a 
Gargantuan scale, and suggest a doubt whether the Mansion House 
Station might not out-banquét ‘the Mansion House itself. But the 
mot d’ordre is cheapness, divorced from nastiness, and the humble clerk 
may dine daily at this * Mansion House”’ for a reasonable sum and in 
apartments fit for regal feasts. 

The Cat Show at the Orystal Palace if not as extensive as the last 
was infinitely better. The animals were remarkable for size, and also 
for peculiarities of cdlour; and there were one or two curiosities. A 
cat with a kitten and two young squirrels that she had brought up 
attracted much attention, and deserved alarger cage. ‘There were also 
two instances of canine and felimecompanionsip, to give the lie to the 
proverbial phrase—all proverbs ‘are untrue—about *a cat and dog 
life.” Several prizes were specially offered tor cats belonging to 
working men, Mrs. 8. C. Hact, Mrs. Somexvirve Baop-xip, and dLxs. 
Rocuat, giving respectively a teapot, a kettle, and a plated pint mug. 
‘The teapot was won, but the mug and kettle were not awarded, ‘Lhe 
arrangements were excellent, and redound to the credit of Mu. F. W. 
WILson, the courteous ‘superintendent of the Natural Hist ry Depart- 
ment. 

Messrs. Sanony have recenthyexhibited photographs, which ‘by a 
rapid mechanical proc:ss have been so finished as to present the 
appearance of an elaborately stippled work. Applied with the artistic 
tuste of the inventor, Masox VAN DEN Weve, the method is exceed 

ingly fine in its results. 


Errata. 


Tue anecdotes of pririters’ errors are plentiful. Ww» have afllsheard 
of the poe’, who was made to say that “his love was like @med, red, 
nese,” instead of rose; #f'the preacher who was desorbed ws a “)putty- 
eyed monster,’ insteadwiu “ pretty aged minister ” ;aind of ther¢gperser 
who stated that in ® #evere storm ‘the hailstunes were as iegge we 
“ pullets,”’ instead of “bullets.” Butthese ure mostly mude-upaterios. 
We have mudh pleasure én immortal sing a real case, eccurrimgéa he 
Somerset County ' te — 

disp »sed. Ser Maj is sufferi ig from a paid! loval 
Staion ies ag enslaraupeep ites eeu lituewonstitu\iconal 
disturbance, With, Wn adiition,aunoying neuralgic jpainy, whic Patluste over $e 
face and parts oi She thewd. 


For “ Exprem Engine” wf course, read «‘Bugres Wugenic”—~ai? 
|| expression shows engine-uity in bluniering. 





Debtor priidhmiori. 
Woaatrn, we-are told, has its cares. Well, we @hould prefer them 
to tthe black care of impecuniosity. What oes Honacr say about it? 


| Post equitem:see-debt, Atru Cora.! 





Passing Strange! 


. f Gardens “‘ irits were mot 
Art the re-o of the Surrey proof ~~ap mee 


ignored; butun far greater request were 


couraging fact for the U. K. A.! 
el 
A Clincher. 
We are clad to see that the strike of thewivéttess at the iromwotes 
in Tavenpest ond i ead has been wmiiedbby settled, 1.2, has been 
knocked on the head. 





Footed-up. 
f business often complain that their gas account runs away 
witha! lot of money ;—they don’t reflect how many feet are represented 


in the bill! 





Another Tip. 7 ae 
t in England may materially add to his comfo 
be will only a the sot on.” (We mean the pot au feu.) 








A = ee ee eS 


wm a me ee 


~~ 






[Max 25, 1872, | 


ber Ss 
Y} \ D 
~ 5 U Z. : - \ ; - | 
DON SE i aa 
a. \ y er 
; ‘\\ \\\ Need | 
\ Y y \ . nn / ' 


im | y)) 


Mp, 
Uf 


a 
a) 
(9) \ 
/ 


Dy 
ui 


t 


ap 


iy 
ill) 


Nee 
i} aff V3 
( 


) 
i “0 

| ah p Z x ll 
oh 7 or WA) ra a 


{\ EE 


A 

pay 
Be, 
Vf 


oo 


> 
\We \\ 


4, 


ta 


—- Wa 4 
S.\\) x 
TW 
\V\\ Ai 
s\ 
Ne 
2 oy 
SS) 


As SS 
Ne 
a TIN My 
: LTR ZG 


RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY.—No. 2. 
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TIMBERS!” 


SHIVER MY 











} Max 25, 1873] 


CANDLE-LIGHT. 


Azas! in youth, a fervid spark, 
My candle at both ends I lighted. 
Could I now wander in the dark, 
I’d cheerfully be still benighted. 
Too long a strain on nerve and brain 
Has proved the verdict—/rop de zéle ! 
And all the waste has been in vain— 
Le jeu ne vaut pas la chandelie ! 


Tonce breathed love on bended knee 

To LAURA JANE— but true love withers? 
The wife I’ve buried was not she— 

She still survives as Mrs. Smiruers. 
Her name is o’er my heart tattoed, 
With motto underneath “ pour elle ”’ » 
Tcan’t efface the letters runde— 

Le jeu nevaut pas la chandelle! 


I once essayed to shine in song, 
And thought I saw the laurels glisten. 
Thad of friends a pretty throng, | 





Who vowed that they could always listen? 
Now, Jonzs is called the coming man, 
F And has seduced my ce/ientéle ; 
I’ve quite renounced my poet-plan— ° | 
Le jeu ne veut pas la chandelle ! 


Once on a time I sighed for gold, 
I longed for wealth in bursting coffers. 

But now I’m getting grey and old 
I don’t much care for Fortune’s offers ; 

Riches and I shall ne'er be friends, 
I hail Contentment as ma Sele, 

. Economise my candle-ends ;— 

Le jeune vaut pas la chandelle. 


My lamp of life is dim, past doubt; 
A gust would quench the spark completely. 
Bad I the right to puff it out, | 
Its glimmer would expire discreetly. 
The ancient symbol meets my sight:— 
A sinking wreck—“ Za vie est telle.”’ 
Putout the light! Put out the light! 


Le jew ne vaut pas la chandclle. 
Pe NOW 


1?? 







OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Csatwr insurrection is being put down. Don Cartos’s Arragon-ce 
a Navarre succeed! — Commencement of the excursion season on 
Great Northern. Several passengers injured. = GunERAL GRANT 
to withdraw the indirect claims in an appropriate manner— 
» = Deputation of U. K. A. waited on Lorp Kimperzey to 
st the thin edge of the Permissive Bill into Government Licen- 
: semtion, though Teetotal, wouldn’t wash. Lorp K., if he 

:. sae ‘choose tween the two, prefers “ Fngland free” to “ England 
| = _ Sober. Bravo, Lory K! = Cricket season opens auspiciously. 
| ak” favours the bowl’d ! = Commencement of the Coaching season. 
Teed four-in-hand will bring profits four-in-handsomely ! = 

‘ y, wet weather for Crystal Palace Flower Show. ‘“ May and 
— ber” with _& vengeance. = Harrow masters denounce the 
om te of Truth as immoral. Mr. Giinrrt seeing how weak they are 
g ™ind, gave them a piece of his. = Hen Convention at Hanover 
aed of Rooms to cackle about Woman’s Suffrage. Dr. Lyon Piayrair, 
FE other ladies, talked. = On the first shilling day at the International 
a strict Railway Company raised their fares, and lowered them- 
“the be im our estimation. = A Prorerssor Govini proposes to * petrify ” 
F. x “Body of Mazzin1. We don’t approve of this ‘‘ every man his own 
. Ahousan t” business. — Yankee speculator offers TiT12ns forty-eight 
Boat d pounds and expenses to go and sing twenty-four songs at 
Et om, Ihat’s cash for your notes! = Free-living WoopHULL proposes 
oh 5.ome and lecture in England on the “absurdity of the marriage sys- 
a is We trust Lorp Camrsetx’s Act will prevent her being 
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3 : Wanted! 

5a CORRESPONDENT writes {o ask us whether “the Situation in Spain”’ 
 Wenth which there seems to beso much in the papers, is a situation it is 
‘does his while applying for. We cannot advise him very well, ashe 
Rotstate towhat kind of employment he is accustomed ; but we 
him that it isa very hard place! 
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THIS SEASONABLE WEATHER. 


Disgusted Party at the Window: —“Humru! ‘ ORNAMENTS FOR YER 
FIERSTO!’ INDEED—A TON OF THE BEST WALLSEND’S THE BEST ORNAMENT JUST 


An Active School Board! 


Come, here is a School Board at last that has actually done some- 
thing! The Stamford Mercury records that— 

The West Corn wall Magistrates have forthe third time finedaman for not sending 
his son to a church schoo: (the only one recognised by the Penzance School Board), 
notwithstanding that the lad has regularly attended a Nonconformis: school of his 
father’s selection, 

Now here is a Board which, instead of talking, acts'—though its per- 
formance is of the nature of fantastic tricks that make the angels weep. 
Here indeed is a case of which Mr. Forster may be proud! Here is 
an instance which clearly proves how necessary his Education Bill is, 
and how desirable, or rather how necessary it is that so beneficiala 
measure should be yet further extended, so that education may be 
bestowed upon the members of School Boards themselves, and on the 
magistrates, who have not yet learnt the lessons of toleration, honesty, 
and justice. 





The Right Thing at last. 

A Torat Abstinence Society has, according to a New York journal, 
been recently established at Boston. We highly approve of it, and 
sincerely trust it will have branch societies in England, in which case 
they shall have our warmest support and co-operation. We may remark 
by the way that the Society has no connection with Teetotalism, its object 
being “total abstinence from meddling with other people s affairs.” 
By the way, though, we don’t know any class of people, who would be 
more bencfited by joining the society than the Teetotallers, who up- 
hold the Permissive Bill. 


Muddy-pates. 
Tue Harrow masters the other day were idiotic enough to forbid 


the boys tu go to see the Palace of Truth, on the ground that it was 
indecent. Mr. Giteeat wrote a letter on their conduct, which proved 
that if they were masters of Harrow, he was a master of the clod- 


crusher! 
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Ovation. 
A conTEMPoRARY informs us that :— 
The Yorkshire lamb is to 
si eee tee Lasen ss repented have been only small, mostly single lambs, 
This is the first pees. ger heard * a “crop” * lambs, and we 
supposed “‘ crop” meant uce 0 ane cropping, #.¢., 
cutting, the fruits of the To be sure the a on off” 
untimely, but we don’t think the term applicable for all that. We 
consider fnint and green peas to eonstitute the “lamb crop.” 


By Authority. 
has been some sharp skirmishing in the House this session, 
Syatasd Wak Ss, Crateteba tie taneiodiasely @ gone to the 
. GLADSTONE i i “ gone to the 
country ”—(N.B.—For the Whitsun Holidays). om 


{May 25, 1872, 


Surrey to hear it! 

Tue Committee of the Court of Quarter Sessions for Surrey, in its 
report as to the necessity for increased accommodation in the county 
asylum, draws attention to the alarming increase in the number of 
local lunatics, And yet Mr. Warnezy's supporters are delighted at a 
Conservative reaction in the county! 


Tis (s)well! 
An American paper records a touching accident :— 
A Florida regro ate two bushels of dried apples on a bet, refreshed himeelf at the 
town pump, and burst. 
Of course this is a shocking example and a warning, only as there's no 
sin in eating dried apples, it clearly points out that pump-water 1s 
iniquitous, Another instance of the increasing vice of te totalism ! 


An Essentiat Stupy for Axcurrecrs.—The Law of Seitlement. 
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THE SURREY. GARDENS, 


Semanomwas singularly unfortunate in regard to his opening 

aie fi y Zoological Gardens. ‘The oldest inhabitant of the 

| eof the Old Kent Road or its adjacent thoroughfares 
ell ooewennal ( have done so if’ asked—that the rain had never 
Tieem: so pitilessly pelting or persistent, The ground was 
iser were the gatekeepers ; the money-takers’ hands were 80 

} that: they couldn t give change, and the P Reserve force 

i *weung: out,” have supplied the washerwomen of Vamberwell 


v 
es 


weeks. All but one, and he was still less fortunate than. 


Poor “<P R10” had been by-some misch 
wilich was to let folks neither tint nor out of the ra 
offobloquy with which this-unfortunate but stoical officer 
aluged would have driven a sensitive man mad. Owing to “the 
popiti of theelements’’ the concert given by the Italian 
ra ganyeattracted the lion’s share of attention, and the Surrey 
‘audienee was:by,no means unmindful of the abilities possessed 
Ba, Loc@:and Manimon. After the concert.a‘‘ grand py- 
uy’ tools. place between. the specially prepared. spires 
isneithera.jeke nor an advertisement, but afact—to.the 
ofa brazen band; which seemed to sympathise much 


ner: om the Bosphorus” having faded from sight, a» return 
pmade to, the theatre, where a new extravaganza—the Sylvan 
o-— @vourably received. ‘Though the weatherwas so bad, the 
dance, i to the capital. bill of fare presented, was more nu- 
ami tliam might have been imagined; and our regrets for Mr. 
NGE i €; were very much softened:when we were told, 
Swellope: isstrue, that a grand complimentary. benefit;. at which 
. BONS Company are to give their: services gratuitously, will 

te the adventurous lessee for the cold water with 

agmration was deluged.. 


GHATS ON THE MAGS. 
wee _ BimeGarden does perhaps more than. sustain the promise of its earlier 
- Bumbers—it —_ monthly both in: art and literary matter. It is 
Be a Méguide as it comes out; but it will form when bound 
a e at thieend of the year, atruly handsome drawing-room 
_ | Beek. While wevare on subjects horticultural, we may mention that 
| t ‘trial of Renpir’a: Plant Protectors’’ has convinced us clearly of 
| Me putility, and especially of their utility in small gardens, where, 
 Beitg 80 easy to move and set up, they will do the work of half a 
| @0#en of the old cumbrous frames, without taking up space. Of course, 
i good inventions, they are so remarkably simple that one won- 

‘| ders Adam did not find them out! 

|, 480 Overland Monthly is better this month than it has been for some 
i¢; though it does not reach the old pitch of excellence. The 
on’s Bar story for instance is very nearly being good, but it wants 
© Human touches with which Bret Harte would have vitalized it. 
me notice of “ Foster's life of Dickens” is very severe, but exceeding- 
“} *Y Bue ;—the book is one not to be “ damned by faint ””—condemnation! 
|} 8 Once a Week contained only “ Ready Money Mortiboy ” we should 
te more than our money’s worth in it. The clever cartoons of Mr. 

increase the value of this “‘ alarming bargain.”’ 
ine Atlantic Monthly we have this month Brer Harte, Hoimes, 
ucH, and Hawruorne, a galaxy of names that ensuresa good 


A 
Cur Young Folks contains a startling episode in Jack Hazard’s career, 
Several other good papers. : 
cae TER’s Spring Catalogue is noticeable for having, in 
aition to much useful information, a beautiful specimen of colour 
minting in a frontispiece representing their prize primulas. 
arecelved :—Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home, The Hawthorn, Ola 
Monthly, Gardener's Magazine, Westminster Papers. 
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Pa Verdict Against the ’eavy-dent’st. 
_ ING Joun used to draw the Jews’ teeth when‘he wanted to be paid 
em. A Dundee surgeon drew the teeth of a boy whom he wanted 
‘Pay out. He was tined a guinea for the operation, instead of 
“iving it as afee. There’s something topsy-turvy about the case 
her! Instead of the dentist drawing the tooth, the tooth drew 
of twenty shillings. 
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Luck—or Judgment P 
that: Lievrenanr Watts, of the Lord Clyde, has lost twe 
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ste Seniority.—Happy man! we only wish that we could lose 
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Tue “Musuroom” Ferritiser.—Shoddy. 


jorackers ; andi then, the pinnacles of the “Sultan’s: 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 272 


Your business stop, 
And shut up shop, 
Drop tool and pen, 

My merry-men, 

Tis time for recreation! 
But ere you go, 
Three cheers, for you owe 

Siz Joun Lusnock this pleasant vacation. 


1. The house is full of steam, and, lo, 
If you into the garden go 
To seek fresh air, 
You'll meet with there 
Damp garments dangling to and fro— 
Confound this dire domestic woe! 


2. She sat beside the stream, that damsel all forlorn ; 
And she uttered this, 
For things were amiss, 
And she wished she’d ne’er beem born! 


3. Bear.the reproaches of your foe, 
Bear:the fesentment he may show, 
Bear all his scorn and all his hate ; 
And. if‘you would retaliate 
In proper Christiam mode, beware 
That this at least you do not bear ! 


4. If you are sadly atia loss 
On this word’s sense to pitch— 
Seek Paddington, or Charing Cross, 
Victoria, or Shoreditch. 


5. A Russian shot fell into the trench 
Where an Englishofficer sat with a.French ; 
The Englishman stept to where it fell, 
Lit his pipe at the fuse—then flung the shell 
Out of the trenches! The Frenchman's shout 
Was, “ My faith, cold-bloodedness past a doubt!” 


6. Though the shower is a pelter, 
I've always a shelter 
To those in distress to extend. 
Yet for loan ask me not, 
For like SHAKESPEARE, I wot, 
I fear to lose that and my friend. 


7. I have read of a man so exceedingly small 
That ‘* he seemed the half-brother of no one at all,’”’ 


A man whom by-this appellation we'll call. 


Sotvtion or Acrostro. No. 270. — Pictures, Painters; Pup, Iota, 
Charivari, Tarn, Usufruct, Ringdove, Extensor, Spatterdashes. 

Correct Soivrions or Acrostic No. 270, Reeeived 15th May:—Limehouse 
Pussycat & Co; Gyp ; Drooper; W.O.D.; Vip; Shemus-an-Snaht ; Smug; Yerrip; 
Ruby’s Ghost; Alfti; Homeless Pansy ; 8.O.Y.; Mayland; Cree; Pik; Cure ; 
Knarflix ; Toosey Woosey ; Bub; Leeds; 3 Chuckleheads; Charley and Ti. 


Gusfoers to Correspondents, 


not return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied oy 4 stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss.j | . ar 
Gurrar.—None of your high fa-lute-in! If you try it again we shall, in 
the words of the poet, strike the light guitar! Everybody’s striking 
nowadays. 
WoOULD-BE ’ 
No. 4 WarpD eeeionss a 
7 'N every week for you while you a 
ieee vis aoe atl the “numerous friends, who consider you the rising 
enius of the day” to publish your effusions? By doing so, (if they are 
right) they would realise money, and friends should never hesitate to 
> 


aa 
make money out of a friend! Seed . 
G. T.B We never publish anonymous contributions. Send name and 


address. — e 
Bute Dock (cum multis aliis 
in connection with his being very wi 
Sedan, belongs to the Head Scenter or 
insertion. 
Declined wit 
Bedford Place; I 
Bermondsey; Mer 
Manchester; Sam; 


[We can 


-Musictan.—We don’t reply to postal cards. ; 
Hospital).—If you will send name, we will 


re in Hospital. 


) is hereby warned that Bismarck’s insomnia 
le-awake and having taken a Nap at 
der of jokes, and is too common for 


W. E. B., Richmond ; W., 


thanks:—Dandie Dumbie ; ! 
. ing; “De Crespigny ;” D., 


{. N.. Derby; Game-for-anytl “De © 
lin ; Cnakix Moments -C. D.; E. W., Yeovil; J. K. M.C., 
F. B., Ramsgate; 8. A. C., ne A . A as 

sricuUs ; -wig: P., Islington; A Mania; Eques: Mx-cantab;*. &. ©, 
art a pe W. Z. =D. B.. Greenwich; P., W andsworth-road ; 
E.C *K. R., Manchester; Dibble; B. B.; South Lentener > ~ 7) Dis- 
cursive ; R., Kingsland ; Kiddy; Chump; F. Liverpool; N. N. W.; 5. 


Dalston. 
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AN AFFABLE YOUNG SWELL(MOB). 


lst Policeman :-—‘* TAKE THE OLD WOMAN BACK, WE ARE FULL!”’ 
Young Pickzpocket :—“ ALL RIGHT, GOVERNOR, BRING HER ON? I'LL RIDE OUTSIDE TO OBLIGE A LADY!” 
Pat to the Moment. 
Tue news of the agricultural strikes has brought over the Irish 
earlier than usual this year. Now that the labourer is becoming 


Jarst so! 
democratic, the farmers may possibly employ Pat-rician aid. 


Tue Family Herald says :— 
rmon in the saying of the Persian—“ In all quarrels, lcave open 
NVOTICE.—On Tuesday, the 28th instant, 


There is a whole se 
the door of reconciliation 
Sut of course in every quarrel the door must be on the jar, especially ek 
The Grand Derby Double Number of Fun. 
The only Correct Tip, and Sole System of Safety. Plentiful’y Illustrated 


if it’s a family jar. 
Horn-amental. , 
Oxp Hornniower was talking very big about being entirely a self- 
under- 
All for the small sum of One Penny. 


educated man. Sneenwe.t, who overheard him, said, ‘‘ Ah, 
stand—you were at the school where every man was his own 


toot-er!”’ 
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1 Waar 
a HAT. cared he and his Maria about the race? They gave his pa the slip and | start, and, in return, I'll keep the Governor off the scent while you pass.”—6. Two 
. minutes later a small dog decoyed an old gentleman into a erowd.—7. In which 


ea: ee ** Knock-’em-down.”—2. But it was unpardonably rude and 
istake | Hi dog to come and stare at them s0.—8. And—No! There was no | the O.G. became fixed.—5. Then the Derby Dog tegan his wild career, cursed by a 
1 Boing to arcs winking at them !—4. 5. “‘Don’t mind me” he said “I know! | multitude thirsting for his gore.—9. And hi heir c me into possession.—10, But, 
me along the course, and I want you to write down my will before I | some time ere this, William, vowing supernatural love, wus accepted. 
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A DOLL-OROUS PUN. 


Fist Toff :—“I say, OLD BOY; WHAT IS THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN THIS, 


© 9 


AND THAT NEAT LITTLE CREECHAW JUST GONE BY? 


Scoond Ditto :—“ Ou, BECAUSE IT's ’’—— 


First Ditto :—“ No, pat Jove; one’s A Dotty VARDEN, AND THE OTHER'S 


A FABDEN DOLLY, EH?” 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ir is perhaps a long time since a more li or critical audience 
occupied the Thanng Cross Theatre than that which a few nights back 
listened to Mx. Maccane’s new entertainment, Hush! and judging 
by the extremely unequivocal verdict then passed upon it, Mr. Hoop’s 
venture seems likely to retain its place in the bills for some time to 
come. Under existing circumstances it is perhaps as well to refrain 
in these columns from criticism, so far as the author is concerned, but 
in jastice to Mrz. Maccase we must remark the extremely clever 
mannerin which he portrays the commercial traveller who sees crime 
in and e ing, and who is but too ready to make the 
attempts at discovering villany which has no exist- 

ence but in his cbrain. The ge from the old-fashioned 
| assumptions, in which people were compelled to believe 

ves and their own j ents, to the mock representa- 

tions which are s to deceive no one but the principal performer, 
is extremely to the author, who has in his turn the advantage 
of Cee Sree by an artist, and not by any one of the present 
run bie premuers, whose chief recommendation is, that 
upon the stage in exactly the same manner as they 
are therefore, by themselves and their admirers, 


time—being for Derbiacal reasons published 
the attention of our readers to the fact that 
Mr. T. E. Satz, the courteous 

takes place at that Tneatre. 

one, and includes The 

ho quoted “D—d good-natured 

-P.s who cried ‘ order’ 


ies, who- went |: 


. contemporari 
at “he did not know The School for 
them have the opportunity 


(June 1, 1872, 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 273. 


Ivy you would take—to gain a tip — 

In Avucspur’s lucky-bag a dip, 

You'll get a horse, who—should he strip 
To please a judge’s consorship— 

Is just the horse to do the trip! 


1. In vehicles stewed, 

What crowds on the road 
To Epsom Downs one sees— 

In trucks, and vans, 

And shandrydans,— 
While others go in these. 


2. Where the Welshers are thick, 
And doing the trick, 
You will find him, I ween, with a scowl and a stick. 


3. If but Queen’s Messenger should go 
On this with proper speed, he’ll show 
Above the others, not below. 


| 4, There's a rush and a crush for a “ Welsher” they cry, 
And the crowd closes in, I wis! 
They bruise him, ill-use him—in vain would he fly, 
For escape there is none— he is this ! 


5. He whispered in my ear, and swore 
That this to me he'd given: 
No fruit his secret counsel bore, 
And vainly have I striven. 


6. My Dorling—or Darling 
Prince CHARLIE! some fellows 
Are constantly snarling 
At flaws in your bellows. 


7. Although he wears a coronet, 
Upon the turf he does not get, 
Invariably in the “ best set.”’ 


8. The Monastery’s Almoner this kind 
. Of aid dispensed to poor, and halt, and blind. 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 271.— Early Tatur* 
Epact, Aa, Raft, Lieu, Younker. 


Correct SOLUTIONS oF Acrostic No. 271, Received 22nd May :— 
Ozone ; 13; Biddy and Potter; Peggotty; Pik; Pipekop; Cure. 

| 
| 


Paradoxical. 
Tux “coming” horse on the Derby morn is so called 
because he is supposed to be a good “ goer.” 


of learning (will it surprise them ?) that it is Sir Fretful Plagiary, of 
The Critic, who makes the remark. If they all of them go to-night, 
8 Sma will have just such a bumper as he deserves and we wish 


_ At North Woolwich Gardens, the recent holiday season has been kept 
in great style, patronage having been almost equally divided between in- 
spection of Mr. HoLLanp’s moustaches, Mr. Green’s vegetable opera 
bouffe, and application to the shilling tea for which these gardens 
are celebrated. In his endeavours to benefit himself, and the public, 
it would be perhaps as well if the enterprising lessee would make such 
statements to the Great Eastern Railway directors, as would cause 
them to do—say half as much for the convenience of their passengers 
as any other company would do on its own account and without any 
request whatever. 


A Mistake. 
In the list of “ London Betting” given a week ago in a sporting 
contemporary the following line appeared— 
25 to 1 one against Marshal Bazaine (taken). 
Anybody who has read the records of the Franco-Prussian war knows 
this is a mistake. The Marshal was not taken—he surrendered. 


Musical Honours. 

On dit, that in the event of Drummond winning the Derby his 
victory will be celebrated at his training quarters with a Drum-mend 
Fife band. 

Whin in the Gorse. 

We believe that in the event of Winslow’s answering to the expec- 
tations of his friends at Epsom, he will ,be immediately renamed 
Winslow-and-sure. 
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INTERESTIN G CRIMINALS, 
@ Wuen you want to train an animal— 


or dog— begin with kindness and 


Monkey, 


ce and you will succeed. But, if the 
e ferecious a gcagiy and tries 

“ e” you,—strike one short, sharp, 
BF dsosive ‘low, and teach him your 
power once for all. : 
at times with intelligent brutes, how much 
more necessary is it in dealing with unrea- 


te is of a 


soning man ! 


uted for quelling the rising of the 
Pratal negroes, the commander of the Ro- 
sario has been censured for teaching the 
gavage South Sea Islanders a lesson, and 
two officials have been punished for putting 
down the Kooka revolt by severe means. 
After this it is too clear that the only way 
in which Governors, Commanders, and 
others in authority can safely treat these 
interesting rebels, assassins, and mutineers, 
isto wrap each individual up in cotton 
wool, and send him home to Government. 


: And no Wonder! 

Wea are told that the State of Maine in 
America boasts “the latest wonder; a 
saloon-keeper who refuses to sell liquor to 
aman who signed the Temperance pledge.”’ 
We don’t see anything wonderful—it 
serves the party who signed right, and it 
only proves that the saloon keeper is un- 
compromisingly revengeful. 
ness is too common to be a wonder! 


Hard to Beat. 
AconTEMPorRARY says that “itis thought | 


Now if this is needed 


Yet Governor Eyre was 





Vindictive- 


Siam may yet become civilized ; the King 


has ey learned to swear and wears a 
shirt.” We don't think the shirt is much 
ofa proof of civilization, but if we could | 
find-out that he beat his wife, we should | 
look en the civilization of Siam as an es- 


tablished fact. 


Hoo, n. a shilling Bon, 2. a crown piece. Pony, . twenty five pounds. | 
n. five hundred pounds.— Vide the Vulgar Vocabulary. 





DEVELOPMENT. 


‘Twas quite in humble style, 
That first I took to betting : 
The smallness of my pile 
In debt forbade my getting. 
I then put on the pot, 
As other jolly dogs did ; 
But though I backed a lot, 
For me the odds in “ hogs” did. 


My luck was truly prime, 

I pulled a lot of tin in ; 
And so went on in time 

Much larger sums to winin! 
So many tricks I scored, 

So many things got pulls on, 
That I ceuld soon afford 

To put my cash in “ bulls” on 


Again I turned a trump, 

Made silver of my pewters ; 
Advancing at a jump 

From coppers up to “ couters ;”’ 
I ’gan to cut a dash, 

Had noblemen for cronies ; 
And soon was pleased to flash 

‘My coin in betting “ ponies.” 


And now I find I must— 
Whate’er the races are—win ; 
I venture to adjust 
The theory of Darwin! 
From poverty I’ve got 
To wealth, lands, horses, flunkies ; 
Development does not 
Begin, but end, in “ monkies!”’ 








DIFFERENT PLACES. 


Mrs. A. (who ts thinking of moving) :—*Now, Mr. B., Hive you ‘ANY FAVOURITES 2 
WHAT SHOULD YOU RECOMMEND FOR A PLACE FOR ME 2” 


Mr. B. (who is thinking of the Derby) :—“ For a puace?’ Ou, CREMORNE, oF couRsE!”’ 


Mrs. A. ts puzzled. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


In spite of the late wet weather there are cracks on the turf at Epsom, 
'* A)l on the Downs the fleet’’—! Prince CHA Lie is favourite. 
Well, the Stuarts were alwavs great at running! == Cremorne second 
favourite. No doubt about its being “ fast.”” = Bethnal Green finds 
backers. Quite right! It always has (H)ansar'd! Strike of female 
servants is spreading. All the better; the women who howl for the 
suffrage and seats in the House will have to drop that, and cook 
dinners and make beds! = Mill between Brrnat Osnorne and 
Brenpico. The latter hits wild. The former comes up smiling to take 
his punishment. But it was a barney! = Fine weather at last. Good 
news for the Surrey Gardens, but also Strange. Then as a stranger 
we will welcome it! — Hcliday makers had asunny time. Wet would 
have deprived them of their Whits. 


| En Avon! 


| THe vane-aspirations of the Mayor of Bristol will not surely be in 
| vain. On the 9th of the month, the Spire of St. Mary Redcliffe hav- 
ing been completed, Mr. Proctor Baker, accompanied by the 
Mayoress ascended, to crown the edifice, by laying the cap-vane at a 
height of 300 feet above the ground—a height at which he must have 
obt»ined a “* Bird's Eye”’ view of Bristol, including Messxs. WILLs's 
| Tobacco Manufactory. The local journals report that— 

The party were taken up the first stage, about 150 ft., in the steam Jift which had 
been used in the erection of the spire; and for the remainder of the distance all 
but the Mayoress had toclimbaseries of ladders. The Mayoress was hoisted to 
the top in a temporary lift, improvised for the occasion. 

Surely if Bristol so raised the Mayoress, Her Masesty should raise 
| the Mayor—to a Baronetcy—for his fidelity to church, and crown (the 
| edifice). 


On Trial. 

Whatever may be the result of the Derby, one thing is certain: 
Prince Charlie as a claimant will get what another Claimant has not 
had—fair play ! 
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COLONEL GUIDO VAUX AT THE DERBY. 


dtoke-hole of H.M.S.“ Hog in armour,” Irvn-clad fi rgate, 


off Charybdis, on the weather bow, 22nd May.* 


Unnesprorep Sir,—In fifteen minutes this ship will spring a leak, 


and the entire ship’s company, together with a Broapwoop s Grand, a 


seven poult de svie dresses, made by an eminent modis‘e, which H.M.S. 
“Hog in armour” is carrying out to the lady of the Lieutenant 
Governor of Barataria, will go to the bottom. G. V. has been at work 
Who but he brought out six 

of worms in pill boxes, which have eaten right through the 
“ Hog in armonur’s”’ plates? Sir ; I could perforate the strongest of 
The man at tne wheel has been spoken to, and 


below the water line for many days. 


them with & tooth-pick. 
is steering straight for theSun's Shelf Crags—— 
“Those hidden rocks the Ausonian sailors knew, 
And call d them Altars when they rose to view, 
And show'd their spacious back above the flood.” 


Thave drugged the Staff Commander with 
Mz. Browntno’s last poem. I have tam 

substituted for the ‘‘Shipman’s card” a Fun almanack, 
(vain fools !) they ine themselves to be in the Basque roads the 


will be in the Bay of Fundy. Ha! ha! More Red Heart Rum! If this 
i ship be not swamped within [the next quarter of an hour G. Y. 
olds the reason why —the ultima 

ine in his left hand 
ed in ell the boats ; 
from Mx. Marx Twain) have been 
Frog’s mixture, #.e. 
e catastrophe, except 


know the reason why. He 
ratio. He has got the keys of the powder n 
trouser et. Holes have been carefully 
and the life-belts (taking a hint 
discreetly filled with the celebrated Jumpin 
Number Seven Shot. Nobody will escape 
Vat x. Pa ae you may ask (canaille), should that gifted an 

vidual 


pevetic : ex to be held harmless ? Saale 
use those who ave 


n to be hanged will never be drown 
was compelled to take sudden refuge on 


| in consequence of circumstances over which I 
have no 


called E , in the county of Surrey: G@.V., according to annual 


custom, has been to the Derby, Sir; and in connection with his visit 


to the Downs certain occurrences happened, which he purposes briefly 
t> relate. 


It fell out thus, on the eve of the Derby I was taking mine ease at 


the Baker-street Station of the Underground Railway, meditating 
over the best means of blowing up Mapamg Tvssaup's waxwork, and 
revolving in my own mind the advantages and disadvantages of going 
down to Epsom in a barouche and four, a hansom cab, a coster- 
monger’s shallow,” a Picxrorp’s van, or a hearse, when I received 
a halfpenny postcard containing a most flattering invitation from a 
Distinguished Personage, who presides over an Ineffable Institution in 
Piccadilly, to make one of the Exalted Company on the Academy 
Drag on Wednesday. ‘Come, my dear Colonel,”’ wrote the eloquent 
inditer of the halfpenny » ‘come, and let bygones be bygones. 
T think you have blown us up enough by this time.’””. (Deluded man! 
“Enough!” As if I didn’t mean to return to the charge next week.) 
** Gome, and instead of blowing anybody up, participate in our con- 
vivial blow-out, supplied by Forrnum and n. It will be a very 
. O’Nertt is coming. Barnes is coming. ALBERT MoorE 
y promised; and we expect the ghosts of Barry, Hay- 
pon, Pywx, and other fast friends of the R.A. All will go merry as a 
bell; and you will sce Forty feeding like one. The Box 
Seat—the der box—is reserved for yourself. O' Negru goes inside ; 
Awepe.t will be in the dickey; and room for the Associates has been 
found in the boot. There will be a little sweepstakes upon the Derby, 
and a little speechmaking afterwards Tne Poet Crose: will return 
thanks for Literature. Come, and let us be happy together. You 
know I always liked you. Am I not a distinguished Sieur henten? 
Could G. V. refuse an invitation couched in such courteous terms ? 
“My dear President,” } sent back word by telegraph, “I am yeurs 
tout de c@ur on Wednesday. Let the drag call for me at the Dark 
House, in Newgate-market, at 10 a.m.”’ ‘T’o give that little »endezvous 
was only a bit of Fcx on my part. Iknew the drag would get 
blocked somewhere between Fcoatiily and Cow Cross, and that I 
could join it at my’ leisure! indeed, f found it early on the Derby 
morning carefully rg! to grief at the back of the premises of 
Messus. Grant and Co., the ur printers, in Turnmill-street, E.C. 
The-President was on the box, and taking my seat beside him (Mr. 
Wuirstier, from Chelsea, was on the other side) I soon rescued him 
from his difficulty, and away, behind four t greys, we rattled 
oer : dge, and Highgate Archway, in the 
direction of : Mn. Waustier, from Chelsea, playing “ Za ci 
darem la mano” on the key bugle, quite beautifully. We had re- 
solved to spend a Happy oe : 
There was a eal of betting as we went down, and the accom- 
* How does this date tally with the fact that nesday 
the twenty-ninth of May IED. Fun. vate a = 





FUN. 





ppy, mandragore, and 
with the binnacle, and 
When 


d 
(whelp !) 


1 wa Ac board this gallant craft 
i the very moment she had got her Salt-Peter—I mean “her Blue 
—flying for sea, 


having led me to. beat a sudden retreat from a place 


in this Proud Edifice, 


{June 1, 1872. 





panying state of the odds was handed to me as having been issued on 
the authority of one Cotpspur, the eminent sporting correspondent 
of the Daily Earthquake newspaper. 

2 to 1 agst Prince Charlie (off) [an evident misprint for King 
Charlie, whose head was taken “ off.’’] 

4 to 1 agst Cremorne (off) [This must mean “ off, off and away,” 
the licensed performance having been taken away 
by the Middlesex Magistrates. ] 

500 to 30 agst Sunbeam colt (t. and off) [“‘ Sunbeam!’ Cotpspur 
must mean “ Raindeer.’’ 

9 to 1 agst Queen’s Messenger (off) hoe is the use of telling 
one that ? a Queen’s Messenger is always “ off.’’ 

100 to 1 agst Vanderdecken (t. and w.) (Should not this be “Tea 
: and Toast ?’’ Vanderdecken was a very crusty 
character. ] 


I have the highest respect for Cotpspur, of the Daily Earthquake ; 
ut I am constrained to assert that this statement of the odds was 
‘beginning to end erroneous. The correct list stood thus :— 


1,000-to 1 on Colonel G. Vaux’s Powder Barrel, by Charcoal, out 


of Nitre. 
2,000 to 12 agst King James I.’s Wisdom, by Monteagle, out of 


Conspi : 
Lom Btrect to a China orange on Col. G. Vaux’s Success, by 
Pluck, out of Daring. aa 
50,000 to 2 age the R. A., and the same odds on my Criticism, by 
Imrpartiality, out of Landseer. 

Those were the Derby cracks, sir (and be hanged to yqu) on the 
eventful morning, and tht was the state of the betting. Having 
somewhat, however, of an “itching palm,’”’ I “scratched’’ Powder- 
barrel before I got to the double gates at Merton. Kina James’s 
“ Wisdom” went raying mad in the paddock, and was immediately 
removed to Colney Hatch. My ‘“Success,’’ although a confirmed 
roarer, would surely have come in first, but for the treachery of Mr. 
Wuustier, who administered a pailful of copal v:rnish to the gallant 
steed, just before the bell rang to clear the course; and as for R.A, 
the aninidl néver had a chance from beginning to end. 

We arrived on the course about 1 pm.. and having seen the R. A. 
drag securely moored on the hill, Mr. WuistLe« and your humble 
servant hurried to the enclosure in front of the Grand Stand, to which 
I have a perpetual ticket of admission for self and friend. ‘he arrival 
of G. V. was hailed with tumultuous and rapturons bursts of cheering 
on the part of the assembled turfites, and he immediately made bets 
to vast amounts with the Right Hon. W. E. G ,: the Right Rev. 
A --pep M~—e; the L——p M—-Rr; His H--—s the N——pn 
N—-z of B——t, and the editor of the Mark Lane Express. But 
G. V. had other fish to fry at the Grand Stand, After a flying visit to 
the refreshment department, he left Mr. WuistLex conversing (over a 
champagne cocktail) with a pretty barmaid; and asking the way to 
the cellars beneath the Grand Stand, he proceeded to——Hvusu! hush! 
as Mr. Tom Hoop makes Mr. MaccangE say. 

The deed was not yet done; dut it was doing. The fish were floured, 
the dripping was in the pan, the fire was poked, the cook was ready. 
Ai, ai, ai! Vengeance! 

I returned to the hill and watched with cautious eye the preliminary 
races. I drew “Prince Charlie’’ in a sweep, and sold the ticket to 
WuistTLer for a hundred and fifty pounds. I won six pairs of primrose 
kid gloves (small sevens) from the Poet Crosz. I pledged the President 
in a brimming tankard of Creaming Mort and Caanpon. I threw at 
the Aunt Sallies, and, I am delighted to say, sent seven proprietors 
thereof to the Surrey County Infirmary in a hopeless state from 
fracture of the base of the skull. And then, ten minutes before the 
Derby was to be run, I returned to the Grand Stand, and sat down 
on a case of champagne in the cellar. Suppositiversly, sir, of cham- 
pagne. The bin, in reality, contained a Bag of Bags from JENNER 
and Knewstvs, crammed to the neck with ginger beer tottles, f ull of 
nitro-glycerine and Indian pop-corn—the most explosive materials 
extant, 

“* Enfin je les tiens, ces Anglais,” I muttered, imitating NAPoLEON 
on the morning of Waterloo, and rubbing my Berlin gloves (with 
the fingers all turned the wrong way) together, At last ! have got 
my enemies in a warm corner. Royalty, Lords, Commons, Rank, 
Fashion, Wealth, Intellect, Beauty, Welshing, and Thimblerigging. 
The * Claimant” (he was on the roof); the R. A. (they had deserted the 
Hill for the nonce to see the Derby); the Junior Gun Club and the 
Pharmaceutical Society; the Fun staff, including the Ruffian Editor 
and the caitiff cashier (horrid foes to G. V.‘, the Chairman of the New 
River Company, and the Secretary of the United Kingdom Allianc: ; 
the Deputy Sergeant-at-Arms and Mr. Cuarre:s (author of Essays 





on “ Character”’), the créme de Ja créme, the pick, the choice, the quint- 


essence of all that Britain is proud of, All, all are gathered together 
Excelsior ! They shall ascend. Sursum. Up 
they go. I inTtsND TO BLoW UP THE GRAND STAND. 

f rose from the seeming case of champagne. I laid my well-known 
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“ Parliamentary Trains.” Tignited a match on My Proboscis. I 
applied the lucifer 
* « o * . + 
What now remains of the Grand Stand at Epsom, but a few charred 
timbers, and some black and greasy cobwebs, the rélics of that which 

once was humanity ? 
* * * ” . * 
Ha! Ha! Avenged. No. Sardonic demons sing in mocking chaunt 


thus— 





The Grand Stand sure he’d have blown up; 
And folks will ne’er forget him ; 
But one little thing prevented him, 
The People wouldn’t let him. 
Right fol de rol oh. 


Baffled once more, G. V. takes refuge in the stoke-hole of H.M.S. 
“ Hog in Armour.”’ 
Yours, exasperated, 
Guipo Vavx et praterea nihil. 


P.§.—There was a blunder in my Academy notice of last week 
which I hasten to correct. E.S. Kennepy, painter of the “ Eve of 
St. Bartholomew,” is not by any means the Kennepy whe painted 
«Diana and Acton,” and who was a Gold Medallist and Travelling 
Student a generation since. That was “D. Kennepy,’’ and he has 
been dead some years. I beg E. S. Kennepy’s pardon for having 
fallen into such an error. I peg everybody's pardon. I am in a most 
desponding state, owing to the failure of my Enterprise at Epsom, and 
am brought very low. Date obolum Vulpi. 


-MOMUS’S DERBY PROPHECY, 


The great day is here 
And the Derby is near, 
But which is the fortunate horse, 
Whose number will boast, 
First place on the post, 
Because he has stayed through the 
course P 
There is Prince Charlie, who 
Keeps men’s ‘earts in a stew, 
As the Stuarts aye do for their 
friends ; 
He comes of a race, 
That was fastish of pace— 
But some made unfortunate ends! 
Cremorne can’t be last, 
For it's always been fast, 
And safe of the public’s half- 
crowns, 
And so we may well see 
The gardens of Chelsea 
The first mid the ups on the Downs. 
Queen’s Messenger too 
The journey may do, 
At the high-pressure speed of a 
Dervise. 
Though sometimes, we know 
That folks very slow, 
Are sent “on Her Majesty’s 
Service.” 
Some on Drummond are sweet— 
But drums may be beat: 
And some on a Beam of the Sun. 
Some on Marshal Bazaine— 
But I'll tell you all plain, 
Who wins, when the Derby is 
run. 





SPECIAL TRAINING NOTES. 


Tue Excursions during Whitsuntide were very crowded. On the 
Underground the fares have been raised—an underhand proceeding. 
Of late trains on the Chatham and Dover line have not been so punc- 
tual-as they used to be. There are still people to be found idiotic 
enough to consider that nobody has heard the old joke about—“* How 
long will the next train be?’’ “An engine and four carriages!” 
Some people like to ride with their faces towards the direction in 
which the train is travelling. Others prefer sitting “‘ with their backs 
to the horses,’ because the cinders are not blown into their eyes. 
You should never get out of or into a train while in motion, because if 
you fall and hurt yourself, the Company will at once prosecute you 
to prevent your claiming damages. 

This is all the special notes about trains we can think of! 
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THE DERBY IN THE GOOD OLD TIMES. 
By AN ANTIQUARIAN TURPITE. 


Tr you look in any of the newspapers or books which affect to guide 
the neophyte through the mazy intricacies of the turf, or to direct the 
veteran bettor in his outlays, you will, I believe, find it stated fre- 
quently that the Derby is not un ancient institution, and that the first 
race known by that name was run in 1780, under the special patronage 
of Lorv Ggonrce Gorpox, whose memory is still honoured by every one 
who knows or cares anything about horseracing. I have, however, by 
means which need not here be mentioned, obtained possession of some 
ancient manuscripts, which prove that the sporting writers are alto- 
gether wrong in their facts, and show without the chance or 
possibility of contradiction from the turf's oldest inhabitant, that the 
Epsom Derby traces its existence back to long before the Conquest : 
and it was from the good nature which was always prevalent at this 
“turf réunion’’ before the invention of thit extraordinary body the 
Jockey Club, that our country came to be known aa “ Merrie 
England.”’ 

The papers which are now before me give an animated account of 
a fiction which has not descended to modern days, and which the 
learned writer demolishes in the good trenchant style so peculiar to 
old English masters. He says :— 

‘‘ Ande wherebye itte dothe appeare thatte mannye personse are offe 
oppinnionne thatte Kinge Harrolde, who is beste knowne, thankse to 
oure greate Sirre Bulwerre of ye Pointedde Penne, as Harrolde, ye 
laste of ye Saxxonne Kinges, loste ye battelle of Hastinges throue 
beingge presentte at ye Derrbye, whenne he shoulde have been drill- 
inge his armye. I have searchede the bokes of the Sieurs de 
Wetherbye and finde thatte our late deceasede and muche lamentedde 
monark hadde left offe goinge to the Derbye two years agonne 
becausse he had thenne beene wellshedde—which is a newe terme for 
turfe robberrye—of ane kwidde, ane halfe jimmie, and ane flattache, 
anokkerre. And I doe distinctlie avverre thatte the inndivviddualle 
whoe prommullgatedde the scandalle is ane liarre, a scoundrelle, and 
a shofulle, ande [ woulde make a levelle bette that he is allsoea 
thieffe.”’ 

I wish my readers to observe that old English is after all very like 
the modern language without the prescribed rules for spelling. As I 
dip further into the manuscript it becomes more and more in‘eresting, 
and the description of how the knights and their ladies went down to 
the Derby in the dark ages is full of life. As I am afraid the printers 
would object were | to persevere in making them follow the old style, 
which was I believe alteted by Pops Grecory for the benefit of typo- 
graphers, I will tell you the story my own way. 

In the good old days when Ricuaup the Lion-hearted was king, the 
Derby used to be run on the first of May, which by some peculiar per- 
version has since been called chimney-sweeps’ day, the fact being that 
it was originally known as sweeps’ day from the great number of 
sweeps (or sweepstakes) which used to be drawn on that day among 
racing men. According to the sumptuary laws no man not of noble 
b!ood was allowed to own a racehorse, nothing above a bull-pup being 
allowed the plebeian. The bookmakers were all of the blood-royal, and 
it was from one of them being knocked out that the term welsher was 
first applied to anyone who did not meet his engagements. Ah, 
many a time and oft has a youthful scion of a noble house departed on 
the road to Epsom never to reach that lovely town or to return, for 
combats were frequent, principaliy on account of the tolleate grievance 
which was just then beginning to make itself felt, but often because it 
was always the duty of a true knight to have at least one mortal combat 
perdiem. But alas! the days of chivalry have departed, and the most 
we can look for on the downs of to-day is a rough bout with the 
gloves or the hunting of the once fashionable welsher. Ste transit 
gloria mundi—i.e., the Derby is now run on Wednesday. 

In the good and glorious days to which I have referred the race was 
not always to the swift, as each owner posted two or three bands of 
what were then known as minions in the way, and they had a peculiar 
fashion of hamstringing a leading quadruped and of administering 
what is now known as the happy Dispatch (price one penny weekly) 
to its rider, which was never known to miss being fatal in its effects, 
and so the Derby has often ended in a glorious free fight in which all 
the competitors and, sometimes, their families, were slain. The jock- 
eys of Kine Ricuaxp’s time used to ride in teaboards, or tabards as 
they are now called, and as the riders were always fed at the stables 
the term tea-board (afterwards corrupted into beard only) became 
synonymous with regular rations. Later on, SHAKEsPBARE was Very 
fond of racing, as is evidenced by the number of well-known sporting 
signatures he gave his characters, and it is supposed by many who 
ought to know, as they have done the same thing themselves many @ 
time and oft, that the Midsummer Night’s Dream was dreamt by the 
author while attending the Epsom Midsummer Meeting in a book- 
making capacity, where he lay upon the field. SHAKEsSPRAKE was not 
successful as a bookmaker, as he did not know much about figures, and 
we don’t think much of him in-the turf world because he didn’t write 
The Flying Scud. 
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OUR DERBY HIEROGLYPHIC: OR, CLEAR AND COMPREHENSIVE TIP TYPICAL. 
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THE DERBY DRUDGE. 


(WITH LovE To Sikes, Nusixy, AnD Co.) 
Our “Trap ”’ at the portal is waning; 
©, 


* We're bound forthe Derby in sty 
With nut and with winkle, creating 
Amusement for many a mile. 
By Pleasure bewitchingly beckon’d, 
We've cut the potatoes and coals, 


And, each and the whole of us reckon’d, 


We're seven respectable souls. 
And, wraptin the gloomiest study, 
I m dreading that wearisome trot— 
For I’m the unfortunate euddy, 
Whose duty is—dragging the lot! 
*Tis doubtless deli htful te sever 
The fetters of labour and roam ; 
There’s one of us seven, however, 
Who'd rather be staying at home! 
An “ outing ”’ is one of the troubles 
Besetting the asinine elf: 
The work which a holiday doubles, 
The holiday is in itself. 
Activity’s cheek may be ruddy, 
Yet, somehow, exertion does not 
Refresh the unfortunate cuddy, 


Whose du is— dragging the lot, 
The wetne b hot and unpleasant ; 
My temper’s beginning to fail ; 

It’s positive labour at present 
To carry my ears and my tail ! 
If it’s selfish to glance up at heaven, 
And think of its raining to-day, 
And know there is one of us seven 
Who heartily wishes it may— 
Preferring it rainy and muddy 
Instead of so dusty and hot— 
Forgive the unfortunate cuddy, 
Whose duty is—dragging the lot! 











DERBY JOTTINGS. 








Gushers to Correspondents, 


| We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unies. they are accotae 
| panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
| responsible for loss.1 
T.—But somebody dropped in before tea. 
Mvusca.— Your “ode to Greece” might suet the butterman. 
J. M. (Gloucester).—The same initials as the famous jester from whom 
your “ original idea” is stolen. 
S. (Friday-street).—But your Friday-street would not be a Wednes- 
day’s treat to our readers ! 
W. (Camelford) says “now and then I rhyme a bit”—it seems to be a 
very little bit indeed—only two lines in every four. 
N,N. (Chelsea).—Oh, you will ask irrelevant questions in spite of all 
we say! Very well, then! Admission to the Reading Room will be 
| granted you on the produetion of your certificate of birth (or failing that, 
of your marriage certificate) and after affirmation before the nearest 
justice that you have been twice vaccinated. There is no entrance fee, 
| but it is etiquette to send stamps to the Chancellor of the Exchequer. If 
you don’t believe us, apply elsewhere. 
'  Dersyite.—Thanks for your tip. At the same time we never under 
apy circumstances bet ; but if we do, we invariably win. 
_ W.N.S. (Montrose).—We do not profess to lend our columns to local 


| libels. 
_ ©. W. (Carlisle Place, Bradford).—Pray read the papers and you will 


perhaps ver. 

| LL. (Greenock).—Thanks for the idea. 

| ANTI-BIGOT.—We regret it, but it is teo limited in sphere for us. 

ae (Portsmouth).—A thousand thanks ! 

| DoLLMERSCH.—For goodness’ sake, “cease your funning ”—our waste- 
| paper-basket protests ! 

| Declined with thanks:—The Craythur; H., Warwick-square; Wide- 
' awake; D., Nottingham; S. W., Commercial-road; Dissenter; Miss M.; 
_L., Clissold-road; Ex Canadian; C. P., Peckham; J. H. P., Rochford; 
| F., Dalston ; Subscriber, Gravesend; Fitz-Thingumbob ; Admirer of Fun ; 
W., Paternoster Row; Old Subscriber: H. B., Dalston ; Somnus; R., Great 
St. Helen’s; M., Liverpool; N., Middlesborough ; W. C. 8., Dublin; A. L., 
Cursitor-street ; G. M. J.; S8.; Curio; A Party; D., Leeds; R.S. S.; Lava; 
Just on the Strike ; B. Y.; Topographicus; J. B., Islington; R. A., Oxford- 
street ; Peter; T. L. E.; Duplicate; R. and G.; A. D.; Cavalier; Richard 
W.; The Old Hat. 
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THE BETTOR’S BAROMETER, 


HERE you see our man, 
Starting in the morning! 
Certain is his plan, 
He will hear no warnin 
Excellent his book, 
Faultless is his Modus ;— 
Safe our debt would look, 
Though he thousands owed us, 
He is free from care ;— 
See the glass! “‘ Set Fair! ”’ 
At the hour for lunch, 
Will he, with atandon, 
Lobster-salad munch, 
Tipple “ Moxr-Cuanpon.”’ 
Perigord s famed pie, 
With Champagne to flavour it, 
He’ll devour and cry, 
‘“‘ Come I’ll back the favourite ; 
Joy asserts its reign ;— . 
See, the glass ! “‘ Champagne!”’ ° 
As the hour*draws near, 
When the Derby run is; ' 
Fainter smiles appear, 
Quieter his fun is ; 
As the moments speed, 
He'll be heard alleging 
That he wishes he’d 
Done a little hedging, 
Merely for variety ;— 
See the glass !--“‘ Anxiety ! ”’ 


Hark! a.distant hum— 


Then 4 roaring hullow : 
ez 


a! 
x: 


After ““ Here they come! ” 
“ There they go! ”’ must follow. 
Cai it mean bad luck ? 
Where's the fav’rite—oh, where: 
Somewhere in the ruck, 
Likely to end nowhere! 
His dismay’s about full— 
See the glass!—at “ Doubtful!” 


Now the race is run— 
Fall Excitement’s cup is! 
“ ‘Wonder who has won, 
And what number up is! 
Hang the tardy judge — 
What a time declaring 
Who has wonit. Fudge! 
Almost. sets one swearing !”’ 
Shouts he out affrighted ; — 
See the glass !—‘“‘ Excited!” 
Favourite not placed— 
Pulled-up at the Corner! 
Ruined and disgraced, 
. Of his fate a mourner, 
See the luck less elf 
Once so fine in fettle— 
Settled now himself, 
Can’t his betting settle ! 
Far too great the cost ;— 
See the glass !—at “ Lost!” 











: Music j | meee a6 the Ree of people, who Pi fs statad ma go oper he 
AEDS PRE gyre ge RET ' satan a 00 an it music, would ung into that cavity bear to 1t 
lay, ween Be oo lows who are always getting up strange statistics ~ = eee that fs borne by ‘ak grains of lead to the interior of 
ea L e shot-tower down which it is flung, © 
ma! ‘ 25,000 the Boston J 
dts Free 5,000 singers at Jabilee will form a 


We have done a little sum too, and. our opinion. is that the combined A Course Céirtenn—The Derby. 
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A FAREWELL! 


Fareweli— farewell! thou wert the last, 
The latest of my store. 

But thou art gone—the die is cast, 

The foolish dream is o’er! 


I weakly hoped with thee to buy 
Some beer, some bread, some tripe,— 
Plum duff mayhap, or e’en eel-pie, 
And bird's eye for my pipe, 


I clung to you with all my might, 
Till hunger cried aloud ;— 

And then at last to appetite 
Reluctantly I bowed. 


They took thee from my trembling grasp, 
The only coin I had :— 

My breath all fled in one long gasp, 
When they declared thee—bad ! 


Upon the counter there and then 
They sternly nailed thee down, 
And left me wretchedest of men, 
My last—my bad half-crown. 


i 
——_—_—$—$———————— = = 


A Vesuvian. 


THE mountain that would not go to 
ManomMeT was certainly not Mount 
Vesuvius, for Vesuvius is often on the | 
move, Recently it showed a disposition | 
to go to Switzerland, and assume the | 
title of Mount St. Burn-hard. | 





A Derby Note. 
_Txosz unscrupulous turfites, who are | 
given to “milking,” didn’t do very well 
- with Cream-orne. | HAD USED TO BE!” 
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A DEGREE OF COMPARISON. 


Sweeper :-—“ Hutto, Jim!) Wuart v’ye THInk 0’ er?” 
Boardman :—“ Lor, SHE’S WERSY NICE! THE EXACK IMAGE 0’ WHAT MY OLE WOMAN 








THE SAGACITY OF ANIMALS. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Str,—I observe in a contemporary the following anecdote :— 

A gentleman had @ mastiff of great size, watchful and intelligent. On a certain 
day he attached himself particularly to his master, and when the servant went to 
tie him up at night he showed so strong a disinclination to leave his owner that 
the gentleman allowed him to stay. On his master going to bed, the dog, for 
the first time, followed him, and rushed under the bed, whence no threats or 
entreaties could draw him. In the middle of the night a man burst into the room, 

r in hand, and attempted vo stab the sleeping man. The dog darted at the 
assassin’s neck, fastened his fangs in him and kept him down until the gentleman 
had time to call for assistance. The ruffian was secured, and turned out to be the 
gentleman’s coachman, who confessed that he and the groom had plotted their 
master’s murder and robbery while leaning over the roof of the dog’s house. 

T am rather vague about the early part of the foregoing, it apparently 
not having been decidedly settled which was the master and which 
was the dog, or which objected to being tied up at night. Still the 
fact of the sagacity remains somewhere, and I am obliged to your con- 
temporary, as it puts me in mind of several very remarkable instances 
of canine and feline intelligence which have come under my own ob- 
servation, and been seen with my own eye. 

_ A friend of mine has a retriever, also “of great size, watchful and 
intelligent.” Some conversations of the kind given above must on 
Several occasions have been overheard by Gyp, as he is called, ‘for he 
has frequently been found, not under, but on my friend’s best bed; 
and so sagacious is the shaggy monster that he always feigns sleep 
when discovered. I regret to say that these manifestations of intel- 

_ ligence have not been well or kindly accepted. ; . 
Another friend of mine has another dog. This latter animal isa 
rier, very fond of warmth,’and in winter time he used to curl himself 
up inside the kitchen fender. One day a saucepan containing potatoes 
—stay, though, I think it must have been pickled pork and greens ; I like 
to be particular in these matters—overboiled, and some of the scalding 
liquid fell on Tiny’s back. What I consider to be an extraordinary 
ce of sagacity was shown by the dog, in jumping out of the fender 
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; bolted out in the backyard, which act, I take it,tis about the nearest 
ae possible approach to asking to be let in attainable by a dumb animal. 

Thave known cats, too, do very clever things. A cat of my acquain- 
tance exhibited quite an affection for her meat man, would recognise his 
footstep, and would leave even her kittens to be the first to greet him 
on his arrival at the house. Once when the vendor was very busy she. 
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at once. I have actually known this dog to howl, sir, when he has been | 


during his temporary absence, tried successfully to lighten his load, but 
as in the case mentioned before, this act of good nature was misunder- 
stood, and my poor feline friend discovered the truth of the adage about 
proffered service. 

I could, sir, were it necessary, give many more instances to prove that 
sagacity is common in the more intelligent class of animals, but I know 
that space is valuable to you, and I therefore beg to subscribe myself, 
yours obediently, FarrpPLay. 


A leap in the dark. 


Tue amusing author of “ Passing Events" in the Sunday Times has 
lately brought on the tapis—a most appropriate place for it—the sub- 
ject of “ dancing Hollands,” which he supposed to mean spirits. Has 
he never heard of “Spinning Gin-nies’’ ¢ which no doubt can boast 
corresponding “ Waltzing iskies,’’ or “ Revolving Rums.” A 
lady of our acquaintance asserts that by “dancing Hollands” is 
meant a sort of drugget. What then? Ask the publican for any 
kind of spirit, and you can’t be sure he doesn’t drug-it ! 


Lapsus ‘‘N’”’-ne. 
A PROVINCIAL paper reports that two men were the other day brought 
before the Tribunal of the Correctional Police in Paris under the 
following circumstances :— 


Being somewhat enlivened with drink, Denis laid a wager that he would kiss the 
first woman he met. The victim was Malle. Leontine, a young woman aged 19, of 
prepossessing appearance, whe was passing quietly along the Rue Lafayette. But 
her brother happening to be near, gave the offender a thrashing. Lallement, in 


interfering to defend his friend, assaulted the young man, and the result was that 


the two worthies were arrested. 


| It then goes on to say that “‘ Denis was condemned to one mouth” — a 
misprint of course, but one that gives the punishment a smack of 


homceopathy. 


Hoss-tensibly. 
An idiot asks if ‘‘ Derby cracks’’ must of necessity be maney-’acks. 


If he'll call on us we'll give him a free pass to CLements’s in the 
| Poultry, where he can have his head shaved ¢ /a Bedlam. 


Wary is an excursion numbering forty carriages like a lot of luggage 
vans — Because it’s 2 goodstrain on the engine. 


a 
* 





' 
' 
: 


ee ee 














KUN. 


[June 8, 1879, 
aSnEaaneeenee nS eeee 





FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 5, 1872. 
ALABAMA AND ATALANTA. 


Tse Granp InternationaL Matcu ror £800,000,000. 





Comr, Jonathan, the thing is done! 
You tried the game—and haven't won, 
For all your cunniag. 


Let Atalanta jéin the fun, 
| And, make the running. 


They’regallantjlads with worthy aims— 
No imdivectnessiin their claims 
‘@n.our affection: 


Welll.all, iif Victory gilds their name, 
| Hail 


the selection. 


We woursons.on British soil, 
While allthe Alabama coil 
: (Oblivion smothers! 


(Qur ‘lads and yoursiin.cortest toil, 
Evienis, messmates, brothers ! 





FUN RIGHT AGAIN, OF (EPSOM) COURSE! 


Havine already received by post a castle in Andalusia, an estate in 
Skye, a vineyard at Epernay, and two handsomely appointed drags, 
with a free admission'‘to FortNuM AND Mason’s and a joint interest ;in 
one of ALLcock’s Porous Plasters ; we shall feel.obliged if the grateful 
correspondent who forwarded twelve halfpenny stamps as a commission 
at fifty per cent on his winnings will send us his address, in order that 


we mayweturnihis princely gift. We do not deserve it. It costs us 
no effort to give our mee the straight tip for the — We can't 
0 


help it. Tempted by the magnanimous offer of six and fourpence (less 
cost of P.O. Order), proposed by the proprietor of an outsider, we 
tried to prophesy the wrong horse, but wedid notsucceed. The Muse— 
our tipster occupies a room over a stable in the mews—inspired this 
strain, which said we should see Cremorne, or, as it is poetically 


The gardens of Chelsea 
The first ’mid the ups on the Downs. 


We have only to add that the proprietors of the paper have tele- 


graphed to the ident of the United States a cheque for the amount 
ofthe Alabama claims direct and indirect, and have asked him further- 
more what he -will take to drink. 


[N.B.—Our literary staff, our cashier, clerk, and messenger, Mzxssrs. 
Jupp anv Co., their co itors, machine minders, all, from fore- 
man to P. D., not to mention such unimportant people as our artists, 
having allacted on our tip, and retired in consegnence on large 
fortunes ; we are open to receive applications for the vacated situations, 
but we pledge ourselves not to accept the lowest, or any, tender. ] 


‘SA Trap to Scratch a Sunbeam.” 


Apmimers of Hannemann and his doctrines will doubtless be 
delighted to hear,.on the authority of a-well known sporting writer, 
that the hammopathic principle of like cures like is flourishing on the 
‘turf. in an article on the recent Derby we find the following :— 


‘The eause of the ultimate scratching of the Sunbeam colt was not owing to his 
having proved himself inferior to Freeman in a trial, but in consequence of his 
getting loose and coming in contact with some wire fencing, the accident being of 
such a character as to necessitate his being scratched. 


~ = ourselves able aieie this gg and Satiy that 
t isimproving daily, his seratchings at the wire fence having 
been completely neutralised by his scratching at Old Burlington 


Lies in a Nutshell. 
Tus is an instance which proves the Chinese are more ingenuous 
‘than ingenious :— 
A Chinese thief, having stolen a missionary’s watch brought it back to him next 
to wind it up. 


day, te learn how 

When he stole the m he should also bave stolen the key. 
he probably did not understand the winding- ip act, for the Chbeebare 
ted lie-ability, 


noted not for their limited but for their 





Robert may-care! 
T's reason why the Chancellor of the Exchequer objects to 
issue of silver coins is obvious enough, He dosn't want to bring the 
Beb into disrepute, by making it too common. 
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FRIGHTFUL CATASTROPHE AT THE R*L 
A*C* Y OF A * TS! 
TERRIFIC EXPLOSION!! 

TOTAL ANNIHILATION OF COLONEL GUIDO VAUKX, BR.A.!!! 
Tue Heroic FracMEents INTERVIEWED!!! 

From our Special Shilling-a- Liner. 

Fun Orrice, lst of June. 


Tus actual and contemporaneous evening at the hour of midnight 
on Saturday, the first of June, Anno Domini eighteen hundred and 
seventy-two, known in the Mahomedan calendar as the year twelve 
hundred and seventy-three of the Hegira or shooting of the moon by 
the Arab impostor and pseudo prophet, Manomer (well-known in Lon- 
don and Brighton as the proprietor of the celebrated Shampooing 
Baths), an awful, frightful, and terrific, and appalling explosion of 
gunpowder, nitro-glycerine, petroleum, or some other inflammable 
substance or material, resulting in a dreadful concussion of the air or 
atmosphere, the complete destruction of the sumptuous and magnifi- 
cent pile of buildings now in course of erection or edification in the 
Greco-Roman-Byzantine-Early Italian or Macaronic, Cinque per Cento 
Domestic-Gothic and Vandalie style (Simpering Smiler, Esq., R.A., 
architect, Messrs. Hodder, Troweller, and Brickbat, contractors) and 
known as B—l]—n H—e, P—c—y, took place on the aforesaid pre- 
mises, and at the time already named. It is much to be feared that 
the casualty has been productive, or at least instrumental in producing 
or bringing about a terrible and deplorable loss of human life or at 
least limb. The heroic, patriotic, and «sthetically accomplished Colo- 
nel Gurpo Vaux, R.A., has been blown into innumerable fragments. 
Portions of his late noble organisation have been seen by our reliable, 
albeit scarcely sufficiently remunerated reporter, at the Egyptian Hall, 
Piccadilly (apply to Professor Perrrer) at Mr. Austin’s ticket office, 
St. James’s Hall, at the Albany Restaurant (the courteous and oblig- 
ing conduct of*the head waiter at which capitally conducted ard mode- 
rately priced howe of entertainment, where we are now penning this 
brief narrative we cannot sufficiently praise), and in the Burlington 
Arcade, where Nussxzs, the trustworthy and highly respectable and 
esteemed Beadle (he succeeded the late lamented Jupstes, late of St. 
Martin’s in the Fields, who retired on a pension at the conclusion of 
his term of service) is in possession of a most interesting collection of 
remains “after Guido.’ Portions of the late Colonel have also by 
force of the explosion been transported as far as the Blue Posts in 
Cock-street, where (through the politeness of the accomplished and 
truly fascinating barmaid, Miss Gyrxs, whose grand uncle, Mr. Gyrxs 
GsPzstry, was so well known, Pianeo consule, as the hospitable Boni- 
face of the “ Pig and Tinderbox,’ Ham Common, and as a candidate 
for meee of the Board of Governors of the Licensed Victuallers 
Asylum, one of the most deserving and unobtrusive of our metropo- 
litan charities or eleemosynary institutions for the alleviation of dis- 
tress caused by circumstances beyond the control of the reeipients), we 


were in a position to inspect the Colonel’s legs which were visible at 
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the Bar, preserved in spirits, but in a sadl iti 

é » but in y shattered cond p 
now proceed in a terse and succinct manner to give on Sienaed of the 
awful at the ocourrence of which we have briefly hinted, 


ittg at the same time to express our gratitude f 
tion bearing om the aecident eonveyed to us by J. ®. ai. 


Sec., R.A. ; Me. “uperintendent Jow yr, Esq., Z ion, Metropoli 
Police; Mr. Berruzs, -» Q Division; wr. Contable ace, 


902 X; Suowrvt, the ve and energetic waterman of the nearest | 


gab rank; Buacxrrr, that rising young artist attached to 
Pelishing Department of the Ragged School Brigade, corner of “aber. 
marle-street ; Pua, the well-known and popular turneock ; and Durree 
Methuselah’s Court, Old Parr-street, the oldest inhabitant of the 
of st. James's, Piceadilly, a locale historically famous as the resi- 
saosin tes can os “_ Gwynne, Harwy Jexmyy, 
‘ and Potny Patt M , 
wd the “Claimant.” To be brief, then— eT 
Come, ome, Mr. Shilling-a-liner, this kind of thine will not do 
e have received altogether eighteen folio sides of tise paper of the 
description known as “ flimsy,” closely filled with what purported to 
be an account of @ violent explosion said to have taken place at the 
Royal Academy of Arts on Saturday night. No mention, however, 
of the alleged catastrophe was made, either in the d.erver on Sunday, 
ér in the daily newspapers of Monday ; and from the circumstance of 
Golonel Vaux having been seen (in a very “ entire” condition indeed) 
walking arm-in-arm with our reporter in Shoe Lane on Sunday 
afternoon, we were led shrewdly to suspect that the entire account of 
_ the explosion was apocryphal, and was to be ascribed either to the 
ex berance of a heated imagination, or to an organised conspiracy 
between the fiery but unscrupulous Colonel and our own able but un- 
principled rter. “When rogues fall out,” however, we are pro- 
verbially told that “honest men come to their own.” Colonel 
Wacx and our reporter appear to have quarrelled over the prospective 
division of the spoil they hoped to extract. from our till; at least such 
is: the inference to be deducted from the annexed communication 
brought t» our office just as we were going to press, by a small and 
very urchin, whom we recognised as an itinerant seller of fusees 
at the principal metropolitan railway stations.]—Ep. Fun. 
Basement Floor, Shot Tower, Surrey-side of Waterloo Bridge, 
Monday Night. 


Lt. Col. Vaux, R. A.* disdains to resort to the futile and cowardly 
eonveiitionality of presenting his compliments to the fellow who edits 
Fon. Colonel Vaux would much prefer to pres+nt a pistol at that 
fellow’s head ; but being of a ble disposition he contents him- 
self with demanding that this letter (ungarbled and untampered with, 
Miscreant!) shall be inserted in the forthcoming number of Fux. He 
encloges his name and address, necessarily for publication, and as 
a guarantee of his Bad Faith. 

But. to the winds with epistolary etiquette. Is Gurmo Vavx to be 
eonfined within the narrow limits of the third person singular? No, 
sir ;, E,,the everlasting I, will proceed, in my usually withering strain, 
to state my feelings and opinions. Sir, of all the unutterable rogues, 
scoundrels, villains, hypocrites and perjured minions ever known since 
the daysof James I. your Reporter is the greatest, / am berind the scenesof 
the unseemly rag for which he writer. Your Reporter, Sir, is a Playwright 
in disguise. He is engaged in a Trade Conspiracy to decry my fame, 
which is ‘“as chaste as ice and as pureas snow.”” When my celebrated 
melodrama, “ It is never too late to set the Thames on Fire,” was pro- 
duced at the Royal Volcanic Theatre, your Reporter was there, Sir— 
there in disqguise—to howl down the production of my Genius and my 
Virtue. He endeavoured to blow up my walking gentleman and (had 
he not been prevented by Mr. WuistLex) the diunken creature (he 
was intoxicated) would have thrown a ginger-beer bottle at the chig- 
non of my leading lady. , ‘ 

Don’t believe a word of any mendacious account which this creature 
may have sent you regarding an expl:sion at the R—1 A—y of A—son 
Saturday night. The Plain Truth is as follows:—On the evening im 
qmestion the P—s—tand C-1 of that distinguished body were kind 
énough to invite me to a Soirée and Conversazione, for the purpose of 
eonferring on me the diploma of R.A., of presenting me with a serviee 
of plate, and of expressing, through the elegant intermediary of Sir 
F—s G—r, P.R.A., their sense of the erudition, impartiality, and tem- 
perate elegance of my recently-publishied art criticisms in Fun. I 
attended the Conversazione in thecempany of Mr. WusTLer, who, in 
a clean pinaf.re and a new bowie-knife, looked quite beautiful. G. 
V., Sir, was in fuil fig, boots, spura, gloves, gilet de paille, lantern, 
matchbox, steeple crowned hat complete. ‘Fhe festivities were of the 
most. magnificent description. Sir F—s wore the full scarlet uni- 
form as Master of the Charles James Fox-hounds, under the robes of 
an Elder Brother of the Trinity House. Mr. J. E. M—s, R.A., app: ared 
in a kilt. Mr. L- u—N, R.A., was dressed as a Great Gun, and Mr. G. 
L—s—r, as a Minor Canon. Mr. Var P—n—P looked gorgeous as the 
King of Oude’s sance-bearer, and Mr. C—p—w worea Spanish costume, 
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We which had formerly belonged to Lorz pt Vaca. The Band of Hope 


and several elastic band. attended, and performed a selection of favour- 
ite music, and several Operatic celebrities lent their aid in the mis- 

cellaneous concert which took place in the course of the evening, and 

of which I enclose a corrected programme. 


PART I. 

Overtones : “ Mosé in Egitto” Mr. BE. J. Porwter, A.B A. (oma single string). } 
Sexa@: “ Solomon Lobb was a Grenadier” Mr. 8 Sotomoy. " 
Conve: “ Old King Cole"’ Col G. Vaox, RA, and the united choirs of the 

South Kensington Museum, and the Royal Albert Hall. 
Sowe: “Fading Away.” Mr.T Fav, R.A 
Fou Caonvs : “ What shall he have who killed the Deer!’ Mr. R. Avspetr, 

R.A, and assistants ‘ 

of the late Herr Von Joel. Mr. Warstier. 
Reorratiox: “ The Maniac.” By an Excladed Exhibitor. 
Comutc Sove: “ Flare up and join the Union” Col. G. Vacx, R.A. 
Cavatina: “I would I were an Oyster. Madame Apetiva Parti. 
Pose Piastique: * Venus at the Opera.”” Mademoiselle Tiriens. 
Arta: “Ii mio Tesoro’’ The Treasurer of the R—y—l A—d—y. 
Soxe : “ Strike but Hear.’”” The Auditor. 
Combined Concerto on the Piano-Forty. By all the R—y—1 A—d—ms. 
PART I. 

Overtvure: “ The Puritani” By the members of the Hanging Committee. 
Sone: ** Old Dog Tray.”” Mr. J. Jonns Barker. 
Sone: “I’m Afloat.”” Mr. E. W. Coox, A.R.A. ant 
Recitation : ** When shall we Three Meet Again!’’ By Three Young Ladies in 

** Hearts and Trumps.”’ 
Batiap: ** Hau I a Heart for Falsehood Framed.”” Mr. 8S. Hart, R.A. i 
Duertrt: ‘* All Swell.” By the painter of a “ Portrait of a Gentleman.” ‘ 
Sona: “ There was &@ Jolly er Once.” By the author of “ Flowing to the 


Recitation : “ The Pilgrim of Love.’ Mr. Pecircarst. 
Com1¢ Muvury : ‘* Baa, Baa, Black Sheep,’’ and ** When the Cows Come Home.” 
Mesers. R. Avepet and T. 8. Cooren, R.A.’s. 
Sove ; “Down Among the Dead Men.”’ Mr. F. Leicuron, R.A. : 
Scevs rrow® Ov the Jury.”” By Mr. Watts Paecrs Warts, R.A., assisted by 
Mr. Weesrer, R.A. 
Batvap: “ Sir Bevis of Southampton.”” Mr. Marxs, A.R.A. 
Rowpo Fivate: “ Blow, Blow, Thou Wintry Wind.”’ Col. G. Vacx, R.A., with 
fall band and chorus. 
After this we had fireworks. Supper was laid out in the cellars ; and 
there were whelks in the Lecture-room. iCeld shoulder of mutton was ' 
provided for the associates in the vestibu e, and the excluded exhibi- 
ters were entertained with cold potatoes and point on the curb-stone in 
Piceadilly. ‘The proceedings throughout the evening were through- 
oat of a most festive and harmonious a description ; and so far from any 
blow-up having occurred I could not procure so much as a cup of gun- 
powder tea. Sir, there was nothing but a Brow Ovt, and as I stepped ' 
into Mr. Waisrner’s brougham, im Piccadilly, at the close of the enter- 
tainment, I we the left shoulder of Mr. F —s G—t, and kissed Mr. ' 
J. P. K—r oo checks. This is the truth, Sir, the plain truth. wall 
Yours in expectation of a liberal remittance, +! 
Gvuipo Vaux, R. &. 





NIGHT AND MORNING. Hi 


How pleasant it is after midnight has past P; 
To be quaffing, and joking, and smoking ;— 1 
’Tis too bad that for ever the pleasures don't last, P 
But give place to reaction provoking! i 
Fer the wine may be bright and the weeds may be right, : 
But, believe an old roisterer's warning, . 
You buy the delight and the mirth of to-night ' 
With a head-ache the following morning. 


Oh, the higher you soar, the eee — 
The more the champagne 8 i 
The worse will its memory be to recall, 

On awaking, with agony darkling. he 
For the the height, to which joy tools » flight, 
The earth's dall sobriety scorning, | 

The worse is your plight, when the mirth of to-night 
Brings its head-ache the following morning. 
No matter! ’tis better to suffer the pain, 
Then forego all ind in ple.sure ; 
Do not balance too y the loss and the gain, 
But believe that you get the full measure. aa 
Then we'll revel, despite of the thorns hid from | 
Mid the roses our temples adorn 
h the fates wilt the delight of to-night 
With a head-adlite the morning. 





oe 
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Give a dog a bad name. 


A Man died a few days ago at Crewe of tetanus, resulting from the . 
extraction of ateoth. We only wonder that, after the usual fashion of . 
the penny-a-liner, the credit of the disaster did nct go to the dogs, His 
under the heading of *‘ another case of hydrophebia.” If the unfortu- 08 te 
nate man had ever been bitten by a dog during the last fifty years, we 15 


* Are we to understand that the Colonel claims to belong to the Royal Artillery F 
or to the Royal Academy ? have no doubt the dog and not the dentist would have been blamed, | 
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ALABAMA OR ATALANTA. 


Jonathan: —“WAL, OLD HOSS! GUESS YOU'VE LICKED ME SOME AT THIS ALLEGORICAL SPIN;— LETS SEE 
WHAT YOU'LL DU WITH REAL RACE!” 

















—— 








DERBY COWNS. 


Prorutt, I believed thee true, | 
And l’ve been gulled for so believing ; ' 
Ke tipster yet 1 ever knew — 
Seemed fairer—or was so deceiving ! 


You bade me plunge on Bethnal Green, 
You vowed I'd profit by that step some ! 
But, ah, the horse was never seen 

Last Wednesday on the Downs at Epsom. | 


Prince Charlie, teo, you bade me stand— 
' J backed him to my farthest tender, 

And hoped a decent sum to land. 

‘The Prince has proved a rank pretender ! 


a 


Alas! you never named Cremorne, 
With golden pippins in its gardens. 
An@ lo! it won, and I'm forlorn,— 
J am not worth a brace of fardens! 


You never breathed the winner's name. 
But hinted at a dark outsider: 
And like a silly fly I came, 

And walked into your parlour, Spider ! 


And now I’ve lost my little all, 

Too late I see thy falsehood, prophet ; 

My malison upon thee fall, 

And fling thee headlong, down to—Tophet. 





Change of Name. 


We. believe there is no ground for the 
report that in comsequence of his increas- 
ing correspondence with various news- | 
papers, Mr. Cuazies Reape is going to 
call himself Mr. Cuartes Write (with 
a W— not Rieu7) in future. 





MONEY OUT OF.”’ 


amine 


A Srace-coacu.—Mr, Ryper. 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


T. Hvuenes, M.P., moved an amendment on the motion for an 
adjournment of the House of Commons for the Derby. Tom Brown 
is evidently getting into his second— school days! = Cremorne wins 
the Derby. As Fun gave him in his straight tip, the horse could not 

it. = The latest news about the Alabama claims—bother the 
Alabama claims! = Farmer Garrett horsewhips a labourer, Boprisu 
by name, for advising a man to join the Union. Farmer's notion of 
“striking,” we suppose, = Mr. Cooke of Clerkenwell says that a man 
may k fifteen or sixteen cats, if he likes. Of course! anybody 
may cultivate the mews! = Sir Cuaries Dirks voted with Mr. 
Hvueues against the adjournment for the Derby. How long will 
Chelsea put up with such twaddle ? = The Anti-Tobacco Society meets 
at Exeter Hall and admits a balance of forty odd pounds against 
itself. Let it put its “returns” in its pipe, after that! — Reported 
death of Don Cantos. He’s not dead—he has taken the usual steps 
to enable himself to “fight another day.” = The Echo gives an article 
denouncing Derby sweeps. Is not this blackening the sooty ? = Great 
debates in the French Assembly on the Army Bill. Fact is that the 
French Army was too leggy. ‘Made all the running,” vide Sporting 
a = The women have presented a petition against the “ cat.’ 

t will the old maids say to that? = The Lancet says that tea- 
drinking “ deteriorates health, and reduces vitality.” We have always 
considered tea a sloe poison. = Spring weather, long expected, has 
arrived. All right—it's only a few weeks to midsummer day. 


An Operatic Hit. 


Mas. Canotme Lvcrezra FeaTHERsTONEHAUGH, an actress, charged 
her husband with assault. He was directed to find sureties for his 
@ ‘behaviour for six months, and locked-up in default. In the 
of the Honeymoon, “the man who lifts his hand against a 
woman,” is not the kind.of person we are in the habit of speaking to ; 
‘but we cannot help saying to this party —Even if Lucsrzta Bored-ye, 
ou should not be guilty of the e-Nonma-ty of assaulting a woman. 
you not-see de figure-oh,—beg pardon, the disgraceful figure you 

eut under the circumstances ? 





A Hvoues-rut Maxim.— Der-business before pleasure. 

















Willie :—*' AUNTIE, HAVE YOU SBEN THE MONEY-BOX (IEORGE GAVE ME LAST CHRISTMAS ? 
Aunt :—“No, Wir ;—nvut I suppose T's ONE OF THOSE THAT YOU CAN'T GET THE 








SS oS - 
‘ SS 


SS ‘ 
SS _ 
So NS AS. : 
= 


& . ; " 
. . \ / ] » 

f y S ‘ \ ' 
e < } 1 \ . SS ~ \ \ | 


A GENTLE MONEY.-TION. 
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Willie :—“TI pon’r KNOW, AUNTIE,—BECAUSE, YOU SEE, I HAVEN’T BEEN ABLE TO GET 
ANY MONEY INTO IT, yet !’ 





Nor’ a bad notion! 


A Lone study of advertisements has not rendered us callous to the 
beauty, the modesty, the ability, and incomprehensibility of this an- 
nouncement clipped fromthe Zelegraph:— 

HIRTY THANKS will be presented to any lady or gentleman who will procure 

for the advertiser the COMMAND of an Al VESSEL to INDIA, China, or 
Australia.—Address Nera, &c. 
Looking at the present quotation of ‘‘ Thanks” im the Share list, we 
think Nora might have made her offer (Nora is a feminine name. 
Ask Tom Moore!) in thousands ; there is a‘sweet alliteration in “ thou- 
sands of thanks,”’ as there is in 30 ditto,—and it looks better without 
being more expensive. We fear that Nona is one of the Women's 
Rights lot. It looks so like them, to want to. occupy a very responsible 
post, usually held by a man, and to pay nothing for the privilege. We 
don’t think it would be quite safe to quote the words of Mooxs there- 
fore, and call her “gentle, simple Nora’’—for though “ gentle’’ 
might faintly adumbrate the tempting bait of “thirty thanks,” 
‘simple ”’ is not the epithet for our Nora. 


‘Spiritualism or Miracle.”’ 


Mr. Ggaratp Massey, in a spiritualistic lecture on Sunday the 26th 
of May, was kind enough, and condescending enough, to“ re-review 
the birth, life, miracles and character” of the Founder of Christianity. 
The heading of the announcement “ Spiritudlism or Miracle” would 
seem to indicate clearly that the lecturer intented to pluee the raising 
of Lazaxvus on a level with Home’s alleged floating in the air. If so, 
we trust the Home Secretary will introduce into his Licensing Bill 
a special section to stop the trade in “spirits” of this description on 
Sundays. Fun seldom or never speaks.on religious questions, but he 
cannot be silent when he sees the divine miracles dragged into 
debasing connection with the conjuring tricks of the spimt-rapping 
mountebanks. 


Literary Note. 


We contradict without hesitation a rumour which is prevalent (if 
not on the Kow, at least among boating men) that Mra. Swrvsvunz is 


| going to publish a continuation of his first published work, under the 
title of Atalanta at Putney. 
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James meetin sent up a work Ginches by 4. So James obtained isha as he deserved. Whereas, (after mature calculation as to expense), 
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After this, he become an object of interest, Jones, B 35, kept his eyeon him. His end was ignominious, while James fattened and ficurished! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 274. 


THE sunshine—well described, as merry — 
Its kindly powers displays ; : 
And pear and apple, nut and berry, 
Are quickened by its rays; 
They quickly swell 
In genial weather, 
And we foretell 
That we shall gather 
A crop that’s plenteous, very ! 


1. With granite you find 
My crystals combined, 
They look like flakes of ice : 
And in something too 
That for food won't do, 
Although they say it’s gneiss ! 


2. Ah, hapless lady! all must der know, 
By Dante sung in his Inferno ! 
ear to Ravenna did she dwell, 
And loved not wisely but too well! 


3. If in geography you're up, my man, 
You'll know in Europe not it is. 
*Tis not, you see, far distant from Japan— 
But there, I’ve told you what it is! 


4. If yon abuses would revile, 
Select a trenchant, vigorous style ; 
Tis thus the surgeon wields the knife, 
To save— not sacrifice—a life. 
Therefore, for satire if you hope 
To win your laurels, go to Pors. 


5.1 felt like a fool 
In the riding school, 
As I mounted my barebacked steed : 
Had my fall not been soft, 
I was thrown go oft, 
I must have been damaged indeed! 


‘ SorvTion or Acrostic No. 272.— Whitsun Holiday : Wash, Heigh- 


ho, Iwill, Termini, Sangfroid, Umbrella, Nonentity. 


Cornnzer Soxnvtions or Acrostic No. 26 , received 29th Mav :—Pipekop; Sido; 
Two Lampe’ Muck; Cruelty Reach; Limehonse; Golumpus ; F. 


-_ i — Viscount V.; Dumpli:g ; Doctor ; Brixton; 


. OUR DERBY HIEROGLYPHIC. 





Winner year after year, that we should have withhel 


: SARIS I en AOI 0. 


a key tothe mystery. 


correct tip at the exultant group. 


Our native modesty seals our lips, or we should tell how our artist 
had put the words “The winner” on the board of the platform in 
front of the typical figure ; but consented to its erasure (on condition 
that his monogram should be placed in the winner's compartment), 
when Apmrmat Rovs, Mr. Savitz, Baron Rotuscuitp, The Editor of 
the Sportsman, the Sporting Prophet of the Weekly Dispatch and Mr. 
W. Aras pointed out that so distinct a statement would have the 
effect of closing the Money Market, and depriving the British public 


ef the fascinating pleasures of uncertainty. 








Tit for Tat. 


A Mazrmc of agricultural labourers at Yaxley, Hunts, was broken- 
‘o by a lot of farmers and farmers’ sons, who tried to drown the 
i using “ bird-clappers.” The noise they made was proba- 

uite as reasonable as the talk such blockheads would be capable 

of ‘But their wooden utterances naturally provoked an appeal to 


another form of argumentum baculinum ; and they got a sound thrashin 
The verdict returned by the jury of public opinion is unanimous, 


not nevel,—“ sarved ’em right!” 


Weare getting so tired of the monotony of hema 

all explanation 
of our “Tip typical,” if a deputation, consisting of Prince Teck, the 
Bench of Bishops, the peerage (by kind permission of Mr. Desrett) 
Mr. Tuomas Hucues and the rest of the Roy—no, the House of Com- 
mons, the Lord Mayor, Sir Joun Bennett, the worshipful the Under- 
sheriffs, The Attorney General, The Claimant, Sir Cuarves Ditke, and 
the Town-Crier of the San Francisco Newsletter (on a tour through 
Europe) had not called on us in the name of a delighted globe to give 


In the right— in every sense “right”—corner of our illustration 
: the winner (whose jockey displays a capital C on his cravat) is seen 

a receiving the plaudits of the populace. Behind his horse will be seena 

sweet things on skates, the impersonation of Cremorne, pointing a | 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Tue publication, in a separate form. with Mr. BucwaNnay’s name ou 
the title page, of Tre Flesh/y School of Poetry (Staanan, Ludgate Hill) 
18 a step which will be heartily approved of by all who value the purity 
of English literature. It removes at once all the side-issues about 
“THoMas MaITLAN p,’’ etc., which the mutual-admiration firmof Roesettt 
and Co, raised, with the assistance of the Atheneum, to divert attention 
from the main question. The essay is severe—but not a whit too 
severe—on the clique, which copies the indelicacy but cannot approach 
the geniusof Ma. Swinncokne, and would re-establish among us a class 
of literature, “‘ of which,’’ to use the elegant phraseology of the leading 
literary journal (we may as well own for fear of mistakes that we 
mean the Atheneum), “of which the like has not been heard of since the 
days of” Aretingand Mevrsivs. We could wish that Mr. Bucuanan 
had drawn his pen—as he could well afford to do—through some of 
the personalities —such as the allusion to Wa. G. D. Rosserrt, as “ too 
sensitive to exhibit his pictures,” and to his brether, as “ the editor of 
the worst edition of Susiiex”’—why not Heop ?—“that has ever 
seen the light.” But these are small blemishes, and we can forget 
them in the pleasure with which we read the pretest of a poet against 
“‘ the Scrofulous Scheol of Literature.” 

Mr. Georce Manvm.ie Fann is a writer whose works alwcys in- 
terest the reader; for he has few rivale in the art of constructing and 
telling a short but moving story. Midnight Webs (Tixstey Brothers, 
Catherine-street), contains five capital tales, which the first, 
“Smith's Ditty,’”’ is the best, we are a little puzzled at its 
being called a “ditty; ’’? as we are, also, at the mame of the collec- 
tion, which is calculated to lead people inte the error of supposing 
the work to be a novel. Ma. Fenv hs a fair ground of complaint, 
by the way, against the taste displayed in the binding of his book, 
which is a faded Cambridge blue, with red edges, reminding one 


strongly of weak eyes. 
Saint Abe and his S-ven Wives (Srrauan and Co., Ludgate-hill) 
is a clever satire on Mormonism. ere is an earnest se in it, 


moreover; and there are pa in it which go to the heart with 
the pathos of homeliness. Mr. Bovenseet picture of the bewildered 
saint is grand. 

Waiter Wood's Hand Book is the pleasantest and most complete guide 
to the International Exhibi ion. Ma. Woon slips his hand through 
the visitor's arm, and leads him all through it, without retracing a 
step, gossiping agreeably about its contents, and invariably pointing 
out all that is most worth seeing. To those who can only pay a few 
visits to the Exhibition such a guide is simply indispensable. 

The Book of Modern Scotch Anecdotes (RovTueper, Broadway) is a 
capital selection of instances of “wit” as well as wisdom, which 
can be taken up for a few minutes’ amusement, and put down 
again without any “solution of continuity” in the way of interest. 

Mr. Joun Lartey, junior, has commenced a serial tale in the Penny 
Illustrated Paper, entitled ‘‘ The Broken Ring;”’ to be illustrated by 
a well-known artist. Although he succeeds a veteran romancist in 
Captain Mayne Reip, whose “‘ Death Shot’ has just come to a close, 
Mr. Latey holds his own well, and will seeure a large circle of 
readers. 


Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return emnansanted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.j 

BrGINNER.— You've begun all wrong; for to judge from the length of 
your lines you seem to think a metrical foot contains twelve superficial 
inches. 

D.—Uhland might be satisfied, with his foreign ear, with such rhymes 
as “saint” and “ ordained ” or “ move” and “ aloof.” We are not. 

Jum BacGs.—But, you see, we take in the paper you stole your original 
joke from ! 
' HAMLET.—We don’t call the day you mention, “the Sabbath,” but we 
should not employ it in writing feeble skits upon Scripture. 

H. W. (New North-road).—The idea that the French call “all their 
mothers mares, and all their daughters fillies” struck an obscure poet, 
called Thomas Hood, before it collided with your great intellect. We 
“strongly recommend your attention ” to that fact ! 

Constant Reapger.—Well! you’re not everybody, though you can 
swear. Bless you! 

A. B. C.—We must be D. E. F. to the appeal. 

FitzTHINGUMBOB.— You seem to mistake your Fitz for fits of inspiration. 

Declined with thanks :—D. R., Edinburgh; Smith, Neweastle; T. C. G., 
Oxford; sop; J. B., Portobello; Patience and Perseverance; X.; Lex, 
Warrington ; B., Walworth-road ; P., Waterloo-road ; Chips; Sappho; B., 
Kingsland; T. B., Canterbury; T., Chichester; T. B. F., Russell-square ; 
W., Kensington Gate ; P. B., Stanley-street; V., Strand; D., Blue Anchor- 
lane; G., City-road; —, Ripon; V., Harrow; T. F., West Bromwich ; 
Goole ; S. M., Dalston; F., Liverpool; Mole; Caricaturist ; D. W., Leeds; 
B. B.; Yank; Swallow; R., Islington; G. R., Stratford; Semaphore 
B. T.; Bang Tail ; Exchange ; Creamy; D., Bridgewater. 
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H#EREDITARY. 


Young Damsel :—“ Law, Mus. MumBLenong, THAT BOY CAN’T BE RIGHT IN HIS HEAD!” 


Mrs. M:—“ Buess yy, Miss, HE CAN’T BE EXPECTED TO BE sicH! His FATHER DIED OF DISINTERUMS, AND HIS MOTHER DIED OF 
CHRONICLE SPASSIMS8, AND HIS SISTER DIED OF A BROKEN LEG, AND HIS ELDEST BROTHER DIED IN JAIL. IT RUNS IN THE FAMILY! ” 


MA an peta PE. 


to conquer on dry land and in laundry. They have plenty of irons in ! 
THE LATEST STRIKE. the fire, and will wring their rights from their employers, whose ' 
(By Srecia, TeLecraru.) efforts to throw cold water on their attempts, have hitherto failed to 


i ‘ damp them down. Their determination is of an iron mould. The | 
Tue washerwomen of Teignmouth have struck! “Tubby or not sreacnanh le wit libel to ba vendile beswateh t0:ite clo's, as this war of : 


OT aot ! They have aoe fe wee eat Gere’ cad tr ay independence boasts many female Wash-ingtons, who have issued a 
won’t stir a peg if not treated prop-erly, They sa they can hold out | Proclamation from which it is possible a few small articles may be 
for any length of time, being well off for soap. y have appointed rubbed out, but by the main principles of which they will stand as 
a committee and elected a chairwoman, who is always addressed as “the | 8*iflly as starch. cee Sees Oe Dt 

wash-up-full chair."’ They say they will stand to their rights as : 

they did to their tubs, and never give in, though their legs give out. A Dose-ile Lot. 

They are much encouraged by the success of the sailor’s strike, for; Wr understand that all the sailors employed on board ADMIRAL — 
they say if they could prove victorious at sea, the washerwomen ought | Rovs’s yacht are old Epsom “salts.” | 
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LOSING AND WINNING. 


Ir never would be right 
Comparisons to lack :— 

We should not know a white 
Without the aid of black; 

Then here, please, stick a pin, 
And own how just my views !— 

For nobody could win, 
If someone didn’t lose! 


Ne oa ane = 


You never value wealth 
Unless you have been poor ; 
Enjoyment of good health 
Can bad alone ensure ; 
The silenee after din 
A deeper calm endues, 
And nobody could win, 
If someone didn’t lose! 
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’Tis from the gloom of night | | 
That day its brightness steals ; 
And ’tis the mountain’s height 
The valley’s depths reveals ; 
And virtue out of sin 
Doth worth to life infuse; aX 
And nobody could win, z Zl fe 
Ifsomeone didn’t lose. = e] [Fae 
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The argument is just, 
The moral very clear ;— 
But somehow drop I must 
A small remark in here ;— 
That surely Satan grins 
To see how each one chooses — 
To be the one who wins, ae 
And not the one who loses! 
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Voices oF THE Nicut. — Cats on the 


Sore om tin. Nn Si Reape tags. a 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tux Dog Show at the Crystal Palace was the largest that has ever 
been seen in London. The number of mastiffs was unusual, and the 
; animals were fine ones, though we regret to see that Mr. Krnapon’s 
; magnificent breed—the true English mastiff, not the present bull-headed 
j fancy—was not represented, that gentleman no doubt being disgusted 
‘ at decisions of the judges at previous shows. We must confess we 
‘ | are far from satisfied with their verdicts, especially in the case of the 
rough-coated St. Bernards, where a gecuine Swies dog (Russ, 192) 
the finest specimen of that very mixed breed we ever saw, passed 
without even a commendation. There were several grand bull-dogs, 
, among which Mr. Evans's Rufus was remarkable. The colleys were 
goo, and the collection of pets and toys was fine indeed. Mr. 
x cpona exhibited only three St. Bernards, but many of the pedigrees 
_ | Of the class mentioned him as breeder. 
g. We have received from the Globe Theatre a strange closing address, 
. in which Mr. Monrtacve takes his farewell for the season. It is to 
| be regretted that some friend did not advise its suppression, for it is 
ft i 1 mom and by no means elegant, not to say correct. It speaks of 
‘im Vd. “Miss Ross Masszy being amongst my fresh engagements, and I 
=| believe it will be generally accepted as an earnest of the sort of 
S dramatic food I intend to present.” This looks almost like calling 
+ | S&young ey “it,” and threatening to offer her as food. Managers 
| 4nd actors should stick to the boards, and avoid pen and ink. 

Teetotal friends had a conversazione at the Cannon Street 
Hotel—and as Mr. Srencex does not conduct that hostelry on teetotal 
| Ptinciples, we went. We also occasionally went out and came in again, 

3 wiping our mouth with the back of our hand after the style of Society. 
t Art, and Literature took to water for the occasion. Among 
| the best of the entertainments offered were the readings of Mr. Ferrier, 
_ wi delivery we should describe as not only able but spirited, if we 

did not think he might object to the latter epithet. 





Ww As broad as it’s long. _— 
pi, 2 see the rs speak of a “ fatal prize-fight at Long leach. 
as But if it was olne ae how could the combatants get near enough 
_ t hurt each other ? 


gs Wuzn does a married woman become a spinster again ?— When 
} She's made an aunt, by her brother's wife. 
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AWAY FROM LONDON SMOKE! 


Bill (who has lent his eab for the day) :—“Frtxe arn't it, Jem? HOW D’YOU LIKE THE 
COUNTRY, OLD MAN?” 








A Scilly Rhyme. 

A tourist in the Scilly Isles relates that the local monarch keeps 
several ostriches there, the climate, owing to the propinquity of the 
gulf stream, being exceedingly mild. One of the birds having met 
with an accident has been supplied with a wooden leg. A native of 
Scilly—and clearly to the manner born—supplied the tourist with the 
accompanying epigram. 

An ostrich in the Isles of Orkney 
Now hops about upon a cork knee. 


The author of this ingenious couplet adds a note, to the effect that as 
“Scilly” wouldn’t rhyme with “ wooden leg,’ he thought “ cork 
knee ’’ was as near an approach to the latter as “‘ Orkney ’’ was to the 
former, with the additional advantage that they did rhyme. 


One and One are one. 


A CORRESPONDENT encloses us the following advertisement, which he 
designates as absurd and unmeaning :— 
OaRD and RESIDENCE, for a married couple, lady, or gentleman. Terms 
moderate.— 
We don’t see the absurdity,—Married couples are by the marriage 
ceremony made one, and the advertiser merely suggests delicately that 
it is unimportant to him which one the two are. 


Rich. 

A PHILOSOPHICAL contemporary observes, ‘‘ The richer a man makes 
his feod, the poorer he makes his appetite.’’ This is true no doubt ; 
but we wish to subjoin another wise saw :—‘“ Nothing destroys the 
appetite so much as eating.” We have invariably found our appetite 
gone by the time we finished our dinner. 


The Quality of Mersey. 
An enthusiastic pisciculturist declares that some day he hopes to see 
salmon in the Mersey. Wwe should consider them very Dicky 


Sam-on! 


Wuy may it be said that Mr. Tuomas Cartyiz resembles Con- 
fucius ?—Because in his Walk he is a Chey-ne-man. 


CL LEE te i i ay 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 12, 1872. 
RUN ’EM IN. 


Come, come! that’s enough 
Of palaver and stuff, 
Move on !—it is time you°were Walking, were walking, 
It’s time to 
And you'll both be run in, ; 
If you don't stop prelusory talking, yes, talking ! 


The point in debate 
You're com to wait, 1 
While all sorts of straws you‘are splitting, are splitting ; 
So, stop all the:din, 
Or you'll both be-run ‘in, 
For the puerile acts you’re committing, committing! 


——————————— 


THE HORSE SHOW. 


Ir would bea harder task ‘than we care about venturing upon to 
attempt defining why the majorityof the visitors to the Horse Show 
go there. Certainlynot td judge the quality of the animals exhibited, 
for the main portion ofthe spectators during the public days of the 
show are SS of the chief points which constitute 
excellence in horseffesh; and certainly not to see the finest specimens 
of equinity gathered together, for with very trifling exceptions the 
classes display anything but first-rate candidates. Jn fact, the Agri- 
cultural Hall” ‘business ‘is ‘business in its commonest and most general 
acceptation, and Horse Show is almost a misnomer, horse bazaar being 
really the far’tmore correct term to apply to an annual exhibition for 
which most of fhe‘@minials are entered with a view to sale. The 
prospect of an exciting aecident now and then during the jumping 
trials is alone sufficient to cause the attendance of a large number 
of morbid pleasure-huntérs, and it seems as though arrangements are 
at the Horse Show made for the special delectation of those whose 
chief delight consists in the anticipation or actual observation of an 
accident. That the jumping test at the Agricultural Hall is any 
criterion as to a cross-country horse’s ability, it is ridiculous to assume, 
as Chandler himself would have been puzzled by the unnatural gorse- 
covered hurdles, and frightened out of his ability by the shouting crowd. 
Many a hunter who never faltered at his legitimate occupation has 
blundered sadly at Islington, and many a trick horse who never cleared 
a natural obstacle in his life has received the acclamations of the 
Cockney crowd, who season after season believe that the winners of 

rizes at the ’ All constitute the best oes of the horse-breed- 

ng for which this country is famous. onderful to relate the judging 

this year was carried out with some regard to common sense, and those 
who were most worthy received the rosettes, a circumstance which 
excited considerable surprise among those whore custom it is to descry 
points of great merit in the discarded horses. Pecuniarily we should 
imagine the Horse Show to be a great success; but as the secretary 
has in his recent letters to the daily papers constituted himself an 
authority upon turf matters, we may not be out of order in remarking 
that the Islington show bears no more comparison to what “the 
largest horse show in the world” should be than a suburban gate- 
money race meeting does.to the great Epsom or Doncaster fixture. 





Cool! 


Tus Bisuor or Pererzorover recently preached at Norwich in 
defence of the Christian faith; and the well-known Hotyoaxe 
wished to reply to him, but could not obtain the use of a public 
building from the authorities. He applied to the Bisuor to intercede 
for him, and the Bisuor declined. wasn’t it? We don’t alto- 
fel Shinking thet 2 aie. Hoteoate mids ee Cale uted’ the 

OLYOAKE as W ve 
wan et the Cathedral while he was about it. a 7 





| Sporting Note. 
Aw Anxious En wishes to know whether the dam of “ Brother, 
to Flurry” -was “ Raw Haste, half-sister to Delay.” We don’t know 


ourselves ; and we can’t ask our Toe, het, as h been 
double-seer—in other words, one beside himself’ dase us neve the 
straight tip for the Derby, and (unlike most prophets) followed it! 


Giving ’em fits. 
An American journal tells this story :— 
A man arriving home at a late hour a little worse fortoo much supper, and hat- 


less and coatle s, was asked by hisindignant sp use. “ W 
“Sent ’em, my dear (hie), to the Chicago sufferers,” heie’s you: atand coat?” 


We fear the Chicago sufferer who got those élothes n . 
hem too tight. got must have found 
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THE GREAT VAUX CASE. 
FurtTHEerR CoMPLIcATION OF THE ALABAMA Dirricutry, 
Tur Cotonet’s Direct Crams. 
He witt Accept No Compromise. Pay or Ficur. 
Foot Down. 
EXposiITION OF THE VAUXIAN ULTIMATUM, 


HE puts urs 





Maggie McGuffog’s Whiskey Shop, 
Binkie’s Croft, High Street, Edinburgh, 
June 5th. 


Srr,— You will, doubtless (if you read the papers, which is barely pro- 
bable), have read (if you can read at all, which is just possible) that 
three American ladies were mysteriously mobbed in the streets of 
Edinburgh on Sunday night last. As usual, I find the printed account 
of this transaction to be a farrago of blundering misrepresentations. 
There were no ladies mobbed, Sir; but I will tell you what happened, 
An illustrious public character chanced to be in the capital of North 
Britain, and-smoking a quiet cigar in the Canongate on the evening 
in question. He was recognised by the crowd, and received an 
enthusiastic ovation; and foremost in the throng who greeted G. Vy. 
were three lovely and accomplished daughters of Columbia, with whose 
demeanour the multitude were so delighted that they subsequently 
followed them (the ladies) home to their hotel; while G. V. was 

ded, with the customary festive demonstrations through the 
streets and wynds (especially the wynds) of “ Auld Reekie.” On the 
following morning the Lord Provost, accompanied by Bailies McPuvy- 
KIDALE and Nicot Jarvis, Professor Masson, the editor of the Scots. 
mam, and Sir Davin Lynpsay, of the Mount, Lord Lyon, King-at- 
Arms, called on Colonel V. at his hostelry (Mrs. MoGurroa’s, as 
above: the worthiest soul alive, although objecting to smoking on 
Sunday), to express the great gratification felt by the three fair 
strangers from the United States at having been permitted to witness 
the Triumphant Reception of G. V. The thought of the welcome I 
experienced on Sunday brings tears to these old eyes now. Never 
was there a more impromptu féte. It was Jock McTavisu who first 
espied me. “ Hech, sirs,’ cried the perfervid and ingenious Scot, 
‘“‘here’s the auld deevil once mair. I ken his muckle snout. Hech, 
laddies, ’tis the Colonel. Let’s smug him for a guy, the noo.”* No 
sooner said than done. I was “smugged” in the most gratifying 
manner; and it was with difficulty I escaped the even more exalted 
honours once paid to Captain Portrovs. 

I love Edinburgh—it is “ mine ain romantic town ;” and its canny 
burghers have reason to love G.V. ‘ Twas I, sir, who blew up the Kirk of 
Field in which celebrated pyrotechnic performance Darn ey lost his life. 
‘Twas I, disguised as a powdered menial, who took CuasTELarp into 
custody. I was at the bottom of the Gowrie Conspiracy ; and it was 
once my painful duty to blow up Jonn Knox much more severely than 
he ever blew up Mary Queen of Scots. Finally, I may remark that not 
only Edinburgh, but the whole of Scotland is dear tome. Some call 
it the “ Land o’ cakes,’ To me itis the Land o’ sulphur; and you, sir, 
know how passionately fond I am of brimstone. (We do, Ed. Fv.) 
Whenever I find myself in the country of the Three Witches, of Sawny 
Began, of Mec Mzritres and of Major Werk, my eyes sparkle and my 
heart bounds. Dear auld Scotia :— and ah! how I wish somebody would 
let me blow up the Forses-Mackenzie Act, the Shorter Catechism and 
the General Assembly of the Kirk o’ Scotland. J’d warm them. 

But why, you may ask, this sudden visit to the northern part of the 
island? I will tell you. I was on my way to a sequestered retreat I 
possess at the clachan of Aberfoyle, there to draw up in quiet ana 
meditation the schedule of my Direct claims against the Government of 
the United States—claims which it is absolutely necessary should be 
presented before the arbitration at Geneva on the tenth instant. I 
don’t exactly approve of Geneva (although Catvin did burn SERvETUS 
there) as a place of mecting for the arbitrators. It isn’t hot enough. I 
should have preferred Rum to Gensva—Red Heart Rum—but let that 
pass. I was unable to complete my journey to the clachan through 
the receipt of a telegram from my dear old friend Earl R—s—1, o! 
which I subjoin a copy. 


“ R—s—t, London, to V—x, Edinburgh. 


“Want to pitch into the Government on Tuesday about Washington 
Treaty. Send draught of speech by return. Blow up Granville. Blow 
up Yankees. Blow up everybody. Make speech much hotter than 
zane Pickles. Your own terms, but send speech. Amperty sends 

ove.”’ 

What, under these circumstances could I do? Earl R—s—1,isabove 
all men, one whom I love and admire. He has such a beautiful temper 
We were boys together. My intimate acquaintance with the Spanish 
am a enabled me materially to assist his 1—d—p, in the compos 
tion of Don Carlos. The Durham “No Popery” letter was mine; 


’ 





* Tt a to ‘“ 93 cockney than 
a Cal ee tees 1 ag ae To smug for a guy,”’ is rather a 
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and well do [remember Pio Nono sending me a letter c 
dozen of Montefiascone, a ton of Strachino cheese, Grae 
prizes in Roman lotteries to come, in recognition of the service I] had 
done to the Holy See, by drawing up the Protestant manifesto in 
question. But I must not give way to vanity: Alll askis this. If 
you have read the speech delivered by my dear old Jackry in the 
House of Lords on Tuesday last, be candid, and tell me whether you 
ever read a better blowing-up for ministers. . 
Thus detained by affairs of state in Edinburgh, I was constrained 
to use some haste in despatching my own private business. The kind. 
care and the excellent whiskey with which I was. favoured by m 
hostess, Mistress Maccrz MoGurroc (an exemplary widow woman * 
whom. I avail myself of the present opportunity to return my sincerest 
thanks), enabled me to complete my case, and to dispatch. it to the 
Foreign Office, London. Tt. will be forwarded to Geneva by a special 
Queen's:messenger; but I am-willing; foraconsideration, to favour you 
with amearly copy of this Lurortanr Document, Here it ig. 


Tue Unqrap Sturzs or America to Gumo Vaux, Cotonst, R.A. 


STATEMENT or Dingcr CLAms. 
1861—72: DeEsrons. 


To blowing up Jerrerson Davis and the Southern 
Confederacy-in all kinds of newspapers, periodi- 
cals,.and serials, English and foreign, during 
the last ten years. ‘ ‘ ; i ; 

To blewing up the Alabama Pirate-ship. (It is not 

eoeey known that G. V. was concealed in 

the hold of that detestable craft, during her 
action with the Kearsage ; and that, just as the 
tide of victory was wavering, he applied a match 
ae barrel.of the right sort he had brought with 


vs “= ¢ «© « » « «+ eee © @ 

To bombarding Atlanta one hundred and three days, 
at\£1,000 perday . . - « « « J4@Q008.@ 0 
To preventing the Curistiz Minstrels from ever 
ing out of London, and thus securing 
— neutrality during the whole of the rebel- 


£100,000 0 0 


on ° ; : ‘ ‘ ; . ‘ 50,000 0 0 
To securing the loyalty of Mr. Howarp Pav ‘ 6,000 0 0 
To making a sound union man of Mr. Bareman, who 
was slightly “secret”  . . . : ; 6,000 0 0 
To enlisting the sympathy of Miss Barreman in 
favour of the Northern side . s ; : 50,000 0 0 
To persuading Mr: Dion Bovcicautr to infuse union 
sentiments into the dramas of “the Colleen 
Bawn”’ and“ Arrah-na-Pogue” .  . 25,000 0 0 
To writing the original manuscript of UnNcte Tom's 
CaBIn, including the episode of Lord BxRon, as 
sisted by LEGREE and the slaves Sampo and 
QuIMB0 poisoning the Honourable Aucusta LEIGH 
in the Great Dismal Swamp, and subsequently 
blowing up p Byron through the instrumen- 
| tality of Dr. Lusuincton. (It was entirely 
against: my wishes and counsel that Mrs. H. B. 
Stowe separated this most dramatic scene from 
the: main narrative, and published it separately) 1,000,000 0 0 
To,composing: the words and music of “ Old John 
Brown’” . ° : , ; ° ° : 50,000 0 0 
T6 writing allithe Rev. H. Warp Bexcuer’s aboli- 
jonisigermons. . . . . + + 650,000 0 0 
Téwriting-all the Hans Breirmann war ballads . 150,000 0 0 
To bombarding Charleston with Greck Fire . . 225,000 0 0 
Toblowing up the Hon. Reverpy Jounson for not 
“passing the mustard at dinner . -— ; 210 0 
Tolaying waste the State of Virginia, including the 
Lk doahValley. . . +. + + ~~ 60,000 0 @ 
Pring down the levée at New Orleans . . 50,000 0 @ 
T seizing Sizpeun and Mason on board the Trent 
_.. ~stop, I.won’t.charge anything for that. 
F To known, the virtues of Mrs. S$. A. ALLEN'S 2 oe 
To payi ice) to see General Tom 'Tuums and 
y, edore Nutr and Miss Miunniz 
ABREN- ..° . ‘ ‘ ; ‘ hh 2 @ 
@ purchasing two portraits of the Nova Scotia 
Giantess and Captain Bates - - + | + 2 0 
Peed up. the congregation at St. Martin 's-in- 
_ .the-Fields on the occasion of the marriage of A 
~-Miss Swann and Baptain Bares «ls 1 
© amount expended on Red Heart Rum in celebra- a 
‘ fionofthe same . . =. + + * 20 0 





Grand'Total.. . .  - £2,166,022 15 0 


7m Were I to 


se, sir, are my Direct Claims against the U.S.A. 
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attempt to fabulate the Indirect Claims, the Consequential Damages, 

| for loss of time, agony of mind, depression of spirits under union 

| Teverses, outlay in purchase of stimulants after union successes, and 

| the like, the total would stand, not at millions, but billions, trillions, 

| and. quadrillions. I know nothing about Treaties of Washington, 

supplementary articles, or anything of that kind. I simply say: 
Here ia my Bul. Pay Me; on iF you pon’ ?— 
No more at present from. yours resolutely, 

Guripo Vaux (the Original “Claimant.”’) 
P.S.—G. V. is not unreasonable; and, times being: hard, I don’t 
mind taking a twenty pound note-fom the lot,. 


SSS 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, Mim 276. 


Tux prize is won, the race is rum 
There's a flash of oars in thea merry sun, 
As they paddle to wiiere they started. 
Three cheers for the victers, for that’s their due— 
But we'll give three cheers to the vanquished, too, 
As plucky and gallant-hearted: 


1. You'll meet with islands of this style 
Among the many mouths of Nile, 


2. Luckless sinner, 
Young beginner; 
Raw recruit, and knuwledge-winner. 


3. He clung to it, poor tender lambie, 
And seemed to tear to quit hia: mammy 
As though he'd surely come to hurt 
It once he loosed his mother's skirt. 


4, He wore a white hat 
And 


In a green coat wae dreat, 
And a plumcolour vast ; 
His costume was this, must be fairly opnfest. 


&. When Maus. Fcannigan defied: 
Her husband to a» ront, 
She stuck a fist om either side. 
And turned herelbows ont, 
6.. When folks the English language teach,. 
This early comes mid’ parts off speech. 
7. With this, a grocer, I 
My parcels—snow, six—tie. 
8. The Countess, on her marriage, 
Insisted on a carriage, 


With a couple of greys, and what is more-— 
A man on horseback to ride before ! 


9, He moved in high circles, not lofty. seciaty, 
A light-hearted boy,.who kept singimg “‘luliety!”’ 
Sotution or Acrostic No. 273.—~ Cremorne, The Derby: Cart, 
Rough, Embassage, Mobbed, Office, Roarer, Nob, Hlpemosynary. 
Cogrecr SOL¥TIONS oF AcRosTic No. 27%, Reeeived 5th June :—None Correct. 





Fork, out! 

‘Tue Florentine gentleman, who swallowed a fork, continues to 
occupy the attention of journalists generally, te the obvious neglect of 
frogs and gigantic gooseberries. 1n the interests off these last-named 
old friends of journalism we enter a protest againg# this fork- 
‘swallowing, as a selfish and ambitious means of gainigg notoriety. 
 Besidiba, it may encourage people to eat peas with a knife, the-epread of 
‘witioh republican practice would tend to the subversion of the, British 
‘constitution. ‘Ihe only plan we can see for putting a stop to tape. 
affaim is, as the doctors say they cannot extract the fork, that the 


patient should swallow the plate-basket, a bread-bpaket being, cleaplyy 


an improper neseptacle for the article. 


Water, water Everywhere. 

we ad@~“not a drop to drink.” The, Foresters’ Monthly 
Joteal veates that the Directors of the. Crystal Palace have promised 
the Temperance Alliance that on the Temperance Fete Day no beer or 
spirits shall be sold. ‘he Teetotallers will be, for both will be drunk— 
by “both ” we mean of course “ beer and spirits.’ But we shall be 
curious to learn what the season-ticket-holders will say to this arbi- 
trary abrogation of, if not cakes, at least ale, because the Alliance is so 
virtuous that it wants to be kept out of the way of temptation ! 
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RUN ’EM IN—OR TURN ’EM OUT! 
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John Bull: —“ NOW, THEN, 
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IN THE MANGER! 


For wedlock’s bond I never sigh; 
In freedom’s light I love to bask me: 
I wouldn’t marry ’em—not I— 
If twenty Duchesses should ask me! 
I never yearned for worldly pelf, 
I love to dwell alone and humble ; 
To sew my buttons on, myself, 
And, when I prick my fingers—grumble, 
I own there’s one occasion, though, 
‘When even my contentment fails ; 
I do not like the girls I know 
To go and marry other males! 


I know I should be quite at sea 
At ought beyond a mild flirtation ; 
And nursing “ cherubs’’ is, to me, 
A most unpleasant occupation. 
Till true-love’s course shall smoothly run, 
And while unfettered hearts are plenty, 
It may be sweet to cherish one— 
But J prefer to worship twenty ! 
But, ah! the even rosy glow 
Of my contentment sadly pales 
When any of the girls I know 
Will go and marry other males! 


From gout I’m not entirely free— 

But gout befits my social station ; 
I’m older than I used to be— 

But that’s the case with all creation ; 
So, why the damsels I adore, 

Although‘they smile upon me sweetly, 
Will go and fancy someone more, 
._ Is what perplexes me completely! 
Perhaps I feel no crushing blow— 

No gnawing pang my heart assails ; 
But still I hate the girls I know 

To go and marry other males! 





Tue Acr or Unirormity.—Denouncing 
the Income Tax. 


HIS EYE!” 








: OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


GENERAL Tom Tuump has amassed a fortune and retires. He is 
rolling in—— pooh! that doesn’t mean enough. He has made so 
much money that Captain Bates might roll in it. — At the Middlesex 
Sessions a “ comic singer ”’ was found guilty of felony and sentenced 
to seven years’ penal servitude. Well, that’s one “comic singer” the 
less in this most music-hall, most melancholy world for a time at 
least! — One Druid has declared that two thirds of the lodges are 
insolvent ; and another Druid adds that every other Order is in the 
same position. ‘Then why don’t the Orders become winding-up 
Orders ? — Orrenxacn’s last work is the “ Black Corsair.” Is this a 
take-off of the chignon? = Js it necessary tc remark that there isa 
change of Ministry in Spain ? = Rumours of a Conservative Reaction. 
Why, the Conservatives are always reactionary! = It is stated The 
Arrow, “the oldest racing-yacht afloat” will reappear. With what 
did she race when she first began, then? Her opponent must be quite 
as old as she. — Lorp RvssE.u interferes in Alabama negotiations. 
Meddle and muddle again. Meddle by Loxp Russert; muddle by the 
Ministry ! — Mr. Cuarzes Reape writes to a contemporary about the 
exhibition of musical instruments at South Kensington. He does not 
say whether his own trumpet is there. = CuarLes Lever is dead. 
His fame and his genius will not die. 








An Anecdote of High Life. 

Tux other day a gentleman, who supplies all the crowned heads of 
Europe with crowns—brims and the other component parts of hats, was 
walking in the Park,when he met a nobleman of his acquaintance who 
did not appear to recognise him. ‘“ Do you know me, my lord? said 
the gentleman in question. ‘“ Excellent well,” was the ready gt! of 

wit amongst lords, “excellent well—you area castor-monger - 





A Warning. 

Ar Wakefield a man named Dunn charged with robbery with 

vidlence has done himself to death through dread of the cat. which in 

his case at any rate has proved to bea deterrent, for he will an er 

commit robbery with violence again. Unfortunately it did - — 

im from the crime, which brought him to prison, for if Dunn had no 
done what he did he would not have been undone. 
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A PLEASANT DESCRIPTION. 
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Servant .—“‘ Pires m’m ’gre's Ma. Witxerson!”’ 
Mistress :—* Mr. WILKERSON ?” 
Servant :— Yes, M’M, THAT—ER—THAT FINE ATLANTIC GENTLEMAN WITH A CASK IN 


[But she only meant “ athletic gentleman with a cast in his eye.” 


Home, Sweet Home ! 


Ir is a curious fact that people are prone to pride themselves on the 
possession—and therefore en the power of bestowing—that in which 
they are most deficient. Here is a case in point :— 
| APPY HOME fora LITTLE GIRL, with a lady who has lost her own, with 

education. Terms very moderate. 
‘‘ A happy home”’ offered by a lady “ who has lost her own” can 
only be a home in a poor—a very poor—house. “ But,’’ a gentle reader 
remarks, ‘“‘the meaning is that the lady has lost her own little girl.” 
Our answer is (suppcsing that solution of the conundrum to be correct) 
although in that case she may have the home to offer—how about the 
education ? 


Trade, or betrade. 


Tuis is an amusing story clipt from a Yankee paper :— 

The credit system has been carried to a pretty fine point in some of the rural 
districts, if we may judge from the following dialogue,said to have recently occurred 
between a customer andthe proprietor; ‘Hoaw’s trade, square!’ ‘* Wall, cash 
trade’s kinder dull naew, Major. Betsy Nipper has bort an egg’s worth of tea, acd 
got trusted for it ’till her speckled pullet lays. 

We should like to know if the storekeeper could recover supposing the 
speckled pullet repudiated, and what would be the betting she would 
lay if she didn’t mean te lay, supposing she very naturally considered 
that it was wrong for Betsy Nipper to take an egg by the forelock 


in this way. 
Agricultural Note. 
Revorts from the West of England allege that :— 


Mangold planting is being carried on with great vigour. 
There is something supererogatory here. Experience in California 
and Australia proves that if you plant “gold” alone anywhere, 
‘‘man’”’ will come up there of his own accord. 


Skipping. 

Tue American papers report a curious case of a young girl being 
killed by trying how many times she could skip without stopping. 
This should be a warning to readers who skip furiously, and who may 
arrive at the end therefore sooner than they expect! 
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THE ROBIN. 
A thoroughly original poem by an admirer of E. A. Por. 


My brain pe muddy, 
I sat in my study, 
Reflecting on minds and on matters ; 
But the more that I thought, 
The more was I brought 
To the verge of the madness of hatters. 


But to me, scarcely recking, 
The sound as of pecking 
Was borne —like a tap at a wicket ; 
And I said, “There's a mouse 
Or a rat in the house, 
Or a cock-roach, or—possibly—cricket !”’ 


When, lo! on the valence, 
Attempting to balance 
H'mielf, was a red-breasted robin ! 
And I cried, in confusion, 
*Confound your intrusion ! 
A mois you have thrust your small nob in!” 
“Do you ha to know, 
Where aaiihers w?” 
I shrieked, with a haughtiness bitter, 
“Or why my wife’s stopping 
So long at her shopping ?” 
Quoth the robin, “ Ubhen, cistins, tweet, twitter!” 
My boot at the bird 
I flung—cried, “ Interred 
Shall you be in a pie beneath thin dough!” 
But my aim was but vain—. 
The boot broke a pane, 
And the robin flew out of the window! 
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THE ANTI-TOBACCO MOVEMENT.” 


Lady :—“ Au, Lecortt! I wise I covip iNpucE you TO PART WITH THAT PIPE!” 
Leggett :—* Wuy tor, Mum, I sHovutpn’T HA’ THOUGHT YOU SMOKED ; BUT YOU'RE WERRY WELCOME TO IT, AND YOU'LL FIND IT AS NICE 
A LITTLE PIPE AS EVER YOU PUT BETWEEN YOUs LIps!”’ 


SUPPOSE. 


Tue Tiverton Times, in reporting a case of infanticide at South 
Molton, observes :— 

The affair has created a great sensation inthe town, as the unfortunate mother 
must be somebody’s daughter or sister. 
This is lovely, but it isn’t logical. We may fairly conclude she is 
somebody's daughter, but whether she is anybody's sister depends 
on circumstances,—for instance on the question whether she has any 
brothers or sisters. ‘This consideration opens a wide field for touchiny 
conjectures, which the Tiverton Zéimes has overlooked. Supposing 
her to have had a brother or sister, and supposing that brother or 
sister to have married, and to have children, the unhappy woman 
would be also somebody’s aunt, with which would also be incorporated 
somebody’s sister-in-law. Then again, unless her father and mother 
were “only children,” of their parents, she is likely to prove to be 
somebody s niece, with the additional complication that if one of her 
brothers-in-law is a widower, she also may boast of being a deceased 
wife's sister, and so occupy the attention of the British Legislature. 


| This reflection reminds us that—in the simple language of the table of 


affinity,—'‘a woman may not marry her sister’s daughter's husband,’ 
not to mention her grandfather, or her father’s sister’s husband. And 
again—but no! this touching story—or shall we call it a “ relation’ ?— 
is sufficiently affecting as described in the beautiful words of the 
Tiverton Times. We confess the article has filled us with a great sensa- 
tion, as its author must be somebody's son or godchild—and how proud 
that somebody ought to be! 


Pipe o’ day Boys. 


On the morning of the anniversary of her Majesty’s birthday, “ 
hundred pi i arranged” discoursed sweet music at 


specially 
sare ulcet strains that must have been—ahem !—a Balm o'er 




































i}; recommend my private subscription lists for terms of which apply, 


| a good thing for the Northumberland Plate, and am, notwithstanding 
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IMPORTANT SPORTING NOTES. 


Don’t think, gentle readers—those readers who are not 
full permission to do as they please—that any feeling of wo 

revented me from informing you last week of the great debt ot 

titude, and whatever else you like owed to me, by the purchasers of 

un. No, although modest and retiring upon many subjects I am 

“ever ready to come forward, upon public grounds, and claim whatever 

is due to me, and I am never afraid or ashamed to own what I have 
oe it To of acknowledgment. 

But last wee was the victim of an infernally conceiv 
diabolically executed conspiracy, by which I was iatieted toes 
I might call my berthright, if I were:given to the making of puns or 
the picking of pockets. But I am nota punster, and ’tis my pocket 
which has been picked—picked in a quarter (not of the pocket but of 
my circle of acquaintance) where I had last expected it. I don’t know 

ther that is quite coherent, but let some allowance, pray, be made 
for my = ne — “ane now tommy story. 

Last'week, then, flus joy, and proud of my successes, I 
hastened, immediately after the Epsom Meeting, at which I had been 
playing a prominent part, to No. 80, Fleet'Street, fondly anticipating 
that, much as I have always felt the editor's hidden hate and envy, he 
would at least give me the appreciation which, as well as a humble 
pittance, ismy due. .Alas for the credulity of human nature! On 
my way I had compiled splendid statement, after the fashion in 
which all truly successful sporting writers recount their victories, and 
I rushed into the editerial sanctum flushed and exultant, and laid ‘the 
following at the feet of ‘the chef rédacteuwr, who is in his mildest mo- 
ments very exacting as to forms and ceremonies, 














SUCCESS. 
By a Man or tHe Wor tp. 


I AM eagerly anxious that you, my boy, 
Should do as Dd father has done, 

I am pretty well off, it is true, my boy; 
But I hope you'll do better, my son: 

And there's one simple rule of this life, my boy, 
That I wish on your mind to impress, 

As you soon will be ent’ring the strife, my boy,— 
’Tis—Nothing succeeds like success. 


If you're poor—scarce possessed of arap, my boy, 
Not a creature will lend you a sou, 
But if you are wealthy, mayhap, my boy, 

Folks will say they’ll lend thousands—to you! 
The Banks will all honour your cheque, my boy, 
When you're known lots of cash to : 
They’ll give you a bushel per peck, my boy, 

For there’s nothing succeeds like success. 


If plays for the stage you have writ, my boy, 
And vainly for honours have striven. 

Only just write one piece that’s a hit, my boy, 
After that your worst work is forgiven. 

For a play from your talented pen, my boy, 
Will the call in distress ! 

With such very intelligent men, my boy, 
There is nothing succeeds like success. 


Jesters do oft prove prophets.—Kina LEAR. You have published your novel on share, my boy, 
A 


CASSE TETE, CASSE TETE, CASSE T third of the gains in the till: 
(Liverpool Grand ‘National.) _ And the ae always took care, my boy, 
That the profits were pretty near nii. 


DIGBY —. DIGBY GRAND, But just let one novel go well, my boy, 


QuEsTION. GBY GRAND! ; 

; (City and Suburban.) ANSWER. And they'll pay you in thousands—no less !~ 
Wal thene wine PRINCE CHARLIE, PRINCE CHARLIE, | AUGSPUR! NEE enn, 
ners 2 PRINCE CHABLIE ! ’ . For there’s nothing succeeds like success. 


(Two Thousand Guineas.) 


CREMORNE, CREMORNE, CREMORNE, 
(Epsom Derby.) 


Competition and Contradiction alike defied. 


T had, however, reckoned withoutmy host, or rather my editor. He 
with two more to aid him—the artist of the hieroglyph anda man 
named Momus—arranged to shut me out, and place notices in the paper 
of successes which I don't believe ever existed. Treachery has 
succeeded this time, and a faithless editor and his greedy minions are 
now wallowing in the luxuries intended for me, while I—but no 
matter! Cheats, I was told in my boyhood, never did prosper, and I 
have no doubt they will all overeat themselves and be ill. Revenge 1s 
mine if I can only “get at” the doctor whom a munificent proprietor 
(from whom I am sorry to part) always keeps on the premises for the 
convenience of any convulsed reader of the good things in the window. 

I have resigned. I could not in honour do otherwise ; and therefore I 
publish no tip for Ascot, though I know the winners of all the races 
there, and shall back them all myself. Think of that, O Editor, as thou 
eatest and drinkest those things which are thine but should be mine, 
and weep to know thou hast after all gained but a loss. 

To those of my readers who are grateful for past favours I beg to 


So there’s only one thing that you meed, my boy, 
But that’s rather hard to seeure — 

For in truth you have but to succeed, my boy, 
And of course then success will be eure. 

You see, all depends on men’s lueks, my boy, 
At least that’s the truth as I guess. 

To succeed !—that, you see, is the cruz, my boy, 
But there’s nothing succeeds like success. 


Guswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return emnaneegted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
pamed a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselees 
responsible for loss.j 

R. B. S. (Sandymont).—Stamp confiscated, for neglect of rules. 

Sitty Briry (Knightsbridge).—You have supplied the right adjective 
for your a-Billy-ty. 

W. P. T. (Green-lanes).—Your article on Auctions will not obtain a- 
praising from us. We treated the subject years ago! 

W. 5S. (Edinburgh), who sends us sketehes “noc for any merit they 
possess, but at the instigation of some friends,” should in future beware 
of friends so treacherous. 

ConsTaNntT READER.—So because you have “taken in Fow from the com- 
mencement ” you want an order for the theatre. But you haven't “taken 
us in” quite enough for that! 

T. T. (Carlisle).—If your other puns are of the same exccllenee as your 


enclosing thirteen stamps, to the publisher (who remains loyal). I have 
the machinations of my enemies, still the same successful 








AUGSPUR. 
” jocosely addressing your letter to us as “ T. O. Mood,” yeu had better save 
° our stamps. 
An Allegation. . Seamer ae can’t help it! No fellow can; you couldn’t if the Cap 
you-let fall happened to fit! 


In speaking of a case in which a woman was fined at Hammersmith 


Police Court for being drunk and incapable, the reporter says her 
“state of intoxication was so pronounced that she could scarcely 
stand.” We thought that the usual result of intoxication was that the 
inebriate party could not, pronounce at all in the ordinary way ; but in 
this instance the prisoner seems to have complicated the matter, for if 

enness was so pronounced she could not stand, she was clearly 
trying to talk with her legs. No wonder the articulation of those 


limbs. was a little dislocated. 


HovsekzezPeR.—The alarming increase of Coroners’ Inquests induced 
us to stop our “ Cookery Column.” We must doubt your assertion that 
you have tried all the receipts; for you would not have survived to 
say so! 

Dus correspondents are so liberal in supplying us with materials for 
pipelights, that our expenditure on tobacco is a serious matter. We are, 
therefore, more than ordinarily indebted to Mr. C. Pratt, of Lincoln, 
who has sent us something to “put in our pipe and smoke,” which we 
can only describe as the finest weed we ever had the felicity to whiff. 

Declined with thanks :—H., Southampton Row; W., Glasgow ; Joskin ; 
W., Burton-crescent; Blink Bonny; A., Somerset House ; Goliath ; W. W., 
Bristol ; W. H. W., Marylebone ; Mrs. Malaprop ; Cosmopolitan ; W. W. T. ; 
S., Grantham; 8. H.; W. H. C., Camberwell; W. H. S.; Dollmetsch ; A., 
Somers Town; A. E., Aberdeen; W. P. F., Gower-street; M., Swansea; 
C. G. T., Highgate; D., Sydenham ; Cobble-nose ; M. B., Islington ; Y. Z. ; 
G., Dalston; M., Liverpool; F. H. N., Clerkenwell; Pi; Catamount; 
F. R., Kimgsland-road; Beauty; G. J.;8., Pentonville; Bow-wow. 





Bella and Bells. 
Tue Emperor or Germany has presented twenty-two cannons B 


having seen active service themselves are wé [ , 
‘call others to attend service. Of course whenever this bell rings 1t 


will tell that service is by-gun. 


- —-——_——— 
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THE HOUR AND THE MAN. 





[June 15, 1872, 
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THE LATEST FROM THE AGRICULTURAL Dusrricrs. 


Village Schoolmaster:—“ How MANY MINUTES IN THE HOUR?” 
Pride of the School :-—*“Sixry, Str.” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JUNE. 


We are to see Mr. Dutton Uoox enlisted among the contribu- 

to London Society, which this month has some capital reading. 
e have seen something like “Comparative Anatomy”’ before—in 
Tom Hood's Comic Annus we fancy ! 

Tinsley’s Mugasine offers at least quantity, for the table of contents 
contains seventeen items. 

In the Argosy Mus Woon’s novel occupies about two thirds of the 
number. The short tales are good, but Johnny Ludlow is absent. 

“ ey ee Mortiboy” continues to be the chief atttaction of 
Once a Week. 


portraits are excellent likenesses. 
PROTECTION FROM FIRE. 


7 


V.S.:—“ AND HOW MANY HOURS TO THE DAY ?”’ 7 
P. &.:—“ Ning, Sia, anp FeytTHer say IT OUGHTER BE EIGHT! 


In St. Paul's we come to the end of “ Septimius,’”’ all too soon! 
Miss InaELow’s novel grows more absorbing—she receives, by the 
way, a charming tribute from Miss GxuBENWELL in this number !—and 
the contents generally are capital. 

The Leisure Hour has an excellent account of a tame Suricate. The 
illustrations are admirable. 

Cope’s Tobacco Plant does not go into a black border for MyNHEER 
Van Kx ars, but gives him a threnody with an appropriate tailpiece. 

Ws have received from Messzs. BARRAUD AND JERRARD, Of Glou- 
cester Place, Portman Square, admirable photographs of the two 
crews, American and English. In each case the men are good types 
of their respective nations, and the pictures have therefore an interest 
beyond that of the moment. 








ET Onee 


LIGHT ONLY ON THE BOX. 


SAF 


Printed by JUDD & 00., Phanix Works, 6t. Andrew's Hill, Deotors’ Commone, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London; June 15, 1872. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 276. 


It’s rainy and show'ry 
Destroying the flow’ry 
Adornments, our gardens should don : 
We gaze with a sigh 
At the black sunless sky, 
Crying, “ Where is it—where is it gone ?”’ 
1. It is a screeching instrument, 
And written with a wise intent: 
Of those who work at it, the upper, 
[ fancy, is considered TurreEr. 
2. If, through chances unforeseen, 
Guests your Roman lacked at table, 
He to fill up gaps, I ween, 
With a parasite was able. 


3. He came, and snuffled through his nose, 
For old white hats and summer “ clo’s,”’ 
To aid him in converting those, 
Benighted tribes of Esquimaux! 


4. I’ve seen it on the sea, 
With many kinds of rigs ; 
And—strange though it may be— 
It’s safe to please the pigs! 


5. Razors and knives 
Endanger men’s lives, 
ecause, as we know, they have got 
A particular trifle, 
Which tools, like a rifle 
Or musket or pistol, have not! 


6. The ignorant crowd among, 
You’ll note the popular fad, 
When a thirsty dog hangs out his tongue, 
Is to shout—“ He's mad! he’s mad!”’ 
SoLuTIon or Acrostic No. 274.—Fruit Ripen ; Felspar, 
Rimini, Urup, Incisive, Tan. 
Correct So_uTions or Acrostic No. 274, received 12th June :— 


Yerrip; Pussycatsmeow; H, Netley; Spheroid; J. O. P.; alfti; 
Charley and Ti; Cure; Homeless Pansy; D. E. H.; Kuby’s Ghost. 











Robur, the — Spirit. 


Tx new “ tea spirit,’ rising into fame, 
Is Robur. SHAKESPEARE asks—“ What's ina name ?”’ 
We answer—“ Much!” because, all folks exclaim | 
After one trial, “‘ Robur, toi que j’aime !” 




















NOT QUITE READY. 
(The organ has just begun to play.) 





~——s is 


Mamma :—“ HAVE YOU FOUND THE PLACE, DARLING ?” 


Darling :—“ Not yet, Ma! 
*coP A MINNY, We ISN’T READY YET!”’ 


(To organist, at the top of her voice.) PLEASE 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue Royalty Theatre has reopened with a novelty, a new and 
original comedy entitled Bohemia and Belgravia, which, so far as the 
writer's idea of both places is concerned, is very new, and decidedly 
original, The piece is full of references to the Civil Service, but 
whether the author regards that institution as a means to introduction 
to Belgravia, or whether’ he thinks Belgravian influence the best sub- 
stitute for competitive examinations, we are unable to say, having 
given the riddle up, as being too much for nerves already shaken by 
the drawing-room scene in a Belgravian mansion, which gives the 
hero of the piece—and very naturally too—a brain fever. Mr. 
O’NeEILv’s sketch of an art critic is weak and spiteful, and his attempt 
to make a legislator appear pompous and vulgar by a transposition of 
‘“‘h’s,” failed signally, when it was discovered that, try hard as he 
would, the aetor entrusted with the part could not rival the uncon- 
scious errors in that particular line of the inhabitants of Bohemia and 
Belgravia. 

The productior. at the Alhambra Palace of Mn. H. S. Leicu's 
adaptation of La Roi Carotte was marked by even more tt-an the usual 
amount of mismanagement which nowadays attends almost invariably 
upon a first night's entertainment, First, the machinery wouldn't 
act; then the players, who had evidently never rehearsed, confused 
their parts ; ial then, as though the fates had determined to do their 
worst, a general hitch all round took place, and the piece was only 
saved from a premature end by the exertion of a corps de ballet, who 
would have been excellent had they been as well drilled as they were 
energetic. Happily the singing was good, Mespames Exisa 
SavEtiiand Annetra Scasi receiving repeated and well-deserved out- 
bursts of applause. Mr. Lercu, who has performed his task carefully, 
and avoided the idiotic rhymes and halting lines so common in 
operatic translatione, has reduced Le Rot Carotte to three acts and a 
tableau, but even this is far too long for English tastes, as on the 
night of opening it was not till well into morning that the 


curtain descended, and then much of the dialogue had been excised. 
The part of Fridolin was well fitted by Mr. F. Ceri, and Mr. 
Worsoys made an excellent Truck. Let us hope he will draw well. 
Mouire. Cornetize D’ANKA was Cunegonde, and Miss Cameron 
Coloquinte, scantiness of costume being the latter's chief recom- 
mendation for notice. Mr. H. Pautton played King Carotte in a 
manner strongly suggestive of Mr. Toore, and the rest of the charac- 
ters, with the “students, citizens, soldiers, priests, bridesmaids, 
insects, monkeys, vegetables, &c.,’’ were represented by the omnium 
gatherum to which a piece of this kind always gives employment. 
The elements of a great success are to be found in La Rot Carotte, and 
doubtless by a judicious pruning on the part of the author, and study 
on the part of the dramatis persone, it will be rescued from the 
failure which looked so imminent; but on the first night we were 
introduced to Le Raw Carotte. 

At Messrs, FrapeLLe AND Marsuatu’s Gallery, 230, Regent Street, 
the public will find a rare and surpassing treat in an exhibition of 
photo-mezzotint portraits of celebrities, political, literary and artistic, 
which for completness, not only in execution, but as embracing all the 
notabilities of the day, is certainly unrivalled. Mr. Frape.te is noted 
for the felicitous way in which he’ catches the character of his sitter, 
and this of course increases the interest and the value of the likenesses 


now on view. 
| f 


Verdict! 


Tue notorious Mrs. Woonuvtt is a candidate for the American 
Presidency, but her hitherto ardent admirer, supporter and biog- 
rapher, THeopore Titton, goes for Horace GREBLEY. The other day 
he appeared before the she-candidate in a white hat, which it seems is 
a token of approval of Greetey (whether in connection with the 
immortal donkey that was stolen, is not stated). Mas. W. brought 
her fist down on the white hat and smashed it over THzopors’s nose 
and eyes, Serve him right! A man who supports such “ women's 
rights” as she preaches deserves to be “ bonneted.” 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 19, 1872. 


A NARROW ESCAPE. 


We sprang to the saddle —the baby and I— 

We galloped-— with barely a moment to fly ; 

For the wolves on our track they were terribly near 
But I trusted my Granville, my horse without peer ! 


ro - by night they pursued us, through wastes of debate, 
‘my heart sorely groaned for the little one's fate, 
Their eyes full of rage, and their cries full of wrath 
Followed close at our heels as we pressed on our path. 


But now in comparative safety at last, 

The dread second reading we madly have passed ; 
We must gallop—still gallop along like a bird, 
Before we can hope to accomplish the third. 


THE OXFORD COMMEMORATION. 


ALL THE Fun or tee Eweoenta. 


IN THE ONIAN THEATRE OF 
COLONEL | UIDO VAUX. 
Pus Orrice, June 14th. 


Tue boy in buttons who officiates as_ janitor to our editorial sanctum 
was thrown into a state of great’ nervous excitement yesterday morn- 
ing during our temporary absence om affairs of FuNdamental moment, 
by the sudden ition of our esteemed but somewhat tempestuous 
friend Colonel Gummo Vaux, who: handed iim a card of which the fol- 


lowing is a transcript :— 
LIEUT.-COL. GUIDO VAUX, R.A., MA., D.C.L., 
Fc., Fe., Fe. 


Woolwich Arsenal. 
(Ring. the bottom bell.) 


RECEPTION 


' 
| Brasenose College, 
Oxford 


The costume of the Colonel, according to the statement.of our empioyé, 
whose veracity we have no reason to doubt (his mother is a washer- 
woman of u integrity who, for more than twenty years 
has “done” for Mr. Buiruers, Q.C., of Pump, Court, Temple), was of 
the most extraordinary character. His' accustomed steeple-crowned 
hat was replaced by the cap of a college Don of the“ mortar-board ”’ 
ttern ; around his neck was a Red ‘Tie, rivalling in intensity of hue 

is own Historical Nose; and over his doublet were thrown the 
academic robes of a Doctor of Civil Law., When we add that the 
nether extremities of the Colonel were clad’ in pumps and silk 
in lieu of his well-known bucket-boots, the completeness 

of the metamorphosis in his appearance may be imagined. His 
first eding was to strike our page-boy playfully in the left 
eye (the youth has been removed to the Ophthalmic Infirmary, 
and subscriptions for his benefit, and that of his. widowed mother, 
will be received at this office), and to ask ina fatherly manner if we 
were within. Being told that we were not visible, he indulged in 
several expressions unfit for publication, and, with his compliments, 
left his card as above, together with a large packet of manuscript. 
He subsequently retired to confer with our cashier; the result of the 
interview be that the functionary in question was compelled to 
empty his till into the colonel's palms, and. had all his molar teeth 
knocked out. The Colonel then went over to the ‘Cheshire Cheese,”’ 
and proceeded to blow up Wiw.1aM the waiter, on the question of a 
‘‘point”’ steak recently consumed by him, and on which, according to 
his showing, there had not been sufficient fat. Now, however, the 
tables. were turned upon him by the young lady in the bar, who blew 
him up so tremendously, that the Colonel fled, bowling, to the ofticc of 
the Morning Advertis-r, where he relieved his exaéerbated feelings by 
inditing a leading. article of the most fiery description against Mr. 
(rLapsToNnE. It would appear, that at a later period of the evening 
¥ Colonel or Dr. Vavx must have: left the office of our esteemed con- 
temporary, and have got into. some species of trouble, since on the 
Fun office being opened this morning, there was found to have been 
pushed beneath the door a quadrangular slip of paste-board on which, 


in sanguineous characters was scrawled the following ;— 


ig Station House, Fleet Street, 12.15 a.m. 

Hound.!—Come and bail meout: I am in the Tower on a charge 
of high I mean I am locked up for beinga D:D. Ha! ha! 
Not.a Doctor of Divinity, but »/Dmmk and Disorderly. Come quickly 
and bring soda-water and .B. with you. I write this with a hair- 
pin and my own blood, my inhuman ‘persecutors’ having’ declined to 
supply me with stationery. G. V. 
Give the miscreant ‘who brings this lalf-a-crown. 





FUN. 
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On the reverse of this singular missive appeared certain entries half 
printed and half written, bearing reference, so far as We could make out, 
to ashirt-front anda pair of boots (much worn) depositedin consideration 
of the advance of the sum of eighteen pence with Mr. Srovur.Leicn, 
of St. Martin’s Lane. The depositor was described as “ Guipo, Lord 
BroveHaM and Vaux.’ What does this mean’ We have been 
anxiously searching through the evening papers to discover whether 
our friend has been blowing up the Lord Mayor or the Sitting 
Alderman at Guildhall; but no news of bis arraignment on the 
charge of D. D. has yet reached us. Meanwhile we print the com- 
munication left with our page boy. 

Brasenose College, Wednesday night. 

Sim,—This has been a proud and happy day for G.V.—Docrer 
Vaux, Sir, if you please, in future, the honorary degrees will be con- 
ferred to morrow, but an exception was made in my favour, and ata 
grand breakfast given this morning at the residence of H. R. H. Prince 
Beprippen Hassan, youngest. son of the Pasha.of Many ‘ales, the 
Chancellor of the University (?) the Marquis of SaLissury SQuARE 
presented me with my diploma asa D.C.L., beautifully engraved on 
a ream of vellum-wove club-house note paper, specially manufactured 
for the occasion by Messrs. PartrmcE and Cooper, and enclosed in « 
gold box of the value of five hundred guineas, made by Mr. Benson of 
Ludgate Hill, from a chaste and original design furnished by Mr. 
Wuistier of Chelsea; all the é/ite of the University were present on 
the solemnly joyous occasion. I specially noticed Friar Bacon, Dr. 
Antony 4’ Woop, Sir Tuomas Bopiey ; CLARENDON Press, Esq., M.A., 
Eras Asumotr, Esq., M.A., the Reverend C. H. Spurceron, Xc., &e., 
&e , H.R.H. Prince Beprippen Hassan was attended by the Caliph 
Harovn Axrascuip, Prince CAMARALZAMAN, Rear Admiral Sryxgap, 
Professor ALADDIN, the Isthmus of SveEz (we are on bad terms, and I 
cut the Isthmus) and the Pyramids of Eeyprt. 

After breakfast we all went down to the Sheldonian Theatre. The 
entrance of G. V. was hailed by a tremendous outburst of checring, 
the undergraduates in the gallery rising en masse and singing— 

Recall with elation 
This commemoration, 
And straight let the popnlar Vox 
Acclaim that true Hero, 
More ardent than NEnro, 
The modest and good Colonel Fawxkr-, 
The Dons we deride O! 
But sing glorious Guipo, 
The Soldier ! the Artist! the Scholar! 
He our rules may d@ 
He may wear a Red. Tie, 
And even a paper shirt collar: 
Holloa boys! &c., &c. 
The vaulted old roof the starry glorious old Gothic fane (°), re-echoed 
again to this stirring lyric, the musie for which was, I am given to 
understand, composed by my old friend, Sir Micwarn Costa. How 
many years have I known Mrxe? When he was organist at St. 
Perer’s in Grecory THE Srxteentn’s days. G. V. used to blow the 
bellows for him. 

But I must proceed to the business of the Enccema. The Latin 
essay was recited by G. E. Jeans, Pembroke College, and ran to: this 
effect :— ‘ 

Barbara celarent: de non apparentibus et de non existentilus eadem est 
ratio. Quis coactatrus est? Quod tam grandi sophos clamat tihi turba togaia, 
non tu, Pompont, cena diserta tua est, O tempora O mores ! 

(Di. Vaux has sent us about: three more pages of this stuff, which we decline 
to print.— 

Then came the English essay, by T. S. Osmonp, Balliol, “On the 
Effect of Steam-power on the Condition of a Nation.” It commenced 
thus: “‘ Wonderful thing, gentlemen, this ‘steam; and yet it may be 
said that the invention is’ only in its infancy.” ‘I'he essayist had 
brought with him a working model of a steam engine to illustrate 
certain points of his discourse; but happening, at the conclusion of 
the first paragraph, to sit down on the safety-valve nothing more was 
seen or heard of him or‘his essay. ‘Then came the Newpicate prize 
composition in English verse, recited by Mr. F. G. CuoLMonpEty, 
junior Student of Christ Church. It was a magnificent exercitation 
on the subject of the, conflagration of Paris, in heroit couplets, be- 
ginning, so far as I can remember, in this manner. 


Sing, O sulphureous‘and rockoilaistic muses, 

The story of bombshells with ignited fuses, 

And of gun cotton manufactured from linoleum, 

Which eventuated in the destruction of Paris by petroleum. 

This is true poetry; but G. V. preferred the majestic simplicity of 
the Greek prose compo-ition declaimed by Mr. A. J. Burien, oi 
Trinity. Whatwould bemore striking. and yet more original thanthe 
following passage :-—‘‘ O Bios Bpayvus; On de Texvn waxpn: o de xarpos 
otus; Qn de weipa odarepns; On de xpvots yadary.” I have omitted 
the accents through consideration for the nerves «f your printcrs. 

The Greek Iambiecs:of S: Acar, of Christ Church ;the Latin verse of 
A.S. Woop, Pembroke ; the Stanhope Essay, by A. F. Lzacu, Now Col- 
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lege, were all equally successful ; but I lack sp 






ace to particularise thei 


merits. ‘The Creweian oration was spoken by Sir F. H. Doy . 
Professor of Poetry, and contained ona meat ecee ‘cae 0] ~ 
don” ‘Four with reference to their contest with the “« Mtalantes ”—. 
allusions which were met by thunderous cries for cheers for “ the 
crew that whopped the Yankees.’’ Nine times nine (the last in 
“*tigers’’) was then given by the undergraduates in honour of the 


‘ Editor of Fun; and at the mention of the name of Mr. 


Tom Hoop 


the Vice-chancellor wept copiously. The names of Mr. Ronvus, the 


' mew “Tea Spirit;” Mr. J. L. Toovz, Mr. Anprew Hatuipay, Mr. 


Maccane, and Mr, Wuistier, from Chelsea, were also received with 
rapturous applause ; but I grieve to say ‘that savage groans were given 
for M. Tuerrs, Mr. Cuarrgrs, Mr.‘Szcrerary Fis, Cardinal AN- 
TONELLI, the Middlesex Magistrates, the Proctors, and the ‘Senior 
Yeoman Bedel. Mingled:applause and ‘hisses arose when the name of 
Count Bismarck was called; ‘but unqualified eulogium ‘was bestowed 


on the name of Mrs. 8. JB. Bancrort. 


Among the recipients ofthonorary.degeces of D.C.L. to be bestowod 
to-morrow, will be, I hear, \“M xenrx Pyar, M. Exicy Farraev.y 
Mr. Jex Buake, and Mr. Amenia ‘Lewis. Mr. .Joun Monury was 
offered the dignity, but sent an evasive answer. Dr. De Joneu, of 
(od Liver Oil (Light Brown) celebrity, and old Dr. Jacur ‘TOWNSEND, 
the immortal inventor of Sarsaparilla, said that they were very much 
obliged, but they already possessed sufficient diplomas. ‘Professor 
HoLLowAY is to be made Curo-ator of the Ashmolean Museum; and 
the Proprietor of the Revalenta Arabica is to be appointed to the Chair 


of Oriental Languages. 


To-morrow G. V. is to bemaie Grand Master of the Freemasons, 
and the same day he will dine :and sleep at Blenheim. ‘The Duchess 
will take no denial. Altogether I am clozged with sweets, and run 


thewisk of being smothered with ices. 


Yet does my soul yearn for 


simplermutriment. ‘ Persieos edi, puer, apparatus.’’ Boy, step round 
thevcorner for a quartern:of Rum—lKcd Heart, if possible. 


Yours, &c., 


Geipo Vaux, Colonel, R,A., M.A., D.C.L. 





The 





’s Tattoo. 


Since the assertions about tattooing by members of the peerage made 
at the Tichborne trial, much interest has centred on a custom suppo ed 
before that time to be contined to the sailors of Wapping; aud by the 
way, if the Claiwant does hail from that fashionable neighbourho.d, us 
the ATTORNEY-GENEKAL would have us believe, is it not odd tuat he is 


not tattooed? But to our subject: a fashionable contemporary, know- 


ing how attractive tattooing is among its readers, gives the following 
‘description of a cvefd euvrecf the art as displayed on a corpse dis- 


‘covered recently in Highgate Woods:— 


About sikty years ef age, height five feet six inches, hair dark, turning grey, 
taitooed on arms and breast, viz. ship, female, anchor, shield, spears, crown, Moun 
and stars, dark grey suit two shiris, black and whi.e, and a white moire plaid 


scarf, whice sucks, side spring boots (toe-caps). 


Down to the moon and sturs there was nothing startlingly new; but 
we have not yet heard of examples of the tatt.oing of dark grey suits, 


-moiré—especially moir¢—plaid scarfs, 8. cks, and side-spring bovts. 
» What was Cox«,;C.B., about, not tv dev. te an annexe to * Lat ong as 
We trust this omission will be corrected another year, 


and that Loxp Be.iew wilt be specially engaged to lecture on tue 


subject at South Kensington. 





Standing and lying. 
How these American papers do—well! assume a horizontal position : 


eifere’s the latest-:— 


- A'schoolboy, 15 years old, in Clearfield, Pennsylvania, stands six feet two inches 


‘in-his-stecking fcet, and is still growing! 


‘Ef heis:growing how can he be still? And if he is six feet two when 
the is im: his stocking feet, how much would he measure m his own 
‘feet, when he took the feet of his stockings off? Does he never wear 
‘sock feet? We are older than that tifteen year old boy, and not short 
‘for our age ; butif he can stand six feet, we can't stund anything like 


him ;—he's too tall talk fur us to believe. 





Too-th-rifty. 
WE extract some curious teeth from the advertising columns of a 


contemporary :— 


ANTED, to PURCHASE, some old artificial TEETH. Persons having the 
above to SELL can for -ard them by post or otherwise; aud their value wi 


be sent back per return.—Address, &c, 


We have read—but it was in a comic book, that nobody was expected 
to believe—of a demand four ‘second hand cofiins ; ” but.a demand fur 
‘second hand (or perhaps we should say second-jaw) teeth is mInpseeds 
dented within our experience. Possibly the advertiser 1s 4 dentist, and 
wants the old ivories as economical ornaments for his “ drawing 


room. 


ees 


ee 


A TALE OF A TURTLE. 


TO BE TAKEN WITH A soupoon OF SALT. 


It was a ragged man and thin, 
Attired in seedy rags, 
His clothes, like some ill-fitting skin, 
Hung down in loops and bags. 
B 79 had run him in, 
For “ collaring of swags.” 
The magistrate looked hard at him, 
He scanned him o'er and o’er, 
At first an aspect stern and grim, 
His worship s visage wore, 
But presently hs eye grew dim : 
** We vemet,”’ said/he, * before ! °’ 
The victim of the bobby's ban 
Was silent as a mouse : 
But soon salt tears his eyes o'erran, 
Touched by his worship s ous ; 
And then he sobbed, thatiwretched man, 
‘“*’'Twas at the Mansion House !”’ 
“’ Tis true!”’ replied the magistrate, 
“‘ And [remember well, 
That with the Mayor you dined in state 
In evening garments swell ; 
The alteration is 8o0:great, 
Its cause I pray you tell!” 
“‘ Alas!” ‘the luckless wight began, 
“ Last year it chanced [knew 
A Sheriff and an Alderman, 
Who introduced me 'to 
The Worshipful ‘Lord Mayor—I ran 
‘The ‘Civic banquets through! 
Oh, first I took the ‘turtle: clear, 
And ‘then the turtle ‘thick ; 
Day after dsy 'I made good cheer ;— 
It was ispdlitic, 
For, oh,ithat blest luxurious year, 
Went by with stridetoo quick ! 
There rose another Sheriff then, 
‘here came anoth: r Mayor, 
Not one of all the Aldermen 
Could I my friend declare ; 
I was not asked to dinner, when 
His lordship took ‘his:chair. 
Month atter month the livelong yvar, 
Of civic feasts L:read ; 
I heaved a sigh, I dropt.a tear, 
I thought of pleasures fled. 
On turtle thick or turtle clear, 
I never—never fed!” 
And then he cried, ** Oh, cruel fate! ’— 
His tears in torrents ran; 
Until the worthy magistrate 
Felt pity for the man: 
For ‘* Sympathise with grief so great,”’ 
Said he, * tull well I can!” 
So turning to B 79, 
He bade the usher swear 
The constable, who should untwine 
The clue to ‘his affair. 
«‘ Now, ’ said he, ‘ the offence define, 
Which brought the pris’ner there!” 
The folks in court, a motley troop, 
Were silent as a church : 
B 79 surveyed the group 
From his exalted perch : 
Said he, “* For stealing turtle soup 
He s give in charge by Bincu. ’ 
The magistrate beamed kindly through 
His spectacles gold-marged, 
‘‘Stand down policeman. ‘That will do! 
The prisoner is discharged !”’ 
And frum the penitential pew 
The victim was enlarged! 


MoRAL. 


Then give three cheers. with shout and wh OP, 
And pass a resolution 

To thank his worship ;—at one swoop 
He quashed the prosecution, 

Of him who sto'e the turtle soup 
Through simple destitution. 





———— 
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(June 22, 1872, 


TWICE ONE. 


Yokel :—“ Wuat, wOan’t ’EE MARRY, Lass ?”’ 


Lass :—“ Nay, tap; I woan’r. I wov.pn’r GIVE MOY ZINGLE LIFE FUR ali THE DOUBLE WANS I EVER ZAW 


MA REINE. 


(4 right seasonable production ; suggested by a perusal of Taxtor, the 


Here 
a bottle 


is 
of 


Water Poet, during the recent June weather). 


Wurtz out with Leszra in a storm— 
Oh, what a luckly fellah !— 

I sheltered her fair, fragile form 
Beneath an old umbrella. 
The gracious gingham helped my plan, 
Maid deoctedioe show's, ? 
Ma reine made me a happy man 

In these same rainy hours. 


Tae - low, with a and coo, 
e Love's message clear ; 
I thought—as lovers always do— 
Ma reine was a reine-dear ! 
To Church we went the foll’wing day ;— 
I had not asked in vain; 
And now of course I always say 
A word for Mr. Ram! 


eee 
From A New Broom. 


a capital way to make aclean sweep of gin or brandy ;—add 
soda to it when it will be Scuwerrr’d and garnished. 


'”*? 


THE ALABAMA CLAIMS. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


. Smezz!—Your rapacious and illusory journals are considerably down 
upon Granvitir’s “ Fabian policy,” in putting off the Geneva arbitra- 
tion some. Why, talk of Yankee cuteness, the anes sagacity of 
that aristocrat might give a mile start to the illustrious genius that 
first devised w nutmegs,—and beat it easy! He’s waiting till 
Horace Gresizex becomes President, and then he'll wheedle an 
autograph letter out of that undecipherable old quill-spoiler. And 
when he’s got it, he'll declare it’s an entire withdrawal of the indirect 
claims—or a receipt in full for the direct and indirect ones—and 
nobody will be able to disprove the assertion, for Horace himself can't 
read his own letters when he has written. Oh, GRANVILLE ts spry. 
Weshould be proud of him in our genes Republic! 
| ours, 
Green Asa GuzBuRy, 
(From the States). 


Hard or Soft. 


A conTemPorakY relates that :— | 

A “medium” in London was caught up by spirits, carried half a mile, and taken 
through a wall into a dining-room. She says she can hardly credit what bap- 
pened. 


Well, if she can hardly credit it, she must pardon our saying we don't 
softly credit it. In fact we don’t credit it at all! 
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TWICE ONE. 


? 


Yokel :—‘* WHAT, WOAN’T ’EE MARRY, LASS ? 
Lass :—‘‘ Nay, tap; I woan’t. I wovu.pn’r GIVE MOY ZINGLE LIFE FUR all THE DOUBLE WANS I EVER zAw!”’ 


MA REINE. THE ALABAMA CLAIMS. 


(A right seasonable production ; suggested by a perusal of Taytor, the TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 
Water Post, during the recent June weather). Srrzez!—Your rapacious and illusory journals are considerably down 


Wuizs out with Lesnia in a storm— upon GRANVILLE’s “ Fabian policy,” in putting off the Geneva arbitra- 
Oh, what a luckly fellah — tionsome. Why, talk of Yankee cuteness, the superhuman sagacity of 
I sheltered her fair, fragile form that aristocrat might give a mile start to the illustrious genius that 
Beneath an old umbrella. first devised wooden nutmegs,—and beat it easy! He’s waiting till 


The cious gingham hel lan Horace GREBLEY becomes President, and then he’ll wheedle an 
ed earn nee’ my plan, autograph letter out of that undecipherable old quill-spoiler. And 


Amid descending show'rs ; ( 3 2 , 3 
Ma reine made mea happy man when he’s got it, he'll declare it’s an entire withdrawal of the indirect 
In these same rainy hours. claims—or a receipt in full for the direct and indirect ones—and 
In te ite 1 ‘th bill ; nobody will be able to disprove the assertion, for Horace himself can't 
"T om | 7 0 10W, wis and coo, read his own letters when he has written. Oh, GRANVILLE ts spry. 
I iheuahh-san Pec ny ll Weshould be proud of him in our glorious Republic! 
on eee 7 ~ = Asa Guzpury, 


To Church we went the foll’wing day ;— (From the States). 
I had not asked in vain; 
And now of course I always say Hard or Soft. 


f ; ! 
A word for Mr. Rain A conTemPoraRY relates that :— 


A “medium” in London was caught up by spirits, carried half a mile, and taken 


From A New Broom. = a@ wall into a dining-room. She says she can hardly credit what hap- 


Here is @ capital way to make a clean sweep of gin or brandy ;—add | Well, if she can hardly credit it, she must pardon our saying we don't 
a bottle of soda to it when it will be Scuwerrr’d and garnished. softly credit it. In fact we don’t credit it at all! 
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A CONTEMPLATIVE PIP2. 


A patace I build in the clouds, 
Where, whatever misfortunes may hap, 
’Mid the smoke, which that palace enshrows, 
My temples from trouble I lap: 
My breast may be filled with concern, 
But I know by experience ripe, 
That the world may go burn, 
If a respite I earn, 
To smoke a contemplative pipe. 


I know what it is to be “ clemmed,”’ 
In times “ out of ” all kinds of “joint ;”’ 
When hunger by no means contemned 
A meal of potatoes and point. 
Bread and water with pleasure I’ll eat, 
Nor sigh after cowheel or tripe ; 
And I’ll only entreat, | 
Jn the place of the meat, 
To smoke a contemplative pipe. 
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Under riches I never have groaned ! 
The truth it were idle to smother : 
2 a indeed I have owned 
ore than ove pound, to rub with another. 
Let Wealth e’en refuse me a dime, _ 
At lucre I never should gripe, 
Or think poverty crime, 
So long as I’ve time 
To smoke a contemplative pipe. 


Too Much of a good thing. 

A’ PROVINCIAL paper reports the case of a | 
man at Tipton who “fell into a pool and was | 
drowned while under the influence of drink.” | 
We'score this up against the Teetotalers. Of 
course he was drowned under the influence of 


trying to drink the water in the pond. His App'icant :-—“ Ou 


decease is clearly chargeable against the water. | TO GO TO THE BAKER'S,” 








SPECIAL NOTICE. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN, 


Str,—I wish the persons mentioned below would call, apologize, and _ 


take away the parecls entrusted to my care by their uncles and aunts in 
New York, whence I came to see the boatrace, and whither I am ready 
and anxious to return. I have been for some weeks compelled to 


satisfy the unholy greed of the warehousemen who have the parcels , 
in charge, with money obtained by murder; and I don’t like to slay | 


people who are not related to me by marriage, It is unreasonable 
to require it of me. 

_ Jonas Jones, Middlesex (I did not know there was a happy mean 
in the matters of sex); one pair of boots. ‘hey are labelled boots 
on the wrapping, but I suppose it should be boats. 

Timotny Roxzerts, Southwark ; one shotgun and some loose powder. 
The latter has been so long carried in my pockets that it is vitiated 
with tooth picks and nail-files. I don’t think it could be got into the 
gun, but might be used for a large cannon, if Mr. Rozerts has a large 
cannon. 

Samurni Weruerny, Bristol, (where is Bristol /) a keg of pickles. 

Henry O. Giies, somewhere in the North; a small four-year-old 
steer, apparently untutored, and very thin from sea-sickness. His tail 
was used on the steamer for soup, but if it docs not grow out again, 
I'll get him one. 

PETER Gummer, Boro’; two demijohns of exactly the same kind of 
brandy and a hay-rake. ‘This is a swindle; if Perer’s aunt had 
put all the brandy into one John I could have brought a thrashing 
machine. 

One fiery untamed blind girl, te party unknown. She was ticketed 
when we sailed, but wore off the label against the mast. 

_ Mr. Rirzy Mc Geaw (my knowledge of this g¢ ntleman’s residence 
18 meagre, but I remember that he should have a long nose and spec- 
tacles) ; one old man, damaged by spray and violently hungry. I 
could feed him up real decent, but he won't eat anything but whelks, 
and Iam poor. You never saw an old man eat so many whelks with 
80 little remorse. He is very brittle, and requires careful grooming. 
I sometimes get quite out of patience with him. ; 

Lavy Mary Bartiett, Cavendish Square. (I think this does not 
mean a plug of tobacco, but some kind of locality) ; assort«d combs and 
brushes. Lapy Many is to fit herself with a comb and brush; and I 
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A VERY PLAIN COOK. 


Intending Mistress (to Applicant) :—“ Or coursg, you CAN cooK ?”’ 


, YEs’™! PLAIN COOKIN’, YE KNOW—PUTTIN’ A JINT ON A DISH READY 


James Situ, Yorkshire ; some dogs. (One of them got angry on the 
| steamer, bit the captain’s wife, and we had him for dinner. I will 
_ pay his equivalent in money.) Another dog. 

Wii.i1amM Brown, insome bank ; one coach and acheese. Mr. Brown 
may come and wheel away the coach and the cheese will follow, if told 
the way. Or thecheese might be harnessed to the coach. 

One baby’s wardrobe. ‘This was intended for Mus. Jane Piper, 
Strand, but I have eaten the child, and anybody can have the clothes. 
I care nothing for the chrysalis when the jewel is flown. 

If the consignees will come and remove these parcels I will withdraw 
(indirectly) the Alabama Claims. Si-vis AMERICANUS. 

No. 133, Finsbury ; but most of the time at the warehouse. 


Kilt twice over. 

In the interests of Accidental Insurance Companies, we quote this 
from an Irish paper :-— 

‘/A deaf min named Taff was run down by a passenger train and kuled recently. 
He was injured in a similur way about a year ago.”’ 
If the Companies are not on the look-out, this artful impostor, who has 
been twice run over and killed, will run over to England, in-ure 
heavily, and keep on diawing premiums for being “ injured in a simi- 
lar way ’’’ annually. 


A Cool Thou. 


A curiovs receipt bas been found by the assignee among the papers 
belonging to the bankruptcy of M. Hvcvert, the Imperialist banker : — 
‘‘ Received from M. Huguct the sum of £120 in consideration of which [ author: 


him to say ‘thou’ to me.” 

At first this looks like a god bargain—we w 
twice a hundred and twenty pounds if he’ll two thou’ us in exchange. 
Mature consideration, and a slight knowledge of Kren: h, remind us 
that the “thou’’ means leave to tutoyer the payre. Some folks pay 
dear'v for their whisties, and M. Hucver has certainly given a high 


uld give any banker 


price for his two-toys: 





Matrimonial News. 
A woman with a quick temper should not marry a dilatory easy- 


going man. Such slow match must lead to a blow-up, in the end. 


——_ 
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am to return the rest at my own expense. 
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THE OLD BAILEY. 







THE 


THE BOX. 


Ir you chance to be 

At the C.C.C. 

(Which, observe, is in short, 

‘** Central Criminal Court ’’) 

You will note the law's administration 

= Hea Masesty’s judges grave and staid, 
ith advice and ai 

From the Sheriffs, the Mayor and the Corporation. 

And there will be spied, 

With his sword by his side, 

Each Under-sheriff trusty and tried, 

Whose duty is order and place to provide, 

For the noble swells 

And the charming belles, 

Who come to see how justice receives 

Swindlers and murderers, rogues and thieves. 


The Ju is there, 
And beside his chair 
An Alderman sits with a solemn air. 


BENCH. 
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And next him again, 
In his robes and chain, 
Is seated one of the Sheriffs twain. 


Beneath, at their table, 

Sit Counsel able ; 

Each looking big, 

In his horsehair wig, 

Whate’er his degree, 

Serjeant, Q.C., 

Or whatever beside his distinction may be. 


And there in the box, 

As steady as clocks, 

And looking at if they were stuck in the stocks, 
The British jurymen have their places, 

With important looks and intelligent faces, 
Ready to try the most difficult cases. 


This you will see during Sessions daily 
At the Criminal Court in the famous Old Bailey. 
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- other delicacies were from time to time handed round, and when the 
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THE INTERNATIONAL BOATRACE AND 
NORTHUMBERLAND PLATE. 


RETROSPECTIVE AND VATICINATOKY. 


SpzrciaL Notice.—An uneasy conscience, or a surfeit, cays: 
editor to yield up possession of—I will not say fo he 
hidden treasures ; and as he furthermore volunteered to allow me the 
Press ticket for the Atalanta boatrace, I dissembled, and we are on: ; 
more friends. My resignation has been returned by the Post Office 
authorities, marked ‘‘ Gone away, no address,” so I haye burned it, and 
those gentlemen who have sent in their testimonials can haye them 
back, as the foie is not yet vacant. | : 

Happy were the mem who on the international race day pogsesse 
tickets for the presa-boat:. Speaking: for myself, I possessed a ticket, 
and I was extremely. happy: . The boat had been specially chartered 
and arranged for’ the occasion; and everything was conducted on a 
scale of magnificence unparalleled in the history of pressboats. Though 
the outside appearance of the Warrior was the same as that of an 
ordinary steamboat, the: saloon aarangements were of the most 7é- 
cherché and: fastidious: description. Immediately upon entering the 
boat I was accosted. by two magnificently attired watermen, each 
wearing: his collarand badge of the: river's freedom, who led me down 
stairayand. producing a thick volume with gold clasps, asked me to 
sign my mame in it. Having complicd, I was led into another com- 
partment of the vessel, where I found many brother pressmen engaged 
in theluxuryof a Turkish bath, each bather being attended by two 
men attired similarly to those who had led me down. I was at once 
stripped;.soaped, and shampooed in an extremely Oriental manner, and 
when: we'were all properly done, we were led into the frigidarium— 
this is*situate under the paddlebox—where cigars and coffee awaited 
us, and: to these we did justice, while a splendid band, concealed 
by heavy damask: curtains, played some excellent waltz music. By 
this time the boat had, spite of bad weather, run gallantly from Temple 
Pier to the House of Parliament, and at a signal gun fired from the top 
of Victoria Tower, the folding doors which separated us from the main 
deck were thrown open, and the music suddenly changing to the 
wild Highland pibroch, in honour of the majority of the London press- 
men, we marched forth to the splendidly equipped table. A fullsized 
haggis had been provided for the accommodation of Mr. Fusxs of the 
Noose, and cockaleekie - and plenty of it - was eagerly demanded by the 
remaining Scots. As orders were executed at a moment’s notice, I 
called for a beefsteak boiled in bitter beer, some salad dressing, and 
a few cold potatoes, which I washed down with a pint of the inter- 
national race mixture—Roederer and raspberry vinegar. Various 


















































cloth had been removed, the author of “Tom Green's School. Days” 
was unanimously voted to the chair. He said—‘‘ Gentlemen of the 
London press,—It is with unfeigned regret that I have to inform you 
Ihave not been elected referee in this match between England and 
America. I ought to have been referee, and I’ll tell you why. I once 
had a young friend who rowed a race and won it, and that’s the reason 
‘why. Ever since my young friend won I have been a staunch 
supporter of rowing matches; and I consider the fact of my being 
passed over a disgrace to the country in which I hold so distinguished 
. @ literary and Jegislatorial position. I will not detain you long, 
gentlemen, with the catalogue of my wrongs; but I wish you to under- 
stand that ever since thesame young friend of whom I spoke lost on 
We turf the money he won at boatracing, I have determined to do 
away with betting ; and, gentlemen, I make you a good offer, which 
18, that I will take twenty:pounds to one that I do stop it, and the 
-‘Tepresentative of Fun can hold the money.” 
I was just about to reply, in a neat speech, that I would hold any- 
thing, when the look-out man called out that Putney Bridge was on the 
‘ weather bow, so we were obliged to make a hasty clearance, and go 
upstairs. Ithink we managed to outdo the folk who invented Hat- 
field, as the new Atalanta mixture, as drunk on board the press vessel, 
was voted a great success. This is it. ‘Take one bottle of champagne 
(or'two if you can get them), which open, and pour the contents into 
atankard. (If you are unobserved, you had better take your drink 
then, and leave the following for your friends—at least, that’s what I 
did.) Then‘mix a table spoonful of anchovy paste, a little cold cab- 
_ bage, a bottle of Yorkshire Relish, the yolks of two hard-boiled eggs, 
& quart of fourpenny ale, a boned Dutch herring, and two burnt 
onions. Simmer gently over a brisk fire till dissolved, then add the 
pagne ; flavour to taste, and serve with rusks. 
There is, I am sure, no necessity for me to say anything about the 
race, except the following :— 


The bold Atalantas came over the ocean __ 

To teach the old country a new rowing notion ; 
But, after inspection, the secret we find 
Ts, the new style:of rowing, means rowing behind. 





The Northumberland Plate is run on the 26th instant, I have re- 
eewwed the following advice from a Northern stable boy: - 


reteset 





e ) 6 a . : : : i 
ae Plate that’s north of Humber there's a h 
thorne, oe 

“aon 
_" ~ many who are hardly worth a notice, 
“i e ‘aps, you'd best be guided by a man who serves t! 
‘And put your pieces down on Mvosotis. 
My own fancy is that~ 


Not Ont of Barnard Castle will the Northern winner speed 
On quite a diffrent finish have I reckoned, + vale 
[ expect on Thursday morning, in the papers you will read, 
That Brigham won, and Old King Cole was second. 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTHSS. 


PRrovosgp adjournment of the Alabama Arbitration. It will be 
rowed from Mortlake to Putney, instead of from—no, that’s a mudd! 
somehow ! = Duke or Epinnunce was thrown in Hyde Park. 
Sailors unlike soldiers are seldom good riders; and Artuur's seat is no 
doubt better than Epixnuren’s. — It is stated that two Boston girls 
have become completely paralysed from the use of cosmetics 
Cosmetics mustn't have «// the blame, as the girls must have partial! y 
lost their senses before they used them. = A rise in’ the price: of coal 
is threatened. No wonder! The consumption is so much increased 
by such splendid summers, Umbrellas, for the same reason, are going 
up daily! = The Atalanta crew lost. The London crew lost, too— 
that is they lost sight of the others altogether. = Horse Show Seeretary 
says that the Agricultural Hall Show is the mainstay of horse 
breeding. Yes! as much as the Chelsea gardens had to do with the 
breeding of the Derby winuer! — The Dutch have ceded Almina on 
the Cape Coast to us. Since their occupation of Holland, their hands 
have become full. = The Dundee servant-gals exclude the press now. 
They say the reporters made their meetings ridiculous. @ press is 
a great power, but it couldn’t do that! It was done already. = The 
session is about half over. As yet the M.P. for East Surrey has not 
made that maiden speech. 


To the Clerk of the Weather. 


Your water we shall rate enough 
Unless we pretty quickly stop it ; 
Of showers we've had quanteem suff ; — 

Rain ‘—drop it! 





Austwers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, untess they are accom- 
panied ay a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.4 

O. D. V. deserves to be sent to Cognac(h). 

Baxp shouldbe debarred from using pen and. ink. 

F. S. B.—We only got as far as “ Why would a game of whist played 
in Bengal take out pencil”—when an involuntary muscular action con 
signed the MS. to the W. P. B. é 

1. (Gray’s Inn).—Yes! but somebody took that joke before T. Our 1 
should have been stirred with his spoon—no, pun—earlier. 

A. M. (Liverpool).—“ Excuse it because it was thought of in Whit 
week ” ?—the only possible excuse for it would be that it was thought of 


in a witless moment. 

A. A.—That watch was wound-up elsewhere long ago. 

D. T. S. G.—If the verses were not an impertinence to a clever actor, 
we would priut them for their curious rhymes; ¢. y.—* descend so” and 
“ condescend to,” “ good one” and “ Holborn.” , 

Aw Old Maid wants to know “ what becomes of old Drapers’ Assistant.” 
In the interests of those gentlemen, on whom she probably has matri- 
monial designs, we decline to state. We do 80 with greater facility be- 
cause we don’t know. ' 

Acony.—If we put you out of your misery, by saying, “no,” you must 
not be put out. oe 

SrokE NEWINGTON.—We never insert anonymous contributions, even 
when they are so bad as to assert their own originality beyond question. 

ConsTANT READER.—Reserve your constancy for reading—abjare writ 
ing together, and you will then be a valuable member of Society. — 

O_p Marp.—We can give you no further information as to what is done 
with old drapers’-assistants. But we have seen drapers aay rtise for 
“ dissecting clerks "—perhaps they feed the new ones on the old ones. 
Now, go away, and don’t bother any more . 

C. W. (Bedford).—We have altogether forgotten the question, and so 
cannot now reply to it, as we don’t undertake to answer conundrums. 

Declined with thanks ;—T. W., Lee-road ;S., Dunedin, New Zealand ; 
Zachariah Mudge; Mc L., Prescot ; J. Lae Newark c= ( ilasgow ; F. M; 
J. H. T. Bernard-street; B., Monkwearmouth ; WR. C., Croydon; R.R., 
Cavendish-square ; R., King Henry's Walk: T. G. B. ; Constant oe ’ 
Pomposity ; D., Framlingham ; Sigma ; H. A. 8.; Government Clerk : R. : ’ 
Dalston; £30 per ann. ; Piteh and Toss; L. D., Liverpool ; F., Leeds ; An 
Exceptional Case; B. V., Birmingham ; Assuetus; A | eculiar People-ist 5 


T,, Islington. 


re 


——a 
<_< ses» ete 





260 


Ez 


~~ 
~ 
‘~ 
. 


i 


9) 


(June 22, 1872, 





HARD TIMES. 


Artist (to Model):—“ Qu, 80 YOUR FATHER’S A PAINTER AND GLAZIEB! 


MAKE MUCH MONEY?” 


Model :—“* WiLL, HB’s LOTS 0” WORK, ’CEPTIN’ IN THE WINTER.” 


Artist :—“ Aun! WHAT DOES HE DO THEN ?”’ 
Model :—“ Parnts rvicrurs!”’ 





CHATS ON THE MAGS, 


JUNE. 


Tae Cornhill is a goed number this month, save perhaps in the 
matter of art. Miss Tuacksray’s story continues to deepen in 
interest. 

In Macmillan we naturally turn first to Mr. Buacx’s delightful 
“ Adventures of a Phaeton,” but the whole number is rich in matter, 
with a curious bit about Scorr and Burns to wind-up. 

In the Gentleman’s Magazine “ Satanella” goes on well, and the 
other contents are good. Mun. Cowpen CLanxke winds up his “ Comic 
Writers” with an appreciative paper on Tuomas Hoop. There is one 
little slip in it—the three “ unpublished ’* poems have been published, 
and set to music, 

In Good Words the two leading stories move along well. Mr. | 
Krxosizy continues his interesting papers on “ town geology,” and | 
Mr. Procror discourses of the late Bs The pictures are good. 

The Sunday Magazine in both art and literature maintains it high 


position. 

Good Words for the Young carries on “ The Deserted Ship,’’ and.‘ The | 
Travelling Menageri 
delighted youngsters. It is almosta pity that Mr. Rows, in “The 
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| Autobiography of a Fox,” should perpetuate for the coming generation 


the false notion that a fox enjoys being hunted. He does it cleverly 
too, which makes it worse ! 

Our Young Folks leaves poor Jack Hazard in a worse fix than ever. 
The other contents are good, but the pictures are not to be compared 
with the illustrations of similar magazines in England. 

Tue Atlantic Monthly has no Bart Harte this time, but is a good 
number nevertheless. “Red Reminiscences of the South-west” 
is Vv interesting, and there is a capital article on “ Simples.”” ‘*‘ Who 
won the pretty widow ?” ends satisfactorily. . 
The Overland is eminently readable this month, ‘Patty Dree” is 
excellent, and so is ** It occurred at Tucson.” 

Cook’s Excursionist holds out such tempting programmes of travel 
that it sets us sighing for a holiday—and fine weather! 

Mr. Cuartes Warxins, of 54, Chancery Lane, was fortunate enough 
to secure a sitting from the lamented Cuartes Lever on his last visit 


_to England. His photograph is therefore the latest, by many years, 


which has been taken of one ef the brightest among the many bright 


geniuses sprung from the sister isle. 
Received :—Colbourn’s New Monthly, Old Merry's Monthly, Sin aj at 


ie,” both, we are sure, perused by thousands of Home, The Ladics, Westminster Papers, Young Ladies’ Journal, The Food 


Journal. 
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PLEASANT WORDS (FOR PICGEON’S EARS). 


Mrs. Pidgeon (who has brought P. with her), to the young wife and mother :—“ Don’? CONSENT TO IT, MY DEAR. Go ovT ALONF, INDERD! 
I KNOW—BY EXPERIENCE—WHAT COMES OF HUSBANDS GOING OUT ALONE! THEY BECOME TYRANTS IN THEIR HOMES! AND THEIR cht/dren 


do the same.” , 








A CARD. 


_A FRIEND of ours is very anxious to go out excursing for a month 
or so, and asks us to offer his services to any promoter of tours. He 
proposes in return for his travelling expenses to write advertisements 
for and accounts of the expedition in verse, and at his request we 
publish the following specimens. He wishes to say, as indecd his lines 
show, that he is not particular, for while he likes the seaside better than 
anything, he admires the agricultural districts quite as much. He 
describes himself as being of gentlemanly demeanour, brilliant conver- 
sation, and aristocratic appearance, and although we cannot vouch for the 
accuracy of any of these statements, and are not in the habit of 
giving gratuitous advertisements, we publish this in the hope of being 
free from annoyance for some little time to come. 


To Lovers OF THE SBRASIDE. 


Now now is the time to be off on excursions 

To Brighton or Margate in search of immersions, 
A dip in the briny comes never too soon, 

And all who can do it should take theirs in June. 


To ADMIRERS OF THE TRULY RURAL. 


Oh, I should like to ramble 
By the dear deserted bramble, Nn 
By the bold and bearded barley, by the orchard where fruit’s ripe, 
On a donkey how I'd amble, 
Up the mountains how I1’d scramble, 
How I'd sun myself in valleys, and how I’d smoke my pipe. 





A Literary Queen. 


A ConTEMPoraRY says that the Queen of Holland is very literary in 
her tastes and hehite, and adds naively that “she ion two thirds 
of her income in that direction.” Her Majesty does not seem tomake 
48 much profit by her pen as other royal authors have done. 
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A Melancholy Event. 

A younG man of imbecile appearance was discovered in our letter- 
box the other morning, in a state of collapse. Clenched in his left 
hand was a paragraph describing how— 

When an emperor of China dies, despatches announcing the event, written in 

blue ink—emblematical of the royal demise—are immediately forwarded to ali the 
provinces. 
His right hand grasped a pencil with which he had been endeavouring 
to write down a joke about “A nod being as good as a blue (w ink”’; 
but his fate overtook him in the very commission of the crime, We 
trust his sad end will act as a warning to others. 





The Right Meaning. 


A CONTEMPORARY, Which hails from the other side of the Atlantic— 
it’s obliged to hail as nobody reigns in America—observes with great 
force :— 

Don’t borrow a newspsp:r; nearly all the prevailing epidemics are spread in 
this way. If you don’t want the small-pox take your paper direct. 

The explanatian of this curious and interesting medical fact is simple. 
The prevalence of epidemics depends on atmospheric influences ; and 
the borrowing of papers produces such a very “‘ mean ’’ temperature, 
that nature revolts. 


Derby Note. 

Ir is a curious fact, to be noted by future historians, that the Derby 
Day fell on the 29th May, and that therefore for once the Oaks and 
the Derby were combined. Of course Prince Charlie was bound to be 
beaten on a day when another Charlie Stewart got a-hiding in a tree. 





Give him Rope enough! 
Wuy is Bionprn so popular with the public? Because his perfor- 
mances are always on cord. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 26, 1872. 


NOT OUT OF DANGER! 


Aas, for the rider,—alas, for his charge! _ 

Too early his shout ere he reached the wood's marge ; 
The pitiless wolves gallop hard on his heels, 

And his charger, his Granville, he staggers and reels. 


Though the dread second reading was d like a bird, 
The peril of perils remains in the ; 

And sider and steed both have much left to do, 

Ere safely they carry their Ballot Bill through ! 


The wolves follow fast with their fierce jaws agape— 
Will the rider again have a narrow escape ? 

There’s a howl—there’s a leap—there’s a cry—there’s a shot! 
Alas, for the rider! oh, what ig his lot ? 





*,.* PERSONAL. 


Ir Cotonzt Guino Vavx—(he a colonel, indeed! ha, ha!)—will 
Return at once to his DisconsoLats fons injured) Wirz AND F amity, 
ALL WILL BE FoRGIVEN. He had be come quickly, or it will be 
the worse for 

P.S. No. 1.— Poor little Guy is very ill, owing to his having 
swallowed a quantity of Dynamite in; mistake for candied horehound ; 
and Ieny (Good Docror Ienarius Loyota, of the Lavatory S.W., was 
his godfather) has taken his father’s absence so much to heart that for 
five aaye ing he absented himself from the lucifer match factory in 
which he is employed, and is now in custody on a charge of throwing 
stones (the dear child was always playful) at the trains on the North 
London Railway. 

P.S. No. 2. You're gallivanting somewhere, you wretch! I know 
you are! Oh, you falee man. 

[The above was brought to our office by a veiled female who, 
weeping bitterly, requested its instant insertion at any cost. She 
departed in a four-wheeled cab, and a state of deep mental anguish, 
but forgot to pay for the advertisement. Cor. Vaux, however, having 
a running (away) account with us we have charged the sum due to his 


debit.— Ed. Fun.] 
————EEE———————_—_____—_— 


With a Hook. 
Ws are informed by the South London Press that— 


Angling is a favourite pastime amongst the fair sex, and every season 
on the Thames the attendance of lady anglers is considerably on the increase. 


We have not ourselves observed the prevalence of these she- WALTONS 
on Thames; but we know that many mothers are very “ judicious 
Hooxer«s’’ when there are good matches to be caught. Father Thames 
however is a gallant old boy, and no doubt is prepared to kiss the rod 
—not to mention the lady who wields it. 





. Knavery and Knifery. 
A Scorcn paper states that :— 
William Heriot has just been sent to gaol at Gla-gow for stealing silver forks from 
a house where he went to pay addresses to the servant. 
W. H, should have been contented with his spoon, and ought to 
have left the forks alone, and he would not have been sent to consort 
7  eeenen with those “ knives, with an a” who are known as dishonest 





For divorce reasons. 
Tus South London Press says :— 


We have heard a story that the ladies of the con ti 
are subscribing for a fund to procure him a — on of s popular pregoher 


We have heard futhermore that in the event of the object of the fund 
being carrod ut the ldo wll pf him up for Fallot chance in 
w oO su or subscri : tri 

the anhasY's name is) be admitted. i ea Bat 


American Journalism. > 
THEERB’s no meeting the wishes of ! i 
Editor announced that! he would cr « Set 
Vaccinate free of charge all new prepaying subscribers to his paper. 
A brutal fellow wrote to him that of the two he'd rather take the 
small- than the pa A to the latest accounts that 


7 s per. 
editor is looking after that fellow to inoculate him with a short-gun. 


Beaten on that Score. 


ProresstonaL musicians who perform at evening parti 
capital time,—but they rarely keep good hours. parties may keep 
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UNAPPRECIATED GENIUS. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—I have a most extraordinary thing to state. I have « sou—1! 
don’t mean that there is anything extraordinary in that as ] have 
several children; and why one of thom shouldn’t be a son I should like 
any one to tell me; but let that pass, as I have something to say which 
may probably be of great importance to you, and may cause you to 
make a vast alteration in your literary and editorial staff. hat I 
have to say is, my son who is as yet quite a boy hasthe most wonder- 
ful talent forinvention. I think the stories he tells better than those of 
any living author, and so does his mother. ‘Therefore you will be 
doing yourself a service if you print enclosed, as well as obliging 

' A Fon» Parenr. 


[The foregoing is accompanied by an immense - of manuscript on 
which the extra postage amounted to 6d., the G. P. authorities’ ideas 
on the subject of weighty MS. being probably different from those of a 
fond parent. As we are terribly troubled by this kind of correspond- 
ence, two of our ‘‘readers’”’ having within the last month become 
confirmed idiots through attempting to make sense—or decent nonsense 
—of the packets which are daily left with us, we give a short extract 
from this youthful genius’s masterpiece, for fhe purpose of showing 
what we do not want. | 

The deep blue of the empyreal and firmamentic sky had faded into 
a thick dark blackness, the air was heavy with mephitic vapours, and 
all nature seemed awaiting the advent of the terribly tempestuous 
thunderstorm about to break in sullen majesty over the town of merrie 
Islington. At the moment of our story’s commencement four horsemen 
were from four different parts advancing upon one given point, to wit, 
the Angel hostelry, even in thosedays famed for the strength and purity 
of its fourpenny. One emerged from the shady recesses of the General 
Post office in St. Martin’s le Grand; another darted forth from under 
Highgate Archway ; a third rushed hastily froma castellated mansion 
in Portland Place; and the fourth who had been busy catching the 
speckled trout, the sparkling minnow and the voracious jack beneath 
the reverend canopy of Sadler's Wells Theatre, jumped hastily upon his 
good steed and fled precipitately towards the common goal at the sight of 
the approximating storm. Thus, within a few minutes after the be- 
ginviog of this narrative, four smoking steeds attended by four smoking 
ostlers stood under the massive gateway of the tavern, while their four 
riders, each one wielding a massive tankard of berry brown beer, wagged 
their beards well within. , 

All were young, and two of them were beautiful. (I am: especially 
proud of this sentence—Fond P.) 

While they were standing in front of the magnificently decoratcd 
bar, the storm burstin all its fury over the neighbourhood,—the 
thunder thundered forth, the lightning lighted up the faces of the 
revellers, and the rain rattled down the massive mediwval chimney in a 
manner not easy to be imagined in these degenerate days. The 
embers hissed, and so did the dogs upon whom they rested. Is it 
then to be wondered that these four storm-driven travellers should 
draw closer together, and, after exchanging the common salutations 
of the time, enter into mutual introductions. But not for long was 
their ye: revelry to continue. 

- Sai the youth from the General Post Office, “ I'm Don Csar DE 

AZAN.”” 

At these words the denizen of the Portland Place mansion jumped from 
ne stamped twice, with his right fore foot, and in stern tones 
replied ; 

qn If you're Don Omear pz Bazan, then I’m the Kine or Spain.” 

Immediately both drew short basket handled swords, and commenced 
three up and three down to the music of a drum and fife band, which 
had been hitherto concealed in the cupboard. 

In the meantime the other pair had not been idle. One of them com- 
menced to ring a child’s coral and bells which he produced from 
under his steelpen coat of the period, at the sound of which the other 

developed angles all over himself, and crying, “'The Jew! The Jew: 
The Polish Jew!” would have fallen into a fit, had it not been for a 
sudden irruption made by Dr. Bopuam Donnz, Mr. SuPERINTENDENT 
Morr, Ma. Bensamin Wenstrer, and Mr. J. B. BucksTONE, who 
rushed in, and seizing our four heroes, charged them with acting stage 
plays without a licence. 
e will now turn to the scene which is being played elsewhere. 

[No; that I’m sure we won't. And take notice F. P 
you don’t shift the remainder of your copy within a week it will be sold 
to our butterman to defray expenses.—Eb. | 


A Croak. 
Gsgverat Ducror has been indulging at Versailles in a glowing 
panegyric on the heroism of the French army in 
insurrection. All 
don’t crow. 


the recent war and 


things considered, we feel inclined to say to Ducrot— 


eee, 


Mr. F. P., that if 









SPRING CLEANINGS. 


I’m torn from my sanctum’s seclusion, 
And banished as if in disgrace ; 
A wild and unearthly confusion 
Is reigning all over the place. 
I’ve fled from the chaos appalling ; 
I sit in a garret alone, 
With horrible tortures, recalling 
The peace and tranquility flown! 
Oh! how can the dickybirds twitter — 
The merry mouth’d muffin-bell ring— 
While things are existing so bitter 
As “ Cleanings ’”’ that come in the Spring ? 


I’ve rescued my pipe frem the muddle— 
A black, unpoetical clay— 
But slaveys have managed to huddle 
My jar of tobacco away. 
I’d wildly emerge to retrieve it ; 
But, eyeing my “ lair,’’ I refrain, 
Because I am sure if I leave it, 
I never shall find it again! 
Oh! how can the rivulet glitter— 
The butterfly waggle its wing— 
While things are existing so bitter 
As “ Cleanings ’”’ that come in the Spring ? 


I’m longing to rove unencumbered, 
And revel in freedom and air ; 

But articles grandly unnumbered 
Are darkly blockading the stair. 

I’ve “tipped ”’ that domestic deceiver 
Jemima— What matters the cost >— 
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, hE 
Lady Sal Volatile :—“ Let ME SBE, DIDN'T I seEE YOU LAST WINTER AT TH 
THE Foo.t’s —— ?”’ 


, i = ” 
Biffles (rather proud of his his'riontc abilities) :—“ Tuz Foous REVENGE. 
Lady S. :— Au, yes, THAT WAS IT. I KNEW IT WAS T 


me _—— —— 





A FOOL DRESS REHEARSAL. 


‘ Brusov ’’ IN THE—THERE I cAN'T RECOLLECT THE NAME— 


oar ’ ” 
HE Foo.’s SOMETHING OR OTHER YOU PLAYED. 


To bring me my boots and my beaver: 
My boots and my beaver are Jost !! 

Oh! how can the servant-girl titter — 
‘However ean any one sing— 

While things are existing as bitter 
As “ Cleanings"’ that come in the Spring ? 


Jemima derides me and chuckles! 
I'll go in my slippers ! — yet, stay : 
I’m certain to injure my knuckles, 
And damage my shins by the way | 
I’m bent upon breaking my tether, 
And freedom asserted is sweet : 
I'll fasten some blankets together, 
And let myself down to the street ! 
Ah, now they may muddle and litter, 
But while they are having their fling, | 
Jemima will find me a flitter— 
Away! Till the end of the Spring ' 





Go it, ye—high-heelers! 


Lavrge’ shoemakers allege that owing to the present fashion in shoes 
there are few girls who do not suffer from corns, bunions, and enlarged 
joints. And yet these fair cripples want Woman's Rights, because 
they say they are in the van of the March of Intellect! They should 
have their Rights (and Lefts too, of course) made with heels of less 
lofty pretensions. At present, they are only fit subjects for the 
healing art. 


Ask Mrs. Dr. Garrett! 


Old England’s Privilege. 


Take a walk in the country and you will find that even the gentle 
brook murmurs. 
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QUITS. 


Labouring Man :—“Owp Jonzs o' THE ‘STAR,’ WER’ FINED FORTY SHILLIN’ T;OTHER DAY FOR DRAWIN’ A MAN A PINT OUT O’IIOURS.” 


Stern Wilfrid Lawsonite :—“ | HEARTILY WIsH IT HAD BEEN DOUBLE.”’ 
L. M. :—*“ Tuat Be RIGHT ENow, MAIsTER, BUT TAIN’T OFTEN A POOR MAN CAN ‘ford @ guaa.t!” 








6 
What’s done we partly may compute. 


Naval Notes. 
Tue Fisgard is now at Woolwich, and is employed in keeping the 


Tue Globe the other day described an attempt made to blow up the i 
statue of Lorp Canruiste in the Phoenix Park, Dublin. It then | Admiralty champsgne, 7 
proceeds to say :— The Bann (tender to the Royal Adelaide) Las been put up for the 
first time at Devonport. 


An attempt was also made to blow up the plaster mode! of the Prince Co:.sort on 
Leinster Lawn. Som- remains of a po#der canister were tound laying about after 
the explosion, and the cast was biown t» atoms. 
If this was merely an attempt, what would an accomplishment have 
effected ? We once knew a fellow who took home a large shell, which 
he wished t> discover how to oneroes. When he come down again 
on the site, where a few minutes before a terrace, an iron church and 
two public-houses had stood, he had no eyelashes, hair, eyebrows, or 
whiskers, and he had so few clothes on that, if he hadn't been as black 
asa coal all over, it would have ‘looked indelicate. We asked him 
what he had been doing, and when he had taken the few fragments of 
shell, which impeded his articulation, out of his mouth, he told us he 
had been “attempting ’”’ a little experiment. He thought it wasn't 
bad for a first attempt, and we agreed with him, but hoped he wouldn't 


be a-tempted to try again 


A Shocking Statement. 


Turse shocksof earthquakeare reported to have been felt near C.rlet, 
in Spain. We may add, Carlet has no connection with the Carlists. 
Still less has the eurthquake ; the Carlists are no great shakes. 


The C-acker, according to the latest reporta, is still stationed on the 
south-east coa:t of America, and has not go e: ff yet. 

The Dove is on the Chinese seas, and when last seen had a bone in 
her mouth instead of an olive branch. 

The G-asshopper is ia the same |.titude, and will not return till next 


leap year. 
The Pandora is in the Mediterranean. The crew is learning to 


Pandora’s box the compass. 
The Racer has gone to Portland, where it will be entered for the 


famous Portland Race. 


Too solid flesh! 


Great isthe march of education! We have Colleges for everything, 
and Professors of Hair-dressing. A Caledonian butcher, who is 
bringing his son up to the profession, ordered from his bookseller a 
copy of Mr. Robert Bucuanan’s “ Fleshly School.” By and by he 
discovered his error, and mourned his extravagance. The book cost 
half a crown, which sum would have bought one or two mutchkins 


of whiskey ! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 277. 


Ir now you should go 
To the Mile or the Row, 
Rank, Fashion, ani Beauty you find in full blow : 
But wait for a while, 
And the Row and the Mile 
Will seem a Sahara of loneliest style. 


1, "T'was worn of old by warrior kings, 
Whom we as heroes class ; 
But now we leave those kinds of things 
To hacks—or to an ass! 


2. One of the ag ar famed in story 
Was naturally dilatory, 

And when they sought 4 Becker's grave, 
He would have certainly been late if 
The poet had not called the caitiff, 

And curst him for an idle knave, 


3. If you have this— 
Why then, I wis, 
You won't want me to tell you; 
But if you’ve not 
The meaning got. 
Four letters I must spell you. 


4, A magic fount transparent, thin : 
But, if too oft you gaze therein, 
A spell as fell as that of Circe 
Turns you from man to—wicey wersy, 


5. I was his valet—brushed his coats, 
And cleaned his boots and shoes : 
A service which they say denotes 
Most disillusioned views ; 
For my part, I can only say 
My reverence ne’er knew decay, 


6. We snub it and flout it, 
But can’t do without it ; 
We hate it, 
And rate it, 
And oft understate it ; 
We'd fain disobey it, 
We always delay it ;— 
Alas, in the end, we are certain to pay it! 
SOLUTION OF Acrostic No. 275.—Atalanta, Londoners : 
Alluvial, 0, Apron, Loud, Akimbo, Noun, Twine, 
Avant-courier, Swiss. 


Correct So.vtions or Acrostic No. 275, Received 19th June:— 
Yerrip; J. O. P.; Suffolk Dumpling ; Limehouse ; Pipekop; 
3 Chuckleheads; X.C.1.X ; Pyle; Ruby’s Ghost ; Homeless Pansy ; 
Smug; Peggotty; s. 0. Y. ;' Hopfop; Sairey Gamp; Rock Ferry ; 

ycatsmeeow ; Shemux and Snaht; A Gowk; Customs; Sido; 
Alfti; Charley and Ti; Hugo. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue weather becomes so tropically hot, that the week would expire 
at once, if you didn’t keep the days leaning up against each other. The 
most robust hours cannot stand it for more than sixty minutes. = ‘Lhe 
Galway Election Inquiry cost fifteen thousand pounds! (rovernment 
might have hung the lot without inquiry for a fifteenth of that sum. 
= Action for libel against Fun. Verdict for us. It is rather time 
that the freedom of the press to comment on public facts should be 
asserted. = Weather continues at intense heat. Everybody continues 
to grumble at the weather. — The Court of Arbitrators at Geneva 
continues to stave off a final decision. Won't hold water, for the 
hoops are off as well as the staves. Several large building firms have 
locked out their workmen. In such intensely hot weather, this is 
thoughtful and considerate. = A Republican meeting at Sheffield. 
The Broudhead sentiment has seemingly retired in favour of the low 
forehead. = The Marquis or Rivon and Sir Srarrorp NorTucotTe— 


two “Washington Commissioners ’—dined at Trinity House. Curi- | 


ously enough neither referred to the brilliant success of the Washington 
ty. Possibly because the success wasn’t brilliant. 





Rabbit ’em! 


Some sapient country justices recentl y—in the case of a man brought 
up for he 0 a rabbit in his possession—decided that, tho ugh he _ 
aright to destroy rabbits on in farm, as he had killed this one by 
night and not by day he ought to be fined. If the man billed 
rabbit by night, the justices arrived at their decision in the dar } 
ought to be fined also. We hope these Solons won't come to oo one 
or they may fall foul of us at Evans’s for having a Welch rabbit in 
Our possession. 


, and 





eam PUN 


d the | 








A SOFT ANSWER, ETC. 


Babington Jones, Esq. (who has presented his carte de visite) : —“ Yrs, 
NICELY TAKEN, ISN'T IT ?—SO MELLOW AND, AH, 80 REFINED! 
Bertha (catching the enthusiasm) :—“Oun! INDEED IT I8, AND SUCH A 
e ’ 
BEAUTIFUL SOFT EXPRESSION IN THE EYES, TOO.’ 


| A Development. 


As Mr. Darwin has possibly not read this story we quote it, in 
order that he may use it in his next work :— 
i Si jay Horse 
few days since a valuable mare, belonging to Mr. Simpson, of the I 
ae Wentbridge, was taken suddenly iil, and died in a few hours afterwards, 
Upon a post-mortem examination of the body, an intestine near the stomach was 
found to have burst, and two large stones, similar to boulders, were found inside, 
to the astonishment of the owner and other persons who were present. One of the 
stones weighed 54ibs., and the other 134ibs. The stones were close together, and 
there was #n indentation in one of them in which the other fitted. 


Of course this is an instance of the hoss trying to develop into the 
| hoss-trich, 





Wilful Waste makes Wild-fowl Want. 
A situ having for its object the protection of Wild Fowl is engaging 
the attention of the legislature — perhaps the turn of the pigeons may 
come next, now that we have the thin end of the widgeon—we meant 


to say—the wedge in. 


‘¢‘ Beware of Widders, Sam.”’ 


i ial j -fifths of the widows in 

Ir is stated by a colonial journal that four wide 
Canada marry again within two yearsand a half after their bere wi - 
No wonder it is difficult to persuade men to em’ rate to 


Ice,—dangerous! 


: i hat the German 

: Medical Times draws attention to the fact t j 
| actin toon record numerous deaths from poisoning by ices ao our- 
ed with vanilla; or as the the German papers in question would say 


ment. 
Canada. 





i i ; die! 
vanilla makes “ vun iller—worser enough as to 
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NEVER CONTENTED ! 


Rector :—“ SpLENDID SEASON FoR you, Mrs. BroapLanps!”’ 
Mrs. B. :—“ WR, IT BE—BUT YOU SEE ALL THB HAY IS SO TERRIBLE GOOD, THAT WE SHAAN'T HAVE NO COARSE HAY FOR THE cows!”’ 





















TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. Answers to Correspondents, 
Ready-Money Mortiboy (Trnstey, Catherine Street) is the republica- 
tion i San oe Sree form of a novel, of which we have [We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom. 
spoken highly in these pages while it was appearing in Once a Week. panied b a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
A second perusal has ouly confirmed our opinion that it is one of | ”@#% le for loss. | 
the freshest and most interesting stories we have read of late. We D. (Chelsea).—If you complied with our rules the MS. was returned. 
have only one complaint to urge; it is that the author has been very We may confidently add, if you didn’t, it wasn’t. 
ruthless in destroying some of his creations—“ Uncle Dick” for by Hite ening our particularly blank verse would have been improved 
instance ; and that after interesting us in “‘ Little Bill’’ and ‘‘ Thoozy”’ B, (Liver P : ; : 
: . . pool) sends us a bad joke, and tries to excuse himself by plead- 
7 flings ares ot tate stepmother, London, instead ing that he was ie Glasgow for 25 years.” We don’t see it. 7F 
steering th . . QuvuAKER.—And use a bright green envelope! Friend, thou—reclinest. 
Mark Twain's Sketches URemsaepas, Frced way) — a, Wenonenes by | M. on N.—We don’t mean to do any are chaliied just yet. We don’t 
admirers of his humour, as an authentic collection of his best writings, | care about killing more than a couple of dozen people in a twelvemonth ; 
and edited by himself. His latest contribution is by no | —and several people tried those recipes ! 
means the least humorous. It takes the form of a preface, in which he| — (Islington).—If you don’t at once fetch the joke you left “to be 
enumerates among the pleasures of authorship the receiving of pay- | called for if unsuitable” we shall give it the poor; which is what people 
ment for his work, the opportunity of editing his own writings —and | always do with things they don’t want and—can’t sell. 
the note a excluding writings that are not his own. The last item 5 See io Nove wed ween 2 Coke ourselves ; ig we 
is deligh ! should advise you rop in—an e “the Ode to Vesuvius” with you. 
So one nation of The Scaid, has just issued another volume of CoNSTANT ReapER.—The quotation is from “the Lord of the Isles,” 
poems, Peril proves who truly loves (LONGMAN, Paternoster Row). To who, we may add for your information, was not of the clan McAssar. 


thinki orter Declined with thanks:—X. Y. Z., Hornsey; Triphood; J. O. E.; New- 
of Mr. aren ob poems at the end are among the best castle; C. B., Camden-road; Great Admirer; L. R., Glasgow; — Exeter; 


C. J., Kennington Park ; Dark Blue, Surbiton; G. C., Oxford; The O’Vin- 
dex ; J. D., Bermondsey ; W.S. B., Birmingham; R. I., Walbrook; L. M., 
Leith ; McN., Brighton ; T.8., Liverpool ; J. B. B., Walworth-road ; Swin- 
don ; Furrbandyr ; A. B. C:, New Broad-street; D. H., Glasgow; Jukes, 
Bangor ; L., Manchester; W., Dalston; Tootletum; B. D., Surrey; Yank ; 
M., Leeds; A Rowist ; X.; D. 8. T.; F. H., Liverpool; Peacock’s Feather ; 
‘ wales ;S. Wy; L. G., Leeds; Cock-a-doodle-doo J. D., Manchester ; 
arochial. 





Wooden. 
Wes clip this from a paper of which we expected better things :— 

Ola woodmen say the eetpeemnay cunmes will be dry, for the oak is in the leaf 

leng before the ash. One who werked in the woods 30 years says he has 
never known the above sign to fail. 
Is this allusionto the forthcoming summer meant for 1873 ; because 
this year summer hasn't been f ming at all; while what should 
have been summer has been the reverse of dry. If that old blockhead 
who has worked in the woods thirty years will call on us, we will chop | -« 
him up into firewood, the best substitute for coals this summer, now“ ; 
that coals are so déar, ! £ 





ett CE :—Early in July will be published, price One Shilling, 
BaD THE ESSENCE OF FUN, 
the earlier volumes of Fun, with numerous illustrations, 


LONDON: JUDD AND CO., PRINTERS, 
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PAHE danger of absolute darkness was, not to - too fine a point upon it, imminent! The gas-stokers had struck 
without a moment’s warning, and the meters by such measures were placed in immediate peril of utter exhaustion. 

The sympathies of the British Public—by tho British Public we mean that portion of it affected by the 
gas-strike—were not altogether with the Companies, but they were strongly with—the British Public! If the 
Companies had behaved with as much fairness as (pace MR. BRIGHT) is compatible with commercial enterprise, the 
sympathies would not have had to fall back quite so much upon selfishness for support. But the Companies, 
availing themselves of their monopoly, have so long laid-on for their own purposes air, gas-tar, sulphur, and water, in the pipes 
by which they were supposed to supply London with pure gas, that when the strike compelled them to fall back upon the raw 
material it rather improved than injured the position of the consumer. 

But at any rate the Gas Companies contrived to create a panic, on the occasion of the strike of the stokers. This was so 
general, that people who lived in the South Metropolis, and who had been accustomed to light candles in order to be quite sure 
their gas had ignited, began to hope that the strike had something to do with it. 

The Lord Mayor, the Sheriffs, and the heads of the Corporation proceeded at once to the Fun Office, to consult the Chief 
Magistrate of the City. 

The Worshipful the Mayor observed that the darkness must necessarily afford a great opportunity for betting. He was 
interrupted by a voice from the background, which exclaimed, ‘‘ Shut up !” 

It was found that this courteous intimation proceeded from the Chief Commissioner of Works, who had for a long time 
past been seeking admission to the Editorial sanctum, but had been excluded on account of his rudeness to the office-boy. 

‘‘ We’re all in the dark at our place!” he urged. , 

‘¢ And so are we!” echoed the Home Secretary. 

‘‘Then you two had better strike!” observed Fun, amid tumultuous applauec. ‘“‘Ah, my worthy Chancellor of the 
Exchequer—yon here! ”’ 

‘¢ Well,” whispered the C. of the E.,” ‘‘ I’m obliged to come to mectings of this kind, to see those two fellows home. But 
this darkness is a serious question—can you grapple with it ?” 

‘With ease, my dear boy,” responded Fw, “‘ but if I do so, you must enter into an agreement with me. If I light up 
the City, you must lighten the Income Tax !”’ 

‘‘ Done!” was the answer. 

And then without a moment’s delay Fun threw a glorious and unquenchable illumination not only across London but 
athwart the whole world by the publication of 





Ohe Aixteenth Volume of the Se Feries of fun. 
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Lirrie Knowledge (A), 11 


A . 8, 21,°25, 38, 48. | Tympkins’s Christmas Dream, 256 ; 
Ove en Te b7, BB, 110. 118, 129, oe : Lozical Reason, Answer and Question (A), 


55, 65, 78, 87, 100, 110. 119, 129, 139,149. | valour and Vaux at Wimbledon, 29 
159, 169, 179, 189, 205, 215, 219, 237,241 | «wins Close Shortly,” 39 


251. 266 
Our Warrior Colonel at Wimbledon, 26 | Welcome Gues: (4). 69 
Working of the Licensing Bill (The), 122 


Our Leger Analysis, 98 
Waterlow Hero for the City (A), 198 


Axormrr Glorious Success, 5 
All tne Diff-rence, 73 , 
An Alarm at Brighton 76 
Autumn Manq@ovres (The), 99, 145 
Aquitic Hints, 171 
Augesour in the Realms of Fiction, 197 
Avg-pur s Wintr Course 220 | 
An-wers to Correspondents, 13, 28. 38, 43, | Panponastr, 13 

53, 68,7 , 83, 9», 105, 17, 127, 137, 147, | Poets (Tne), 31 

157, 17, 177. 187, 19%, 207, 217, 229,| P per C. Peckover’s Foreign Substance, 


15 
Little Knowledge is a Dangerous Thing 
8 


A), 
Last of the Season (The), 75 
Little too much (A), 155 
Live and Learn, 20; 
L terary Turn (A), 219 
Lower Tone, 252 


339, 34%, 262, 270 - Monkey Show (The), 72 
Reenr, 27 Rewarp of Srortine Verit ‘The), 23 M-n of Margute,57 — 
Koondabout Ramble (A), 66 ; ENGRAVINGS. Merci'ul Man is Merciful to his Drin' 


Ba tue (A). 211 


Belinda s Smile, 246 (The), 106 


Meianchol ma idia, 146 

More or i ess True. 159 

Making Sure of it, 212 

Mild Ubjec: ion (4), 221 

Mayor and his Betters (The), 228 
Making an Ass oi Himself, 240 


Romance of Ram<gate (A), 115 
Regular Round (The), 131 

| Ringing Down, 37 
Caats about Mees, 21, 34, 44, 64, £5, 84, | Reasaartranss +4), 160 


a a 193, 208, 249, | Recent C. sarewitch Handicap (The), 16) 
| Ruined! 170 
Rai iy-made Injustice, 228 


A-(r)TEMpTING Persuasion, 54 

Alternative (Av), 55 

Aye Eye Sir! 118 

Autumn Mancuvring Sketches from the 
recent Campaign, 156 

An Un-alp~-y Guess, 241 

Arrivals and Departures, 266 


‘ 
Complete Angier (The), 76 


Cesar-witch 5 akes (The), 110 : 
Nop (and a Wink) Notion (A), 8 





a 


Cop:, 165 

Concerning Acrostics, 165 
Changed ! 166 
Christmas, 254 

Christmas Numbers, 264 


Dovsue Acrosties, 11,21. 25, 35, 53, 57, 67, 
75, 95, 97, 118, 119, 129, 139. 149, 159, 
169, 187, 195, 205, 215, 219, 237, 249, 253, 

65 


2 
Ditton Ditty (A), 55 
Disp: n<ing with an Editor, *1 
Dr. Deadwood, I P:e.ume, 73 
D ckory Dock, 107 
Daniel Dabble, 254 
Debts of Grati:ude, 254 


Fanu's of Zambri, the Parsre (The), 23, 
97, 37, 47, 57, 71, 81,8 , 103, 115, 1-5, 
185 Second Seri:s, 207, 2:7, 239, 213 
259, 271 

Fun's Guide to Margate, 85 

Family History (A), 191 


Gents Savage (The), 7 
Goud wood & Discretion, 43 
Good-natured Man (A), 155 


Here, There, and Everywhere, 11, 15, °3, 
45, 45, 72, 94, 97, 117, 120, 191, 141, 150, 
162, 187 190, 200, 21 , 238, 242, 262, 265 

Husba d's Boat (the). 63 

History of Kamsgate, 110 

How to Stock an Aquarium at the fea 
Bide, 120 

How I Discovered the Sea-Serpent, 121 


James Jonzs, the Journeyman Joiner, 41 
Jackdaws of Brighton (Tne), 83 


Kroxrevs Remarks, 151 
Ke: ping up to the limes, 242 


Laves >ni«ms. 1} 
Ley of « wuckless One (The), 151 
Legend of Immoriai Truth (The), 207 


Mysreriovs Disappearance of C olone) 
Guido Vaux, 6 

Margate Monday (A), 67 

My Uncle Bill, a Biograpby, 130 

Modern Version (A), 171 

My First Evening Party. 233 

Meme. on the Cal ndar of 1873, 265 

Mut«tis Mutand s, 266 

Magisterial Magnanimity, 271 


Nose Game of Polo (The), 52 

New Licen-ing Act (Tne), 135 

No Quarver for the ** Quarterly,’”® 191 
New sallad of Policeman Ex (4), 233 
Not in Evideuce, 252 





Seexine a Subject, 47 
~porting Notes, 51 
| Sometimes. 77 
Sporting Explanation, 77 
Sensible Lover (+), 104 
Sp-ectra! Visi'ant (A), 161 
| Sporting Card (A), 180 
| Supper at the Perfidious Tavern, 247 
| Smithfield Club Cattle show (The), 260 


Tventne Over New Leaves, 14, 54, 103, 
148, 1 7, 218, 230, 24 

To Margate by the Boat, 93 

Tomy ’arrot, 271 

**Tom Hood’s Comic Annual for 1873, 261 | 


| Unsuspectep Corrnptions of the Text of 
| Modern Poets, 232 
Virtvovs Indignation of Bethnal Greex | 
(he), 16 | 
Vaux Ag:in Tr umphant, 36 
Very Uns ntiment«l J: urney (A), 46, 56 | 
Victim of Imagination (The), 147 


* Worps, Words,” 167 
Serenen at the Dinner Table (The), | 


CARTOONS. 


At the Seaside, 79 

Cheap at the Price, 123 
Co-opera‘ion too Civil ! 267 

Essence of Margate, 90 

Effect of the New Licensing Bill, 101 
End of the Story (The), 1.8 

Exile, 163 

Fvod and Fashion, 49 

Forsaken, 143 

Just on the Strike, 225 

Little Wee Claimant (The), 213 
Lowe-land Highlander (The), 245 
Next Act (The), 235 

Old Fight (The), 9 

On the Stump, 173 
Parting Wora (A), 59 
Question Meet to be Met (A), 153 
Kam-gate Rem ni-cences, 113 

Sauce for the Fish, 18 

Suzgeetion (A), 188 
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Brown Study (A), 158 

Bubble and Squeak on the Nile, 176 
Bu!l-Stalking at Chillingham, 186 
B rmecide Fare, 188 

Borruwed Plumes, 263 


Cricket at Kennington, 42 
Chop in the City (A), 136 
Cross Purpo-es, 149 

Civ:l Force, 220 

Capital and Base, 231 


| Cheerful Suegestion (A), 234 
| Christmas Crackers, 26! 


Distinction with a Difference (A), 14 
Detinition (A), 3l 

Drawing-RKoom Study, 44 

''ux Femina Facti, 45 


Deaf and the Done (Tne), 107 


Division of Lexbeur, 128 


| Dig at a Pig (A), 148 


uring the Sermon, 189 
Dry andCrusty, 50 
Doubtful Admission (A), 2 


East London Museum (The), 12 


Emotional! 2u2 


Fact (A), 78 
Female Fashions, 82 
nae Cloud Across the Honeymoon (The), 


Free Rerder'ng (A), 137 
Fishy Pronunciat« n (A), 138 
Fact! Keally!! (A), 168 
Fashions for November, 195 
Firet Ball (the), 263 


Grovunp Of a Strike, 41 

Grave Parliamentary Question (A), 62 

Going Beyond hi-~ Last, 74 

Geology by the Sea side, 96 

” tans — can’t be of a Bad Colour 
A 0 5 

Guing afrupper! 178 

Guy Fawkes, 196 


Hearty Wish (A), 25 

Here-ing and Seeing, 117 

** Hey, Niony, Ninny!” 141 

How does it Strike You? 142 

eT and Front of his Offending (The), 


High Tone, 252 
** He Jests at Scars,” 27 


Innocence ! 165 
lucorrigible, 182 


JzeT on the Scaffold (A), 2:6 


That Troublesome Monkey Again, 208 roe seyR- Down” Blow (A), 21 


f 


Nots» Bad as it looked, 24 

No. mi ricordo, 51 

Not Kowing in the same Boat, 61 
Not so Du-ty, 1 0 

Not so far out, 185 

Not tvo Particular, 199 


Ou, where,and oh where? 65 

Oat-ium Cum inuig-nitate, 84 

Out and out, 97 

Onens, 101 

Our Iliustrious Visitors, 127 

Ot Course, 230 

“ Lady of Threadneedle Street (The), 
3 


Patt#RN Co'k (A), 48 

Puilosopby of « ric ket (The), 69 

Plat: Speaking and Piain Ve:ling, 132 
Pantomime Preparationr, 216 


Roya Academy Soirée (The), 18 
Ramsgate Ramblings, 109 

Kignt Awa , 127 

** Rolled into OQue,’? 172 

Ringing the Changes, 237 

“* Relative agrees wita,’’ &c. (The), 244 


So neer and yet so far, 28 
Settler for a Squatter (A), 58 
Suit-abl- Dinner (A), 64 
Significant, 9» 

Summer-up (A), 105 
Sketches at Kamsgate, 116 
Sorrowing Wivower (A), 139 
Snort-Sighted Argument (A), 162 
Stage Direction (A), 193 
star-Teliing ! 205 

Second Brew (Tae), 203 


Too Mach. 35 

** pnere’s Many a True Word,” &c., §5 
Tartand Swart, 119 

T «0 dives to the Question, 129 

‘ek ng a Hint, 152 

Taking a Kire vut of Him, 202 

Ty mkyns in the I ark Ages, 224 
Tewpting Offcr (A), 229 

Turning a Hair, 262 


Universax Strike (The), 22 


Very Knowing, 108 
V:ews of Caristmas, 251 


Wimsiepon Whims, 32 

Whole Crew in Muupy (The), 94 

Wunton Waste, 169 

Wealth or Art, 192 

Wishing for wore, 215 

Watch o’Clock, 218 

** What’s Sauce for the” Garotter, should 
be “ Sauce for tne”? Grazicr, 253 
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=NEW-SERIES. 


—_—— "=. — See a. 


— = 
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A DANGEROUS THING. ANOTHER GLORIOUS SUCCESS. 
——- 1G ’ orp ff ! mmitt . 
ee . a EARNING oftis Avcspurn! AvrGsrvr!! pares . : . 
TO ae re Then fraught with | I Hap half a mind to head this article ‘A Warning to Editors,” 
R \ | peril, but true gentlemen and illustrious artists are ever forgiving in the 
ik (So they tell | moment of triumph, and so I will be a true gentleman ard illustrious 
, \| us) when it’s | artist, and by that means my copy wili be, of course, inserted. 
Ny \ little, | I often wonder what a man of common mind would do if he were 
as clever asI am. Hed very likely cut his throat or become bank- 
dull and/ rupt—perhaps turn teetotaller; but I—I am adamant itself, and, 
sterile, though sometimes scared at my own ability, I feel it is my métier to 
Can't endanger | show the world how truly modest and humble a man may be in the 
ss Rae a tittle. | midst of a success unprecedented, unparalleled, and unapproach- 
st, en, ur- | able. 
chin, whileI | ‘Three weeks ago, noble readers of Fux, I published a letter in the 
ABE, . | columns to which I add an occasional brilliance, and in that letter I 
~ Learning is | told you that north ef Humber there was a horse called Spennithorne. 
a dang’rous | At that time few persons were aware of his existence. But my blast 
thing upon the trumpet of Fame roused the spirit of inquiry. Spennithorne 
Make of .. | was sought out by my clients, he was backed heavily by them, and— 
© oF woman 8 | need I repeat what everybody now knows ?—the horse I selected won 
eyes your! inacanter. Far be it from me to assume merit where merit is not 
at dof | 1ue: but I firmly believe, in my own mind, that Spennithorne knew 
‘ sao — fr he was honoured by being my representative, which knowledge was 
as good as a 14lb. allowance. 
Or oF in asin. | Therefore, generous sportsmen, don’t be shy. Remember, that after 
= PEARr’s run- | #l, gratitude is but a lively sense of favours to come, and to those 
oe ning brooks that are grateful there shall be yet many winners. The Avosrun 
Th "ll find Wh Bhi t cats ’ | testimonial fund (A. Spur, E-quire, 80, Fleet Street, chairman, secretary, 
en you JI find small harm they've brought you— and provisional committee) has just been inaugurated, and the chair- 
Love, a painful-pleasant folly,— man, secretary, any member of the provisional committee, or anyone 
Or a pensive melancholy ! but the Editor of Fun will be happy to receive contributions. Not but 
From the day, described as natal, _what the individual last referred to would be sufficiently happy to 
Till your death, perfo:m your mission. receive aught that might be sent, but intending subscribers are in- 
Jgnorance is bliss, and fatal formed that he is getting up (shamelessly and all by himself) an oppo- 
Is a little erudition :— sition testimonial. Judge then between us, and GIVE FREELY. 
But be sure, if that's a curse, It may be as well to remark for the convenience of those who intend 
Little-earning’s ten times worse! subscribing to the Successful Turfic, Tippic, and Terrific Testimonial 
—_—_—_—_—_——_——————— (A. Spur, Esquire, secretary, &c.,) that the following contributions are 
not essential to the complete success of the undertaking :— 





A Coup de Theatre. 


Tue Swiss Times tells a deeply interesting story. Feuix Pyar, | emaeete bottles. ana Ik 
when the Commune’s fall was imminent, asked aloud in the Assembly | oO. i Dt toh ne tes Ser ‘d A F ian 
for an instantaneous poison to prevent his capture by the Versailles | Brick bs t es I ae : a ‘ 
troops. A friend with truly Christian consideration took him a small Tem * — famed Torr tpl 
bottle of Prussic acid, but Pyar on learning that if the cork came out Coll se padding acid wii e a 


it would be: dangerous (of course if the cork never did come out, a | 
fellow might carry a phial of it for ever) declared he would pre‘era | Cheques to be crossed carefully, hampers and parcels of game to be 
oniard. Nevertheless he went home and took it! The Prussic Acid? | marked private, and post cffice orders to be made payable to 
o! The poniard! Not very! What then ?—He took flight. ; Yours expectantly, 


Big Talk. | P.8.—Stamps taken at 6d. in the £. Shilling ones preferred pro- 


TuE Philadelphia Ledger announces that the Boston Jubilee is to be | Vided the same quantity be sent. 
commenced with “a colossal prayer uttered by 25,000 clergymen.” | P.P.S.—I think I told you once of an eminent sporting writer who 
We shall be glad to hear of so many of them being unanimous, but | bought a copy of Shakespeare wherein to verify a text from the 
we are anxious to know whether a steam clerk won't be required for | Beggars’ Opera. This is his last. It refers to the Sunbury Coach, and 


AUGSPUR. 


the “ Amen.” is culled from the columns of which he is the great racing luminary. 
A Morro ror THE Parstuoniovs.—“ Parting i h t ” The professional erachman who accompanies Lord Macduff is not only a great 
s H MO? . arting 18 BUC Sweet BOFTOW. | expert with “the ribbons,” but possesses a fund of humour and ancedote that 
— JULIET. | recalls reminiscences of the days of Mr. Samuel Weller, Sen. ! 
XVI. A 








cesar cniastina ima 
FUN. [Jury 6, 1872, | 
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Lonkywant justice. Did he, er:did he not promise, at St. George's, 
FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 3,,1872, , Bloo f.. t oc-and- twenty ange one Michaelmas, to love, 
honour, and obey, and with alt ts anor: goods me to endow till we 
THE O&D »FIGHT. both thought better of it; leastways om@entrariwise, at any rato till 
Labowrsdagquitur. = death did us part, or I got a proteation order from the magistrate ? Out 
: : of my own blessed earnings, sir; (that is toway,'themoney he left me 
Porup your hands! forlweshali:have s fr to pay ‘the rent), have I got a begutiful:new Tuomas’s Sewing 
Which of the two is stronger sou or I! d Machine ; a sweet watered silk jacket\fyqgm Nicnoxson’s, in St. Paul's 
Without our work your wealth’s not worth a dump— Churchyard, let alone—let. alone aibattlepf Madame Varxry’s Uda- 
eens only Labour ina lump! tenea. Goodness only knows knew’ I’\haye pinched and pined and 
motto then upon h box carve, starved myself, and my deserted:infants, tomaintain that man in riotous 
When Labour ceases, mpust staswe. luxury—bringing home.no Jess than-three commercial travellers and a 
Why, every week, you: Croesus ene. volunteer in uniform to supper at one in the morning, and raising the 
A hundred pounds, w pcomtent wilh pence, house because there was Bothing in the larder butiKprrs’s Cocoa, and 
Our thews and intellects, work Four gaio, Barry’s Nabob Pickles. Me saidjin his sneering sway, that L.might 
Locked-out, mean loss to Yor-mto:madaeeD as well offer his friends Glenfield ‘Stareh. The next time they come 

And we are used to it—have bora | , my way, l’ll see that they get it. 
Far better than your wealth,can heamebagt 7 I am abandoned, deserted, outragedyneglected,.my:heartiswwithered, 
. recent plenary nae and the,water,;in danger, of being eut-.off, to.say nothing of: 'the-gas, 
a whose last werds to.me on Menday.-were;-‘\Mrs.. Fox” j(his.real name 
s is Fox,.sir; leastways, he »married-me:as.such)—“(Mrs.| Fox, a.settle- 
- _—— de by-side. ment or a summons.” And, if there -were-one thing needed to'fill my 
eit | cup of bitterness—and I am sure —- three ee = a 
' ale is all I take between sunrise and supper—if one additional pang 
MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE OF COLONEL | could be added to my misery—amisery which no Neuraline can alleviate, 
GUIDO VAUX. | no Lorne Whisky lull to slumber, I find it in the fact of your having 


r MM. > _ _aWwPRTT published my Husband's Portrait—his portrait do I say? Rather 
COMMUNICATION FRO iia AWFUL should I stigmatise it as a vile, cruel, and calumnious hbel. ‘Those 
no his eyes! Zhat his nose! Zhem his moustaches! Why, drat your 


LETTER FROM MISS SARAH ANN PRIMSTITCH. impudence, fellow, what do you mean ? 
Tu®,Mystery AT LAST CLEARED UP. The long and the short of itis that if the Base Wretch does not 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. immediately return to his wife and family I shall take the law into 
Srz,—It is the last worm, the proverb beautifully tells us (see | ™Y O¥® hands—no, I mean I shall appeal to the law. I know a Party, 
T aren 399). which breaks Oi panel back: and the trampled “i; Which he knows Mr. Dovetas Straicut, M.P. Jikewise he is not 
upper, p. 399), w a rye: il eeate ‘oki ah t unbeknown to the gentlemen-ladies who stand up for Woman's 
oraw will a. er es bash . cath » reas ci on th Rights. There is but one cure for such conduct as that of which my 
ei = ee eg a oll an ‘ote eo * os ae I .ooe - abandoned—I mean my abandoning—husband has been guilty. That 
ie. ¢ h np nee ote ee addened state of | -cUre: sir, is the Car with nine tails, villain, and nine knots in each 
owes aoe j ly ere “oo = ieee the i ate oppress me | t#il-. I intend to petition Parliament on the subject immediately. 1 
impel me, as with the force of hydraulic pressure at oaedies tons | wom him to diseenems anes spesid amie te bis woes 
: . : . s for your unmanly sneer about my omitting to pay for the trum- 
to the equare inch (how Ae hated water!), to write to you. Sir, [am a | pery ceed which you were compels to Saat in your rub- 


woman. Nay, more, ama wife. Nay, more,I am amother. Nay, | ¢. ’. ; os 7 — 

ERO, & grandmother. Nay, more—[(Goodness gracious, we hope the soot 1 ee eating “in ther =. help it. ‘ia the once fed 

lady is not going to say any more.—Ed. Fun. ] ; | the pastry-cooks if they do. Ask my dressmaker. And there isa new 
Sir,—Monster, rather—what have you done with my Husband f | glacé silk coming home next Wednesday, and poor little lany hasn't « 

Till he knew you his hearth was unblighted, his honour unscathed, | shoe to his foot. My brain burns. 

his pillow unrutiled, and the weekly books settled with tolerable — ' Your distracted Wife and Mother; no, I mean his distracted\Wite 

tuality. ‘Till the accursed hydras, pen and ink, crossed his path, he | oe ; 

was the most confiding, the most affectionate of husbands. In all the , and Mother ; leastways his Lawful and Ill-yaed Wite, 

confiding simplicity of a woman’s. nature, I let him have a latchkey. Gopiva, Vaux. 

I wouldn’t open the door, and T was always waiting up for him, | PS. Since he chooses to spell it Vaux, I was too hasty when T said 

with something warm for supper; but that matters little. He it was Fox. Really and surely it is—but no; I must not reveal the 

has betrayed the sanctity of that latchkey. He has stopped out to secrets of the prison-house. G. V. 

all mauner pf hours; and now he has gone away. He has disap- Accompanying this remarkable communication we found a note 
é ere is he P Oe by Heavens I am not mad - but | written on pink paper, folded in the form known as the “ cocked hat,” 

ag pettes come home; or, I'll limb him, and you too, you Fiend, | and sealed (in bronze wax) with the impress of a squirrel eating a 
He a Aes. at Kiama mare donlonsl thane Uliy Verden skist | oo me containing the following, written in the minutest of 

is a colonel. He's a—but, hush! ’tis the night watch. I'll tell you 

Fon} he a 7 He's om, Teng? Lane knew that a long time ago: Ed. | al a Een, sie io bot where = I ane jim naw, Af only for ive minutes, 
un]. He is the most depraved, the most profligate, the most heart- | ipo: ‘dreadful story about bi see ee eee es tre ee 

less of mankind. Yes, Demon; you know that youre a Gay Man; | to drink? Has he ioe dieu een Tf ap thie: note with ZS oad tne 


and if I come near you, I'll tear your eyes out. [Is thismeant for us, | into Mrs. Vaux’s letter. Were she to discover it there would be an awful dis- 
turbance. Her temper, sir, is his, with a great deal more of her own, added. Tell 


or for ask the ion, sin ing “ funny,” | 
be . co Colonel ? wwe ”y the question, since, being “f Ys We | him—tell Guipo—that if he is alive and at liberty there is one heart which yet 
ust ecessaril y ay. f beats for him in a chastely platonic manner; and oh! Mr. Editor, why, why, in 
Where is my lost Guy—my Guy, my Gui—d—d—d—do? [Here | that cruel picture you published of him turn into such pitiless ridicule his Blessed 
the paper is bletted.} What am I to say to the Butcher? How shall | Legs. They are not bandy, sir, they are beautiful; and he never wore larger than 
small sevens in gloves. Yours respectfully, 


| 
| 

I meet the searching eye of Mrs. Herxrrncrosg, at the general shop ? | Deer Rhle Mint eevee 
| 


What further excuse can I make to the Tallyman? and how am I to | 
We stop the press to announce the receipt of letter (postage unpaid), 


provide bread for these helpless babes; and, another nearly—, but 0 
there is madness in the tho | and bearing the post-mark of the Helvetic Confederation. ‘Ihe con- 


ht. 
In a word, Viper (he Vax family seem remarkably strong in , tents of the missive will speak for themselves :— 

epithets], where ishe? Has he enlisted»in the Blues? No, I am Hotel des Berges, Geneva 
aware that he is not courageous, and that his Nose might perha (no token js yt 
stand in his way under the new Army Regulations. Has he joined the Dear “ Fun,” —I h : " : 
Mormons? I can scarcely believe it, for in his pensive moments he ae t, th ob am ~ene-evtaliy-jelby + end, 8 your special cor- 
has ofter aa wortptles Beg as a feast; and that one | T°sPonden » the o served of all observers. All about the arbitration 
bas olen ampemyred tat ony Dat tnden oe : I believe ha put next week. I am now going to enjoy a “private smile” with BANcrort 


it thus: that she was amore than a double-breasted waistcoat-full: Davis and Cates Cusuiye. Cockxsurn, and I don’t speak (he tried me 


but this childlike remark was uttered in the days when he was a Man, once and summed up dead ‘eet me), but more of this anon. We 
and before he became a “ of the press,” forsooth. I'll press 


are in a fair way of settling the arbitration. Hasuza and I are great 
him! A—A—A—h! if only had him here! ' [Here, the paper on chums ; but I don’t think much of Scioris. He is proud. I hate 
which this is written appears to have been what is in <T" Re 
—Ep.] “|. PSS-Please remit, handsomely. 



















epistle : Yours-arbitraiily, Guipo Vavx. 
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HORACE IN IRELAND. 


Book I. Ops 8.’ 


Now, Noran my love, 
By the powers above, 
Why will you kape killin’ poor Pappy Mo toy, 
Till he bates a retrate 
From the dust an’ the hate, 
An’ won't ride in state like a bould sodger boy ? 


No longer he loves 
The last taste of'the gloves ; 
For he drids the rid strame from a crack on the nose: 
An’ practisin’ daily 
_ The art of shillelagh 
Don’t make him an honour to frinds or to foes. 


Like‘the dirrty spi 
- Of acertain — : , 
Who dissed like a woman td kape him front Troy, . 
Och! Nora my love, 
By the powers above, . 
You*re'makin’ a girl of poor Pappy Mottoy. 
Book: I. Ode 38. 
Tue rose an’ the thistle 
Aré not worth a whistle; 
Theflower of my heart 'is the shamrock so green : 
It looks natar an’ swater’ 
When drinkin’ the cratur; 
An'suvkin’ the sow! froni-a little dbudeen, 





“Iv I HAD ONLY KNOWN" 
Twat’ the stocks*were going up, I should have bought more—and 
held them till they fell flatter than ‘a flounder. , 
That’ that’ clear-headed Jones had invested'in' the undertaking; I 
should‘ have—said he was‘an old fool; and put' my money’ into some- 
thing else: 
—a plausi- 


That‘ you were positively coming, I could have pré 
ble exetisé, and gone intd the country: . 

That'the ungrateful old curmudgeon intended leaving the property 
to that sycophant William, I should just‘have—fawned on him even 
more thati I did, in the hope that he would change his min¢. k 

That the cistern-cover’ was''d fratl, I should’ have in. 
s‘ant'y hid it—removed! and tne child-weuld have tumbled in sooner 
than he«did. Y 7 

‘That'they. were really in love, and were determined to. y, atiys 
how, I sttowld; of courte; have given my—daughter & and 
turned her into the street: ; ; 

That the Trustees were speculating with owr money, I could have— 

in with ’em. 
or Thit you were so fond of Johannisberger, I could have—made a 
tence of trying to get you some. 
PY That scan car aan the place, it would have been easy to—make 
ou b-lieve I favoured his appoint nent. ; 
That your brother was in Malta, I should certainly have—missed 
ing that place. = 
w eThat ae were about to marry the daughter of my old friend, I 
should have written him—that you were a very improper character. 








The thread of an argument. 


A man at Iowa City is reported to have cut his throat and severed 
the arteries of his bear: Three doctors took their needles, sewed him 
up, and’he recovered; whereupon the doctors sent in a bill for three 
hundred dollars. He declined to pay, but the doctors proceeded 
against him and won their action. He not only had his mortal coil 


_ shuffled back upon him, but had also to pay for a lot of sewing thread 


too, which seems a little hard, especially as three hundred dollars must 
be more than such an idiot was worth. 





Branching off. 
A TRANSATLANTIC journal gives an account of that combination of 
the‘ ynch”’ with the “ L”’ for which America is noted :— 


A wife murderer named Branham was take out of Sparta prison, Kentucky, on 
the 30:h uit., at midnight, by a mob, and hanged to the nearest tree. 


Our sympathies are with the tree, which was not consulted in the 
matter. 





Trick and Tie. . 
Menrr apart, “ Broken Ties” is scarcely a happy title fora play~it 
suggests Brummel’s valet and “ our failures.” 





HUN. | 7 








l 
THE GENTLE SAVAGE. 


By ANOTHER. 


He were a-standin’, were that Injin, in an attytude uv studied neglect 
a-gazin melancholy at the Monyerment—that splendid pile which pokes 
itself up among the houses beyond the Tems, as you look across from 
the other side. He were a dilappydated rooin—a reg'lar low-down 
galvot, who hed outlasted his happiness—sech as roams numerous 
enough in the foot-hills o’ the Sierrys (wher’ he may be frequent seen 
snakin’ the pine-nut from beneath the fallen leaf, or campin’ on the 
trail of the edible grasshopper}, but®sech as out o’ Cualiforny and 
Nevarder is extemal seldom. Wat‘ he were a-doin ’way ovur yer'in 
‘Lundun, without any mines teséll, of atfyimmigratin’ prospectuses to 
distribit, Ifhev already pinted out: he*was a-watchin’ the Monyerment 
'—-a-watchin’ it with sech a fixed regard uv tender int’rest as I never 
seen in Injin eyes afore, exeept the same wus bent upon su'thin’ to 
eat. His tattered blanwet’ hung in a*styfe*o trooly regal marjesty 
from his two shoulders: His head) which’ pewre@to have sustained a 
recent unsuccessful rastle with ath were ornymented 
with a sprig from the*tail uv a parts (if one part 
‘uv a Digger Iojin kem be inferier te another’ part) wus swaddled in 
hie ancestral deer-skins, whieh hed onte Se uv a thousand 







festivals. His face were uv'the r est, an’ at the 
same time the pensivest destription: T in! 
| Rememb’'rin the barmy climaté‘o” Oatiférny, bh , her tulle 


round'o’ s!rarberri-s, her big trees, her Yosemite; HerGulden Gate, and 
the other perticklers in which she rather lays*over any Yurrupean 
country; my heart were warmed: over, as it’ wer®).towards this my 
countryman. Fer; as above stated, he slung sech yé@rnin’ and aban- 
dened contemplation at that Monyerment!—a- rment, I may 
ad3}; ott) which if Patienee: set ee were prob'ly 
besmilia’ at herowm I approached. t® uncork some con- 


solation. 

“Pardtier,”” I said, “ken I'do anything?” 

He did't advance any reply, but I seen, evethroug#'the remains 
o” the wartpaint onto hie cheek; that I could 1% an* [' were about to 
turn ‘away from thé@ saeréd presefite uW¥ an iffterSpective soul, 
w'en he started out o’ that, anf gripped me tixht onto thesteeve o' my 
lmet® coat\~yer's the mark! 4 he pintéd to the shinin’ summit 
ar and got rid'o” the-sentiment-follerin’ :— 

ce -9! 


Grabig cactus—hwht Stickemfall sedaéw come 

up ~yow! Paleface sete h ‘safe — 1" 
This’ untatored child uv the Oéei fidtnin’ wall 
pears 


at the p’int o’ the Monyerment’ fér one o” the gigantic pete 
uv hie native wild. , 





An Assault. 
Tr is stated that at the Huddersfield Police Court a man was com- 
titted to prison for twelve months :— 


For an inhuman assault on his wife, the assault consisting of his playing the 
** Dead March”’ iu “ Saul’’ over her. 


We quite agree as to the brutality of this, and—what is more,—if the 
instrument was a barrel-organ, we are for hanging him. 


The Coach before the Horse. 
Tuis is rather startling intelligence ! 
No little scandal has been caused in the Civil Service by the discovery that candi- 


dates have sent up their coaches to be examined fur them (one to avoid detection 
bungled bis answers and got piucked). 


If this is what coaches are driven-to, it is time they were driven off 
the royal road to knowledge. 





A knock-down blow. 
Tuts is good news indeed :— 


About 160 of the colliers in the ompioy of the Bridgewater Trustees at Middle 
Halton, rear Bolton, are on strike. They do not consider that the advance they 
have recently obtained is commensurate with the increased pricé which is being 
given for coal by consumers. 


We sincerely hope the masters will see the propriety of reducing the 
price of coals to consumers ia order to stop the udvanée. 





A Doubtful Proof. 


Tue Echo the other day, affirming that the Geneva Arbitrators did 
not mean to separate, urged that the Lord Chief Justice intended to 
stay for some time as he bad “sent forand received his fishing 
tackle.” To our mind this looks as if he meant to “take his hook. 


For the Row. 


Tue accomplished equestrian may be able to coe with all the tricks 
and vices of horseflesh—yet how indignant would he be were you to 
term him a horse-coper! 
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A NOD (AND A WINK) NOTION. 
Jemima :—“ Lor, Nancy! ’Ow gEvgR DO THEM BLIND FOLK MANAGE TO READ?” 
Naney :—“ Wux, CAN'T YER SHE AS THE LETTERS IS ROSE NEAR THEIR HEYES. But, BLESS YER, THEY'VE BOOKS LIKE THEM NOWADAYS 


FOR THE DUMB AS WELL!” 


—-- 
- 


described as “a Conservative working man” spoke of the Ministry as 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. * those fellows.’” Don't think much of that fellow! 


Tur Ballot Bill has been considerably disfigured by the Lords. | 
They have played the old Harry-stocracy with it! — Strike in the | ; ere 

building ’ If it will stop the bricks-and-mortar invasion of the | - An Exhaustive Division. 

country round London, we don’t mind. =< Thé Lords had anevening, A conremPorary urges the propriety of erecting perpetual unlimi- 
C over the Ballot Bill. Proprie found a mpsernneve ted fountains giving drinking accommodation to “dog, beast, horse, and 
in Lorp carps! = The latest from America is Kansas | man.” We should incline to strike out “dog, horse and man” and 
farmers are troubled by “ b-worms with s'de whiskers.”’ We beg | let ‘“‘ beast’ stand for the lot, because there’ seems under the present 
to suggest a “shave.” It loots like it. — The wife of Mn. Jonzs, of division to be a marked slight to the “ Donkey”—unless he is 
Bow, presented the other day with three sons; and mother and | supposed to be included under the head of ‘man.’ He often is. 
children a The Saurrus must look sharp or they will be | abicbaxeaanitiniahaiammrinmecnde =i 

outnumbered. . then; Sxrrn! = Coroner's jury find four men | Ad Theur dum 


ilty of murdering a man near Wi by “purring.” They, of 
= that of their Sah A should be the aT | Mr. Cuartes Reape has been defending the murderess Drstanc. 


e cat. = orien y magazine is to be published” — He implies that a mistress if she goes into the kitchen—the Cook’s 
be'alarmed! It’s at Turi this time. — South Kensingtcn | domain— must not be much surprised if she is murdered. By all means ! 
instruments. Wants to be celebrated for But let us be just to all, and apply this principle strictly. In that 
3 == Tapprne convicted of wicked per- | case, a gentleman who ventures into his stables, his garden, or his cel- 
been sentenced to two years | lar, must expect to be killed by, respectively, his groom, his gardener, 
says, “ The oabum-picker tapping,” &c. | or his butler. 
Kensal Town protest against men’s | ee : 

y be fairly described as dirty. — The steed | An Irresistible Bait. 

still without a rider. Let us put Mz. Arrron | Axcusrs who would spin for jack ‘successfully should follow our 
horseback there! — Great ve gathering. Something | advice—try a spinning-jenny ! 
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THE OLD FIGHT. 


CAPITAL AND LABOUR ON STRIKE. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 278. 


Hatr of the year is fled, 
And summer, which once seemed dead, 
As the Dean said with comic asperity, 
Sets-in with accustomed severity. 
When the month begins 
We find, for our sins, 
The warmth displays pitiless ferity. 


1. For a diadem 
*Tis hardly a gem 
The craftsman e’er would borrow; 
Its name it receives 
From the sombre leaves 
That bear the stamp of sorrow. 


2. You find it in a leafy spot, 
Where fierce suns cannot bake :— 
A thing to seek when days are hot, 
But not a thing to take. 


3. If you aspire to make it, when 
The sun is gladly shining,—then | 
‘Neath music’s charm if you would bring it, 
Why make your dough, and soon you'll sing it | 


4. A clever book by a clever-man, 
When his career of fame began. | 


Sotution oF Acrostic No. 276. — Height, Season: | 
Harness, Erke, Idea, Glass, Hero, Taxation. 

Corrxcr SovTions or Acrostic No. 276, Received 26th June ;— 
Hermes Trismegistus; Ruby’s Ghost; Bab; Smug; S E. 0O., 
Dawlish; D. E. H.; Homeless Pansy; Pimlico Tom Cat; Chops | 
at Gatti’s; Ozone; Yerrip; Alfti; Charley and Ti; Sido; Slodger 





aud Tiney. 


Atalanta and Collar’d’un. 


“Art is oar!’? was the Atalanta Four-tune, not 
‘‘see the Conquering Hero!”’ 
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A LITTLE KNOWLEDGE. 








Past hendurance. 


A CORRESPONDENT writes to us to complain of 4 Fitzelarence Mountmorency:—“ Now, CONFIDENTIALLY, WHICH DO YoU 


neighbour, whose peacock screams incessantly. What REALLY THINK THE BEST OF THE Miss Browns? 

of that? We have a friend who lives next door toa Miss Constance Tallowfat (daughter of a retired Bone-boilist) :—“ Weir! 
ladies’ school, and is coustantly annoyed by the s.und I pon’T KNOW; JULIE IS PRETTY, BUT, BETWBEN YOU AND M—AnD I, ‘Apa 18 
of the peahenna! DECIDEDLY THE—AH—CLEVERER AND EDUCATEDER OF THE THREE!” 








Mies Macore Brennan loses none of the verve with which her name is 
HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. associated, and calls down repeated acclamations from the gods. To 


Wiruin the past twelve months so ow new pieces have been pro- | those who have heretofore only seen Mr. Gzoner RicNoLp in ex- 
duced, and so many old plays revived, by the management of the | tremely ‘robust’ parts, his acting of the cold impassible captain is 
Queen’s theatre, that a change in the programme attracts, as a rule, indeed a treat; and the representative of the Undergraduate himself, 
but little attention; and this may possibly account for the fact that Mr. W. H. Vexnon, is an actor considerably above mediocrity. Mr. 
something more than usually desperate has been lately done to secure | VoLLaArnE and Mr. Henry Marston do their best, but are so badly 
the attention of a neglectful public. The new four-act drama, The | fitted with parts that it would seem a mercy did some beneficent fairy 
Undergraduate, produced a few nights back at this house, would be reduce them to the level of pantomime, and effect a rapid change. 
intensely realistic were it not that its incidents could not ey take Mr. Voiiarne would make an excellent scout, and Ms. Henny 
place in real life; its various situations would be novel were it not | Marston might im on any one as a college Don. 
that they have unfortunately been seen upon many stages in many With regard to the mistreatment of undergraduate character by one 
plays already, and the whole business would be melodramatic were it | who was for a short time himself an undergraduate, we need say little 
not, also unfortunately, that ridicule claims the major portion of this here. Still we are reminded of an old proverb which says somewhat 
awkward compilation foritsown. Fancy an old scout telling a baronet- | tritely, but in this case appositely, “‘”Tis an ill bird which fouls its 
undergraduate’s mother that her son gives him as much trouble as any | own nest.” But the whole compilation bears its own contradiction so 
four men upon his staircase, and assuming a eaennes air that in | distinctly a it that, we can only wonder that long columns of large 
ruch company would ill become the head of a college ; and fancy later | type should have been wasted in telling the world that Mx. Fusunp’s 
on, when the hero has been seduced into playing at an unknown game | Undergraduate is known to none less than to undergraduates themselves. 
of cards for fabulous stakes, and sinks drugged and helpless into a On Wednesday, June 19th, the annual dinner of that excellent 
chair, this same scout assuming the part of guardian angel, and in a charity the City Orthopaedic Hospital was held at the London Tavern, 
blaze of limelight and to slow music bursting throush the window to | the chair being taken by the Ear. or Angupegn, who kindly consented 
discomfit the blackleg and succour the undergraduate! In addition | to preside at short notice in place of the Maxauis or Lonws, who was 
to all this there is a comic principal, an abduction, several love-scenes, | indisposed. About a hundred sat down to table, and the amount of 
an attempted murder, a grand reconciliation, and mirabile dictu! a | subscriptions announced by the secretary was very satisfactory. 
special atmospheric delusion, evidently taken from Murphy's famous | During the evening due honour was done to the various gentlemen, 
Almanack, which comprises, frost, snow, vivid lightning and real | who take continuous and active interest in the welfare of the Hospital 
teaboard thunder, the ozone from which has a material influence in | in Hatten Garden, and amongst whom the surgeons, Mr. Cuance 
calming the angry feelings of the principal characters. and Mr. N. H. Srevens, deserve special recognition. The Ear, 
Far different from the play itself is the acting, which is in the main | ory ApgnpzeN having to leave carly, Sin Joun Bunnerr took the chair, 
of the best possible description. Of Miss Hopson’s impersonation we | and continued the list of toasts. The proceedings were enlivened by 
can only say it is at once powerful and ‘delicate, natural and artistic, | vocal music, and the singing of Miss Brancus Reivzs was highly 
and does much to make an audience forgetfal of the author's blemishes. | appreciated. 
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THE EAST LONDON MUSEUM. 


L/S hot 
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Yus, sir! Me an’ your hartis’ went to the hopenin’ accordin’ to 
horders, xcuted with punkshuality and dispatch (N.B. a light truck on 
*ire). In horder to explain the thing clearly, hallow me to dror. it 
out ical. Bednal 
on the East by the Eastest end o’ London, on the North by somewheres, 
andl Ur Fhe, pipees an tee Sone mm belo FOF EREOS o hall sides 
y poverty, hunger, publics, pawnbrokers’ shops, an’ westrymen, 
an’ Frit weren't for our —and ‘ow he finds me to write them 
*Ansarp Debates as M.P.s steals their speeches from is sarprisin’ to me 


—it ud be a ‘owlin ’er wilderness than it har. 
Your is’ sir is a t! I’ad itched my moke to as neat 
a shaller as a feller need wish to drive to market in; but he turned u 


his nose countymeelus, an’ sez he, he’d rayther ’ave a Nansum, whi 
don’t ply in our naybrood, owin’ to most of us a-keepin’ of our own 
conweyances—if it's on’y a ’an’- 3 
"Owsomever it hended in us walkin’; as made your hartis’ that 
pa a ee ony 50 take ref in a cool nas Ti 
Ww uried his harrystocrati countymeelus nose for as 
as it ’ud take yer to measure a bushel of which don’t shell out 
‘up to. esp this year owin’ to the ‘eat. 
oe wos delayed. The Prints—in spite of your hartis’ 
a-sayin’ as His Ryle "Ighness wooden’ begin without him—had run 
e 


Grin is bounded on the west by London, | 


By ovr Beruxat GREEN-GROCER. 




















throo the hopenin’ and we jest got theer in time to see a ninthoosya- 
stick cheer, and ’ear a glimse of his back as he got inter the cardge. 

The Building’ bein’ hall as there was left to see, we seed it. 
Arkitektoorally I don’t know nothing about it an’can’t say whether it’s 
Iothic, or Donic, or Goric, but it belongs to whichever o’ them orders 
(not admitted after seven when I were chektayker at the Theayter 
Ryle, Bednal Grin) as mose resembils summat between a dish-kiver 
and the tin-linin’ of a railway tunnle. 

The most intristin’ objek as it contains is, as far as we Bednal 
Grinners are consarned, the “‘ Hanimal Produks,”’ as is a narangmen’o’ 
_meets and tother arktikls o’ food, which is a rare an’ curus spectkl 

down about ’ere. Which we 'opes as the show will be hopen o’ 
Sundays so as we might ‘ave a belifool o’ lookin’ at meat if we adn’t 
none for our dinners. Which is hoffen. Wun thing I noticed were 
as in them as these ‘cre produks come from, the beef an’ muttn 
is red an’ white, wot we sees ’ereabouts bein' a newniform brown 


At this pint, your hartis’ wanted sum beer, and then sez as he 
must ge to Mawlburiow ‘Ouse to explain to his Ryle ’Jghness ’ow it 
were a8 we wos so late, and to ergise for his habsins. But he 

| preevus took me to a namanbeaf Se in our naybrood wheer he stood 
_ cowheel, ealpies, an’ plumduff, not a pait-takin’ ’isself owin’ to its bein’ 








eee 
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| ° 
| probbble as the Prints he sed might arst him to stay an’ dine, an it 
| wern’t hetyketty to refoose nor yet not to ’ave.a napitite. LAUGHORISMS. 





ye 


epigteh: RANET I 
Bg at ee ae 
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Wherfor I begs to suskribe myself with umbel dooty. 


Your obdient servt, 
"ARRY SPARRYGAS. 


| NBA light truck on ‘ire. Horders xcuted with punkshuality and 
| dispatch. Waitin’ at evenin’ partys. Enquire in the coalshed if I 


ain't in the tatur-shop, or sen’ roun’ to the Hanker Biershop. 





* PARDONABLE! 


Sunny weather bright and cheering ! 
Azure skies, at last, and fair ! 
Artist hands must never weary— 
Sunny weather's rare. 
White umbrella, easel, brushes, 
Quit the corners where ye lurk : 
Noon has followed morning’s blushes ; 
I must get to work! 


Idleness is ever folly ; 
I must o’er the meadows free. 

Fare you well, my cousin Petty, 
Till we meet at tea. 

“May you come! ”’ Well—swear sincerely 
Not to hinder or delay— 

Swear to let me work severely— 
Then—perhaps you may. 


There’s a nook will suit us nicely ; 
Thougand bees upon the wing ; 

Smiling river ; trees—precisely ! 
Just the very thing. 

Pitch our humble tent securely ; 

__ Not a beam can struggle through : 

Neath the white umbrella surely 
There‘is room for two. 

Where's my pipe! I'll just begin it. 
(“ Always.smoking Like a-Turk’”’ P) 

Just.a rest for half a minute, 
Then I'll set to work. 

Labour’s cheek is ever rosy— 
Precious moments quickly flit— 

If that volume isn’t prosy, 
Read a little bit. 


Let me lie and rest supinely, 
Drinking dreamy poet-lore: 

Potty, dear, youread divinely— 
Read a little more. 

Let me hear of brooklets purling, 
Something ‘ birds’ and something ‘ skies,’ 

With a maze of ringlets curling 
Nearly in my eyes. 

Are my dreamy senses failing ? 
Tell me calmly if it’s true, 

That the white umbrella’s sailing 
Up among the blue -— 

Six o’clock already ? Never! 
Where’s the work that was to be ? 

Why, I haven't touched— However, 
Let’s go home to tea. 








MIRTH AND MADNESS. 


Tue Times of the 24th inst. contained an official communication 
from Cotonzt Hznperson, as to the Police Regulations during 
H.R.H. the Pamcg or Waes's visit to Bethnal Green, which astonished 
that neighbourhood and puzzled the public. By a singular error it 
was gravely announced that “to prevent obstructions to the thorough- 
fares on the occasion of the opening of the Bethnal Green Asylum by 
H.R.H. the Pxince or Waxzs”’ certain directions were to be observed. 
Did the gallant Colonel, with keen foresight, already regard the New 
Museum as the future asylum for South Kensington refuse, or did he 
slyly allude to the excellent Paysician of the Bethnal Green Lunatic 
Asylum, who although one of the two chief promoters of the museum, 
was.to be unworthily ignored in the day's proceedings? When Fun 
sees.a modest man disliking to sound a Fanfare on his own trumpet, he 
rather likes to startle him by blowing it for him. The minor actors 
in the Bethnal Green performance, or the “ Reception Committee,” 
were ostentatiously presented to His Royal Highness; the authors of 
the.successful piece were net called for. Fun begs to lead before the 
curtain Dr. JoHN Mrxar, hand in-hand with Sim Antonio Brapy. 















TO THE EDITOR CP IUN. 

Si1e,—I have incurred considerable expense in collating the following 

wisdom from the unpublished.works of the illustrious Dr. Joncorrie 

Spumm. If one human being is benefitted by them my surprise will 
be esteemed an ample equivalent for the outlay. Dop Grizs. 


I. 

However rich a man may be, he noeds not despair of marrying, so 

long as he continues sufficiently old, and his cough goes on regularly. 

If his paralysis shows a disposition to assist, it increases his chances. 
If. 

People who honour their fathers and their mothers have the com- 

forting promise that their days shall be long in the land. They are 

not sufficiently numerous to make the life assurance companies think 


it worth their while to offer them special rates. 
Ill. 


There are people who dislike to die, for apparently no better reason 
than that there are a few vices they have not had the time to try ; but 
it must be confessed that the fewer there are of these untasted sweets, 


the more loth are they to leave them. 
Iv 


The man who has lost caste has no title to congratulation when he 
has merely found it in another's eye. 


v. 
Men ought to sin less in petty details, and more in a lump; so that 
they might the more conveniently be brought to repentance when 
they are ready. ‘They should imitate the touching solicitude of the 
lady for the burglar, whom she spares much trouble by keeping her 
jewels well together ina box. 


VI. 

The Psalmist never «saw the. seed of the righteous begging bread- 
aon day they sometimes request pennies for keeping the crossings in 
erder. 

ToD the Spirit of Inquiry is th the Spixitof E 

o Dogmatism, the Spirit of Inquiry is the same as i vil ; 
and to pictures of the latter ithas appended a tail, torepresent the 
interfogation point. 

Vu, 

“If people only knew how foolish it is” totake their wine with a 
dash of prussic acid, it is probable that they would prefer to take it 
with that addition. 

IX, 

‘* A man’s honour,”’ says a philosopher, “is the best protection he 
can have.” ‘Then most men might find a heartless oppressor in the 
predatory oyster. 

X. 
The canary gets its name from the dog, an animal whom he looks 


down upon. We get a good many worse things than names, from 
those beneath us—and they give us a bad name, too. 


XI. 

Let the Church take heart ; scoffers are like travelling fools : they 

always select the fairest walls upon which to inscribe. their defacing 
names. ‘They are like them in divers other respects. 


xil. 
‘“‘Eccentric’’ is the solemn judgment of the stalled ox upon the 
sun-inspired lamb. 








Guswoers to Correspondents, 


(We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome- 
panied ¥y 
responsible 

Bossinc Anounp.—You have mistaken the first letter of your pacu 
donym ;—it should be “ R,” for the joke was originally the property of 
Joseph Miller, Esq. 

M. (Mile End),—Your lines should be telegraph wires, they are too 
strained for verse. 

“Very Goop.”—Which it ain't! ; ; 

RK. L. (Lavendar-road).—Unsuitable, is our answer “in the usual 
course ;”--if you had adopted “the usual course,” by sending a stamped 
and directed envelope, the MSS. would have been returned. 

H. A. H.—The man who can write halting verse on the 25th of June, 
must expect no quarter from us! 

A READER OF ALL THE WEEKLY Prrtopicats.—Poor fellow! 
friends knew you were, they would issue a writ de Lunatico. 

Tinkgr.—T would be well if you applied your art to your verses. 

Sroxk NEWINGTON.—Bless you! Your tale interests us much! 

ADMIRER OF WiT.—’Tis as well as it is. Why should the race be per- 
petuated ? Besides, you could adopt the result of your friend’s accident. 

Declined with thanks :—J. D., Blue Anchor-lane; F. G.; Tommy Dodd, 
Burton-on-Trent ; H., Lant-street; Gladiator; B. B.; T. A. M.; E. M., 
Dane Hill-row ; Joey, Chelsea ; J. R., Leicester-square ; I. T. J.; W. W. J., 
Fenchurch-street; W. B.; Impudence; B., Fearnley-road; X. P. Y.; 
C. P.;.St. E’s Ghost; A. E., Norfolk Terrace ; R. W. A., Glasgow. 





Sor loss.3 


li you: 


a stamped and disected envelope; and we donot hold oursswea | 
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A DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


Peter :-—“ Mornin’, Squrns! You Be up Barty!” 


Squire :—“ Goop MORNING, Perex ;—l’M oBLIGED TO BE UP AND OUT EARLY TO GET AN APPETITE FOR MY BREAKFAST. 


BRINGS you our?” 
Peter :-— 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
The Hermit’s L-tter is a of talk on ev ing under the 


sun—and something more. Its tendency, if any wandering 
can be said to have a tendency * etiae te. be sorneaia alan. It is 
a pity the Hermit should fave s0 far ventured from his retirement. 





Hai and I (Srocx, Paternoster ~~ is apparently a burlesque 
defence of religion atheism. It is therefore y in our 
line,—we don’t consider creeds can be comically argued. 


Joseph Mortar to his Brethren (Rexs, Ipswich) is an incoherent 
ae Soe to and. perfe b an admirer of oS Duxe. It 
amusing rate, an harmless. Its object a to 
be to advertise the “Financial Reform Almanac.” 
sade ts Dect cade 'etoee by Mx. VERKRUZEN, is pleasant ticulane 
moreover instructive. It contains partic 
oa ohh resis of the last ten years, and a number of Ciacting 


gives three or four receipts for making 
summer drinks, ane | are very delicious—eapecally the Mai Met Tt 
Mua. Varkxvzen is dving good wor in introducing the pure and fine 


German wines, too s-ilom mt with here. Let us commend specially 
to hock-lovers a cool tlusk of Dcid«sheimer Auslese this hot weather ! 


—-— —— eee 


C Res na 


But WHAT 


“Wert, I ez TRYIN’ TO GET A BREKFUS FOR MY APPETITE!” 








The Value of Kindness. 

Ir is reported that a man was killed somewhere in the country a few 
days since ‘* while crossing the rails.” It only shows what an excellent 
thing is kindness. If that man had shown consideration for the 
feeling of dumb things, and conciliated instead of crossing those rails, 
he might be alive to read this aph. Even the best steel rails 
are not invariably of the best of tempers:—take our advice and 
never cross } thoes. 


N OTICE! 
Now Ready, the Twenty-second Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being 
THE FIFTEENTH VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES, 


Magenta Cloth, 4s: 6d. ; post free, 5s. ; Cases for binding, ls. 6d. each. 
Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 


On the 5th July will be published, price One Shilling, 
THE ESSENCE OF FUN, 
A selection ie the attic rene with three hundred illustrations. 




















c 
e 








eee aoe 


emenamen: oe 


Joxy 13, 1872.1 


THE PIGEONS. 


Come, swear to your Fun, 
My Hurlingham gun, 
No more upon pigeons to fire; 
For their flight is so fleet 
That they constantly beat 
The electrical spark in the wire— 
The wire— 
As we learn from the sage TEGETMEIER. 


And you too, oh, cook, 
Must be brought unto book. 
If pigeons in pies you will thrust, 
No more you'll prepare 
With their legs in the air, 
And their toes sticking out through the crust— 
. The crust — 
So to treat them is fairly unjust. 


Once we thought nought could match, 
The electric dispatch ; 

But'the Post's proved the worst of King Logs. 
The transmission of words 
Is transferred to the birds, 

And the “a. gone to the dogs— 

e dogs— 
Its fleetness the pigeon’s flight flogs ! 








You-go too far! 


Dr. Fornes Winslow writing about the “ insane 
rhapsody” published by the friends of Joun Sg.ny 
Watson, and purporting to be written by him, declares 
it to be corroborative proof of the pri:oner’s lunacy. 
Unfortunately he speaks of this proof of insanity as | ms 
““worthy of the pen of Victron Huco!” This would | 
be a very good plea, if genius were a qualification for a | ae 
madhouse ; but surely Dr. Winstow must see that with | 
such a bigh standard for admission, the asylums would 
be comparatively empty, and then what would become “ 
of mad doctors ? saat 
G. 

Clerical. 

Tue Bisuor or WINCHESTER is going to abolish fees at 
baptisms, and the Church Herald says apropos of the bill, 
that it hopes he will at the same time sweep away 
parish clerks altogether! Are these the Amen-ities of 
religious journalism ? 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tus Royalty has produced a new piece, £8. D., the venture of 
a gentleman who on this occasion signs himself Bertie Vyse 
Who Bertie Vyse is we must not tell, but we are breaking no confi- 
dence when we sy he is well known, as the Editor of two defunct pub- 
lications, as the once-happy possessor of a wooden gun, and as the secre- 
tary of a trade society. The only reflection of which we are capable, 
after listening carefully to the new «nd original comedy-drama, is 
that it appears much easier at the Royalty to produce £ s. d. behind 
the curtain than to obtain it in front of the house. It may be as well 
though to inform our readers—we give this on the authority of the 
author and the programme, not as the result of observation—that 
£8. D. has a second meaning, Love, Self, Devotion. The story runs 
upon the love which a most exemplary young doctor, who becomes 
suddenly and mysteriously rich, bears for a lovely girl, the daughter 
of a merchant who becomes equally suddenly and mysteriously poor, 
and upon the machinations of a cashiered captain and another 
merchant, though to what end these same machinations are directed 
it would not become us to say, as we really don’t know. There isa 
forged letter, and of necessity arising therefrom a rupture in the love 
ties of the doctor and the beauty; but we think that all ends happily, 
as a pee takes place, in token whereof some person unknown and 
unseen tinkles upon an empty glass with what suggests itself to be a 
long-pipe stem in feeble imitation of church bells; but as this is done 
before the wedding party sets out, we are, maybe, mistaken. The 
only thing positive about the play is that one of the characters insists 
at intervals of ten seconds exactly on the of his being “a blunt 
man,” but constant repetition takes the edge from even this brilliant 
joke, even as we are told constant dripping, ¢.e., drops of water, will 
wear away stone. It may be as well to remind the actor entrusted 
with this clever oratorical display, that true comicality is as inde- 
pendent of knee crookings and tricks of the mouth as true acting is 
independent of red paint ; and in conclusion, and as a return for this, 


VoL. AVI. 
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A LOGICAL REASON, ANSWER AND QUESTION. 


Jane :—“* WELL, BUT YOU MIGHT TELL US WHO ’’— 
Mary :—“1 AIn’T A-GOING TO TELL YoU NOTHIN’ AnouT IT, AND [LL 
TELL YOU WHY, CO8 WHY SHOULD I?” 


-_-——_—- — 


we may confess our ignorance of the fact that City speculators and 


company mongers settled their accounts at Tattersall’s. 

If, as people say, an Englishman is happiest when he is dining, and 
if—as we know - an Englishman loves a garden, those who were pre- 
sent on the 2nd instant at the annual dinner of the (iardeners’ Royal 
Benevolent Society were blest beyond their merits. Anyhow they gt 
their desserts—from Windsor Castle principally. Such grapes! Such 
peaches! Such melons! ‘The mouth of our memory still waters at 
the recollection. But—as we were going to say, ere the fruit led us 
astray like our first parentess—the great dining-room of the London 
Tavern was a combined fernery and palm house for the nonce, thanks 
to Messes. Vertcu, Ler, and Wi..tame, while the tables —and there 
were many—were a sort of table-land of Cashmere, covered with roses 
(an acre or so of them) from Mr. Tusner’s nursery at Slough. Amid 
such surroundings we could have “ere a dinner of herbs with con- 
tent, but we had such a feast as the London Tavern is noted for, and 
such rare good wines as the worthy manager thereof, Mr. WHITFIELD, 
has stored away, in his cool and capacious cellars. And when the 
banquet_was over we had “a feast of reason and a flow of soul’’ of the 
best quality, for there can be no better chairman found anywhere 
than the Rev. Reynoips Hote. who combines the horticalturist, the 
rosarian, the literary man, and the orator, with all the high qualities 
of the true “‘ English parson” 





The Sole Excuse. 


A CONTEMPORARY declares itself at a loss to understand the verdict 
recorded in the following case :— 


Two men have been found guilty of murdering a poor journeyman shoemaker 
near Papiermuhle, in Switzerland, because he resisted them when they tried to 
steal his boots. And the jury found that on this aspect of the facts weir crime 
was committed with “extenuating circumstances.” 


We presume by extenuating circumstances is meant a simple desire to 
stand in his shoes. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 10, 1872. 
A FISH’S TALE. 


A very unfortunate Fisx, 
Who had opened two widely his fauees, 
Has gulped—very much ’gainst his wish— 
A dose of the hottest of sauces :— 
Oh, wasn't that Fisu very flat ! 


He opened his mouth very wide— 
To enlarge it what trouble he took! 
Ile expected some millions inside, 
And he got all he wished—with a hook! 
Oh, wasn’t he savage at that! 


, If hungry, or suff’ring from drouth, 
Remember, dear Fisu, if you're wise, 
It's as well while you open your mou'h, 
Not to close so-eomplétely your eyes,— 
Oh, dear! what a flounder you look! 


For claims indirect—and that’s flat— 
Directly your claims will pay cost ;, 
By trying to snap at a sprat, 
You a mackarel clearly have lost—- 
You've got all you asked—with a hook! 


THE VIRTUOUS INDIGNATION OF BETHNAL 
GREEN. 


Prorests or THE Ovtracep InnapiTaANts. Wossies THs TERRIBLE 
DENOUNCES THE HARDENED Miscreants or A ReptTite PREss. 


EXTRAORDINARY ADVENTURES AT THE EAST END 
OF COLONEL GUIDO VAUX. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


A friendly taproom, Holywell Lane, Shoreditch. 
No matter what date. 


Come, come, I say, old féllow, this is rather too much of a good 
thing. en I to become your special correspondent (at a 
salary of £5000 peramnum, paid haJf-hourly in advance), here, there, 
and everywhere, par monts, par vaux,et par chemins, it wasn’t in my 
contract that I was to be assassinated. Already have I undergone the 
most awful perils, the direst hardships, and the most exquisite tor- 
tures on your account. Aithough you may ignore the fact, or affect 
to doubt my veracitv, I find that withim the three months I have 
passed in your service I have spent £2,627 3s. 103d. in bribes to 
foreigr potentates, flunkeys, ambassadors, and jo ists and police- 
men on your account. In addition to this pecuniary loss :— . 

Innumerable times bave I been confined in noisome police cells on perfectly 
false charges of being d—k and d—s—r-—y, or d—k and ji—c—p—e, and fined five 
shillings on your account, when all the time I had only been studying “ Life.” 
Thrice have I sate in the stocks in the rural districts in Order to discover from 
actual experience whether county magistrates had still the impudence to order the 
inffiction of a barbarous and obsolete punishment. 

Once have I been privately whipped in Newgate in order to afford personal 


gratification to members of the aristocracy, and “‘ copy ” for the gentlemen of the 
> and to ascertain how many lashes could be given in a quarter of a:minute by 
R 


Joux Beynerr’s watch. 
Once have I been warned off Newmarket Heath by the stewards of the Jockey 


Club. 
Twice have I been kicked off the premises of the Patrician Pigeon Slaughterers’ 


Ten times have I been refused admission to the Royal Academy Exhibition by the 


Bloated Beadles of that Consequential Corporation. 
On several occasions have I experienced the severest mental anguish from attend- 
ing the performances at several Metropolitan Theatres Royal} which I disdain to 


Never have I spent a happy day ‘nay, not even at Rosherville), 
calm sleep of Seabees vine thee wotey eyelids since the boo labia A 
Editorial den I signed the Horrid Compact, drew my first half hour’s salary 
in advance), and received from you the definitive instructions : Go I 
EVERYBODY, AND THEN GO AND BE BLOWED YOURSELF. 
All these things have I borne with a patient shrug. At least the 
short of murder. But, sir, when it comes to having ata 
clothes torn off your back (including a new pair of trunk hose with 
one and‘nin ce in the left hand pocket) ; your hat (one of MELTon’s 
best) crushe over your manly temples: your eyes blackened ; your 
nose twisted; your teeth displaced ; your corns trodden upon; your 
ribs fractured ; your stomach jumped upon; your backbone sat upon, 
pour Setings culvaget, and your life ed—to say nothing of 
— to listen Wosntes the Terrible, the Anarch of the East 
End, I think, sir, it is time to protest; I think it is time, aa my 
friend, Coroxet. Hans Breirmann says; “to raise Carn and break 
things.” Sir, I will no longer endure these insults. By my Jump- 
ine Tibby I won't. G.V., sir, will strike;—and not, “(as Hanmoprvs 
stubbed, with steel in myrtle dressed.” He will be constrained to 
strike you my facetious friend, and in the eye. (Boy, goto Bow- 


AND BLOW UP 


FUN. ; 


thinking of Fun. 
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street, and get a summons against CoLoNEL Gurpo Vavx, alias Fox: 


Ep. Fun. di 
Is this eas gratitude ? Are these my just rewards, and ‘‘is it thus 
that Jove his plighted faith regards?” Hie pietatis honos ? Sie nos 
sceptra reponis? Is this the way in which Fun treats its special 
correspondents ? 

The story of my woes shall be brief ; dut it shall be brief. Tremble, 
Wossies! The mills of the gods grind slowly, but they shall bring 
thy nefarious nose to the grindstone. I arrived in town last Thurs- 
day at 6 p.m. from Geneva, whence the last despatch I condescended 
to send you was dated. Looking in at my club (I had to knock up 
the porter), the Junior Cockroach in Pall Mall, to obtain a clean dicky 
and a champagne cocktail, I found a telegraphic message from you, 
directing me to proceed instanter to Bethnal Green, and to write a 
long eclectic, esthetic, and archeological notice of the pictures and 
articles of vertu in the Hertford collection, so generously lent to the 
public by Srr Ricnarp Wattaceg, the hero of Scotland, agd the god- 
father of innumerable Newfoundland dogs. I knew him well several 
hundreds of years agd. We were at the battle of Bannockburn to- 
gether, and took a “richt gude willlie waucht”’ together, in company 
with the Richt Hon. Ropert Austin THE Bruce, the Rev. Dr. 


Comyn, and Res Roy MaceGrecor Scuoo.BoarD, E8a., author ot 


Waverley and composer of “‘ Paddleyour own canoe.” Your telegram 
concluded with these remarkable words:—‘‘ Don’t blow up the 
museum. The collection is very good, and the object a very worthy 
one ; and it’s quite hot enough in Bethnal Green already.” 

I thought, Malignant Gnome, that imithis reminder you were alluding 
to the heat of the weather. Little did I imagine the nature of the 
caloric which I was fated to endure in Bethnal Green, I at once 
obtained a hansom cab, and, feeling somewhat fatigued by my journey, 
desired the driver to proceed at a rate of not more than four miles an 
hour. I could not help noticing when we had quitted Shoreditch, 
threaded the narrow (but architecturally exquisite) Church-street, and 
were proceeding along the superb and majestic Bethnal Gieen Road 
that windows were generally thrown up as the vehicle passed ; that 
from these casements heads (with a nobly intelligent cast of coun- 
tenance) were protruded; that fingers were pointed at G. V. from the 
foot pavement: and that a confused murmur of tongues floated on the 
ambient air. In one instance a fine young fellow in the kennel, whose 
apparel consisted of half a shirt and gne trouser leg, gave a shrill of 
welcome when he saw me, and applying his dirty thumb to the tip of 
his intellectual looking nose, spread his fingers out in the shape of a 
fan, Happening to be Perpetual Grand Piano of the antediluvian order 
of Hippopotami, I returned the Masonic Sign and smiled blandly, The 
next moment I found a fragment of a vegetable product of some kind 
deposited at the base of my double-breasted waistcoat, It was a cab- 
bege stump. “Sweets to the sweet,’? I said gaily, sticking the 
leguminous fragment in my button-hole. Once more there came in 
contact with my nose a substance of oval form, and of a dirty white 
colour. Fractured by the concussion a yellowish ‘iquid exuded from 
it. The article had a powerful odour, less resembling BrempenBacu’s 
Wood Violet than asafcetida and bilge water. It was in truth an 
egg. I had received an Uvation. Well, this was one of the penalties 
we must pay for popularity. The illustrieus cannot be private even if 
they would, As arule the world knows nothing of its greatest men. 
When it does recognise them it throws rotten eggs and decayed cab- 
bage stamps at their heads. 

remained in the Museum, absorbingly engaged in the per- 
formance of my critical task, from nine a.m. until dusk. How 
exquisite are the Guipos; how warm the Ciavupgs, how fiery the 
Tusners in the WautAcaloan collection! and Srizss! what a style 
there is about him! and Ponp! There, indeed, you have a true artist. 
The refreshment room of Spiers and Ponp is one of the most splen- 
did contributions to the Bethnal Green Museum. 

I was engaged in criticising haif a pork pie and a glass of iced 
eae when I heard a voice behind me say in a low but agitated 

e— 

“Tf thatisn’t the warment, I’m flummoxed.”’ 

“‘ I twig his conk,’’ responded another voice. 

“‘ I'll bet three pots 0’ cooper it’s the bloke,’’ muttered a third. 

With these were mingled sotto voce exclamations of ‘‘ Cheese him !” 
“ Nobble him!” Stag him!” ‘‘ Hit him over the nut with a ripping 
chisel!” ‘Knock his two eyes into one!” and the like. Unac- 
customed to hear such language, I turned round and saw a knot of 
intelligent East-Enders glaring at me with ominous eyes. 

“ Hooroar!’’ they suddenly cried. “Oh, the werry willin’ himself: 
and we shall get the underd pound that Wonxn.es has offered for bis 
ea = be twenty quid apiece !’’ 

; - & 
cond ! remarked, anxiously ; “I really am at a loss to 

“* Now, look here!” exclaimed an intelligent East-Ender, striding up 
to me, and thrusting a fist, of the size and hue of an ash-top kidney, 
full in my face. ‘‘ Stow that! Are you the Speshious Co-Respondent’?”’ 

“IT am proud to say that I am,” I replied, bowing gracefully, and 
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‘“‘'Then,”’ pursued the intelligent East-Ender, “ there’s one for the 
Speshious, and another for the Co-Respondent!’? And with that, he 
gave me, with the utmost promptitude and punctuality, two of the 
finest black eyes I ever felt in myself. 

I did not lose my equanimity ; but, merely borrowing a quarter of a 
pound of raw beefsteak from the young lady behind the bar, I ap- 
plied the cooling viandto my bruised optic, when an Intellectual Being, 
in c.rduroy, barred my passage. 

“TI am a Horny Handei Son cf Toil!” he remarked, cleverly 
putting in his left Horny Hand beneath my left ear. 

‘‘T am an Enthusiastic though Humble lover of art!’’ shouted 
another gentleman, in fustian, ‘‘ and that’s what's for supper.” And 
he broke four arches of the bridge of my nose. 

‘*T cede to None in Loyalty!” shouted a third Patriot, with a seal- 
skin cap, ‘‘and if you want any more, ring the top bell!’ As he 
spoke, he struck, and all my back teeth went down my throat. 

And a fifth champion of the Right advanced. He was clad in velve- 
teen, with a*moleskin waistcoat, and round his artistic neck was a red 
kerchief. 

‘‘ Him a costermonger !” he roared ; “‘ and in five minits yer mother 
shan’t know yer.” J 

He broke seyeral of my ribs, and was preparing to jump upon me; 
when an Authoritative Personage in a white waistcost and green 
spectacles bestrode my prostrate form. —__ 

“Stop, stop,” he pleaded ; *‘ my justly indignant, but too impulsive 
friends. i am the brother-in-law, by the uncle’s side, of a vestryman. 
Law and order must be respected. Hardened miscreant as this 
grovelling wretch has confessed imself to be, he is still entitled toa 
fair trial. After that, my loyal friends, he shall have st hot. Away 
with the Traitor to the Tribunal of Justice. Let him be brought 
before Wonsxss the Terrible!” 

No sooner were-these remarkable words uttered, than I was seized 
by the (papet):edllar of my artificial fror+; bonnetted, *‘ ballooned,” 
and draggedout.of the'building. In th Cambridge Road I was de- 
livered over -to ‘the untender mercies >f a furious mob, including 
Mr, J. L.'Woons, .in ‘the character of . he Spitalfields Weaver, the 
Editor of the Bethnal Green Bombshell (price one halfpenny); Messrs. 
Barney Lypsy, Saasny Movucn, and Moss Sue.vnacs ot Shoreditch ; 
Messrs. Reprott, Ssaanexe, Twitters, and SpakrRowpaint, bird 
fanciers, of Club Row, and several infuriated piemen. A Biil sticker 
advanced, and first covering me with a thick:cost of paste, stuck me all 
over with proclamations signed by W oppnss, the Leribble. Asking 
me if I was“ willing” to have any more, he hit me in the eye with 
his pastebrusb, and departed, derisively. I was pelted with red her- 
rings, sprats, tomato sauce, old clothes, ends of three-halfpenny cigars, 
tripe, and “pork that had passed the inspector by the skin of its 
teeth.” At this conjuncture a difficulty arose:as to the-mode of con- 
veyanc? to the Dread Tribunal. My toes being trodden ‘to a pulp (I 
forward one, by book-post for your inspection), I could not walk, and 
the benighted multitude objected to carrying what they called “ sich 
a lump of Hugliness as me,” They little knew how many times I 
had been chaired in triumph through the streets by the noblest, the 
dirtiest, and the raggedest in their land. At last the problem was 
solved by Mr. WHELKs, costermonger, of Boundary Street, who, un- 
harnessing his ‘‘ moke” or donkey, from a ** shallow,” piled high with 
greens and carrots, mounted on the back of the fiery steed, and 
beckoned me to him. In the twinkle of an eye, I found a handeuff ; 
to that handcuff was attached a chain; that chin was at«tched to the 
collar of the “ moke ;’’ and thus I, Sir, I, Gurpo Vaux, a Colonel in all 
the Asiatics, a Royal Academician, a Doctor of Civil Law, a Barrister 
of the Ianer Temple, and the Special Correspondent, was dragged 
down the Bethnal Green Road at the heels ofajickass. Fiat justitia! 
Ruat celum. What pecuniary compensation, Sir, are you prepared 
to offer me for thisindignity? __ 

Arrived at the portal of the Tribunal (the Elephant and Shoestrings 
beershop), I was at length unchained from the ** moke”’ and hauled 
into the presence of Woxsies the Terrible, who was awaiting my 
arrival in the taproom. [found Woxsiesia man of stern aspect and 
unbending determination. -He was clad in « scarlet robe, a Welsh 
wig, jack-boots and a fall, and was armed with three life-preservers 
and an a’quebus, A jary ofa hundred and forty-four E «et-Eaders 
was at once impanelled, and prior to entering the jury-box they all 
swore to have the blood of “‘ the cove in the dock.’ I was that cove, 

“ Villain, thy name,” Saar Wossizs the Terrible, hurling a 
leaden inkstand at my head. 

‘* Wot’s yer name, ae wagabone,” echoed the Clerk of the Arraigns 
(a sweep), hitting me over the shins with a patent Ramoneur machine. 

“ Non me tua fervida terrent dicta, ferox,”’ I replied loftily. “ Dii 
me terrent et Jupiter hostis. My name is—’’ 

‘¢ We don’t understand French here,”’ observed the President, ‘‘ and 
we don’t care what your name is. You're a special correspondent, 
that’s quite enough. Gentlemen of the Jury, you needn't take the 
trouble to consider your verdict. You and I found this scoundrel 
guilty ten days ago, Weconvicted him of being the author of two 
scandalous libels which appeared in the Daily Earthquake and the Daily 
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Viper newspapers, maligning and vilifying our beloved Bethnal Green, 
on the occasion of the auspicious visit to the East of their Royal 
Highnesses the Patnce and Princess or Waes. Perigoner at the Bar, 
the sentence of the Court is, that you be taken to the corner of 
Church-street and Shoreditch, and Burnt Alive.” 

‘‘ May I say one word?’ I asked quietly, 

“Yes,” replied the President. “ Gaoler, gag him.” 

‘‘Before that ceremony is performed,” I resumed, mildly but 
firmly, ‘‘I have one remark to make. Pray do not ‘kabour.under the 
erroneous impression thatiburning alive is,a process to whieh I am 
unaccustomed, or which will. dome any harm. I haveibeen perpe- 
tnally burnt on the evening of the Fifth af November, all ,over:the 
United Kingdom, any:time these two hundred and fifty yeass.” 

There was a murmar.in court, followed by a ory of “Phe \Kifth of 
November, why thatie‘Guy Fawke’s day.” 

‘‘ It is,” I responded proudly, drawing. myself up:to my falijheight, 
‘““Anp Iam Guy Fawnas.” 

‘““My friend, the friend of my infancy;” shrieked Wossues ‘the 
Terrible, as after embracing me on both cheeks, he fell sobving in 
my arms. 

‘‘ Brayvo Guy!” shouted the multitude in court. 

“Guy Fawkes for ever,” yelled far-off Haggerston. 

‘‘ Vive Guino!”’ roared contiguous Hackney. 

I was carried in triumph from the Tribunal. I dine with Wonanes 
to-night on “Staggering Bob” ata p-nny aslice. But who is to pay 
for my dickey, my crushed corns, my broken ribs, and my injured 
feelings ? 

I am, Sir, yours in a dismembered condition, 
Tue Maxtyasp'Guivo. 

P,S.—And so Mrs. G. V. has’been looking you up, eh! I wish you 
joy of her. She's a Tartar. 








A RHEUMATIST. 


> £ NOE wild ambition filled 


my 
A dramatist to be ; 
There wasn't room :— 
I'm now inetead 
A rheumatist you 
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see : 
And surely there can- 
not exist 
A more successful rheu- 
matist ! 





a aha At, Y pithy, 
~~, 


It’s now about a week 
ye WO his 
ot Mh Oy 
—— nh 
Me 


ago 
That my dését I 
made ; 

My arm and shoulder 
seemed to grow 
Accustomed to the 

trade; 


And I shall be if I per- 
ist 





8 
A 103t successful rheu- 
matiag! 
ol On lotion, |liniment, 


and 
Such endless cash I’ve shed; 
In this new ré/e~ the denee is. in’t-— 
I scarce can make my bread; 
Although I have full many a teiat, 
As a successful rheumatist! 


And yet rheumatics arenot:much— 
They’re common all 

Some higher point I fain would touch— 
Aristocratic gout! 

In future, learn, I ¢hall enliat 

As goutist—not as theumatiat! 


———_———_= 


To a Tea. 


We should like to be told on good authority whether, if a man gets 
tight off the tea-spirit “ Robur,” he may be fairly described as being 
in his cups. Of course in future to speak of the Chinese herb as 
cheering but not inebriating will be an in-congou-ruity ; because the 
new stimulant derived from it is a thing we all can wet our (h)eye-son, 
until we feel quite any-howqua. 
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THE ROYAL ACADEMY SOIREE. * 
. Ovr Aristocratic correspondent goes to the Soirée. + 


round by our A. C. and the 40 Academicians. 
. Now this sort of thing is al) very well, but whe:e’s the refreshment. 


5. After refreshment, Fair quiet and sweet rest. 

6. A little lecture by a member of the Dilettanti society on the evils of intemperance. 
7. A zeme at whist by tne kind permission »f Mr. M—li—4@. 

8. out by Mr. W—ik—r’s Demon Mower. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 279. 


At the city on the lake, 
What a lot of pains they take 
Yo prove that Bcxy must millions like a noodle owe. | 
But I shouldn't be surprised, 
When the subject is revised, 
To hear it’s all a “do” for Yankee Doodle, oh! 


1, The Mantuan bard could strike the epic lyre, 
And tell a hero’s tale in words of fire ; 
But, ah, no less his muse contrives to please 
What time she sings of rus and rustic ease, 
Of fields and vines, of cattle and of bees. 


2. Coats and waistccats off are flung ; 
Every dog hangs out his tongue ; 
Cattle seek the shadows cool— 
Stand knee-deep in every pool ; 
And the heat, so late a comer, 
Fairly takes its name from summer. 


3. Every soul with sorrow laden, | 
Has some vision blest— | 
Has a notion cf an Aidenn 
Where it may find rest : 
This would Scandinavians call, a 
Buddhist title for Valhalla. 


4. The crafty Turk 
No effort will shirk 
To flatter the wealthy Gjaour ; 
Upon him he’ll plaster 
The epithet ‘‘ master,” 
And seem to acknowledge his power. 


5. I don’t like an adder ; 
A cobra is badder— 
But creeping things among 
You'll not find much worse ‘uns 
Than poisonous persons, 
Who stab with a slanderous tongue. 


;. I do not think you would be able 
To name a nicer vegetable ; 

And now the doctors have found out 
That it is very good for gout, 

I mean to plant a lot about! 


So.ution oF Acrostic No. 277.—Sumiuer Wanted: 
Saw, Umbra, Mission, Mast, Edge, Rabid. 


Correct SoLtvTions oF Acrostic Ne. 277, received 3rd July :— 
Homeless Pansy ; Ruby’s Ghost. 


a 








CHATS ABOUT MAGS. 
JULY. 

Miss THACKERAY's novel continues to ripen and improve in the 
Cornhill, and “ Pearland Emerald’’ grows more interesting, though 
somewhat improbable. Of the other contents the best is “‘The Paris | 
Theatre betore Monier.” ; a 

London Society begins the new editorship with a fair number, with 
good pictures. We hope that the presence of the names of several | 
lady-writers does not foreshadow a preponderance of feminine litera- 
ture in the magazine, 

In Temple Bar “Good Bye, Sweetheart,” comes to an end. We | 
shall miss it sorely, and doubt if Mz. Wiaxre Co.ins’s story, which | 
is to succeed, will quite reconcile us to the loss. The other contents 
are of the usval quality. 

Chambers’s Journal contains the beginning of what promises to be a 
capital story, ‘* A Woman's Vengeance.” ‘‘ Skunktown”’ is good, and 
the remaining papers are above the average of merit. 

“Satanella” is finished in the Gentleman’s Magazine (and s0 this | 
month we lose two women we loved—in a literary sense—Mr. Wuyte 
Me vittx's Blanche Douglas and Miss Brovcuton’s Lenore Herrick), 
The magazine oouttadie elec a memoir of Cuartes Lever, and other 
papers more or less readable. : 

‘The Argosy is much the same as usual. We look in vain for 
Johnny Ludlow. “Scarborough ”’ is very poor and weakly written. 

Everybody remembers the capital song about the three little pigs 
that perished in the attempt to say “umph, umph, umph!’’ whep 
they were cnly just old enough to say “ wee, wee!”” We have just 
rectived a sequel by Mr. A. S. Garry, published by Mzsses. Cocks anp 
Co., New Burlington Street. It tells how the bereaved mother of the 
piggies. who was old enough to know better and ought to have been 
warned by the fate of her children, came to an untimely end through 
endeavouring to pass herself off as a juvenile by saying “‘ wee, wee!” 


FUN. 








_ the suggestion. 
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A BLOW. 


Gus (gushing) :—“ HANNAH, YOU'RE THE DEAREST GIRL IN THE WORLD!”’ 

Hannah :—* Don’t BE FOOLISH, GUS, YOU TALK LIKE AN AUCTIONEER OR 
WHAT S-HIS-NAME !”’ 

Gus :-—** EXPLAIN, LOVE!” 

Hannah :-—“* Wuy, Don't you seB, GoosEY, you’RE Ilannah-praiser !"’ 


‘Five London Theatres are now to be let.”” We quite agree with 
To be let alone. = The latest magazine announced is 
The ktcetera, The list is long enough already. It isto be hoped it 
will conclude appropriately with * &c.’’ = The Undergraduate at the 
Queen’s gives place to Mr. and Mnrs Banpmann. A case of 
Narcisse-ity. = Youth charged at Bow Street for going to sleep at the 
Adelphi during the performance. Another Adelphi success, Hydrate 


| of chloral superseded. = A fire broke out the other day in the box con- 


taining Ayrton’s beacon. Failing the Thames, he was bound to set 


| something on fire !--- The Indirect Claims have been sent to the deuce. 


Gone in the right direction at last. = Government declines to annex 
the Fiji Islands. Have got fidgets enough already. — The select 
Committee on Habitual Drunkards have reported. Now we shall see 
what absurdities habitual sobriety is capable of saying. = Mr. 
TEGETMeIER is about to export carrier-pigeons to Colombo. Columbe 
to Colombo ?—coals to Newcastle surely ! = The last of the Gretna 
priest-blacksmiths is dead. ‘* A Lona tareweil,”’ &c. 


A 





Hat-titude’s Everything. 

AN ingenious American—who has probably seen such things in the 
Strand in old days—has “ invented” and patented a “ luminous hat.’’ 
These, he says, would 

Preserve the wearers from being run over by cabs at night, and would, :o some 

extent, enable a saving in the lighting of streets witn gas to be effected. 
There is another advantage which he overlooks. Husbands, discovered 
by their watchful spous+s in the act of attempting to unlock the front 
door with the butt-end of a cigar, might plead their hats as an 
excuse for light-headedness. 


Encuantinc Music ror Lovers.—From the Heigho!-lian Harp. 














i FUN. (Jory 138, 1£72. 


THE UNIVERSAL STRIKE. 
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Tae WasHERWOMAN. | Tur Sweer. Tus Senco. 
Ir you will not raise the dollars | | Art so very low a fee Aut the children thus are ruling 
If you like a nice clean shirt, If you do not fork out nimbly, os Quoth the master, “If I like. 
Wash your licen free from dirt. | Go and sweep your own foul chimbley ! Mind you, J can go on strike. 


Yeu must wash your own shirt-cpllars. | Cleaning chimblers don't soot me! More half holidays, lees schooling,’ | | 
} 





Tue Crocxists. , Tse Jockeys. Tue Perirn. 
Cuiocks are striking now! And hence un- | Jocxzys strike :—and those outsziders, Peerers always have I ween, 
Wonted tears are sh-d by Benson. G-ntlemen, ar- their own riders ; On the strike with truncheons been. 
Tempus Eder always men ate, ' Owners on their own nags shown us— With another s‘rike they'll pot us, 
And he thus «rings tears'from Bzxnert! Prove the horscs bear the enws. 


By assistirg to g:rotte us! 
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Last Nurse, Housemaid, Footman, Cook, Whereupon, by such disasters Wuex our artist senbhis block 

Also went and gone and strook, All the missuses and masters, Then he struck, strack, strick, streck, strock. 
Missuses— elves— Utterly obfusticated, Learning he'd + track, strick, strock, 

Had to do the work themselves! Went and gone and emigrated ! _ On his strike we placed a check, 


Advocation. | Arithmetical. 
Tux New Orieans Picayune records the 


P i of one of its editors A tae states that M. Faure has refosed three offers 
—Mz. Hotzzoox with a poetess known as “ Rivers.” When | of foreign engagements on the score of patriotism. We don't see 
the Rivexs and Hot sRooks become one, such a meeting of the waters | what a score of reasons has to do with it. One reason will do. Three 
should demand a bridal veil of Avoca. engagements are not enough for Faure. 
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Juuy 13, 1872.] 


THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN, 


Srtr,—I have translated from the Persian of Zamnrt, the Parsee, a 
contemporary of Zoroaster, and a much better man, the following 
fables, which I think quite equal to the worst of those written by the 
late Mr. sor. I have a lot more on hand, and shall continue to 
translate as long as you will stand it. Dop Gritz. 


A rat seeing a cat approaching, and finding no avenue of escape, 


went boldly up to her and said: 
““Madam, I have just swallowed a dose of powerful bane, and in 


 aceordance with instructions upon the label have come out of my hole 


todie. Will you kindly direct me to a spot where my corpse will 
— peculiarly offensive ? ”’ 

“Since you are so ill,” replied the cat, “I will. myselftrans ou 
to.a spot which I think will suit.” _ 

Sosaying, she struck her teeth through the nape of his neck and 
trotted away with him. This was more than he had bargained for, 
and he squeaked shrilly with the pain. 

“Ah!”’ said the cat, “a rat who knows he has but.a few minutes to 
Jive, never makes a fuss about a little agony. I don’t think, my fine 
fellow. you have taken poison enough to hurt cither-you orme.”’ 

So she made a meal of him—broiled, with ratsup. 

If this fable does not teach that a rat gets no profit by lying, I 
sheuld be pleased to know what it does teach. 


II. 

A frog who had been sitting up all night in neighbourly converse 
with an echo of elegant leisure, went out in the gray of the moming 
to obtain a cheap breakfast. Seeing a tadpole approach. 

“Halt!” he croaked, “and show cause why I should noteat»you.”’ 

The tadpole stopped and displayed a fine tail. 

‘‘Pnough.” said the frog, ‘I mistook you for one of us; amd if 
there is anything I[ like it is frog. But no frog has a tail, as: a:matter 
of course.” 

While he was speaking, however, the tail ripened and dropped off, 
and its owner stood revealed in his edible character. 

“Aha!” ejaculated the frog, “so that is your little game! If, 
instead of adopting a disguise, you had trusted to my mercy, I should 
have spared you.. But I am down upon all manner of deceit.” 

And’he had him in a fricassee, 

Learn from this that he would have had him anyhow. 

III. 

An:old man carrying, for no obvious reason, asheaf of sticks met 
another donkey whose cargo ccnsisted merely of a bundle of stones. 

‘“Suppose we swop,” said the donkey. 

“Very good,.sir,”’ assented the old man; “lay your load upon my 
shoulders, and ‘take off my putting it upon your own back.” 

The donkey complied, so far as concerned his own encumbrance ; but 
neglected to remove that of the other. 

“Smarty!” said the merry old gentleman, ‘I knew you would do 
that. If you had done any differently there would have been no point 


to the fable.” 
And laying down both burdens by the roadside, he trudged away as 


merry as anything. 
IV. 


An Elephant meeting a mouse reproached him for not taking a 
proper interest in growth. 

“Tt is all very well,” retorted the mouse,“ for ple who havn't 
the capacity for anything better. Let them grow if they like ; but J 
prefer toasted cheese.”’ 

Tbe stupid elephant not being able to make very much sense of this 
remark essayed, after the manner of persons worsted at repartee, to 
set his foot upon his clever conqueror. In point of fact, he did set his 
foot upon him, and there wasn’t any more mouse. 

The lesson imparted by this fable is open, palpable; mics and 
elephants look at things each after the manner of his kind; and when 
an elephant concludes to occupy the stand-point of a mouse, it is un- 
healthy for the latter. 


¥. 

A wolf was slacking his thirst at a stream, when a lamb left the side 
of his shepherd, came do creek to the wolf, passed round him 
with considerable ostentation, and began drinking below. 

“I beg you to observe,” said the lamb, “that water does not 
commonly run up hill; and my sipping here cannot possibly defile the 
current up where you are, even su my nose was no cleaner than 
yours, which it is. So you have not the flimsiest pretext for slaying 
me.” 


loving chops ; it never occurred to me that one was i 
And he dined upon that lambkin with much apparent satisfaction. 


This fable ought to convince any one that of two stories very similar 


one needs not necessarily be a plagiarism. 
















“Tam notaware, sir,” replied the wolf, “that I require a pretext for 
” 
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THE REWARD OF SPORTING MERIT. 


“ Witxins’s Cuop-novsz, THames EMpaNnkMENT. 


“‘Specrat Noticz,—To all whom it may concern. This is to give 
notice, that subscription lists for the Augspur Testimonial Fund will 
close on Monday next, at twelve for one o'clock, after which time no 
money can, on any pretence, be taken. The amounts have flowed in 
so freely and continuously, that the chairman and provisional com- 
mittee (A. Spur, Esquire, secretary) find themselves imthte:proud and 
happy positions of men who have done their duty; andi they beg to 
return thanks to their friends and the public for past favours, and 
‘hope by steady attention to business combined with punctuality and 
low prices to merit a continuance of fiture patronage. Hot joints 
from 12 till 2. Chops and steaks at a moment's notice. Nocharge for 
cooking. Good beds.’ 

I should have been more p'cased with the foregoing notice if it | 
hadn’t been for the meddling of «ld WriKrvey who because he lent us 
his first floor front for a committee room and subscribed [chops, I sup- 
pose—Ep, |] towards the testimonial, insisted omour putting in some lines 
from his coffee-shop circular, which he says are of his own composi- 
tion,.amd fit to appear anywhere and in anything. It was a great 
wonder'we escaped with only that. He wants to gcta great advertise- 
mentiout:of my fame. 

I hardly like to tell you, sir, knowing how badly your own testi- 
monial' hus fared, how sweltering postmen have brought in bushels of 
letters’; and hew two clerks have teen for a werk constantly employed 
in signing the register-vouchers for those which contained post orders | 
andistamps. But, cheer up, we are going to have a grand banquet at | 
which 81x JoHn Bennetr is going to present me with one of his 


ee — 


matchless automaton spider-handed chronographs, and though the 
attendance is to consist as a rule of swells only, we have decided that 
you: (if yow behave well) and the editors of the Sportsman and the 
Weekly Dispatch shall have a side table, where you can eat, drink, and 
be-merry, and listen to the speeches. 

Among the many thousand missives I have received, there is one 
which gives me great and’ peculiar pleasure—one from a most tilustrious 
personage, enclosing a valuable diamond ring and a copy of verses, in 
which he speaks for himself and his noble order. I shall wear the 
ring on the night of the banquet, and meantime enclose the copy which 
accompanied it, and which is for that reason alone worth something. 
It is dated M—lborough House. 

A vespur, my ancient, I trust you're quite well ; 

U fill all our bosoms with wonder ! ' 

G rant us permission our wishes to tell, 
§ ay will you place your legs under 

P erfect a table as ever was laid ? 
U needn’t come dressed, so don't be afraid ; 
R. efuse, and you'll make a.great blunder. | 

I suppose I must go. It’s one of the pains of greatness. [I am 
told that the correct evening dress for such occasions is a pink sliirt 
and collar, a white tie, lavender trousers and gloves, a white waistcoat, 

atent shoes, and a spring hat to be held gracefully under the arm. 
hat a toff I sha!llook! Ill let ’emsee whether I needn't come 
dressed or‘not. So now to get ready. Avosrcn, 





Guswers to Correspondents. 


[We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless are accom- 
panied oy a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not ourseloes 

ble for loss.j 

S. (Coventry).—We would not have sent thee thither, young bard ; but 
since thou art there, prythee stay there. Thou hast modelled thy verse 
on the local ribbon, ’twould seem,—’tis long, and soft, and flat. 

Vicorovs Jox.—Your lines are singularly feeble. A clothes’ prop might 
help them. 

DaysreakiIst.—We had already received a copy of the Spiritualistic 
Journal. When such prints cease to call us idiot and liar, we shall begin | 
to doubt our own sanity and veracity. 

P. D. We have left off our “Cookery column,” but as you want a cool 
drink hefé’s a recipe. Go'to the nearest bar, wait till someone orders a 
drink, and when he is supplied, take it, and swallow it. 

WarsELING WacGoner.—You may be able to crack a whip. 
crack a joke anyhow. 

WE shall feel obliged if Mr. Day, of Birkenhead, will send us his correct 
address, that-we may return his thirteen stamps for Augspur’s tip. 

Declined with thanks:—J. O. K., Haverstock Hill; —, Newport; N., 
Matlock Baths; M., Greenock; F. E. W.;: Somebody, Cambridge ; X. ; 
MclL., Greenock; H., Lawrence Pountney; R. E. C.; 5., Germyn-street ; 
F.; W., Nottingham; F, H., Charing Cross; S., Huddersfield; F., Clifton- 
ville; R. R.S.; M., Liverpool; Chips; S. L., Kingston ; P., Dalston; B. B. ; 
Wayz Goose; M. Sutherland Place; C. S., Shacklewell; Fumblefist ; 
| A. J., Camden-road ; B., Chalk Farm; D. L.J.;C. E. B., Dalston ; Will; 
| Bloater; H. H., Sydenham; The Old Hat; Chili; Budofredum ; | 
| Islington; X. Y. Z.; Clatterbueket; G, Yarmouth ; Bethnal Green; Rose- 
red ; Toodles ; Classic-cuss ; Dewdrop; R. W., Pentonville. 
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NOT SO BAD AS IT LOOKED. | 


Gentle Peasant :—“ WHAT BE WRONG WR’ YE, VarMeR SLADE? THEE LOOKS WONERFULL GLUM!”’ 


Farmer Slade :—“ Au, JEM3, TOLD OOMAN’S GONE AT LAST!” _ 
G. P. :—“1Is ruat atu? Wuoy, I 1HovGHT THY OLD HORSE WAS DEAD. 











Temperance in Speech. 








The Evils of Liquor. ; r» va 
‘wa pee fem 0 trovinciel ut nd a ane ‘iene ao. o bil weave NEVER make mention of the “canny Scot—it might wound the 
‘Oa died the other 7 at Mas ugh from the effects of Sasnatiouaty feelings of dwellers 1 the Land o’ Cakes : ind—Whuskey. 
swallowing what is described as “washing liquor.’’ Our teetotal Cee eae 7 NOTICE 1 Se LD Sa 


friends are so fond of recording deaths from drinking alcohol, that we | 
make a note of this result of.water-drinking. We are not surprised at Now Ready, the Twenty-second Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being 

ee Ter ty the eats cae sort of washing (and drinking) liquor THE FIFTEENTH VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES, | 

P 7 oe Mesente Cloth, 40, 0H: pest Mak Ba, x’ Uses fol binding: le, Od, cach. | 

Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, | 

| 

| 

} 


True! 
“TrutH,” says a solemn contemporary, “is the pictare, the manner Now Ready, price One Shilling, 
THE ESSENCE OF FUN, 





e know tts of fel- 








is the frame which oer it to advantage.” 
lows who employ a deal of gilt to frame their truths. | 4 selection from the early volumes, with three hundred illustrations. 
GET_THE BEST. ASK FOR WILD FLOWERS OF INDIA, 
THE CROWN HAIR RESTORER THE MEADOW QUEEN-MATHIOLA, | - 
Is Recommended to eee See wi to restore gray hair toe potarel colour. HAWTHORN BLOOM, j 
Is Recommended to those who wish to prevent their hair from turninggray. | BUTTERFLY ORCHIS-CROWN BOUQUET. | 


Is Recommended to those who wish a p nt and t ade. 
Is Recommended to those wh. wish « perfectly harmicss preparation simply | TF} INV PHREYUMEE. 


for dressing hair. Made only b | 
Is Recommended to all, from the nursery to old prodacing the effects e only by | 
required | en ony by and the luxury of a Pomade. THE CROWN PERFUMERY COMPANY, 
“wa WHOLESALE AND EXPORT PERFUMERS 
THE CROWN PERFUMERY COMPANY , 
Wholesal» and Export Perfumers, 40, STRAND, LONDON, * 40, STRAND, LONDON. | 
For sale every where at 3s. 6d. and 7s. per bottle, | For sale every where at 2s., 2s. 6d., 3s. 6d , 6s., 103. 6d., 21s., and 42s. per bottle 





Printed by JUDD & 00., Phenix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—London: Jul) ‘13, 1872. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 280. 


Tuey ueed te sing, our worthy dads, 
Of England’s wooden walls ; 
But now I guess on ironclads 
Old England’s glory falls; 
And well we've proved the metal tower 
Can face the broadside’s fiery shower. 


1. “ Stitch, stitch, stitch, 
In poverty, hunger and dirt,”’ 
The woman was sewing a something which 
Is named in The Song of the Shirt. 


2. He dwelt apart from worldly strife, 
And passed his days afar from quarrel, 
Brown was (says Praep), on quitting life, 

Vir nulla non donanaus laurel ! 


3. “ Needles and pins, needles and pins, 
When aman marries his sorrow begins!’’ 
Which means, if I rightly interpret the lines, 
That the bone of your bone may be covered with 
spines. 
4. On Dartmoor will you meet with this, 
A lofty towering rock, I wis. 


5. If you chance to be far-gone 
In critical jargon, 
Perchance when allowing a voice to be good 
You will seem te be saying it s fashioned of wocd. 


6. Through Kent’s valleys if you prcwl, 
Among the eerried hops ; 
Full oft, you'll see, a curious cowl 
The clustering trees o’ertops. 


7. Though you've only one egg in the nest, 
What odds ? ’twill encourage the rest. 
For Fortune is like an old hen, 
Must have one egg—and then you’)] get ten. 


Sotvution oF Acrostic No. 278.— July Heat : Jacinth; 
Umbrage ; La, Yeast. 

Correct SOLUTIONS oF Acrostic No. 278, Received 10th July :— 
Yerrip; Brown of Ours; Luciola; Vik; 13; A Frittered Pea; 
Homeless Pansy; Hoptop; Kuby’s Ghost; Competition Wala; 
D. ©. H.; Cree; Brother Jack ; Bubbleyjock; Biddy and 
Potter; Gyp. 

N.B. By a clerical error, the solutions of the last two acrostics 
hive been transposed. : 


OUR SHORTHAND ' NOTES. 


A man at Twickenham finding the bailiffs in his house took them 
a butt of bees to commence the inventory with. He was fined for 
such bee-hive-iour. = The heat at New York has been intense. 
Luckily a good deal of cold water has arrived from the Lake of 
Geneva. = The rate-collectors at Nottingham are going to strike for 
advanced wages. That’s a strike that we hope will endure, for its 
settlement would entail a raising of the rates! = ALFRED W1GAN has 
appeared in “The First Night'’—for the last time! = Tne Lords 
have swallowed a portion of the Ballot leek. The rest of the leek 
won't hold water, all the same! = Welsh choir won a prize at the 
Crystal Palace. All compatriots of that quire have since had several 
sheets in the wind. = Masons have coms in from strike, but leave 
the carpenter and hodman out! = French Minister of Finance, 
GovuLaRD, wants a loan of three milliards. Let us see how Goulard s 
Extract will raise the sum. = A Woman's Peace Congress at St. 
George’s Hall. Oh, yes. Comparatively a peace congress, for they 
didn’t all speak at once. = A shabby attempt to swindle ex-Governor 
Erne was defeated. Britannia’s tardy justice to the man who saved 
Jamaica. = Mr, Sranuiey, of the New York Herald, said he had 
discovered Livincstons. Has since been found out, himself. = The 
Wimbledonians are at work. Haven't found the work too dry for 
them as yet! 


———— 


The Staff of Life. 
We clip this curious advertisement from the Birmingham Daily 
Post :— 


AKING Pusiness and everything for use. Profits £3 per week. Illness cause 
of living. Bentlow. Gvodthoroughfare. Price £30.—Address, &c. 


We should like to learn what sort of illness it is that causes living. 
Our acquaintance lies chiefly among illnesses that cause dying. 


“ Caution” Money.—French Bronze and—English Sixpences. 
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A HEARTY WISH. 


Irish Beggarwoman :—“‘ SpaRB A POOR WIDDY A THRIFLE, YER, HONNER, 
AN’ MAY THE HEAVENS BE YER BED! (Swell gives her a copper.) An’ MAY THE 
BLESSED SAINTS GRANT YE better corcumstances !”’ 


The Right Tap. 

Tue South London Press records an admirable arrangement for 
conducting the Ballot. The voter gives up his register ticket and 
passes through a turnstile into a solitary chamber :— 

The turnstile operates an open counter-index, showing the number of voters who 
have passed in one at a time only. Within the cabinet the voter finds a series of 
lever handles, a handle for each candidate, the names being prominently exhibited 
at each handle, and shown also by distinguishing colours to enable those who can- 
not a vote by taking notice of the colours only. These are the vot-ng 
levers. Tae voter votes by moving one at a time the handles or levers corre- 
sponding to the candidates for whom he wishes to vote. The spindle carrying 
these voting levers is so connecied with ghe spndle of the turnstile, that the 
movement of the latter regulates the number of votes allowed to eacn voter. He 
may move any one of the voting levers from one position to another and back 
again, but he can move only one lever at one time. 

There are other details we need not mention, but the whole thing, as 
our cgntemporary remarks, will be so like drawing beer that it will 
almost reconcile the corrupt to the abolition of “treating.” If the 
lever meaning a plumper were labelled “ stout,’”’ and those recording a 
split vote “half and half,” the illusion would be complete. Mn. 
McFartane Gray (the inventor of the automatic steering apparatus 
of the Great Eastern) is patentee of the apparatus, and deserves the 
thanks of all voters for thus combining the ballot and the beer-engine ! 
If the ballot is to knock improper practices on the head, this seems the 


right tap to give them. 


Very Unfair. 
A CORRESPONDENT of the Press Association telegraphed the other day 
that a child had been born at Newport, with two heads and three legs. 


The whole body appeared well nourished, and thé limbs fully developed. One 
portion of this strange body lived 30 hours after birth; but the other portion died 
within five hours, but became reanimated, and finally died 1m convulsions. 

We protest against this in the interest of the other babies. This child 
might have been satisfied with “having very nearly two lives. It dis- 
played reprehensible greediness in dying three times. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 17, 1872. 
VALOUR AND ‘VAUX. 


“ Vauz—et praterea !”” 


Hvnrras for the gorse and the heather, 
Hurrah for the beautiful weather, 
While warriors assemble together 

On Wimbledon’s gravels and chalks. 
Professional, noble, or trader— 
Of England each swears to prove aider, 
And gallantly meet the inyader— 

then, for Valour and Vaux! 


Bard work ‘tis in rivalry vieing, 
At shooting, and sighting and tying, 
In: alll sorts of attitudes lying, 

Like one who in deer-forests stalks. 
From dawn till the bugle’s “ cease firing”’ ; 
The riflemen toil without tiring, 
With , that commands our admiring— 
then, for Valour and Vaux! 


4nd, lo, comes, all smilingly, Beauty, 
eee performing their duty— 
love of their country, not booty— 
With the pee she talks and she walks. 
‘Thus, with pride in her countryman’s valour, 
A roseate beh Buttes shall o’er 
Dear Woman's bright cheek, to which pallor 
At the very first thought 
Of war would be brought— 
So hurrah for Vaux, Virtue and Valour !— 
Hurrah then for Valour and Vaux! 















OUR. WARRIOR COLONEL AT WIMBLEDO 
SPECIAL LETTER FROM THE CAMP. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


My Sweet Youth [whence this unusual amenity of address th® 
part of.our unusually inflammatory correspondent ?—Eb. Fvun.] 

Did you ever read the “ Fairie Queene?’ No; of course you never 
did. Poetry was an“ extra”’ inthe ragged school, where you received 
your imperfect education. But no matter. A time may come when 
every peasant in England shall understand—Browninc. Allow me to 
favour you with the following quotation from the “‘ Prince of Poets.” 
I don’t mean Brownine, but the other gentleman :— 


Ke'Time her a in lowlie _ ’s weedes, 
. duties 

For trumpets stern to mine oaten weeds, 
And sing of Knights’ and noble deeds. 


Tn other words, my poppet, “Arma virumgue cano’’; and I am the 
Man who sings, even as Spenser sang, and Viner before him. 
Spensee was an intimate friend.of mine in Queen Bzss’s time. He 
was Viceroy of Ireland, and Lord of the Manor of Wimbledon, and 
I was obliged to blow him ove rather severely in consequence of 


his obj z to my driving six donkeys, tandem, on the 
Teas Wiehicdon, cherub, and I am encam unlike 
AcuILLys, for of Barszis, I have not retired in 
du to mytents. On the ® , I am sitting at the entrance to 
the Vauxian and invite and sundry to partake of the 
Loving Cup with me: 

way we the 


an te nae . : ae grant 

ur (the new Tea Spirit). much lik 

Spirits of Wine .. . Sekealon, , 
Tom . e quart. 

Green Chartreuse . - Halfa pint. 

‘Pebble Gunpowder . . Three-ounces. weet 

Cayenne ‘ - Two.ounces. 

Worcestershire Sauce - One . 

Nabob Pickles 4 ‘orth. 


FUN. | 
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Add a pinch of ground glass, a little deadly nightshade, ten drop® 
of creosote, some essence of ginger, and plenty of brimstone; ice in & 
brickkiln, add a little Chili vinegar, and a spoonful of Scotch snuff, 
and if that doesn’t cool you, I don’t know what will. A few an- 
chovies and a hot-cross bun or,fwo may be taken as arelish. N.B.— 
Tavern keepers preparing this drink are advised to take away the 
hat of the gentleman ordering it, lest (such is the ingratitude of man- 
kind) he should subsequently object to pay for it. 

Mr. Wuistier and I have taken several wash-hand basins full of 
this compound without feeling any deleterious effects therefrom. Mr. 
W., however, is of opinion that a little Bourbon whisky would not do 
the mixture any harm. I have much pleasure in enclosing a testi- 
monial as to its virtues, just received from an eminent medical 
authority :— 
Strand Theatre, July 12th. 

Dear Sir,—I tasted the sample of “‘G. V. Loving Cup,” kindly for- 
warded (in a conical shell), to this establishment, and@Bir THomas 
Henry immediately committed me for two months, without the option 
of a fine, for jumping on the P Division of Police. 

Yours gratefully, 
J.S. Panctoss Ortarpop Ciarxe, M.D., M.R.C.S. 


But to business, my Beamish Boy. I need scarcely point out that 
I am the life and soul of the Wimbledon Encampment, and I proceed 
to give you a brief schedule of my daily avocations. I rise at gunfire 
(firing the gun myself, and taking the time from a Benson’s chrono- 
graph), and proceed to try myself by court-martial and condemn my- 
self to e hours’ solitary confinement in the cells. The cells have 
a feather bed beneath and a blanket, sheet and counterpane above. I 
release myself at ten am. and go on fatigue duty: that 
is to say, I read all the morning newspapers. After that, I injure 
my constitution by smoking three full-flavoured Havanas. I subse- 
quently form myself into a square, and prepare to receive cavalry ; but 
the cavalry, I am glad to say, has not yet arrived, Mrs. G. V. being 
unable to carry out her threat of riding down to Wimbledon, 
and “ letting me have it,” through the want of a new scarlet riding 
habit, and a pair of somethings of “ chamois leather with black feet.’ 
If you will forward her a cheque this little difficulty may be obviated ; 
or stay, on second thoughts you had better send me the draft, and I 
— ete write to my friend, Gzorce Hopson, to do what is 
n h 

The whole of the afternoon I devote to shooting. I have already 
won all the preliminary stages of the QurxEn’s Prize, and expect to 
carry off all the other cups and pools ina canter. At seven p.m. I 
receive the officers of the Victorias, the H.A.C., and the London 
Scottish, at a modest but succulent banquet in my tent; at mime the 
Loving Cup (my Loving Cup) goes round; and at eleven, the tattoo 
he g& beaten by Lord Brxriew (specially retained for this occasion 
o Jy), I retire to rest. Under these’ circumstances (including the 
Loving Cup) a may imagine that I have but little leisure for literary 
labour ; but I hope (with the assistance of Mr. WHISTLER) to be able 
to send you a full, true, and particular account of the doings in the 
camp next week. Adieu my Charmer, 

Yours fraterna)ly, 


Guipo. 
P.S.—Don’t forget the cheque, you Dear old Thing. 


A Journalistic Question. 


We steal a few lines from our readers in the interests of us, their 
servants, the journalists. The case of “‘ Busszy v. the Associated 
Press,” involves the question of the right to dismiss summarily and 
ignominiowily a man who has done you good work for several years. 

t has been concluded unsatisfactorily for both sides by the dismissal 
of a jury that could not agree, though the division was ten to two, we 
will not say on which side. We conceive that the point is one of the 
greatest importance to journalists, who may object to being ruined at 
a@ moment’s notice without a chance of reply, explanation or de- 
fence: and we therefore trust that a fund will be collected to ensure 
the question, which is not personal but affects a class, being brought 
to a conclusion one way or another. 


Danger Ahead! 
An inference, only to be i very “ peculiar people ” 
may be drawn from the following from an evening endat 
Sir William Alexander has greatly improved in health within the last few 


days, and it is now aun that all danger is over. Sir William Gull, however, 


still continues his 


What does the worthy doctor say to it! 





A Deil too strong. 
A Lavy of our acquaintance is so furious at the idea of the strike of 


domestic servants, that she designates the Sco i 
aon vD e designa e Scotch lassies who started 





mest 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. | BEER. 


Bisuop Srruz, Stitt more Mopeen. 





TRANSLATED FROM THE PeRSIAN BY Dop GRILLE. 
VI. —S Va em OR solid fare, I don’t much 
—* = ' A a a 


A CATERPILLAR had crawled painfu the top of ahop-pole, and | __ Soa gna ‘te i 7 
not finding anything there to interest him began tothink of Secon: 3 eo eres ~ ee 


“‘ Now,”’ soliloquized he, “if I only had a pair of wings I should be cla ==. But brit imbibe against the 







able to manage it very nicely.”’ dali 
So saying he turned himself about to go down, but the heat of his | . <n or as ih ant 
previous exertion, and that of the sun, had by this time ripened him | POLI aah ps oa 


3 






into a butterfly. 
“ Just my luck!’’ he growled, “I never wish for anything without 
getting it. I did not expect this when I came out this morning, and 


A IT do not fear, 
For I wear imside my outer- 








have nothing prepared. But I suppose I shall have to stand it.’’ | ’ Eide 

So he we his pinions and made for the first open flower he saw. | = £ A good great-coat of beer. 
But aspideryhappened to be spending the summer in that v ) - | ‘Chores. 
and it was A long before Mr. Butterfly was wishing ie nens | : Flank and shank, be nude, 
atop of that pole, a simple caterpillar. i aN 

had at Jastthe plcasure of being denied a desire. | Both foot and hand may 

Hac fibula doeet that it is not a good plan to callvat houses with- . honger; bs 

out fisst ascertaining who is at home there. | ut be stomach imbued with 


BY ee or 


No sandwich @ry should 
ever I 


VIL. 

It is related-of a certdim ‘Tartar priest'that being about'‘te sacrifice:a 
pig he observed tears in the victim’s eyes. 

- aaa I'd a to know aie is the matter with you ? . he ae 

“ Sir,” replied the pig, “ if your penetration were equal to ° 
knife you hold, you would know without enquiring ; but I @jm’t mind 
te ba I know I shall be badly roas 

“ #h.” re priest, meditatively, having first killed the pig, 
‘“‘ weareall pretty much alike : it is the bad roasting that frightens 










With glass of Burtonlink ; 
ere me justa bit of 
| ‘To nibble wife I dvink. 





us. ‘Wieredeath has no terrors.” I do not mind the rain or 
From “this narrative learn that even priests sometimes get hdl@of | wind, 

only half truth. %. wh ‘They can’t disturb my 
A foxeand a duck having quarrelled about the ownershipof a: , rors. : I'm ? out and 

refer the dispute to a lion. After hearing a great deal of wy a al inca 

argument, the lion opened his ‘mouth to speak. : With a paletdt- of heer ! 
“T-am-very well awate,” interrupted the duck, “what your de- Chorus. : 

cisiona@® Itiis that by our owmshowing the frog belongs to nei Flank and shank, be made, be nude! 


neither 
of us,emd ‘you will eat him yourself. But please remember that lions 


do ndtlike’ Both foot and hand rain-fall 


But be stomach endued with the that’s brewed 


“To me,” exclaimed the fox, “it is perfectly clear that you will] ~ OUNGER ALLSO 

give the frog to the duck, the duck to me, and take me yourself. Al- ~ ¥ seamen Ys 

low me to state certain objections to ’— Then let us booze till we sit and snooze, 
‘‘T was about to remark,” said theilion, “ that°whille you were dis- As all good men should do, 


Nor pretermit the benefit 
Which must from malt accrue. 
So all good sorts who've floored their quarts, 
And nobly stood their share 
TX. May fortune give them while they Tive 
A dog being very much annoyed by bees ran, quite accidentally, Ale—plenty, and to spare. 
into an ery carne ne - oe bese and looking out at the Chorus. 
bunghole addre is tormentors thus : : 
“Had you been temperate, stinging me only one at a time, you — : anne an, §° ~aned 
might have got a good deal of fun outof me. As it is, you have lk to ahi Se best that’s haswed 
driven me into a secure retreat ; for I can snap you up as fast as you 3 = ae Wuenduem andl B ; sleet 
come in through the bunghole. Learn from this the folly of intem- ee ast 


puting, the cause of contention halt hoppedaway. ‘Perhaps you can 
procure another frog.”’ R 


To point out the muessihe@fiiiieGa@ieweuld be‘te offer a gratuitous 
n sult to the acuteness oithteawentler. 


1 





When he had concluded, he awaited a reply. There wasn’t any 
reply; for the bees had never gone near the Becehets: they went ia , Too Hasty. 
the same way he did, and made it mighty warm for him. » Tas Australian a py relate how @ young German lover, offended 
The lesson of this fable is that one cannot stick to his pure reason | 4t being slighted by the object of his affections, 
while quarreling with bees. ape Bag ls ent yy Bee bpm Bey tye gh ny ane 
men who r 8 ’ oO F 
An ees ° sp of h a i . id to th : managed to escape to a neighbour’s house, where, however, ber infuriated lover 
«It fo-timeealt hamect. honsea wero in bed. Why are you driving | beksocked her dows, babe ber Jo-sons, ried to-palb heranete eat, ant joneed 
out this time of day?” y y ae upon her until she became insensible. Help was at last forthcoming, and the 


; oa io ruffian was secured, The young lady was at one time in great danger, but it was 
“ Ah!” returned they, “if it is so very late, why are you out expected that she would soon be sufficiently recovered to give oviaenee against her 


riding ?”’ assailant. 

“I never in my life,” retorted the ass, angrily, “ knew a horse to | He will probably be severely punished for his foolish precipitancy. 
return @ direct answer to a civil question.” He should have married her and brought her to England, when he 

This tale shows that this ass did not know everything. could have nearly killed her for next to nothing! 

[The implic :tion that h do not answer questions seems to have 
irritated the worthy fabulist.—Trawnstator. ] 

XI. If, and but-ter. 

A stone being cast by the plough against a lump of earth, hastened to From a case reported in Food, Water and Air, it would seem that 
open the conversation as follows:— “Dutch butter” is simply a translation of Australian fat. It isa 

“Virtue, which is the opposite of vice, is best fostered by the | pity that the right of translation is not so reserved as to retire alto- 
absence of temptation!” gether. We fear, however, that Holland is@§ot the only place where 

The lump of earth, being taken somewhat by surprise, was not | butter is made that is so fresh as to be quite original, entirely inde- 

red with an apothegm. and said nothing. pendent of the cow. From the tallowy taste of some Irish butter it is 

Mhoss that time it has been customary to call a stupid person a any too plain that it comes from Candle-ends—we should say Wick- 
* clod.”’ ow! 
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YET SO FAR. 


The Viear (vainly trying to elicit the name of The Serpent by leading questions) :—“ WELL REALLY, CHILDREN:—WuHaT Is THAT 


CREEPING THING THAT BYERYBODY HAS SUCH A HORROR OF?”’ 
Little Fusy :-—“ On, tP Ye PLEASE, SIR—A NEERWIC !” 








SANITARY SERMONS. ° 
Tux effect of somé 1s is well-known, and chloral 
even, the ‘and surest of tics, has failed to drive them 


entirel¥ from the field.: Hew many after toiling all the week, and 


y for’ a ing sleep, have had reason to bless’ the 
vethehou alepenedte as éeniy heads as a poppy-plant. 
Hitherto, however, the sermon has been confined to the narcotic 
division of the Now, if'we may believe Sword ‘and 
Trowel (vide ad page 7), the sermons of the Rev. C. A. 


Srcrogon lay claim to a wider field of medical usefulness. We quote 
the passage :— 

*,* The Publishers call attention to the remarkable fact that they have now 
issued Mr. Spurgeon’s Sermons weekly for more than sixteen yeera, and that all 
this time the circulation has not only been very large, but has steadily increased. 
This ve fact, unprecedented in the pulpit of any age or church, speaks 
for itself, and ie a higher eulogiam.t an the most friendly reviewer could pro- 
nounce. It is also noteworthy that an equally warm reception has been given to 
the American Edition, and that the Dutch, German, Swedish, and French trans- 
lations have commanded an extensive sale; and the Sermons have been acceptably 
received in Welsh, Danish, and Italian. ; 

Entirely and effectually cures Scurvy, Ringworm, Itch, Redness, Pimples, Blotches, 
Kruptions, Eczema, and every form of Ski« Dis:ase, also Wounds and J cers, with 
a and unfailing certain 


We presume written diréctions how to use these cutaneous curatives 
accompany each volume, for there is nothing here to show whether 


the sermon is to be taken internally or applied outwardly. We are 
curious to know whether any testimonials from eminent clerical 


authorities, vouching for the efficacy of the new remedy, can be seen 
on application at the Tabernacle. 





° Prosperity. ; 

A wairee in the Times says the manufacturers are in great difficulty 
as to how to conduct their business... They are, says he, 

Openly heard to express a hope that they will never again know a season o f 

such pr: sperity in trade. Owing to the indolent habits of the workmen, lees wo k 
is now being done in some establishments than in seasons of dulnees, and less 
profits are realized. 
This puzzles us! When there is less work doing, with less profit, 
than usual, how fhe season can be one of such prosperity is a 
conundrum we cannot solve; unless all manufacturers are as 
financially brilliant as the manufacturer of boots, who sold them: so 
cheap that he lost a shilling on every pair, and could only manage to 
recoup himself by selling them in large quantities. 





¢Two in the bush. 

Ws learn from the Huddersfield Weekly News that the good people of 
Honley are in ornithological difficulties. Every night in some | 
willows overhanging the Holme a mysterious bird twitters,and the | 
local wiseacres cannot decide whether it is a nightingale or a sparrow. | 
We rather fancy they would have socogniabdctins bird if ithad beena | 
goose (h)only. 





tS Seee eERes 
























E'U N .—Juty 20, 1872. 


: 
° / | 
wey 7) 
WW 
Ny F 
N f 
\ \ an 
. . 
\ ’ 
. ‘ 
¢ ‘ A 
. 
‘ RS 
ST / } 
‘ 


: ss A 
~ Re | 


wa 

oN si a cope (-. 
roa ere) Se BR Re | | 
| mT mill i 
ni 1/ | | |' 
/ ! 


/ 


by 


VALOUR AND VAUX AT WIMBLEDON. 











SO NEER AND 


ne 


[Jury 20, 1872. 


Wh aE 
Dt | 
a ae 


ee ¥ y 

Be (aie s 
on Sil ' ie 2 
a), i" fy ee 


! 
re 





YET SO FAR. 


The Vicar (vainly trying to elicit the name of The Seryent by leading questions) :—‘‘ WELL REALLY, CHILDREN:—WHAT IS THAT 


* 9 


CREEPING THING THAT BVERYBODY HAS SUCH A HORROR OF f 
Little Fussy :-—“ Ou, 1F YE PLEASE, SIR—A NEERWIG!” 








SANITARY SERMONS. 


Tux soporific effect of some sermons is well-known, and chloral 
even, the latest and surest of harcotics, has failed to drive them 
entirely from the field. Hew many after toiling all the week, and 
vainly longing for a refreshing sleep, have had reason to bless the 
orthodox discourse, with as many heads as a poppy-plant. 

Hitherto, however, the sermon has been confined to the narcotic 
division of the Pharmacopoia. Now, if we may believe Sword and 
Trowel (vide advertisements, page 7), the sermons of the Rev. C. H. 
Srcroegon lay claim toa wider field of medical usefulness. We quote 
the passage :— 

*,* The Publishers call attention to the remarkable fact that they have now 
issued Mr. Spurgeon’s Sermons weekly for more than sixteen years, and that all 
this time the circulation has not only been very large, but has steadily increased. 
This unparalleled fact, unprecedented in the pulpit of any age or church, speaks 
for itself, and is a higher eulogium t an the most friend!y reviewer could pro- 
nounce. It is also noteworthy that an equally warm reception has been given to 
the American Edition, and that the Datch, German, Swedish, and French trans- 
lations have commanded an extensive sale; and the Sermons have been acceptably 
received in Welsh, Danish, and Italian. 

Entirely and effectually cures Scurvy, Ringworm, Itch, Redness, Pimples, Blotches, 
Eruptions, Eczema, and every form of Ski: Dis: ase, also Wounds and J cers, with 
absolute and unfailing certainty. 

We presume written directions how to use these cutaneous curatives 
accompany each volume, for there is nothing here to show whether 
the sermon is to be taken internally or applied outwardly. We are 
curious to know whether any testimonials from eminent clerical 


authorities, vouching for the efficacy of the newremedy, can be seen 
on application at the Tabernacle. 





. Prosperity. 
A waiter in the 7imes says the manufacturers are in great difficulty 
as to how to conduct their business. They are, says he, 


Openly heard to express a hope that they will never again know a season o f 
such pr. sperity in trade. Owing to the indolent habits of the workmen, less wo k 
is now being done in some establishments than in seasons of dulnees, and less 


profits are realized. 

This puzzles us! When there is less work doing, with less profit, 
than usual, how the season can be one of such prosperity is a 
conundrum we cannot solve; unless all manufacturers are as 
financially brilliant as the manufacturer of boots, who sold them so 
cheap that he lst a shilling on every pair, and could only manage to 
recoup himself by selling them in large quantities. 


Two in the bush. 


Ws learn from the Huddersfield Weekly News that the good people of 
Honley are in ornithological difficulties. Every night in some 
willows overhanging the Holme a mysterious bird twitters,and the 
local wiseacres cannot decide whether it is a nightingale or a sparrow. 
We rather fancy they would have recognised’the bird if it had been a 
goose (h)only. 
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A Curious Fact in Natural History. | 
Tue other day we foundin a scientific 
work a recipe headed, “To destroy black 
beetles,” The insects aimed at are not black | WWWX... 
and are not beetles; but there are $housands | I SR 
of them in our kitchen, so we procured, as PrP 
directed, large quantities of bracken orcommon ¥ 
fern.and strewed it about. The beetles did | f 
not “eat it ravenously and die,” nor did | 
‘‘ their relatives pick their bones,’ which may | 
have been due to the fact that they have no | 
bones. The next night we cut the paragraph | 
out and laid it on the kitchen floar. In 
the morning it was found, considerably dogs- 
eared and thumbed, lying in the midst of 
thousand@of defunct cockroaches. Curiously | 
enough the sides of each corpse were split, | 
= | 
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Exchange no Robbery. | 
‘ “ CONTEMPLATIVE contemporary thus medi- | 
ates :— 

Adam Smith defined man as an animal that makes | 

bargains. Certainly, he is right. No other animal aS 
does this. No dog exchanges bones with another. S33 
We fear Apam SmitH never went to a me- . 
nagerie, and that it is too late to offer to take 
him toone. But we shall be happy to take 
our contemporary to the Zco—any Monday. 
f{e will there see in the monkey house, each 
individual monkey helping himself to his 
uvighbour’s provisions, and so intent on the 
bargain, that he does not see that another 
neighbour is helping himself to his. If this 
doesn’t lcok like modern speculation, we don’t 
know what it resembles. 
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A Burning Shame. 
Aw ardent admirer of the fair sex saw the 
other day the announcement of an article A DEFINITION. 
on “Sensitive Flames” in the Journal of the ” “ 
Franklin Institute. Having obtained a copy Teddy :—“I say, @psn’ PAR—WHAT’S THE ) BANING OF RAISING YOUR CHOLER | 
of the work at great expense and trouble, he Grandpa :—“ WHEN ONE'S MADE ANGRY AND DISAGRETABLE.” 


was delighted to find the paper was a purely Teddy :—‘ OH, BECAUSE THEN YOU'RE STUCK-UP LIKE A STICK-UP COLLAR!” 
scientific treatise. 7 








And, by his eye's unmeaning light,— 
Although he holds a rod and line, — 
His thoughts appear to wander quite 

As distantly as mine. 
{ found him there at morning’s beam ; 
I've watched him through the noontide ray ; 
And there he sits, and doesn’t seem 

Inclined to go away. 


. 
THE POETS. 


I’m smoking, taciturn and grave ; 

I’m seated on the river’s strand, 

Where mournful willows sadly wave : 
A rod is in my hand. 








My thoughts are borne on Fancy’s wing 
As far away as one could wish ; 
I don't expect to catch a thing— 
I didn’t come to fish. 
I’ve some misgiving in my mind 
I didn’t even bait my hook ; 
However, I am not inclined 
To haul it up and look. 


A little after morning’s beam ; 

This round, unthinking world had gained, 

I placed that hook within the stream— 
And there it has remuined. 


I broke from sleep’s enthralling ties, 
By wild poetic yearnings fired, 
To sit among the butterflies, 

And try to get inspired. 


To seek, ’mid Nature’s calm retreats, 
And sweetly unfrequented scenes, 
The pote that grandly beats 

n monthly magazines. 


I sat when morning bathed the sky ; 
’Tis eve—and I am sitting now, 
With “inspiration” in my eye, 
And “ poet” on my brow. 
And where, across the river’s span, 
‘The sad, opposing willows wave, 
There sits and smokes another man, 
Abstracted, silent, grave. 


We watch each other on the sly, 
Whene’er each other’s ces stray, 
And when we catch other’s eye, 

We look another way. 
I’ve seen his waistcoat wildly heave, 
I’ve seen him glare, as madmen do, 
Until I rootedly believe 

That's he’s a poet too. 
Perchance his soul resembles mine ! 
Perchance his troubled waistcoat means 
That he, like me, essays to shine 

In monthly magazines ! 
Full often when he meets my look 
He’ll start, and tap his brow, and frown, 
And then he'll seize a little book 

And scribble something down. 


I hate to seem to merely try, 

While he appears to try and do ; 

So, when he scribbles something, I 
Pretend to scribble too. 


And now my noble task is done ; 
Ape he has finished, I suspect, ) 
"ll read it by the setting sun, 
And judge of its effect. 
+. a ° os 
I do not know how Ais may be; 
The work o’er which he pondered long ; 
But my attempt, it seems to me, 
Is like a comic song! 
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WIMBLEDON WHIMS. 





The Guard’s Camp. “ Which’s way (hic) ou’ !”” 


Once more the bearded warriors grim, 
With telescope and gun 

Are hard at work in their Camp at Wim— 
In their Camp at Wimbledon. 


£0 come, let you and me—and him— 
Just take a t run 

T» visit our in the Camp at W'm— 
In the Camp at Wimbledon. 

The H. A. Ont so Sight and tele, 
The Vics, so full of fun, ; 

Will welcome us down to the Camp at Wim— 
To the Camp at Wimbledon. 


And you, oh, B, the scene shall limn, 
How fields are fought and won 

By the Volunteers in their Camp at Wim— 
In their Camp at Wimbledon! 





mr | 
A) 


The beer. The Hebe of the pas’, and the present Ganymede. 


How, when it rains, these heroes swim,— 
How roast, when glares the tun ; 

How valour is shown in the Camp at Wim— 
In the Camp at Wimbledon. 


And till the sunset’s rays grow dim, 
The busy world we'll shun, 

And take our ease in the C mp at Wim— 
In the Camp at Wimbledon ! 


And then, with liquor to the brim, 
A tankard, like a tun, 

They'll fill for us in the Camp at Wim— 
In the Camp at Wimbledon. 


And so till bugles douse our gin 
With laugh, and song, and } un, 

We'll spend the night in the (amp at Wim— 
In the Camp at Wimbledon. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


AFTER an absence of some years, employed in visiting various dis- 

tant colonies, Mx. and Mrs. BANDMANN have returned to London, and 
a few nights back made their appearance before a metropolitan 
a dience at the Queen's Theatre, Mr, Tom Taytor’s play of Narcisse, 
with which the name of BanpMANN is most associated, being the ve- 
hicle of reintroduction. ‘he sharp-tongued enthusiast on the subject 
of his country’s wrongs was portrayed with as much force as ever, and 
Mus. BANDMANN pleased her old admirers in the réle of Doris Quin- 
wilt. With regard to the new performers in Narcisse nuthing need be 
said, beyond remarking that Mx. George RigNoip was painstaking 
and artistic as usual, that Miss Isanet Crrrron, as the Marquise de 
Pompadour, rather surprised the most critical portion of the audience 
with the excellence of her representation ; and that a little more un- 
animity in the pronunciation of Parisian names would have been 
attended with advantage. 

Were it net for the statement published by the Lyceum manage- 
ment that Miss Bareman’s engagement must positively terminate on 
the 27th inst., we should feel inclined to prophesy a long and success- 
ful run for Medea in Oorinth, a piece admirably written, and so far as 
the principal character is concerned, splendidly acted. The story of 
the connection between Medea and Jason differs so materially in its 
versions that Mz. Writs has had no difficulty in varying his adapta- 
tion from those which have preceded it. The episode of the death of 
Glauce (or Glaucea as Mr. ies calls her) is told by Medea, who is 
supposed to “read”’ the — by second sight, just before the 
slaughter of Mermerus and Pheres (here called Lycaon and Melas- 
_ thus) and in this portion of the pa as well as in an incantation scene 
| Muss Bareman literally enthralls ie listeners, and gives evidence of 
| jhistrionie power not even foreshadowed in Leah. The triumph of 

the enchantress over her recalcitrant spouse is powerfully and weirdly 
portrayed in the final tableau, and the curtain falls on a purely 
artistic triumph. Mr. Rypem as Creon is stately but semewhat 
stagey im his elocution; and Mr. Cuartes WARNER makes an ex- 
cellent Orpheus—an Orpheus whe has not yet any sorrows but those 
of other people to trouble him. Of Mx. Swinsournse’s Jason it is 
diffieult to treat. He is certainly not the Jason who excited the love 
of all women and the wonder of all men ; but seems to be a kind of lay 
figure intended for the reception of Medea’s objurgations. Miss VirGinia 
Francis makes a pretty and loveable Glaucea ; and, though far from 
enthusiastic on the subject of infant phenomena, we cannot withhold 
our testimony to the precocious ability of Miss Writa Brown. 

The concluding nights of Mr. Joun S. Ciarke’s engagement at 
the Strand Theatre have been devoted to that favourite acter’s 
impersonation of Paul Pry, Though retaining many of the manner- 
isms so associated with Ollapod, Pangloss#and Wellington de Boots, 
Mr, Crarke's rendering of the inopportune visitor must be confessed 
one of the most ludicrous bits of character-acting ever witnessed, a 
statement corroborated by the tumultuous laughter which follows 
almost every move and every word of the actor, . 

A new comedietta, entitled Our Farm, was the other night produced 
at the Queen’s. It offers no subject for comment beyond the remark 
that it reminds one forcibly of Domestic Economy, but as it gives Miss 
Mace1z Brennan opportunity for a more than usually vigorous 
display of her peculiar business, and allows Mz, Vouiarne to show 
his abilities, it is pretty favourably received. [ 

We must record the generosity and kindness with which our lead- 
ing musical Celebrities gave their services on Saturday the 6th toa 
concert in aid of the family ofthe late H. N. Bazwerr. Sms Regves, 
Santiey, Lewis Tuomas, Frecpine, Gounop, BrinLey RICHARDS, 
Hatron— here be names! and they were not without the aid of the 
ladies, including our favourite — everybody's favourite—Miss WYNNE. 

»They all sang admirably and accepted ev.cores most liberally, though 
by some mi ment the concert had not been made sufficiently 
known to attract such an audience as it deserved. 
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»* Please your Worship. 
4 ‘Ws sincerely hope this story is a hoax :— 


e Several cases of pocket-picking on the occasion of the Prince of Wales’s visit to 
the nd were detected by the vigilance of the police, and adequately punished 
at ip Street. In one instance Mr. Hannay expressed a wish to see the modus 
operandi where three thieves conspired to rob, and it was illustrated for the 
magistrate’s edification by the detective, who performed upon the chief usher’s 


pocket in court. 

| Weare aware that already our jails are rather schools in vice than 

| reformatories. Surely oar police courts are not going to be converted 

~ | into establishments for instructing youth in the art of pocket-picking. 

| We are curi to know whether that art is included in the drill of 
our detectives. 








Palmam Qui Meruit Ferat. 
puifémp<rs the wind to the shorn.—Lams.” Neve: thel ss, it was | 
me wrote it. 
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* A JUVENILE GRIEVANCE. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 
_ Mr. Eprror,—The other day as I was going along the stre>t I s 
ina shop window a book called Tie Food Journal. Uxcis Groxrcn h 


just tipped me, so I was rather flush, and ®hinking probably that a 
T 


book about eating would be nice reading in school-time, when ! 
back after the holidays, I went in and bought it.. What do 5 
think? There is an article on * School Dietari-s ” in it, meanin< t) 
sort of grub fellows get, and the chap—he signs himself M.) . 
suppose he’s a doctor—says that ‘‘ ham 
tions which cannot be too strongly co ned,’ and he advocat:s their 
being forbidden by the master. It aifft likely old SwisuTaLe wonl i do 





that, and have us all come fortwo helps ;—but all the same M D.'s a 
pretty sort of a sneak to try it on, and I have been talking it over 
with young Woprsuor, and he and I think we'll do like they did at 


Bethnal Green, offer a hundred pounds to anybody to bring M.D. 
into the playground for an hour when rotten eggs are im seagon. 


legally compelled to stump up the hundred pounds? because we 
couldn’t, you see. Yours, &c., 
Jack Hoprri«. 


«#*» You had better consulta respectable solicitor. —Ed. 


Measure for Measure. 


Tus Wareheuseman and Draper obliges us with the following 
quotation from “The Young Men’s Petition to their Employers,” 
recently circulated at Ipswich :— 

“We form no viin capricious wish, 
“a Jen nagar yngemwe o 
e We ask !s sm 
A trifle to the giver; — 
But great to us is health and strength, 
And sweet is virtuous pleasure— 
A little time at evening chime, “ 
An hour or two @@ieisure.’’ ‘ 4 
We have seen worse verse in pretentious magazines, and regret to 
learn from our contemporary, who of cma knows the trade well, 
that the young men are not very likely tofimd their poctéeal effusion 
aid them in obtaining their wish. S ke employers should deal 
liberally with those who are so good measures. 
* . 





The Claims. 


Ir appears from the statement made by an*American visitor at the 
Young Men's Christian Association in Aldersgate Street, that the 
meaning of the word “ Alabama” is * here is rest.’”’ The Claims have 
fully carried out the meaning, for they have rested at one point for 
many years—and it isn’t quite sure that that point is settled now. 


Gushers to Corresyondents. 


| We cannot return unarcepted MSS. or Sketchés, vines: they are acto» 
panied by @ stamped and directed envelope; and we d: not said ourseives 
responsible for loss.h 

C. (Vauxhall Walk).—Our rule demands a stamped and directed on- 
velope. We cannot make an exception in favour of a gentleman, who 
says, “I enclose stamp for retarn”—especially when he omits to en- 





_ close it! 


W. M. (Broad-street).—We give it up. We are too busy to waste time 
on conundrums. 

Jokist.—* Small remuneration !" We can’t:—there is ne coin sm:!! 
enough to represent the value. 

D. (Islington).—It always seemg odd to us that when people are in your 
situation their friends remove razors and knives, but do not take away 
pen and ink. 

Imperitus.—Look here, sweet child! If, as you say it will be of vita! 
importance to your “poem,” let “somewhat” rhyme with “come at.” 
Make it so—as they say in the navy. Li re will be neither the 
better nor the worse for it in a week or so. 

DuMBLEDOY.—No. 

Xin.—* Please insert this.” That's refreshing this hot weather, and 
so we have gratefully inserted “this”—in the W. P. B. 

J. D. (Blue Anchor-road).—Why send to us when Bermondsey won! 
in the present dearth be glad of the least contribution of a wat ry 
humour. 

Declined with thanks :—Quiz;C. J. B., Glasgow; F. P., Southampton ; 
G. T. 8., Retford ; F. A., Nottingham; F. F.; J. P., Liverpool; R. and C.; 
Shoni; W. W. J., London-street ; H. T., Regent-street ; . G., Birmingham ; 
X. Y. Z.; Whitehands; J. H., Brighton; P. C. W.; F.; A. J. B., Cannon- 
street; S. L.; N. H.; B., Liverpool; Querist ; The Irrepressible; A mason, 
free'!; 8. M., Dalston; W., Islington: D.; F. N., Borough-road; Corker; 
Undergraduate ; P. P., Cloudesley-square; F. W. B.; R.C., Leeds; Planks ; 
E. C.; 8. HL, Sydenham; Cure; A Builder ; F. F.; Chips: Seedy; D. L.; 
Q. ; C. and Co; R., Bow. 





from home” are ‘* abomina- 


The only question is, supposing somebody brought him should we be 
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_ The Bumbleton Yeomanry at sword drill. 


Drill Sergeant :—“ Very pap! VERY BAD INDEED, GENTLEMEN! As YOU WERE! Leastwiys WHEN I says AS YOU WERE, I SHOULD 
SAY, a8 rou was!” 










From the Atlantic Monthly we still miss Baer Hartz. We hope 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. success has not made him idle. Nevertheless Houmes with his “‘ Poet 


JULY. at Soe Table,’’ and ~ ‘‘ Echo Club,” with other eminently 
sas reada rs, make up a number. 
Tus Food Journal advocates tea so uncompromisingly, one soe pape pag She mene editen to to Be 














alm >st fancy it was the organ of the tea-trade, frem such The People’s Magazine is a good number. 
Good Words with a black border asa mark of regard to its heartily congratulated on the fresh spirit he has introduced. 
late Editor. It excellent as ever, and the memoir of Du. Macurop | _ “° B@ve received a copy of the Volunteer Chronicle and Reserve 
by Daan Sranuey is beautiful. Forces Gazette, which seems to fully carry out the principle jnv olved in 
The Sunday Magazine y strong in both literature and art this its title, and in it we notice with pleasure the remarks of Ension 
month. Franx Poors (19th Surrey) on the subject of obedience among 
The Young Gentleman's Magazine will l0s0 none of its interest for | Volunteers. 






the ; its contents are as varied and amusing as ever. : 
L Society iday Number is rich ia Me. Cotutns Qui fgcit per alium. 
coatributes a too close of “Mediey? We are cree to know yt A man has been committ:d for trial for opemrens to " . gentle- 
~ _ parses o—“‘ was man to whom he was a complete stranger, in Kensington Gardens. 
from being without of a charm.” The number as a whole is excellent. Prisoner, when charged with the offence, said there was a distress warrant in his 








Good Words for the Young nover seems to flag. Commend us | house, and he went out with the intention of terminating his existence. Seeing the 
to “ the and the “ Lost Ship.”’ Prosecutor, however, he fell upon him. a. * 
Our Young Folks is for its instalment of “A | This is straining the maxim gui facit per alium facit per se; and w@) 






Chance for Himself.” It is a little overcrowded with “ Our Young | sincerely trust the idea of committing suicide by proxy ‘will be, 
Contributors’’’ amateur performances. discouraged. » 


= © FB WW Ee. 













' THE NEW 
TEA SPIRIT. 
ORUR bas a marvellous effect in socthirg the 


nad Nervous system, and inducing refreshing 
8 
















ee art ae ee Tee Seems tm ent : Gare, 6,W., rd Nov. 1871. 
OBUR is remarkabl ‘ ‘ Pa;! eee ae | # “bur. it 8. tole scotia 

very agreeable ingredien eal. —— 
¥ ‘igeetaa, and supports the Visa take mbigh pesillen se.supite fer augroqntine the vital forcen, cud clapiecion many of | ere wears: when, mined Bey Aerated or 
— woe drinks that now flood the market, to the wee injury of ee public. I. ed Water, » most delig vaee 
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Roser is Sold by the Princinos! Wind Merchants 
and Grocers in Great Brituin and Ireland, 42s. 












Ree possesses important qualities wii.b 


ren er it of grest benefit to the Faculty Cemanson sn, A, Aesiont-tor.. & 2th Aug. 1,71. 


. don, 
OR I have made an spirit termed ‘ Robur,’ and find 1: to con- 
R tain the active constitaents of Tes, viz., Tenaien Theine, &c. The combination is | ®t 4 *- 
@ peqaliquted semastable and there can be no doubt but that the action ef the ta 
Rorce is Lees Inelriating than any other eon are ; nething of an injurious character was detec: ed. Rorvk —Wholesale only trom t ‘ob 
Svirié, bat contains greater Stimulating “ABTHUR L L, M.1)., Author of ‘ Food and ite Adulterations,’ tillery Company, No. lc, Rouny-egeet 
ties. * Aduiteratious Betected,’ &c.” den-town Station, London, N.W. 
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2. This Pegasus, absurd and flighty, 





Jury 27, 1872.1 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 28I. 


‘or a couple, one dish very often will do, 

Yet our Restaurants charge for that one dish as two! 
How qnickly they'd learn, at small cost and less trouble, 
That tolks, who share portions, eat treble, not double 

As much as they would on this niggardly plan, 

Which insists on a separate plateful yer man. 


1. A sweetbread by name 
Is all very well ; 
But few, whence it came, 
Are able to tell, 
And few—far fewer—could one thing affirm for it— 
What is the learned and technical term for it! 


Marx Twain bestrode in Otaheite, 
When Marx on lofty themes outlaunches, 
The crittur squats upon its haunches. 


3. Bobadil hid behind the wall, 
When over the parapet dropt a ball : 
With a hop and a bound it onward sped, 
And cropped like a daisy poor Bonapin’s head! 


4. It needs a weaver’s skill, you understand, 


To make stuff “ ribbéd” as the brown sea-sand, 


5. Without a sow or a copper to sky, 
I’m as happy as I can be; 
For I care for nobody, no, not I ;— 
And nobody cares for me. 


6. What the creature is I cannot tell— 
But Canon Krincstey ought-to! 
For he sings how one in the linn it fell, 
And a terrible end was brought-to, 


7. To the simile “ ugly as sin,” 
One’s faith if ’tis proper to pin ; 
The saints from the sinners more clearly to show, 
They us¢d this in paintings long ages ago. 


Sotution oF Acrostic No. 279.—Geneva Claims :— 
Georgic, Estival, Nirwana, Effendi, Venom, Aspara- 
gus. 

Correct SOLUTIONS oF Acrostic N@. 279, received 17th July :— 


Homeless Pansy; Yerrip; Lindis; Zebedee; Smug; D. E. H 
Biddy and Potter; X. Q.; 13. 





TOO MUCH. 


Rector’s Daughter :—‘‘ Wei1, Dennis, AND HOW ARE YOU GETTING ON? 
, How po YoU LIKE YOUR NEW MASTER?” 
_ Dennis :—“ Fattu, Miss, I punno!”’ 
R. D. :-—“ He’s A VERY KIND AND EXCELLENT MAN; YOU CAN’T DO TOO 


MUCH FoR HIM!” 


WHreE- W orKERrs.— Poachers. 


Dennis :—“ An’ suurg, Miss, I pon’r MANE To!” 





JONATHAN. 


A mititeR of Stockton has been summoned for using an article 
supposed to be sawdust for the adulteration of meal. It was stated 
that :— 

The stuff impugned had been duly delivered at the defendant's mill, that it went 

by the name of ** Jonathan,” and that it was largely and habitually employed in 
the adulteration of Indian mcal, barley meal, and the farinaceous compound known 
as “‘ pig meal.”’ 
The analyst could not swear “‘ Jonathan’’ was wood, but it was 
‘‘woody.” We imagine it must be produced by triturating those 
celebrated nutmegs which cousin JONATHAN manufactured. The 
miller was fined, but the magistrates were at aloss what to do with 
the sacks of “ Jonathan.” The stuff was finally destroyed; but if we 
may believe the Chicago Tribune that an excellent brandy is manu- 
factured from pine sawdust in that enterprising town, it is a pity that 
“ Jonathan ’’ was not passed back to his own parish. Only we hope 
the Chicagese will keep the spirit for their own consumption—or 
perhaps we should say their own de/ trem—for if every drop of ordinary 
Spirits is, as the teetotallers say, a nail in one’s coffin, a glass of this 
wood-demon must go far towards providing a plank for it. 


ot More like it. 
Somexopy quotes the following from Conrucius :— 
Return a good deed by the like ; but never revenge an injury. 


Conrvucivus, if he hadn't been an old donkey, would have put it more 
mee thus :—Return a good deed by the like; revenge an injury by 
e dislike. , 


Pabulum for Thought. 


“Game as a Pebble” is a common expression—Why! on almost 
any sea-shore you may see a Joulder stone. 


VOL, XVI. D 





Latest per Train. 

Grorce Francis Train, who is still at large—like one pea ina 
drum—and making a deal of noise, has sent us his “ platform,”’ which 
is so comical that we can't help thinking that his Secretary, Gzorce 
P. Bemis, bas been consulting with his old friend and fellow-traveiler, 
Mark Twat. We just put side by side some of the items in the 
programme to show the consistency of the “ Man of Destiny, next 
President of America ’’ :— 

War with England. Reduction of Army and Navy. 

Non-intercourse, Ocean Penny Postage. 

Vote by Ballot to Boys of | — Servitude for Briber and 


Eighteen. Bribe ae 
Success to Strikers. Chinese Emigration. 


Compulsory Education. Vaccination prohibited. — 
Free trade means Englandand| Free Banking—down with mo- 
low wages. nopoly. 





What do our Odgerites and Dilkeites say to the possibility of any man 
who aspires to a Presidency of a great country being capable of such 
rot? Even they must see the folly of Train. Perhaps! 


The Long and Short of it. 
A PHILOSOPHICALLY inclined journal observes: — 
Genius makes its observa'ions in short-hand; talent writes them out at length. 
It strikes us that’s why so many of the observations of genius are 
quite unintelligible to most people. 





L’enfant Gaté. 
Tue Woolwich Infant is suffering from internal injuries. Studded 
shot have been fired from it and have injured its little tummy. Why 
this studied cruelty to the child ? 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 24, 1872. 
WILL SHORTLY CLOSE! 


Tux session’s nearly over! 

And soon, a happy rover, 

To Dover— or to clover— 
Each M.P. goes! 

And Guapstonr axp Co., pop 

Asotice up—* This shop 
Will shortly close.” 


“ Alarming Sacrifices! — 
Reductions great in prices!” 
And similar devices, 
The shop-front shows! 
And members, bent on grouse, 
Are giad to hear the House 
Will shortly —T. 


But the House we cannot flatter— 
It nought bas done but chatter— 
And scarce one useful matter 
Bas passed, one knows,— 
And the disappointed country 
Hopes such faineant effront’ry 
Will shortly close! 


* 


VAUX AGAIN TRIUMPHANT. 


HOW BE WON THE QUEEN’S PRIZE AT WIMBLEDON. 


TO THBYEDITOR OF FUN. 
Wimbledon, July 16th. 

My CockaLorum,—This is written from the shoulders of my 
supporters, four of the brawniest members of the gallant London 
Scottish, at Wimbledon. The position, although glorious, is a some- 
what giddy one, and Iam obliged to rest one elbow on the “ frosty 
pow” of Sergeant Jonw Anperson (formerly known as the Great 
Wizard of the North), of the Kilt Company, while using the bald head 

_ of Corporal AtisterR McAuister as a blotting pad. Iam afraid that 
Private McSneEsuinc, who is bearing up my left leg, has had too 
much Loving Cup; or, perchance, ’tis the treacherous shiftiness of the 
Wimbledon soil that makes him stagger so. Again, itis rather difficult 
to write copy amidst rounds of cheering, and cries of “ Bravo Vaux!” 
“‘ Heaven bless you, Colonel,’ from a hundred and fifty thousand 
people; and with all the Pied Piptrs of Hamelin or Caledonia or 
Jericho—or wheresoever those confounded bagpipes come from— 
skirling out “ Auld Lang Syne,” “ Willie brewed a peck o’maut,” 
and similar patriotic ditties. However, anorderly of the Royal Horse 
Guards Blues is waiting to convey my manuscript to the “Fun”’ 
office. Duty must be attended to. When was a Vavx late with his 
“copy”? [Always: Ed. oe Steady, there, Private Mc Snegsuina, 
and in another half-minute the world shall know how the Queen’s 

Prize at Wimbledon, in July, 1872, was won by Colonel Guipo Vavx, 

Honerary Commander of the London Scottish, and Perpetual Bom- 

bardier of the H.A.C. 

I am sorry—I am sincerely sorry for my old and dear friend, 
Micuiz. Amore gallant, a truer-hearted, a “ pawkier’’ Scot does not 
exist; and with one distinguished exception (ahem!) I consider, nay, I 
authoritatively proclaim him to be the very best marksman in the 
United of Great Britain and Ireland. We were educated 
together at the establishment of the Rey. Mr. McSxe.rrvcpovr, 
Whistlebinkie, N.B., where Mr. WuistteR was a day boy. I always 
predicted, from the way he had of scraping his slate pencil, and his 
exquisite dexterity in frying sausages in a shovel (over the school- 
room stove), with bear's for dripping, that Micute would 
become a crack shot. . But “ there is no armour against Fate,” as my 
old chum, Bey. Jonson, used to say, and Colour-Sergeant Micuie, 
of the London » was fated to be honourably defeated by 
Gvuipo Vavx. 

You may have heard that the recumbent attitude has now become 
the universal position for long-range shooting, and at the firing point 
for the 1,000 yards range on Tuesday, a long grassy bank, slightly 
raised, had been prepared, on which the competitors, six or eight 
abreast could lie and as if from an ivenchmett ot the target 
in the distance. As a rule, I shoot as I write, Lying; but on this 
occasion, I deemed it expedient to vary usual prone attitude. 
Thus, for the 800 yards oS stood. my back to the butts, and 
bending down my head, looked between my legs. When the 900 

yards had to be polished off, I fell flat on my back and elevated my 


legs as far above my head as possible, and balancing my rifle (a Kru 
A@¥STRONG), loaded with Chocolat Menrer onions ee Sos 
the South Kensington Museum, pulled the trigger with my left. great 





FUN. 


) toe, and fired (as it seemed to the uninitiated) point blankat the blessed 





| Catechisms, and other refreshing beverages. 
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Sun. In reality, the shot, after making a parabola of ; —_ against 
the Milky Way ricochetted at an angle of 45% degrees to the summit of 
the Westminster Clock Tower, much to the discomfiture of Mr. Ayrton, 
who was busily employed in his aerial laboratory making squibs, and 
chucking them into the Thames, with the intention of setting that 
noble stream on fire. After that the bullet sped straight to Wimble- 
don, and hit the desired bull’s eye. But at the 1,000 yards came the 
crucial test. What did G. V. do, Sir, at that conjuncture? He stood 
on his head, carrying his rifle between his teeth, and then, by a sudden 
movement, sprang into the air, described a double somersault, 
making twelve bulls’ eyes in the course of each gyration. Bulls’ eyes! 
I made so many that three old women outside the palings of the en- 
campment have set up stalls for the sale of sweetstuff; their stock-in- 
trade being composed of the spare bulls’ eyes with which I have 
generously presented them. But this is warm work, and I must take 
breath. Pheugh! 

Cortis, the silver medallist, I very soon disposed of ; and Hraron, 
with about a hundred-and-fifty more distinguished Frezschutzer, soon 
discovered that they had no chance with G. V. Chance! They never 
had the ghost of one. But why do I talk of ghosts? Perhaps G. V. 
may be in league with—— Horror! Perhaps at the Wimbledon 
Windmill, and by the pale moonlight on Monday night, G. V. met a 
party in a blood-red mantle, and with a hollow voice, and by the name 
of Zamirt. Perhaps there was an Incantation scene, and a skeleton 
chorus, and a Seventh Bullet was cast, Perhaps G. V.’s name is 
CASPAR. But ro more. 

So apparently superlatively superb was the shooting of Colour- 
Sergeant Micuis that, from a comparison with other scores (except 
one ; except one, aha !), it seemed that his aggregate of 65 could not 
be beaten: and his friends caught him up in their arms, and raised a 
tremendous cheer. I looked at my own private score and chuckled. 
I heard the thundering echoes of multitudinous acclamations, ‘A 
Micuie ! a Micnir!” “ Auld Scotia for ever!” I marked tha time by 
a gold chronograph which I had borrowed (from the shop window in 
Bond Street) to Oblige Benson (he says that he will be obliged to 
Prosecute, but that’s only his Fun), and grinned. The checring con- 
tinued, and, in secret exultation, I whistled like the Oozly bird in 
the midst of the Great Desert of Gobi, when he discovers a plump 
missionary coming that way with the Dairymaid’s Daughter (a beau- 
tiful little tract) on his arm. Then, with slow and solemn steps, but 
full of stern confidence, I made my way to the Mess Tent of the 
London Scottish. I was alone. The Giants must be alone. I wore 
a sky-blue kilt, scarlet knickerbockers, and cighty-seven cairngorms 
as waistcoat buttons. In the remote distance Mr. Wuistier followed 
me, clad in Magenta trews and a Roman toga, and reciting alternate 
stanzas of Ossian in Gaelic, and “ Fie Fie at the Fair,” in the purest 
Browi1nGeEsF, which he pronounces charmingly. 

Colour-Sergeant Micuie, blushing like a peony, was on the shoulders 
of his dhuine-wassels. The gallant London Scottish were pressing on 
him offerings of haggis, Finnan haddies, Cockaleekies. sour sowens, 
Dundee marmalade, bubbly-jocks, Tam o’ Shanters, Cutty Sarks, Shorter 
‘The supposed victor was 
weeping tears of joy and trying to sing “Johnny Cope,’’ while the pipers 
were playing “Jock o’ Hazeldean” on an A.+XaANDRE Harmonium in the 
key of Asia Minor. I looked on, sadly and serenely, when a tall man, 
of somewhat American aspect, although clad in the garb of old Gaul, 
walked up to me, and said :— 

“ Dr. Livincstone, I presume !”’ | 


I remembered then that I had a long white beard, and that I wore 
a naval cap with a faded gold band. ‘ihose circumstances accounted 
for the stranger’s mistake. I smiled gently and replied, 

“ No, Stanzey, I am not Dr. Livincsronr. I am Dr. Vavux, Pro- 
fessor Vaux, the Rev. G. Vaux—Cotonet Guripo VaAvx in a word.”’ 

SranLeY immediately expired, and did not return to his disconsolate 
family till the grouse shooting commenced. The crowd collapsed, 
and the supporters of Sergeant Micuie, dropping that hero as though 
he had been a hot potato, rushed towards me with flashing eyes and 
tmshedthed usquebaughs. 

“ Cead Mille Faiithe !’ they yelled in their native Erse, which may 
be translated as, “‘ What the deuce brings you bere ?”’ 

“ Donner ant Blitz-n,”’ I responded, in the purest Gaelic. 

“We are Clan Alpine’s warriors true,’”’ they roared, “and youre a 
regular do. Colour-Sergeant Micuir, already the winner of the Blue 
Ribbon of Wimbledon, the Gold Badge of the Association, and a 
cheque for 2502, has carried off the Queen’s Prize, and right worthily 
has he won it, and long may the plucky Scot live to enjoy his laurels. 
ee Gowo! Gowo!’”’ (‘*Gowo’’ in Gaelic means “ Shut 
up. 

*“T am very sorry,” I resumed mildly; ‘ but magna est veritas et 
prevalelit. My Score 1s Tunge Hunprep anv Sixty Two.” 

Colour-Sergeant Micuiz immediately went into mourning, but 
being restored by copious draughts of the “G. V. Loving Cup,’ 
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which [ had brought with me in cas3 of accidents, his noble instincts 
forbade him to nourish anything resembling feelings of envy or un- 
charitableness towards me. Muking his will im my favour, and pre- 
senting me with several (unpaid) scores at Scottish houses of call in 
the metropolis, he hailed a hansom cab, and buricd himself in the 
heart of his native mountains. 

Oddly enough, Sergeant Micure took with him the Wimbledon Bl: 
Ribbon, tho Gold Badge of the Associa'ion, the Queen's Prize, and, i 
particular, the £250 cheque. Parenthetically, { may as well mentio:: 
that your own cheque arrived here safely, but through the careless- 
ness of Mr. Wuistier, it has somehow got mislaid, and I should be 
obliged if you would forward another by return. After the departur: 
of Colour-Sergeant Micuie, G. V. of course became the lion of the day. 
The H. A. C. fire! a feu de joie in my honour, and Lady Ducts sent t 
ask me to tea at the cottage. Iavas, of course, photographed in my 
exalted position on the shoulders of my gallant henchman, by Mr 

JHARLES Warkivs, of Chancery Lane, assisted by Mr. Hayrsr, o 
Pimlico, and the directors of the Stereoscopic Company. Adieu! m) 
true and brave companion—and don’t forget the cheque, 

Thine always, Guipo. 

P.S.—If you hear any malevolent rumours about my attempting to 
claim the Queen’s Prize, beg denounced as an impudent swindler, of 
my being kicked round the retreshment buffets by the just!y incensed 
Colour-Sergeant Micure, and of my subsequently being given into 
custody for attempting to purloin a corkscrew from the London Scot- 
tish mess tent; all I can say is erede Vaux. TZvnere is adead set against 
me by the hirelings of the press at Wimbledon. Mr. Goperroy DE 
BoviLton hates G. V. Coxnettus O' Ho, Esq., loathes me; the great 
Macrupcs has sworn to have my blood; and G. Discgustus SAMBRA, 
Esq., is pledged to have my tat, I grieve to say that he shall not have 
it. {f these vassal miscreants of the Fourth Estate were not my deadly 
foes why should they have suppressed the fact that Colonel Gurpo Vaux 
was the winner of the match at Polo, or Hockey on Horseback, played 
in Windsor Park? Why should they not have made mention of the 
gratifying circumstanee, that when the G/atton was fired into by the 


Hotspwr, the turret of the first-named vessel contained, im addition to | 


a rabbit, a goat, and a fat hen, a stuffed effigy of Colonel Guipo Vaux, 
smoking a short pipe, amd reading the library cdition of the “ Theory 
of Foreign Exchanges,” by the Right Hon. Grorcer Joacnim Goscuen, 
M.P., First Lord of the Admiralty ? But whither are truth and jus- 
tice fled? IJnyrata Patria, as Sctvio Arricanvs remarked. J drink to 
the health of Coleur-Serqeant Michie, of the London Scottish, and I wish 
him better luck mext time. 


How to do it. 


We extract a notice, headed ‘‘ Mirriage in High Life,” from a 
recent number of the San Francisco Newsl.tter :— 

The Rev. Dr. Benton, editor-in-chief of the Pacific, united in the holy bands of 
matrimony, June 12th, in Oakland, Timothy L. Barker, Esq., of the mercantile 
firm of Wellman, Peck and Co, of this city, to Mi-s Mary KR. Sin; son, of O:kland, 
a recent graduate of Mills’ Institute. His Excellency, Newton Booth, Governor of 
the State, acted as groomsman on the happy occasion. No cards, cakes or callers 
expected. 

It will be observed that over there, Ejitors move in high fe, and 
perform the marriage service without being “‘assisted’’ by several 
bishops; while state officials act as groomsmen. We expect shortly to 
announce that *‘ the Ecitor of Fun has united ix the bands of matri- 
mony Jeremiah Reddimony, E-q., of the firm«f Reddimony, Go'd- 
schildt, and Rothschmidt to Miss Selina Barblew, wh» recently took 
high honours in the Cambridge Local Examination, Tne Right 
Hon. the First Lord of the Treasury acted as groomsman. No dillets 
bridecakes, or bores.’’ 


Much Ado about Nothing. 


THER seems to be a dearth of news this year before the arrival of 
the silly season. If not, why does a contemporary tell us this :— 

An English girl crossed the Atlantic the other day to marry an American whom 
she had never seen, and only knew by correspondence. 
When a girl makes up her mind to marry a fellow, the Atlantic is as 
inconsiderable an obstacle as the fe'low’s wish not to marry her. 


HUN. 


THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PerRsIAN BY Dop Gals. 


XII. 


o N oldigentleman sat down, one 
- day, upon an acorn, and 
finding it a very comfortable 
seat, went soundly to sleep. 
The warmth of his body 
caused the acorn to germi- 
nate, and it grew so rapidly 
that when the sleeper awoke 
he found himse!f setting in 
the fork of an oak, sixty feet 
from the ground. 

“Ah! ’ said he, “I em 
fond of having an «xtended 
view of any landscape which 
happens to please my fancy ; 
but this one does not seem to 
possess that merit. I think 
1 will go home.” 

Up to this pom; this fable 
teaches that it iv easier to 
say oo than to go. 

‘“ We'l, well!” he re- 
sumed, ‘If I cannot compel 
circumstances te my will, I 
can at least adapt my will 
to circumstances. I decide 
to remain. ‘Life’ —as a 
certain eminent philoso- 
pber in England  wiil 

say, whenever there shall bean England to eay it in—‘ is the definite 
combination of heterogeneous changes, both simultaneous and succes- 
sive, in correspondence with external co-existences and sequences.’ I 
have, fortunately, a few years of this before me yet ; and I suppose I 
can permit my surroundings to alter me into anything I choose.” 

And he did; but what a choice! 

I should say that the lesson hereby imparted is one of contentment 
combined wiih science. 
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A certain Persian nobleman ob‘ained from a cowgipsy a small 
American oyster. Holding him up by the beard he addressed him 
thus : 

‘“‘ You must try to forgive me for what I am about to do; and yon 
might as well set about it at once, for you haven’t much time. I 
should never think of swallowing you if it were not so easy ; but oppor- 
tunity is the strongest of all temptations. Besides, I am an crphan, 
and very hungry.” 

‘Very well,” replied the oyster; “it afforés me genuine pleasure 


> a 


to comfort the parentless and the starving. I have already done my 
best for our friend, here, of whom you purchased me ; but although s.e 
has an amiable and accoumodatimg stomach te couldn't ayree, For 
this trifling incompatibility—would you believe it ?—she was about to 
stew me! Saviour, benefactor, proceed.”’ 

“ I think,” said the nobleman rising and laying down the oyster, 
“T ought to know something more definite about your antecedents 
before succouring you. Ifyou couldn't agree with your mistress, you 
are probably no better than you should be.” 

People who begin doing something from a selfish motive frequently 
drop it when they learn that it is a real benevelence, 


——le=—oelehwoe"la———___ 
Morro vor CaicxetTens.—There’s nothing like Leather—hunting. 


Sound and Fury. 


A screnTiric contemporary assures the public that :— 

The Roy» Geographical Society are taking steps to press upon the Government 
the importance of an expedition to the North Pole by way of Sm'th’s Sound. 
That's a good advertisement for Smrru ; but if we were the Society we 
would swop the steps for a good long ladder that would reach to the 
top of the Pole, and let Smiru Sound his own trumpet. 
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Trying it on. 
EverytTuinc will come in useful if you keep it seven years. A 
young lady, merely to put this to the test, has deprived herself of a 
new dress—and purchased a plain gold ring. 
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Street Arab :—“ No, Guy nor!” 

P. P, :—“Oan you writs?” 

8. A, :—No, Guv'nor!” ’ 

P, P. 3—“* Wei, WHAT CAN You po, THAT I caNNoT DO?” 


Caran 


A LITTLE KNOWLEDGE IS A DANGEROUS THING. 


Professional Philanthropist :—“So you CAN DO WHAT I CAN'T, MY LITTLE MAN! 
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WELL, WHAT Is IT? Can you READ?” 


8, A. :—Vx, STAND ON MY "BAD AND DRINK A QUARTE’N 0’ Gin!” 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Ir is decided that a Poot eee, cannot charge for a double 
portion the. yeice of a triple, or seize his customer's hat to pay the 
ference. We hope this will make the judicious grieve—no! the 
Grieves judicious. = The House va be up by the fats of a 
e u ye, my merry men all!” = It is re- 
that Kure | Cots, TF South ee is about to abdicate. We 
ope the rumour is not too true to be good! = Ayrron at it again! 
Dr. Hooxss, famous 4? a care of _ Peas = sam, ie ons to 
resign in consequence 0 ile’s urbanity. e sho refer to 
see the Aidile become a Hooker, and take his hook. . 


A Match for them. 

A ar sg yy ae Suaw ae iat out of six fires 
e Metropolis during twenty-four hours, on a certain 
Friday, three were caused by children playing with lucifer matches. 
Be tat he intends fy impo te condemn such nfl 
amusements ; and we y any interference with 
the recreation of ss tisdle onan At the alae Wis We adenit that the 
dar|ings would do well to suck the explosive matter off the ends of the 
matches before striking them. If may be that the matter in 
question is a strong poison; but we do not see that that should at all 

militate against the children’s amusements. 
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" An Injudicious Illustration. 


A casg of matrimonial squabbling and fighting is reported by the 
Swuth London Press, as recently tried before Mr. Tay or, the County 
Court Judge for Lambeth. As it appeared to be a case for recon- 
ciliation rather than separation, the erudite judge interposed, and 
suggested the former. Addressing the wife he said :— 

She doubtless remembered that Ruth said of her husband, that his people should 
be her people, and his God her God. 
The result was that the wife consented to return to her husband; a 
course which reflects more credit on her heart than her head. We 
don’t remember Rurn’s addressing the observation to her husband. 
If our memory serves us better than the learned judge’s served him, 
it was to her mother-in-law that Rut thus expressed herself. 


A Capacious demand. 


Ir seems the builders have “run up’’ houses, until people begin to 
expect too much from such exalted dwellings. 


OUSE.—WANTED, on lease, an eight or ten roomed house, with a studio, or 
capacity for making one. The neighbourhood of Kensington or Notting-hill 
preferred.—Apply, &c. 
A house with “a capacity’ for making a studio! This artist will next 
advertise for an easel with a capacity for painting pictures! 
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“ WILL CLOSE SHORTLY.” 


MESSRS. GLADSTONE & CO.*"S RUMMAGE SALE. 
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| WOULD, AND | 
NOT. 


I wovutp I were a rill, 

That gambols down a hill, 
teflects the sky, and hurries by, 

Without a thought of ill! 


And yet I scarcely know,— 
For, ah, my waves below, 

‘There would be ee’s, which give me squeals 
Where’er I chance to go, 
I would I were a bird, 
Whceose song with joy is heard ; 

A harmless thing on painted wing, | 
That says no wicked word. | 


WOULD 
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And yet I scarce can say, 2 
__ For urchins have a way 
With needles hot my sight to blot, 


And that would scarcely pay. 
I’d rather be a flow’'r, 
And blossom in a bow’r, 

And circumvent the place with scent 
Of rich and fragrant pow’r. 
And yet I scarce can tell, 
For if they liked the smell, 

‘Tney’d pick me quick, and stick me slick 
In button-ho!e of swell. 
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Too Retiring. 

A man was charged at the Middlesex LTR, 
(Juarter Sessions with attempting to pick 
pockets at St. Stephen's Church, West 
bourne Grove. He escaped conviction 
owing to the unwillingness to appear of 
lidies who:ze pockets he had trid. Were 
the dear creatures ashamed of being 
detected in the act of going to church ? 





JAMES JONES, THE JOURNEYMAN JOINER. 


A TEMPERANCE TRACT. 


‘THERE was not a nicer boy than little Jim in the parish. He was 
‘trong, smart, and healthy ; and could be seen any Sunday toddling 
home with his father’s pint and pipe, occasionally taking a pull at the 
former. He grew up to be an intelligent and rapid workman. 
There wasn’t a neater hand asa joiner in the upholstery trade. It 
wae a treat to see him fitting upa chess-table or any such delicate job, 
he was so nimble at it. Of course he earned very good wages, and 
could always have his pot of beer, aye, and stand a glass or two toa 
less fortunate fellow-workman. He married Jenny, the niece of Mr. 
‘TeBBits of “the Hope and Anchor,” and they took a comfortable 
little cottage and brought up their family respectably. Mrs J. could 
hive her porter when the doctor recommended it, and as for Jim every 
Sunday evening he took his gin-and-water and pipe like a duke. 

Unfortunately this was too bright to last. One day Jim fell into 
conversation with a smug-faced man in a shiny hat, who had a roll of 
paper under his arm. ‘ihis fiend in human shape told him a number 


of amusing fictions, and so worked on his mind by promising hima | 


pewter medal in six months time, that the unlucky young man signed 
the pledge. From that moment his downward course began. JAMES 
Jones became a confirmed tea-drinker. His indulgence in that nar- 
cotic poison ruined his digestion, disordered the action of his heart, 
and eompletely shattered his nerves. Nor was this the only evil this 
tippling did him. ‘The gallons of hot water he swallowed injured the 
coats of his stomach, and were strongly prejudicial to the nutrition of 
his body. His wife fell a victim to the same pernicious indulgence, 
and not only drank it to excess, but also gave it to the children, who 
grew weak and sickly in consequence. 

Before long the miserable Jonrs found his shaken nerves telling 
upon his ability to do the delicate work for which he had once earned 
such a repute. His master’s customers complained of the inferior 
quality of the goods, and his master found it was necessary to dis- 
charge him. He could not obtain employment as a joiner any longer, 
«nd was driven to French polishing to earn his bre«d. 

At last came the ultimate dromedary which fractured the straw’s 
vertebrx ! Jimmy had not had a cup of tea for reveral days, when he 
happened to be passing the door of the grocer, with whom he had 
spent so much of his wages, and saw him standing at his door to watch 
the delivery of'a cart-load of best sand, for improving the quality of 
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GROUND OF A STRIKE. 


Stout Customer :—“ WHAT TWOPENCE FOR A SHAVE?” 
Barber :—=“ Yes, str, Fact 1s I FIND THAT ALL THESE STRIKES MAKB PEOPLE COME IN 
? 
HERE WITH SUCH LONG FACES THAT I HAVE TWICE THE AMOUNT OF GROUND TO GET OVER. 


| brown sugar. “Sir,” said James, “‘ Many’s the pound you've had of 
me one time and another. Give us a couple of ounces of the three-and- 
fourpenny souchong.” “Get out,’ said the grocer, “I shouldn't 
think of asking you for a carved sideboard or a dining table!" James 

| was disgusted at his selfishness. He went home and thought the 
matter over seriously, and determined to reform. He smashed the 
teapot, melted the pewter medal, and sent out for a pint of half and 
half. 

After a time his struggles to retarn to respectability were success- 
ful. He is now in the employ of the Sheriff, and lives in elegant 
mansions of which he is put temporarily in possession. He always 
takes gin-and-water, cold, and smokes Returns. 

It this veracious narrative opens the eyes of one single reader to the 
evils of indulgence in tea-drunkenness, the object of the writer will be 
accomplished. 


‘¢ Ancient Costume.’’ 


A CoNnTEMPORARY gives an obituary of 

Sergeant Donald Macleod, Highlander and celebrated swordsman, bora, June» 
1688 ; died 1797 ; aged 109. 

The following passage is from a sketch of his career.— 

‘¢ Hia early life was spent in the midst of incredible hardships with shortness 
of Ra and clothing, which comprised, meal, porridge, oatmeal cakes, mi\k aud 
fish.’’ 

Of course it is nothing new to learn, that “of old,’ Highlanders 
were afflicted with shortness of clothing (the kilt, to wit), or with 
scant allowance of meal, milk, or fish, as food, but it is rather new to 
us, that their clothing comprised ‘porridge, oatmeal cakes, fish, Xc. 
We had imagined them clad in limitless uncut and unkempt hair, 
rusty ragged tartans, dirks, claymores, snuffs, and Scotch mists. 
But now we fiad they were clad in milk, fish, and oatmeal, we can 
but conclude they ate the other things, and can readilv believe such 
food and such raiment in early life, “comprised” “incredible 
hardships "—conducive to longevity. 





An Enthusiast. 


A man the other day poisoned himself with a packet of “vermin- 
destroyer’ of his own invention and manufacture. Ofe u +e this is 
a capital advertisement for the article, but we fear the i: ve itor will 
not greatly profit by it. 
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CRICKET AT KENNINGTON. 


1 
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Faces familiar at the Oval. 





Delight of the spectators, at a “ good ’un of Grace’s.” 


Here’s a cheer for the cricketers, stout dev ses It’s long since I ventured a swipe or a draw, 
To the game in which Britons delight ; Though at one time I could play a bit— 
Who can play all day long, with the greatest afeaso, But I shouldn’t much like to be bowled at by Suaw, 
And spend in enjoyment the night ;— He’s so—Hang it! Well hit, sir, well hit!— 
Prorgrtivs-like, sic noctem paterd, sic et A very clean drive right across to the thicket— 
Carmine durant—till morn brings back cricket! I mean, to the trees. Come this és pretty cricket ! 
There's a match at the Oval, so let us away, Well, bowling’s not one of the easiest jobs, 
To watch the contention once more ;— And the “ ins’”’ are determined and stout ; 
The bat has the best of it now, so they say,— But at last by full pitches, or shooters, or lobs, 
And truly the fellows do score ! The last is at length given “ out,”— 
We've arrived at the gate—paid our bob for a ticket, A catch at short leg, where a smart man stood picket ; 
And sit down contented to study our cricket. . now we'll to lunch ere resuming our cricket. 
The game is beginning—each man to his place, Come fill up a flagon, and fling up a hat, ’ 
As the bowler makes sign with his Send : And cheer for each wisinain Uf ! 
And yonder—ah, me! how familiar the face !— It grieves me to think I'm so old and so fat 
As umpire see LiLtYwuiTs stand ; That I can’t have an innings myself ; 
And, lo, there are Cuantwoop and Grace at each wicket— But, alas, I no longer can run like a pricket ! 


To-day we shall see something very like cricket! (Or two year old buck, and the last rhyme for cricket.) 
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GOODWO00D A DISCRETION. 


Avocspur ap Linitrm, 


Str,—It may interest you to know that my absence last week from 
your columns was caused by duties of public importance, which in con- 
consideration of a small unsettled account betwecn us, you shall be th: 
fir-t to publish. Need I inform you, who know me s0 well, that I—I 

| the felicitous Avespur, the hero of a hundred straight tips—am in 
| private lfe known as Warmingpan, of the famed Hotel de Jacobus, 
where an ad libitum supply of hats can be obtained af a moment's 
notice ? You are aware of it, I know, Mr. Editor, for many a time and 
| oft, in poorer albeit happ‘er days, have you partaken of the cdtelettes a 
| la chapeau blanc, the rissoles 4 Melton, and the potage au bisqne du 
Lincoln et Bennett at my particular table. But you do not know that 
our success has been so great, and our stock of old clothes so extensive, 
that, as ovr proprietor can only wear one hat at a time, we have 
d+termined to open up a limited liability company for the supp'y of 
sartorial suppers and collations des chapeaux, by which means the 
_ Millennium will be one step nearer, and the old-clothes man become a 
| ting of the past. Gentlemen can deposit coats, trousers or vests, 
boots, umbrellas, or hats several days beforehand, and may telegraph 
instructions on the morning of the race—of the dinner I mean—and I 
guarantee full justice sha!l te done them. Large or small parties 
accommodated, ani gentlemen or families waited on at their own 
residences. A!] complain‘s to be addressed to the secretary’s office, 
Hatfield. N.B.—I am the secretary. 


And now, that business being over, jet me have the pleasure of 
looking forward in the interests of my sub:zcribers to the Goodwood 
Meeting. I always look forwaid to Goodwood with great interest, 
because my instincts are those of an arietocrat, and ari and 

_ Goodwoed are synonymous. There is yet another reason why I love 
| the ducal meeting, and this is based on my admiration of a good joke. 
A good joke needs no bush, says the old proverb; no one admits that 
more freely than I do. And therefore, when that splendid quip about 
| ‘* Glorious Goodwood ’’—a quip which has the advantage of terseness, 
| being contained in its own two words—appears annually in the 
columns of a sporting contemporary, I admit its crankness and am 
| glad. Inodeed, so glad. 

Let us g+t on ; let us inveke the spirit of prophecy. Cold without I 





find it best. But Iam in a qnandary, which two bottles of the best 
methylated have failed to dispel. My familiar has this time only 
made me acquainted with the initial letter of the name possessed by 
the positive winner of the Gsodwood Stakes, and so I can only say— 


To you who'd back the winning horse 
I freely will confess, 
That foremest on the Goodwood gorse 
Careering o'er that famous cours:, 
Will come the letter S. 
But whether Shannon bears the bell, 
Or Spennithorne, I cannot tell, 
And so I’m in a mess, 


All you who love to bet on Stakes, 
Are looking out I guess. 

My previous reputation shakes, 

My very heart within me quakes, 
I am in sore distress, 

For Sparrow may secure the tin— 

Suppose Survivor were to win! 
And Sudeley starts with S! 


So, what’s to be done? Let’s have another invoca'ion. 
little sugar will this time be an assistance. Now then— 


O muse so glorious, descend, descend, 

I promise certainly my ways I'll mend ; 
Pray then admit me to your soft caresses, 
Dispel the bother of these blessed S's, 


I never nursed a Spennithorne. No, that’s not it I am a bold 
Survivor, though I’d rather be adriver. That won’t do. On the 
green banks of Shannon, Shelmartin was nigh, and Sparrow was 
present, but Sudeley was by. D— Sudeley. There's nothing for it 
but another invocation .... Where’s bottle? . .. Where’s bitl I 
shay. Shelmartin wash nigh. B’tl B’tl fr inv’cash’n... 

[We regret to say that the foregoing is all that can be deciphered of 
the Augspurious manuscript, and even in the face of the fact that our 
gifted but too easily impressed contributor will charge us with envy 
and malice, we ‘must say, that his great success—which by the way 
we do not for a moment grudge—has turned his brain. The opening 
part of his article is only the raving of a disturbed imagination, and 
he is now in the padded room always contiguous to our editorial 
sanctum, amusing himself by taking away his ewn hat in payment for 
an imaginary dish of cutlets. We will give five shillings anda new 
hat to any one who will fetch him amet 


Perhaps a 











HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


We hed foolishly imagined the lowest depths of insane bur’esque 
had long ago been reached, unti!, on a recent visit to, the Adelphi 
Theatre, we discovered—thanks to Mu. Cuarces Sirf Carttnam— 
there was yet a deeper still, which had been unearthed and dressed up 
in the interest of the British publi’c. We cannot fora moment believe 
that Leatherlungos has been writt: nor produced forany otherpurpse than 
that of giving a s‘ern lesson against the growth of the illegitimate 
drama ; and, speaking from experience, one dose of the new medicine 
will, we think, be found more than sufficient. With all respect for 
Mr. CHELTNAM, we must admit that we never until now gave him 
credit for the awful cleverness which has enabled him to produce a 
burlesque which bur'esques nothing, which teems with jokes not in 
the least jocular, and which abounds with puns of the most poverty- 
stricken proportion. We cannot for a moment imagine that L ather- 
tungos is intended to be burlesque to anything other than the drunken 
helot was to the Sparten child—what temperance lecturers now :days 
calla fearful example—or we should be inclined to recommend tve 
author, on the next cccasion he has finished a skeleton structure, t» 
hand it over for completion to someone who can write a little. By 
this means Mx. Cuei?rNam may avoid commencing as he does now, with 
& piracy in his very title from a well-known epigram of Hoop’s, 

Wes hope we do not deserve to be kicked for a breach of manners, if 
we relate how pleasant a day was spent last week by a rath: r nume- 
rous party of ittera‘eurs and journalists at the resilience of Suexirr 
Str Joun Bannett, The Mounts, Robertsbridge. The morning was 
glriously fine, and the visitors cleared their lungs of the Lendon fog 
and smoke amid acres of hops and miles of roses, and enjoyed the 
beauty of the surrounding country. Among tie company were the 
nephew ofthe Mixapo, and several distinguished Japanese visitors. An 
excellent luncheon was laid in a marquee on the lawn in front of the 
Elizabethan mansion, and at its conclusion a f. w toasts were given and 
responded to with a spirit, which a smart downfall of rain failed signally 
to p- The maj: rity of the party left the Mounts in a capacious 
waggonette in time to catch the fast train, and gave a parting cheer for 
their host, and Lapy Bennett, whose courtesy and consideration had 
added much to the enjoy ment of all. 


They manage theso things better. 


Tue American papers complain because ® man was recently 
discharged from Rhode Island Penitentiary (it having been found he 
was innocent of crime for which he was imprisoned), and only 
received two huudred dollars as compensation for eight years’ detention. 
We do things better over here. We should not have insulted him by 
the offer of such insufficient compensation. We should have given 
himnothing! Exceptafree pardon—for a crime he had not committed. 


Answers to Correspondents, 





[ We cannot return unacceplted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold curselves 
responsible for loss. | 

Rutu.—As we were not the offender, allow us to decline a perusal of 
the castigation. Our time is much occupied, and under any circumstances 
we could not go into the question. 

QuakEr.—* Will we look over the enclosed?” It isa crime we can- 
not look over—and from a Friend, too! 

W. P. J.—If you do “follow up that scrap another week” you will find 
yourself in the waste paper basket. 

TuunpeR.—We don’t like thunder when it only chirps. Reach us 
down some of the usual growling stuff. 

Pxen.—We should consider you the pen-ultimate. 

Kegwnriosiry.—Dr. Hooker will not fall a victim to Ayrton and his Kew 
Klux Clan, and therefore there is no need for the lines. 

ALL-A BuM.—Yo® want a cheque for that ponderous old joke! Learn 
that our rate of payment is not like that of the Post office, regulated by 
weight. 

But_weritze.—You’re talking nonsense. After all the Lady of Lions 
very properly got Clawed. 

Enquirer.—We make a point of paying for MSS. that we use. 
many MSS. sent us do not pay! 

Evan J.—The conundrums are not what you call “boni fide.” They 
are boned entirely. The verses are original—even eccentric. 

—, Kingsland.—Go to Bethnal Green. 

Declined with thanks:— Corpus; —, Chester; T. R., Glasgow; Molly ; 
Rollo; J. B., Wells-street; T., Hammersmith ; Stampa; L. J., Acton; 
W. H., Kensington ; —, Brighton; J. D., Glasgow; Signs of the Times; 
D. (Ex-Canadian); D. S., Brixton; Ole Clo’; Binks; D. D.; X. Y. Z.; F., 
Kingsland-road; Q in a Corner; S. W.; A Postman’s Grievance ; Volun- 
teer; H. B., Chippenham; Querist; F., Wimbledon; Titi Falal; G, 
Tottenham-court-road; Infelix; Z.; Poll Parrot; Communist; L, 
Twickenham; Froze-out; Truepenny; Cogging Greek; K. R.; W. W., 
Beckenham; —, Wandsworth; F. R. 3.; Quality: Bedding-out; O., 
Islington. 


But so 
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Hostess :-—‘ Ou, Mn. SINGLETON, YoU KNOW YOU PROMISED TO sING; I CAN’T LET MY COMPANY ALL GO AWAY LIKB THIS.” 
Singleton :—“ Yus, an, yes; I THINK PERHAPS IF I WERE TO SING ONE OF MY COMIC SONGS (with @ snigger) IT MIGHT keep them going 


you Know.” 





CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JULY. 


Cook’s Excursionist is full of the most agreeable sketches of tours, 
suited to all pockets and all holidays, from a run to Alton Towers to a 
trip to Jerusalem. We can bear personal testimony to the excellence 
of Mr. Coox’s system, paving recently shipped seven unprotected 
females for the Continent with his tickets and coupons, which they 
inform us are better than ponents, and ensure them civility, kindness, 
and attention, wherever they go. 


The Ladies appears to be a desirable and useful periodical. It ap- 
pe to women who, while not entirely neglecting patterns for ook 
ve souls with higher aspirations than tatting sham Brus-els lace. 

The monthly part of the Illustrated Penny Paper carries us well 
along with the moving story of ‘The Broken Ring, by the Editor. 

We have received Loose Leaves, a periodical published (printed and 
we believe written for the most part) at Chur tretton Asylum 
every month—we presume at full moon. To ju m this sample, 
the confined lunatics contribute better things to their magazine than 
many idiots at ] do to general periodical literature. A ballad en- 
titled ‘* Buffer and Blazes,’ by E,H.P., is simple and touching. 


GET THE BEST. 
THE CROWN HAIR RESTORER 


Is Recommended to those who wish to restore gray hair to its natural colour. 

Is ended to those who with to prevent their hair feom falling off. 

Is Recommended those who wish to vent their hair from turning gray. 

Is Recommended to those who wish a pleasant and t pomade. 

Is Recommended to those who wish a pe. fectly harm preparation simply 
for dressing the hair. 

Is Recommended to al!, from the nursery to old age, producing the effects 
required by Hair Reetorers and the luxury of a Pomade. 

Manufactured only by 
THE CROWN PERFUMERY COMPANY, 
Wholesal.: and Export Perfumers, 40, STRAND, LONDON, 
For sale everywhere at 3s. 6d. and 7s. per bottle. 











Received :—Colburn’s New Monthly; The Sunday at Home; The 


Leisure Hour ; Golden Hours ; The Ladies ; The Young Ladies’ Journad ; 
The Gentleman's Journal ; The Hawthorn. 


More Taxes. 

Ir is stated by a contemporary that a tax on domestic servants is to 
be introduced into France. Well may the unhappy country complain 
of the ruin brought upon it! This is indeed the last straw, and of 
mammoth growth. Let us hope Me. Lows will not take the hint and 
propose asimilar impost! It would be painting the lily and gilding 
the een gold, to tax us for servants who already tax our patience so 
heavily. 


Literary Note. 


WE are indebted to an able contemporary for the following infor- 
mation :— 


The autumn Play at Drury Lane is to be founded on “ The Lady of the Lake’’ 
by Mr. Andrew Halliday. 


We are grateful! We havea lways laboured under the clearly 
erroneous impression that The Lady of the Lake was by Sir WALTER 
Scorr. We shall know better in future. 


ASK FOR WILD FLOWERS OF INDIA, 
THE MEADOW QUEEN—MATHIOLA, 
HAWTHORN BLOOM, 
BUTTERFLY ORCHIS-CROWN BOUQUET. 


LHe NEW PHREYUMES. 


e only by 
THE CROWN PERFUMERY COMPANY, 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT PERFUMERS, 
40, STRAND, LONDON. 


For sale every where at 2s., 28. 6d., 3s. 6d., and 6s. per bottle. 
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WHAT YOUR ROVING CON- 
TRIBUTOR SENDS. 


Glad to hear you are going for a holiday, but 
shall expect copy as ueual.— Extract from Editor’ s 
letter. 

Morn will arise 
Like orient flies, 

That moonlight emeralds meet ; 
The nightingale’s twitter 
Shall quiver and flitter, 

And percolate through the street. 


Stars shall burn blue, 
And transmeate through 
The purple being of bards; 
And beetles shall wake 
In the nascent lake, 
And rattle their jubilant shards. 


Thunders shall gleam, 
And the night-winds dream, 
And comets shall carol like snails ; 
And the wild cascades, 
And their plantigrades, 
Sha!l waltz with the morning mails. 


But never a sound, 

Well-tempered and ground, 
Shall slip through our finger tips ; 

But To-morrow shall lay 

Its hands on To-day, 
Discounting a fierce eclipse ! 


With a whoop halloo, 
Shall the raucous dew 
Go hunting the lark from the fallow, 
And the simpering owl, 
Like a sensible fowl, 
Shall batten on wild marsh-mallow. 


** What does this mean? ”’ 
Why, you ought to have been 
Better instructed, you see, 
Than to ask for rhymes 
In these holiday times 
From an overworked ass like me! 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


A soMEwHAT novel entertainment has just been produced in the St. 
James’s great Hall, with an evident remunerative prospect. The Royal 
Marionettes, who we are told ran for four years in Dublin, and then 
performed for three hundred nights in Liverpool, have naturally 
expressed a wish for change of scene, and their manager, treasurer, 
and prompter, Mr. W. G. Buttock, has therefore taken the large hall 
in Piccadilly, wherein his protégées may for a limited number of 
nights amuse a metropolitan audience. A temporary stage occupies 
ahout a third of the hall, and on it the papers, to the intense delight 
of the juveniles present, and to the no small satisfaction of their elders, 
go through all kinds of clever mimicries ; tight-rope dancing, and stilt 
walking and jigging being among tke smalles—of their performances. 
‘Then comes a regular dramatic representation, entitled Little Red 
Riding Hood, in which the marionettes play their parts so well, that it 
would be a decided advantage if some of our leading burlesque actors 
and jeunes premiers would step in and take a lesson. One drawback 
to the complete success of the venture has, however, an existence the 
size of the hall being far too great for the power of the voices 
supposed to convey the dialogue. 

In a smaller division of the same building the Moore ard Burcess 
Minstrels are es firmly ensconced and as suceessful as ever, and as 
they have discarded a great portion of their old programme with 
their old title, they appear less than ever likely to perform out of 
London. No matter how the weather may be—in season and out of 
season— Mx. G. W. Moore has always a fall house to encourage him 
in his frantic jokes; and Mk. Hucu Dovucuerty—who by the way is 
the best ‘‘stumper ”” we ever heard—finds no lack of sympathies with 
his sentiments. A comic sketch entitled Gripsack is productive of 
much laughter, and among the ballads, Mr. Beaumont Regp’s 
“ Dreaming, still dreaming ”’ is the success of the evening. 


Jenkins and the Claimant. 


An item of provincial news is to the effect that as “the Claimant” 
poems through Gloucester he was presented by a Mr. Jenxixs with a 
ttle of corn-solvent. Holders of Tichborne Bonds will be glad to 


hear that there is something solvent about him! 


VOL. XVI. 


4. 


DUX FEMINA FACTI. 


Young Walkist:—“I’m IN LUCK, TO COMB WITH SUCH A GOOD APPETITE FOR SUCH A 
SAVOURY BIT AS THIS DUCK.” 

Landlady :—*“* You MAY SAY THAT, 8IR; FOR WE SHOULD HAVE HAD NOTHING IN THE 
PLACE BUT BACON AND EGGS, IF THE POOR THING HADN’T BEEN 80 SICKLY FOR THE LAST FEW 
DAYS, WE THOUGHT 1T WAS JUST KINDNESS TO PUT IT OUT OF ITS MISERY!” 


‘‘ My Eye, and’’—Ellen—‘‘ Martin.” 


Extzn Martin has been sent to prison for knocking down her old 
father, and casting a great weight of crockery upon him. She had 
previously seized a carving knife, and threatened to “rip him up frem 


top to bottom.”” For the offence first mentioned she has been pun- 
ished by the law; it would be unbecoming in the Press ‘to adda 
reprimand. But for that violent and unnatural threat, we feel that we 
must express the strongest condemnation. Words are inadequate to 
convey a sense of our disapprobation. “ Rip him up from top to 
bottom !”? How could she? the jade! The thing is impossible. 


Flints and Glass-houses. 

Tus Parochial Critic describes a funny affair which took place in 
connection with the Bethnal Green Workhouse. The master had 
been accused of accepting a present of poultry from one of the con- 
tractors, and the Guardians who were directed by the Local Govern- 
ment Board to reprove him, had it appears helped to consume the 
fatal fowls. Mr. Fuint, one of the Guardians while pointing out 
this fowl icipation said “he remembered on one occasion there 
was a turkey on the table,” but on being pressed on the point 
admitted that he himself had partaken of it. His excuse was that 
“ there was no helping it.” If the turkey was so tough that there 
was no helping it, we don’t wonder at the Guardians taking the 
matter up seriously. 


To Young Men! 


SoMEWHERE in New York the ladies—unmarried, of course— have 
established a “ Society for the Encouragement of Young Men desirous 
to Marry.” Well, if each girl can’t encourage # young man by 
herself, there is no strong reason why such a society should not be 
founded. But it will saa long! ‘The members will fall out, from 
envy of the superior advan os ied must fall to the lot of the Chair- 
maness or Presidentrix, or whatever may be the ridiculous name the 
girl in chief will assume. And then again;—the moment the she- 
manager has encouraged a young man to her own complete satis- 
faction, there will be a vacancy in the management! 


m 














I prorgst I desp 
pestilent habit that destroys all witty conversation. 
Said my friend M¢. Funevs to me the other 

day, “It’s plaguy hot— enough to cook'a man!” “ Egad, it shail 
. cook me!’’ said I, and away I went to procure tickets at the Excur- 


there’s no helping it. 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 31, 1872. 
FOOD AND FASHION. 


A Sonnet “in THIS (S)TYLE.” 
Wuen dining a restaurant at, 
Take with you a shocking bad hat :— 
There’s an excellent reason falls pat. 


And Ill tell it you (verdum sap. sat !)— 


To give for a plat (or a plat) 
An excellent tile, would be flat: 
The converse of giving a_ sprat 
To catch a huge whale, like a vat; 


While a bad four-and-nine’s tit for tat, 


In exchange for a salmi of rat, 
Or a_ portion of civet de_ cat, 


Or for dishes with lumps of cold fat ; 
So remember that Fashion rules one thing—and that 


Is to take out to dinner - very worst hat. 


A VERY UNSENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 


I.—Way anv How. 


sionist Office in Fleet Street. 


I am but a mortal at the best, but give me—give me, say I, oh, 
ns, wherewithal to be whisked away by 
ton to Newhaven, #hence to proceed to 
Dieppe. “Itisthe Brighton of France,” said Osuncus, who aims at 
i ** You libel Dieppe when you say so, ”’ said 
I, for upon my word, save in the matter of smells, which curiously 
survive a constant water-service, it isa town the like of which one 


being an 


dispenser of tickets and cou 
the rapid London and Bri 


does not see in England. 


I hate a digression—especiallywhen my mind is full of the excellence 
of the rapid train service to Newhaven. Nevertheless I cannot for 
the life of me help asking you, my dear Yorick, if you are very mar- 
ried, and whether (if so, alas !) pone wife has an endearing appellative. 


If so, I hope it is not like in. That's what 


me, and though well enough ‘in private life, it is derogatory to 
dignity and inimical to sentiment under certain circumstances of 
publicity. For instance, suppose while you are hurrying on ahead to 
the boat, your wife elects to trip over the 
*“‘ rakes ’—’tis a theatrical term, but let it pass for want of a better— 
wharf—and falls flat on her face, shrieking to 
“ Prutrxuy !”’ for aid, is it not better to pretend te be someoneelse ? I 


secure her a berth on 


on the railwa 


think so ! 


If ever, friend Yorsex, you get a holiday for a run from Newhaven, 


may it be your 


cabins, an’ you love me, and walk the bridge with the jolliest skip 
e dawn iin 


lot toship with Carrain Frassr, and if 


afloat. It is better to see the moon sink and th 


till. the sun jumps up, than to lie on a bench like a dissecting table 


and hear f passengers snoring like one—no! not like one, for then 
you might snatch a nap in the intervals. 


Il,.—Duzrre. 


Dierrz! Into the harbour through the narrow 


crucifixes on either side. 


decorate one of them! 


I wonder whether the yo 
his kite fluttering on one of 
harbour has been 


knew him. 


jan ree S omens rumour in the ro they are ve 
¢ e Douanerie . At any rate deal gently wi 

) "the box I have Ceiare of, find the tay full 
— lift it, and finding more feminine apparel, pass it 
i e talking to them in English. 
mpression that if you talk English to a French- 
man long enough he will at last understand. It might be so; if the 


us this time. 
of feminine ap 


with a smile ; the proprietrix all the w 
She is under a strong im 


They o 


a 


i t were carried out to its bitter end! 


' To the Hotel Victoria! Certainly; ’tis clean and reasonable, is 
tuate between boat and rail; so we will place ourselves 
and 


talks English. I begin to see tons that if my so t ff 
sym 'y ee eee let o 
NS 


ill be an 


some compensation 
him it i domesti 
I pho — A T dears thought the 


Preuch. Ter 


I cried “ get out”’ to one to-day and he took 


ise a man whose soul is not aboveapun. ‘Tisa 
And yet at times 


An irreverent kite has left its tail to 


-backslider who left the long tail of 
e tall crucifixes at the mouth of the 
excommunicated! I should box his ears myself if I 


foreign town is always like a dream! "Tis 
married to think one’s wife can assure 
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no notice, but the moment I said “ va-t-en, petit cochon!’’ he was off— 
like a bird. At the same time I may observe that the dogs all 
scratch themselves in English, exactly like our own curs. — : 

And are they not curs! About fourteen parts Pomeranian, to six of 
any other breed under the sun: and what makes it worse the ill-bred 
wretches are ill-bred enough to enjoy the joke. I see dozens of 
Frenchmen leading about dogs in strings—not with a view to a stone 
and a horsepond, as would be the case with such animals among us 
humane Britons—but with the pride of an owner escorting a quadru- 
pedal triumph. One dog—there was a little bull-terrier in him, which 
may exeuse it—actually winked at me as he towed his owner past. 

I think I see what the English Citizen would do if he saw the 
pavement—“ public property, sir, by gad!’’—-invaded by chairs and 
tables, as it was in front of the café where I smoked my weed this 
evening. The republican Frenchman stepped into the gutter with a 
pleasant smile, and went his way. I can’t think I see the landlady of any 
such placein England doing anything but calla waiter, where asthe suave 
lady who presides at the Café Suisse, ran to a new arrival, popped a foot- 
stool before madame, and whipt a journal into monsieur’s hand before 
they were fairly seated. They manage these things better in France, as 
was observed by one who is only saved from being a plagiarist by the 
fact that he died before I was born. 

It is sad, as you say, beloved Smetruncvs, that the French are an 
immoral people—because I see it leads to this awful spectacle; viz. 
that one sees a big bearded man of forty, in his blouse, trotting about with 
his mother, in a white cap, on his arm, or perhaps his daughter—if she 
is old enough to reach his arm; if not she takes his hand. It also 
exhibits these mere work-folk taking off their hats to each other and 
each other’s wives, asif they were swells in Hyde Park! This is indeed 
demoralising. 

But I must wind up my unsentimental notes at this point, because I 
want the rest of the sheet of paper, for a note to the Editor. I wish 
to suggest to him that an advance of several years’ salary would be a 
tasteful recognition of my past service. At the same time, in order to 
show that I, teo, can make sacrifices, I will take out all my vacations 
for those years at once, in order to balance matters 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES—VERY |! 


To Quiet Bary.—Steer to windward of Soothing Syrup, as you 
have seen men avoid the deadly Upas tree. Procure a towel of the 
exact longitude of the child to be quieted. Fold twice lengthwise, 
and once laterally. (The towel may be crash.) Insert a string in the 
middle, sufficiently long to hang from the bows of the bassinette to 
within an inch of the innocent’s nose. Saturate the towel with 
chloroform, and suspend as indicated. 

To Beat an Ecoc.—Procure a smooth plank, which set up, at an 
inclination of thirty degrees. Seat yourself at the top, holding on 
tight, and having under your hand the egg; which you have previ- 
ously coated with soft pitch. The egg should also rest lightly upon 
the plank. Let go all! You will get to the bottom first, and the egg 
will be ignominiously beaten. 

To Maxe Warter-rrrz.—Take a long hole of the required size, cut 
it up into convenient lengths, and smear it with molasses. Roll it in a 
bed of dry sand. This will form the core, and it may then be wound 
oe, oy to the desired thickness, and baked in a Parliamentary 

ebate. 

To Paxrserve vour Furnrrure.—Plaster it with a compound of 
flour and tar, which must be kept moist. After people have learned 

our process, the wear and tear of the furniture will be so small as to 
ctically ridiculous. 
© KEEP THE SuN FRoM Spoitine your Carpets.—Don't permit 
the carpets to loaf about where the sun has a habit of coming. 


my wife calls 


so abjure stuffy 


e with its 


A Frightful Suggestion. 
Tuzy are growing a new kind of grape in America. The Editor 
of the American says :— 
The skins are useful for umbrella covers. 
We hope no time will be lost in introducing into England a fruit 
which would be found so peculiarly fitted for our climate in summer. 


But me no buts! 


Trow shipbuilding will probably lead to the gradual extinction o 
our old nautical phraseology—some day we expect to hear the bow of 
a ram termed her butt-end. 


Birds of another Feather. 


Tux bold “‘ White Cliffs of Albion” are an Englishman’s pride :— 
the reverse must be said of the blue rocks of Hurlingham—happily 
hid away in an obscure corner. 


iw was a 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE Perstan ny Dop Grite. 
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A MAN staggering wearily through the streets of Persepolis, under 
a heavy burden, said to himself : 

‘I wish I knew what this thing is I have on my back; then I could 
ve some sort of conjecture as to what I design doing with it.” 
‘“*Suppose,”’ said the burden, “I were a man, in a sack; what dis- 
position would you make of me ?”’ 

“ The thing,” replied the man, “ would be to take you over 
to Cons » and pitch you into the Bosphorus; but I should 
probably content myself with Jaying you down and jumping on you, 
as being more agreeable to my feelings, and quite as efficacious.” 

“ But suppose,’ continued the burden, “ 1 were a shoulder of beef 
—which I quite:as much resemble—belonging to some poor family.” 

‘‘In:that case,” replied the man, promptiy, “I should carry you to 
my larder, my good fellow.” 

“‘ But if I were a sack of gold, do you think you would find me very 
onerous ?”’ said the’ burden. 

“A great deal would depend,” was the answer, ‘‘ upon whom you 
happened to belong to; but I may say, generally, that gold upon the 
shoulders is wonderfully light, considering the weight of it.” 

‘* Behold,” said the burden, “the folly of mankind; they cannot 
perceive that the quality of the burdens of life is a matter of no im- 
portance, The question of pounds and ounces is the only considera- 
tion of any real weight.”’ 

This fable ought to have been made to teach that this is true only of 
tnvoluntary burdens, 





Two thieves went into a farmer's granary and stole a sack of kitchen 
vegetables; and, one of them slinging it across his shoulders, they 
began to run away. Ina moment all the domestic animals and barn- 
yard fowls about the place were at their heels, in high clamour, which 
threatened to bring the farmer down upon them with his dogs. 

“You have no idea how the weight of this sack assists me in 
escaping, by increasing my momentum,” said the one who carried the 
plunder; “ suppose you take if.” 

‘*Ah!” returned the other, who had been zealously pointing out 
the way to safety, and keeping foremost therein, “it is interesting to 
observe how a common danger makes people confiding. You havea 
thousand times said that I could not be trusted with valuable booty. 
It is a humiliating confession, but I am myself convinced that if I 
should assume that sack, and the impetus it confers, you could not 
depend upon your dividend.” 





“A common danger,” was the reply “seems to stimulate conviction, 
as well as confidence.” 

“ Very likely,” assented the other, drily ; “I am quite too busy to 
enter into these subtleties. You will find the subject very ably 
treated in the Zend-Avesta.”’ 

But the bastinado taught them more in a minute than they would 
have gleaned from that excellent work in a fortnight. 

If they could only have had the privilege of reading this fable, it 
would have taught them more than cither. 

XVI. 

A river sceingazephyr carrying off an anchor, asked him, ‘‘ What 
are you going to do with it?”’ 

‘“‘T give it ap,’’ replied the zephyr, after mature reflection. 

‘‘Blow me if J would!” continued the river; “you might just as 
well not have taken it at all.’’ 

‘‘ Between you and me,” returned the zephyr, ‘‘I only picked it up 
because it is customary for zephyrs to do such things. But if you 
don’t mind I will carry it up to your head and drop it in your 
mouth.”’ 

This fable teaches such a multitude of good things that it would be 
invidious to mention any. 





SEEKING A SUBJECT. 


*Twas yesterday I sat me in 
My hard poetic chair; 
And long I sought to.-woo and win, 
A muse that wasn’t there ; 
I racked my unprolific brain, 
Disconsolate and glum ; 
Awaiting ever and ag-in 
A “ flash’ that wouldn’t come. 


It agonised my soul to trace 
My long array of rhymes— 
Invariably common-place, 
And drivelling at times. 
I said :—-“‘ A theme sublime and grand 
Must occupy my : 
My poet-pinions will expand 
And rise triumphant then ! 


«* Now, ever since the world began, 


The striver for the bays 

Has mingled withihler féliow-man 
And marked his little ways, 

And J will go and seek him out 
In pleasure’s gay abode : 

I'll go and see what he's about, 
And put him in an ode.”’ 


I went to groves of dazzling light, 
To mark bim when he fétes ; 

And paid, (if I remember right), 
A shilling at the gates ; 

Perhaps the Bard was seen to dance — 
And is the Bard to blame ? 

And must the Bard again advance 
The reasons why he came ? 


And tf he sipped the grateful bow], 
And then desired to fight, 

It’s all because the Poet's soul 
Is beautiful and bright, 

And, if he loved to smile and sing, 
Why who intends to go 

A-stopping of him ‘— Pat's the thing 
That J should like to know! 


And what’s it got to do with you 
If Bards prefer to shout, 

And ruthless myrmidons in blue 
Agree to turn ’em out ? 

The Bard denies he made a row, 
And had too much to drink— 
Besides, he’s got a headache now, 

And doesn’t want to think. 





Suspended Animation. 
Tue French Journals have a peculiar way of celebrating an anni- 


versary which happens to be unpopular with the Government. and 
therefore hazardous in the observance. On the anniversary of ‘re 
taking of the Bastille the République Francaise suspended publicatiou. 
This may be called economical enthusiasm. 
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Miss Laura :—“ Wuy, coox ! 
Cook :—*“ Ou, 17'S ALL RIGHT, Miss! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Masaacerz of Innocents in the House, to allow of dispersion in time 
for slaughter of grouse on the moors. — Edinburgh scavengers have 
struck. A pay of a nice on for Edinburgh! — They are 
going to pull down Northumberland House. The Lion will migrate 
to a congenial desert. We mean Leicester Square. = John Bright 
eager hw — nas the meee Does this mean that he has 

a ong enough?=A yo lady has been 
smuggled out of Jersey in ahamper. Of evutes tite tates @ sensa- 
tion! = Child at Birmingham said to have died of eating a crab. 
Inquest: doctor declares cause of death to be convulsions, not crab. 
What a disappointment for that crab! 


Hayti in the Shade. 
Accorpine to the: latest accounts, Germany has been displayin 
her love of annexation in a distant part'of the globe :— ig ha 
Hayti, having resisted what the Germans consider certain just demands on be- 
of a merchant, has suffered the loss of two 
half oo abe t See dine Vous Gl corvettes, which were captured, in 
Of course, classical people like the Germans will plead that the 





element of discord was first introduced by (H)ate. 


In a Marked Manner. 
Suaxusrzare may be quoted as an authority that vaccination dis- 
plays one of the attributes of mercy—it blesses “ him that takes.” 
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PATTERN COOK. 


You’vE Gor M¥ NEW JACKET LYING ON THE FLOOR, THERE!”’ 
I on’¥ MADE FREE FOR TO BORROW IT AS A PATTERN FOR ONE I’M A-MAKIN’ FOR MYSELF.” 





. Whiskey in the Jar. 

A conTEMPORARY® tries to teach a moral lesson against whiskey. 
reports how— 

A widow recent! explated with her life a taste for whiskey. While cleaning a 
wine-merchant’s office she drank from a bottle of carbolic acid, and died shortly 
afterwards, alleging she thought the bottle contained whiskey. 

This won’t do anyhow! If the old gal had really possessed “a taste 
for whiskey ” she would not have mistaken carbolic acid for it! 


It 


Statistical. 
Our excellent contemporary the Family Herald informs us that :— 
The daily supply of water to London is now estimated at 107,00(,000 gallons. 
This is hardly definite enough ;—does it mean, inclusive or exclusive of 
the gallons of liquid sewage supplied by several of the so-called 
water-companies ? 


A little Doubtful. 

Ir is reported that the Governor of Belfast in Maine, U.S., has 
among his curiosities a grasshopper five inches in length, with a body 
as big as a sparrow. In spite of its size we should call it a tiddy- 
hopper! } 

Don’r use bad —or you'll catch no fish. The professional 
fishermen of the river are a most provoking set of men,—they so 
commonly, you see, “ work you up toa pitch.” 
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GOING TO DINE, AW, AT THE Jacosus Horetaw'” 


Swells :—“ Aw, yaas ! 
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Cclum, Non Animam. 


Asin California the missionary seed of 
Christianity produced only a feeble lassoing 
of the aboriginal heathen, who was coaxed | 
up to the baptismal font at the tail of a | 
wild mustang ; and asin Mexico the exotic | 
bull-fight blooms with only a temperate 
luxuriance of barbarity ; so does the deadly 
American free-fight, when transplanted to 
the slime of the Nile, degenerate into the 
comparatively innoxious “ scrimmage.” 
One of these sprang up in Alexandria, the 
other day, and though carefully cultivated 
by gentlemen familiar with it in its native | 
wild—namely, the American Consul Gene- 
ral, his Secretary, and three American 
officers of high rank in the Khedive’s 
army—the fruit it bore was ridiculously 
disproportionate to the skill and experience 
of the gardeners. To drop our metaphor, 
only one man was hurt; and he, it was 
feared, would not die. This is disgraceful. 
Had these five gentlemen “ swopped lead ”’ 
ia New York or San Francisco, at least 
three of them would have spread their 
soles to the genial horizon. We are quite 
serious in thicking these marksmen should 
have remembered that American honour 
was at stake. 


—_—_ a ——_ 


War and Harmony. 

Tue Band of the Coldstreams, under 
Dan Goprrey, threw a little cold water 
on American notions. They proved to 
the Bostonian Monster Concertists, that 
music is a very superior thing to mere 
noise. Let us hope our cousins may never 
have to learn from the rest of the regiment 
that blustering is not quite so good as 


fighting. on us!” 


SPORTING NOTES. 


Tue uncomplimentary remarks passed upon me atthe conclusion of my 
last contribution have caused great sorrow in the bosom of my family. 
Not but that I can bear the poisoned shafts of malice with equanimity, 
and not but that the charge of ebriety falls harmless except among 
those who know me; but I cannot bear the imputation of falsehood, 
nor can any of that numerous band who look to me as their pride 
and the provider of their Sunday's dinner. Still, I regard it asa 
joke, and as such will allow it to pass unchallenged. 

I believe that I did not quite decide as to who should win the 
Goodwood Stakes, owing to a slight indisposition which prevented my 
applying myself to business, as I otherwise should have done; but 
to make up for it, I have to offer you choice of two tips. The first 
has been forwarded to me by the Sporting laureate and is as follows: — 


Merry it is in the good green wood, 
When the mavis and merle are singing, 

And merrier still at the green Goodwood, 
When the saddling bell is ringing. 


O Annie Wood, you are no good, 
And Paganini’s string} 

Will never hold the weight of gold 
Required to break the ring. 

But Shannon I know will the whole way go, 
Though she'll have to give way to Finesse, 

And though timid Kingcraft has delivered his shaft, 
The Admiral goes by express. 

There’s plenty more of it, but as it’s all like the foregoing I’ve 
done a bit of editing on my own account. And now for the straight 
tip! 

There’s a horse that will run on the “ glorious’’ Moor, 
And carry the Stakes off he will, I am sure. 
It isn’t Survivor, for though he’ll be second, 
The judge will place Spennithorne first I have reckoned. 
While my hand is in I may as well say a word or two about the Cup. 


’Tis said that Musket’s shot his bolt, and can no longer race, 

I thought it was a certainty for him to get a place. 

But in his absence there is one I never can forget, 

Tis the offspring of the Zephyr, who will pay his last year’s 
debt. AvGsPUR. 
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NON MI RICORDO. 


First Coster :—‘‘ Got ®’ER A BIT 0” CORD, MATE?” 
Second Ditte :—“ No, I atn’t, MATE! Btr you'Lt GET SOME AT THE RE-CORD OFPICB.”” 
First Ditto :-—“ WELL, you'/i GkT SOME AT THE OLE BAILEY, 80 THAT'S RIGHT FOR BOTH 








Bah! 
A SacRAMENTO journal gravely tells the following extraordinary 


story :— 

‘* A number of sheep on Patton’s ranch, north of the American, were not sheared 
last fall, and hence their fleece is very jong. Duri e fall it got very dirty, and 
probably grass and other seeds fellinto it. At all events, since rain commenced to 
fall, grass, with blades say two inches long, is growing luxuriantly out of the wool, 
and the sheep travel about nee their pastures upon their backs. Any 
which the sheep itself cannot reach a friend is allowed to nibbie, and he or she 


reciprocates. We haven’t seen the sheep ourselves.” 

We should say if that writer believes the story he needn't want to see 
those sheep. The nearest looking-glass will present him with a view of 
one of the greenes#@mimals he ever beheld. 


Awfal! 
Tuts advertisement from a contemporary makes our blood rua cold! 
Wa a good BODY HAND. Also good Trimmers.—Apply to Malle. Coffin, 
LC. 


Are the Resurrectionists themselves being resurrected? We trust the 
Police are on the alert. 

[The author of the above is fortunately a bachelor or he would be 
unfortunate enough to know that this is only a milliner’s announce- 
ment.—Eb. } 


Aristotle and Teetotal. 

Ir has been suggested that the Father of Practical Philosophy was 
himself addicted, though in wise fashion, to occasional imbibition. 
Nor when reeling did the kingly reason utterly desert him An 
eminent scholar desires proof of this. Well, the peculiarity is noticed 
(perhaps) in the epithet. Born at Stagira, was not AxisToTLE 
emphatically the Stagirite? And he never on any recorded occasion 
staggered wrong. N.B. We commend this to our Teetotal friends. 


Horrors in High Life. 

Tue fashion, which has for some time past led ladies of the highest 
rank to witness the slaughter of innocent pigeons at Hurlingham, has 
resulted as we always predicted it would. The sex has become 
hardened to bloodshed. Only last week a beloved and ious 
Princess-Marchioness attended at Wimb!edon—to says a dolly waiies 
—to ‘‘witness the shooting of her husband!” And they have been 
married but little more than a year! 
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THE NOBLE GAME OF POLO. 


DescrineED AND CoMMENTED UPON BY COLONEL GuIDOo Vavx. 


You remember the Treatise on Whist I wrote in the middle of the 
last for my friend Horie. He turned out an ungrateful fellow, 
and, in the end, used me shamefully ; but meeting him subsequently 
(in company with Mz. Wuistier and the late Danie, Wexster, of 
whom ‘Mn. W. is a niece) on board a Mississippi steamer, I “ had 
him ” at the noble games of Euchre and Draw-poker, and left him, at 
last, aan “ snagged,” with nary red in his pocket, and nothing 
to eat i : 


I was always a first-rate hand at games, both of and of skill. 

I am “Cavenpisz,” I was “ Nimrop,” I am half “Sronguence.” I 
t the“ Otp Suexarry” to shoot and to draw the long bow. I have 
Pavt Morpuy into a cocked hat at chess. Three times have I 
broken the bank at Homburg, and twice at Baden Baden. I think 
that Iam pretty well known at the Newmarket and Doncaster Sub- 
oat rooms. They rather dread G. V.’s batting at Lorn’s I appre- 
h T have been heard of at the Oval, I fancy. Aha! 

The following are a few of the games in which I have been, from 
my upward, a proficient. Croquet, piquet, bézique, lansquenet, 
blind hookey, pyramids, bagatelle, singlestick, golf, nurr and spell, 
tossing the caber, putting the stone, throwing the hammer, skinning 
the lamb, thimblerig, hunting the wild buffalo, skating, swimming, 

iding six wild horses bare-backed at once, palming off old jokes on 
the comic (this is a very good game so long as you are not 
found out; when you are you receive kicks instead of half- 
pence), running a muck, swing the elephant, hide and seek, getting 
up bubble companies, quarterstaff, eke ringing. V eeren) counter- 
Sut Serine, écaits; abl begets on ighbour. ith regard to my 
savoir faire in emain, the Kriogepiel, and the Royal Game of 
Goose, I refer you to my fast a es Mr. W. Cremer junior, 

Regent-street. Still, if there be one game above another in which I 
excel, in which I am pre-eminent and unrivalled, it is the noble game 


LO. 
I learnt it from my dear old chum Marco Pouo, of Venice, who 
it with him from Crim Tartary. 
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To the bruising of his poll-o, 

Till Vaux at length left solo,® 

Bpaaah teen. 

With all his noble soul-o, 

Did win that game of Polo. 
But this is no time for mine eyes in fine poetic frenzy to roll-o. I 
have been down to Windsor to witness the game of Polo as attempted 
by the officers of the Ninth Life Guards and the Royal Blue Lancers. 
I mean the Life Guards and the Ninth Lancers. But the weather is 
really-o so hot, @hat one scarcely knows what one’s writing. I am 
composing this in a sitz bath. Ho! boy, a maddening wine cup here, 
and miz it stiff... Soho! That will do. Maidens, your health. A-a-a-h! 
Another flagon! Ha! Wuistzer, I looks towards you. 

The gallant, but inexperienced warriors were making a complete 
mess of the game—hitting each other’s shins instead of the ball, 
frantically cannoning against each other’s ponies, and generally 
showing their incompetency properly to carry out this truly glorious 
sport. J watched them for a time from the recesses of the Historic 

ak, where my old ally Herne the hunter, had invited me to take pot- 
luck ; but, at last the playing grew so clumsy, that I lost all patience. 
“ Herne,’ I said, briefly, “this kind of thing won’t do. J must cut 
in.” 
** Bully for you, ’ replied Herne. 

** In hoc momento,’ I resumed, “ these loafers must be made aware 
of what hockey on horseback means. Give me a bumper of hock, and 
i Polo.” 
ERNE handed me the intoxicating fluid. I drained a bumper of 
eo (VERKRUZEN’s best), followed by a flask of Johannis- 
rger, and— 

The fray was at its thickest. The ball was spinning round on its 
axis in a onic manner. The merry brown hares came leaping, 
and bit the hocks of the ponies. Cornet pg Boors, of the L. G’s., caught 
a tremendous “ cropper,’ and wept bitterly. Lizurenant Taine, of the 
Ninth L’s. managed to get, o t out of his stirrup, and was imme- 
diately put under arrest” “Wflexible Colonel of the regiment 
(N.B. This is the same Lizutenant Taine who, being found guilty of 
setting the first problem in Euclid to the music of the spheres, was 
sentenced by a court-martial to be sent to Coventry by the way of 
Bath, Jericho, and Hong Kong. The sentence was not confirmed by 


* For the information of the Saturday Review, the Colonel wishes state that 
he is quoting Italian and not Latin. ~~ mad 
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your time playing Polo at all. 
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H.R.H. the C—m—r-in-C—f; but the ill-humorous Lieutenant was 
severely reprimanded and warned not to be soawfully clever in future. 
Which accounts for his mishap at Polo.) 

At this moment (the foot and the stirrup moment) a solitary horse- 
man, armed with a hockey stick, large and long as “the mast of some 
tall Admiral,” might have been seen approaching the competitors. 
‘There may be, perhaps, a slight solecism in describing the mounted 
figure as a horseman, seeing that he rode a donkey. But J was that 
cavalier, or rather asinecr. My peaked hat was on my head, my pipe 
was in my mouth, my match-box was at my belt, my foot was on my 
native heath, and my name was Guipo. . : : 

A murmur rang through the throng. 
eyes!”’ the gallant plungers cried. 

“ Adsum,’ I answered. “I am O. K. — ‘orl krekt,’ 
show you how to play hockey. Out of the way there! 
coming !” , 

“‘One moment,” LrevTenant T. interposed. 
stick rather above the regulation size ?” 

“Pll tell you what it is, my youthful friend,’ I answered, affably, 
“my opinion is that if your friends don’t look after you you'll be 
squaring the circle, or discovering aerial navigation some of these fine 
mornings. It isn’t a hockey-stick at all I’m going to play with, 
whackey. It’s a Maypole—o.” With this I smote him playfully over 
the mazzard, and tucking up my shirt-sleeves, gave my fiery steed the 
spur (I had a torpedo charged with dynamite screwed into each 
bootheel), and prepared for business. 


In the course of seven minutes and-a-half I made two hundred and 
seventeen goals. I hit Corner pe Boors’s charger so severely that 
the regimental surgeon was compelled to amputate all the animal's 
legs at the knee ; but, nothing daunted, the courageous little brute—a 
pure Shetland—continued, like WipprincTon at Chevy-chase, to fight 
upon his stumps. I scattered dire confusion among the L. G.’s, and 
made the L.’s wish that they had never been born. And at last, 
victorious, but well nigh exhausted with fatigue, I pocketed the ball 
as a trophy of triumph, and rode off, followed by the ringing cheers of 
the brilliant assemblage, to Virginia Water, where I took tea with 
HeERNE, the Hunter, Mr. WuistLer, and the Master of the Berks 
hounds, 

A few coneluding and critical remarks on the history of Polo may 
not be out of place. As I have already informed you, it is an Oriental 
game, introduced into Europe by Marco Potro; although some declare 
that it took its name from Carprnat Poir, who brought it from 
Hockeywowski, in Poland. The late Lona Pott WELLESLEY was a 
capital Polo player, so was Mr. Pavuto, the well-known pantaloon. 
In the East, the game goes by various names. Thus, in Affghanistan 
it is known as “ Crackumshins,” in the Punjab as “ Heeloverhead,” in 
Cashmere as “* Humblecumstumble,” andin Nepaul as “ Shindy-gaff.’”’ 
Among the hill tribes, the ball, instead of being spherical, is of an 
elongated and tubular form, convex at both ends, and resembling a 
roly-poly pudding. When a wooden ball is not procurable, a live 
hedgehog will do quite as well. A sucking-pig or a baby will likewise 
afford much sport, and the game is then known as “No child of 
mine.” . 

I have drawn up five golden rules, which I commend to the atten- 
tion of all those who wish to become good Polo players. 

1. Don’t spare your pony. In addition to spurs, a three-pronged 
fork inserted in the extremity of your hockey stick may prove service- 
able. 

2. If your pony falls under you, hit him with a life preserver (the 
butt-end of a revolver will do as well) till he gets up again. 

3. Always continue to hit something. A friend’s legs will be none 
the worse for a smart tap or two. : 

4. If anybody hits you, cry “foul,” and appeal to the Public Press 
for redress. 

5 and last. 
















“*Tis the Colonel, bless his 


and T'll 
VAUX is 


“Tsn’t your hockey- 


Don’t be such a brainless, idle, vicious donkey as to waste 


But the heat of the weather un-nerves me, and I once more seek 
succour from the maddening wine cup. More draughts, then, from 
VeEeRKRUZEN’s abundant store. Give me Geisenheimer, Rudesheimer, 
Liebfraumilch, Assmanshauser, Imperial Tokay. Ha! what says 
Simon the Cellarer? The Colonel’s drank the hock right out. Has he? 
Never mind! Bring me a goblet of Robur. 

Bring then the Robur, the Robur, the Robur, 
Bring then the Robur, the Spirit of the Tea, 
_———_ very nice it is sure to keep you sober, 
And thus will prevent you from going on a spree. 
Nice variation on “‘ Prends donc le sabre,”’ isn’t it ? 
Yours apologetically, 
GuIpo. 


P.S. Mr. Cotam, of the Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 

imals, has just sent up his card. What can the worthy gentle- 

man want? ‘There can be no cruelty io animals in Polo. I pause for 
a y. 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 822. 


Wiru fierce intent, 
On bloodshed bent, 
To slaughter many an innocent, 
The grave M.P.s 
Of all degrees 
Are glad of tidings such as these. 


1. A German says “ ja,"’ 
And a Briton says “ ah,” 
When they to a statement assent ; 
But one nation, I guess, 
When it wants to say “‘ yes” 
Will a sibillant syllable vent. 


2, In English lanes a pleasant shade 
By lofty branehing trees is made ; 
Such umbrage, travellers declare, 
Is never to be found elsewhere. 


3. In your cake this to hold 
Is pleasant, I opine, 
But not for countless gold 
Would [ have this in mine. 


4. Parks full, churches full, balls fall, 
Theatres full—let’s say all’s full ; 
When it is done, 
Off they all run, 
The country of folks in the fall’s full. 


5. Damocigs on royal bed, 
Feasting was pursuing ; 
Saw, on looking overhead, 
What the sword was doing. 


6. To thee, sweet Spanish fruit, 
I pay a lover's suit— 
And gladly pay ; 
Glory to thee impute, 
And touch my humble lute, 
"Neath branches grey. 
7. Nymph of the stream, 
Your white feet's gleam 
I see among the pebbles ; 
And I can hear 
Your accents clear 
Above the ripple’s trebles. 
Sotution or Acrostic No. 280.—Gilatton, Turrets: Gusset, Lauru, 
. 


Acicular, Tor, Timbre, Oast, Nucleus. 
Correct SoLuTiIons oF Acrostic Ne. 280, received 24th July :—Hoptop ; T.ttums 


Guswers to Correspondents, 





[ We cannot returmynaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 


panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss. ] 

X. Y. Z. (Mincing-lane) writes—“ Enclosed is original joke cheque 
will oblige,” to which we would gently put a full stop, to teach him 
punctuation. 

Ficas.— Yes! and green Figgs too ! 

G. G. (Greenock).—We are in no lack of minor cannons just now. 

I. O. K. (Haverstock Hill)—We have again and again stated that we 
do not undertake in this department to serve out diluted omniscience in 
our correspondents’ own jugs. Nevertheless, we will oblige. “To direct 
a letter so as to attract the notice of Colonel Ponsonby, the Queen's 
Secretary,” appears o- enough. Direct it, in gold letters, on a flame- 
coloured envelope, to the care of the Emperor of China. If that doesn’t 
attract his notice, his powers of observation must have suffered from the 
heat. 

C. (Sloane Square).—That will do! Our Office, by the way, is not in 
the Strand, but Fleet Street. 

S. (Ulverston).—Send a stamped and directed envelope, and repeat the 
question ; and we will inform you. 

ViniiaMsuiT.—Stamp forfeited, for non-attention to our rules. 


Declined with thanks:—C. B. W.; D. L., Stoke-on-Trent: N 5. ¥. 
J. R., Stratford; B., Glasgow; S., Portmadoc; M.8.; G.V.; “ ws 
Wilks; W.R.8&., Manchester; H. E. L., le Square; G. B. T.; —. 
Alloa; G. D., Berwick-on-Tweed; R. W., Bristol ; L., Watford; W. W. J.; 
Peter; W. M., Prince of Wales’ Road ; k; D., Read; 
Furiosus; Beef, Burton on-Trent; P ee i ; Dissy’un; 

le; —, West Brompton; First Fiddle; H. W.; L. M., Leeds; R., 
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A-(T)TEMPTING PERSUASION. 


Young Slender, putting on his gloves—he always rows in kid glove; :—‘* LovELY MORNING FOR GOING ON THE WATER. 


[Avcust 3, 1872. 
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WATER VERY 


FRESH AND LIVELY, BUT PERFECTLY SAFE, AS I SHALL TAKE THE STROKE OAR—AND BILL STALWART THE OTHER!” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


The Essence of Fun (80, Fleet Street). If our readers imagine that 
we are about to praise this volume, they are not mistaken. To say 
our modesty will not permit us to do so would be simply absurd. 
Modesty is but the concealment of excessive vanity, and that is not 
our besetting sin. It is by a well-balanced mind, large share of 
“ self-reverence self-knowledge, self-control,” that we are led to the 
conclusion that this isthe most marvellous shillingsworth of the age. 
Which—as the bard has feelingly sung— nobody can deny ! 

Mus. Exoant has never written anything better than her new 
novel, Woman's Wrong (BentLex, New Burlington Street). She has 
always been happy in drawing her characters and in her descriptions, 
and this time she has hit upon an ingenious plot—or rather on a plot 
involving a most interesting point. The story turns on the dilemma 
in which the heroine is placed, who must either give up the guardian- 
oes her child, or deny that she is legally married, to keep the child 
with her. How she decides, and what arises from and follows after 
that decision, it is only fair to author and reader to leave the latter to 


discover. 
The “ Mouldy,” Laureats of Wimbledon, has just brought 
out a new song, Salisbury Plain (Harrison, Pall Mall), a comic résumé 


of the disagreeables and drawbacks of the last autumn mancouvres. 
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Alas, that circumstances have prevented us from hearing it sung in the 
tents of the Vics this year! 

We are glad to see that Er:whon (Trupner, Paternoster Row) has 
already reached @second edition. 

Messrs. Samugt Brotuers, of Ludgate Hill, have issued a startling 
pamphlet, to illustrate their manufactures. They have chosen a galaxy 
of distinguished folks, Princes, Peers, and Politicians. They have 
taken their measures—taken their portraits—and, finally, taken their 
lines! Such a work is a taking one indeed! But we fear the combina- 
tion of fashions and fizures may here and there militate against 
certain styles. Who, for instance, would select the cut of coat 
associated with the courteous Commissioner of Works, or the kind of 
surtout linked with the abilities of the wise Home Secretary ? 


———————— 


“ A General Heading. 
Ws learn from a Wisconsin paper that Oskhosh in that state 


Claims as a monstrosity a baby born without brains. 
Here in England we can claim—not as monstrosities but as common 
objects of everyday life—lots of babies who were born without brains. 
What is more, they have grown up “as sich.” 
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A DITTON DITTY. 


A.tTHovGH I know, 
Some years ago 
That Hook the theme has writ or, 
Why should not I, 
In fresh rhymes. try 
To sing The Swan at Ditton ° 


Let swells resort 

To Hampton Court, 
To happy Hampton flit on, 

Or higher go 

Up-Thames ;—but, oh, 
Give me The Swan at Ditton. 


We held of late 
Our wayz-goose féte ; 
And our selection hit on, 
A pleasant spot ;— 
You'll guess I wot, 
That means The Swan at Ditton. 


I like to dine, 
And sip my wine, 
And pass the jest, and wit, on, 
To smoke a pipe 
On ‘** Thames’s ripe,”’ 
Before The Swan at Ditton. 


So here where Hook 
His pleasure took, 
The song will I transmit on 
To bards who'll come, 
When I am dumb, 
To sing The Swan at Ditton. 


‘¢ Mine hostess’ eyes,” 
Hoox used to prize, 
Long since hath death alit on, 
But still there’s there 
As bright a pair, 
To grace The Swan at Ditton. 


So let us quaff 
Our shandygaff,— 
Nor think life’s cares a bit on ; 
To eat and drink, 
And smoke—not think— 
We seek The Swan at Ditton. 
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DIDN’T BARK WHEN YOU CAME? 
He's ALWAYS MUTE WHEN HE’S AFTER RATS AND THAT SORT OF VERMIN.” 


My 
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AN ALTERNATIVE. 


Owner of Canine Individual :—“ Not A GOOD HOUSE-DOG, BECAUSE HE 


He GENERALLY BARKS AT BEGGARS, BUT 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Suttan has sent the Empress Evcenre a sapphire, value three 
thousand guineas. Wish he would show a similar sympathy with us 
in our safferings. = The trial of Fisx’s murderer results in discharge 
of the Jury. They couldn’t agree—-no more did he and Fisk. = An- 
nual motion for the Abolition of Capital Punishment lost. Will hang 
over till next year. = More “ Livrnastone”’ letters in the style of 
“‘ our special correspondent.” We wish the story did not rest quite so 
exclusively on the New York Herald and the Daily Telegraph. = The 
French-have come down splendidly for the loan. “ A-loan! they did 
it.” (Not SHakesPeaRE but near enough for most people’s knowledge 
of that playwright.) — Hops in Kent promise a splendid crop. Ale 
(bitter ale) smiling morn! = Gentleman signals the gdard on London 
and Brighton Railway, in order to stopa ferocious fisticuff match—and 
is prosecuted for it. Mem.—Communication with the guard is 
intended *‘to be seen, and not heard.’’ = Great meeting of the 
London clocks, to move that strikes sre getting so common, that it is 
unadvisable to record the hour. = Teetotallers’ Féte at the Crystal 
Palace ; “no liquor sold at the bars.’”’ No need for it, they brought 
quite enough with them, for all purposes of intoxication. 


‘¢ When taken to be wellshaken.”’ 


A GenTLeMAN from California, at present on a visit to England, 
assures us that earthquakes are so common at San Francisco that even 
the ragged urchins in the streets have shock heads! 


By Gums! 
We are informed that during the past season the Italian coral fishery 
has been v successful, and 


will realise about three million francs. | Anti-Vaccinator. 


THE RAVEN. 


Mr. Pog possessed a raven, 
Calling him—for rhyme’s sake— shaven ; 
Also, calling him a “ craven "’— 
That's a word that rankles. 
On a bust it used to sit, 
And declined to move, or flit; — 
While my raven does—to-wit 
Comes and nips my ankles. 


Now that bird of Mr. Pog 

Seemed one word alone to know, 

Which became uncommon slow 
After several verses. 

“‘ Nevermore ”’ was all, you see, 

It remarked to Mr. P. :— 

While my raven oft says “ d,” 
Joined with various curses. 


But his raven could not claim 
Any sort of christian name, 
Like another known to fame— 
You’llin Dickens find it. 
So I've christened my sad rip 
With a name of fellowship— 
Call him Epcar Attan Griep— 
But he doesn’t mind it! 





Spotted. 


We have received a copy of that extraordinary journal called the 
It strikes us as a strange fact that a publication 


ery 
This is good news for the babies, and seems to promise a large crop of | which advocates the non-repression of small pox should be published 


by Prr-man! 





VOL. XVI. P 






























































































56 FUN. [Avcusr 10, 1872. 


must be an ass, over whom—great as is my sentimental sympathy 
with the honest long-eared tribe—I would not waste a tear. ‘Can 
vou let me rooms on the first floor? ’’—“ Have the goodness to send the 
chamber-maid;”’—‘“‘ My boots are wet through;”—are sentences 
translated into excellent French by the compiler of the book ;—but 
why the deuce did he not contemplate the possibility of one’s wanting 
some strong fingered person to uncord a box, for instance, or doa 
thousand other things for which he gives no French equivalent. 

But I haven’t said a word about Rouen yet. I hate digressions, go 
let us begin another chapter. 


IV.—RoveEn (continued). 


Let us have a chamber that gives upon the Quai. The river, and 
the trees, and the asphalte whereon the rank, fashion, and beauty of 
the town may be seen promenading, are a pleasant outlook. It is true, 
I admit, that the promenading continues till a late hour, and the 
sitting under the trees for sweet conversations in a high key tilla 
later hour. It is also true that the carts begin to go by, with a 
jingle of bells at an early hour. But if you cannot fatigue yourself 
into oblivion of this by rambles about Rouen and the neighbour- 
hood,—’tis your fault, not mine! 

An interruption, “Tco! too!” Soldiers? Notatall, A luggage 
train coming to discharge goods on the quai. But the horn? Why, 
look you, there’s a man in a blouse, running before the engine, tooting 
on his horn at intervals, and then rushing on ahead, as if it were not 
over eighty in the shade! He is the very type of Conservatism, 
striving to blow his trumpet, and pretend to outstrip Progress. “Too! 
teo ! >? 

But after all, one hates the idea of progress here at Rouen, when 
one sees how relentlessly that arch-radical Time has swallowed up the 
pinnacles, and parapets, and gargoyles of the old churches there. St. 
Vincent looks like the ornament off a bride-cake after the children 
have had it for a plaything, ’tis so blackened and crumbled. But 
don’t be debarred from entering it for all that. It is a little casket 
yee of painted glass of rare beauty. There is a processional 
window by the south door that is simply exquisite. But what is this 
against a pillar by the west entrance ?—a “plan for the restoration of 
the church,’ and a box for “contributions for the restoration of 
the windows.”’ Not a sou—not a centime, say I. Where will you find 
modern glass to repair the ravages that Time and the other sans culottes 
have made in the painted panes! And, for beauty’s sake, let the old 
structure crumble away by degrees, rather than efface it at one fell 
swoop of restoration! But what can you expect of people who allow 
that hideous, iron skeleton spire to roost on the cathedral tower! If 
the Prussians had knocked that into space with their Krupp guns, I 
could almost forgive them their occupation of Rouen. 

“ Tootle tum, tootle tum, tum! Prum, pa, pa!” No! itis not the 
rail this time, but a couple of sturdy red-legged buglers, tootling in 
front of ry" 24th Regiment. May I be black-holed for a month if the 
; ; : twang of the bugles, monotonous though the march be, is not more 
ne aay 09 (Sane extent in hansoms and other cabs, I have | ingpiring than the drums and fifes. And the gallant fellows need 
ates a dispute or an incivility ; but it is easy to give a poor dog something inspiring, for yesterday I followed them to the exercise 

Th « Hotel i Ancien ® I Jai I a . | ground in St. Sever, by the Railway station; and they were drilled 
the wo: fly. ;. ‘Me hers waar atten, sat oe core - pretty continuously from six till ten! They are not set-up like our 
always say that with a bow. if you speak English —. When y eee: a fancy they bore the fatigue of that long parade all the 
hired a fly at two francs an hour to take my bettermost half to see | But ’tis time I marched on. Yes, of course, I went to St. Ouen—a 
the churches, she would have fain have had him drive faster than the | far finer church than the cathedral—and to the big clock, and the 
a ——— vo oe ow eet — she. Palace of Justice, and the statue of Joan or Arc—to say nothing of 
He Out M arate sd with t oe Dias" no “wg & - este 1 the statues of CornEILLe and Boreiprev. “Do you know,”’ said a 
« Confete may aaseniton if vow can.” said eho "a ek Ta m as +; | charming English lady, my neighbour at the table d’héte, “I made 

keene aca I” “Ow. Matewe?” ith’ sae fener We on such a mistake yesterday. I said there was a statue of Borrzau 
. ~ Potter’ think oT mre ae ano f . ould it | before the hotel; and to-day I see it is Borzirpizv. Of course, they’re 
French, on he welts ta tiiceios, En eee you were to talk | different?” “es,” said I, “ Bormzav was an author—and—and 

Tom tub an fodtheees Teen —— ees a Bor.prev was a—a writer!’ And, hang me, if I could make a finer 
Youicx, are better acquainted, I feel sur ith’ Gr =o ou, ah b ar | distinction at the moment; forgive me, shade of Bore.przv, and send 
ak the tndael "is a way we have in the Varsite” | Bot.the ghost of La Dame Blanche to afitict me. 
quoth the poet. But oni ar - ae efoto ts eee f But ‘tis time to pack up, thought I, balancing a slender purse. 
S nameninieataaia’ eae cont ac won't talk ch.“ Bh ou 2 ‘Tis ever a bad quarter of an hour, while one waits to see what the 

7 Fren » voila | bill will amount to. May its results, my dear Yorick, ever be as 


HM’ sien’ !’’ cried mine hostess gratefully, as I entered the hotel, after a : i 
: ; reassuring as I found them—about half what I e¢xpected. Fifteen 
brief absence, to snatch a cup of coffee and a weed, while Maxima pars | francs apiece per diem is reasonable enough in all Sehedlénce when 


ae 7 yo ot Pook a nen till’ a oo = x — you have lived well, and without stint,—and (what is more) keeping 
ty 7 echoed ee filles de chambre, up certain British observances beyond déjewner and the tabi d’héte. 
assembled in congress around a lady, who was wringing her hands on 


the first landing and asking tively for her “box.” ‘Tis an| yy, . 
Sead ° : y we meet again erelong, Hrnni,—and thanks to you all. A la 
unlucky word, that seems to mean only the British custom of sparring, gare! but I eythee: cocher, as we have some minutes on are, give me 


to French ears,. for I noticed one was arme ; ; t 
broom, a second with a duster, and the third with no matter what, as of the Oefé Eee ba of coffee and a p’tit verre in the green recesses 


if e ing a fray. 
a truss sof straw is toa ae man, a phrase-book is to a V.—Homewarp. 

tourist feeble in foreign tongues. s an amulet—that is to say, it A brief breathing-space at Dieppe, diversified by a regular ouragan, 

is borne about piously, but never looked at. It is as well that it | that sct tiles and chimney-pots in and the French oll eidies 

should be 0, for the man who looked under the heading “ at | and shouting, as they only can shriek and shout; and then we are 

an inn” for anything he wanted, with the faintest hope of it, | again on board the Orieans, 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 7, 1872. 
A PARTING WORD. 


Ere for holidays you leave, 
A*rzt*n! A*at*n! 
Word of warning pray receive— 
Courtesy if still you lack, 
When to business you come back, 
I'll provide you with a sack! 
A*rT*N! A*RT*N. 


Hooker's worthier far than you, 
A*rt*n! A*rt*n'! 
We shall choose between the two, 
And I fancy, do you know, 
He will keep his Kew—and, oh, 
You will get the cue to go! 
A*rt*xt A*xt*n! 












A VERY UNSENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 
III.—Rovewn. 


No, said I, may I be whipt if I do! *T'was on the question whether 
I should go to Paris orno; and I had twenty good reasons why I 
shouldn’t. First of all ;—but I need not waste twenty lines on argu- 
ments when one Will suffice! Twentiethly, then,—’tis an elegant 
word that, the which, my dear Yortcx, you might well preach an 
extra long sermon in érder to introduce (only let not me be there to 
hear)—20thly, then, I did not go, and if that be mot fall and sufficient 

| reason, you must imagine another for yourself. 

If it were for nothing else than the scenery, the Newhaven and 
' Dieppe route is to be preferred to the others. *Tis English enough at 
times, ’tis true;—asif Nature had been an inal dramatist, and 
adapted Somerset and Devon from the French. there’s always a 
passage hére and theré—in the landscape, as in the play— which 
betrays the source. But as you get nearer Rouen, the long lines of 
poplars on the banks of the water-courses are 80 thoroughly French 
that you feel the right of tra is altogether reserved. 

One of the things—so én told often—that they manage 
better in France, is the cab service. So be it, say I, too polite, after a 
brief stay in that country, to contradict anybody flatly, And after 
all ‘tis the politeness that does it. Your French cabman, with his blue 
coat and metal buttons, his red waistcoat, and his shiny hat, over- 
charges you with a smile and a bow, and then asks for a pour-boire 
beside, so civilly that it would be bearish not to submit to the 
extort’on with a good grace. "Whereas our cabmen—but, no! I will 
not join in the hackneyed (no joke intended) cry :—in the course of a 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Au revoir, Hotel d’ Angleterre Au revoir, madame et monsieur ! 
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Positively ’tis time to begone when one has made his second pun in 
French,as I did to the gargom at the café. I had made the first at 
Rouen when purchasing a cigar-holder. But as to tell it you properly 
I should have to ask you to come and smoke a weed with me, and you 
= much too many for me to do so with comfort, I will e’en letit 
slide. 

“ C'est un assez bon calembourg—pour un Anglais!’ said thesshop- 
keeper. Then, said I, I will go home to-morrow. 

At daybreak we steam out of the harbour, and are all too soon in 
sight of Newhaven. All too soon, not merely because the tide won’t 
serve at the bar just yet ; but because the ‘‘ resonant steam eagle” of 
the fast Londom and Brighton Railway is going to whisk me back to 
work. For there isno persuading editors to their own good, and my 
a gro advance of salary and accumulation of holidays—has 

een treated with silent contempt, and there’s nothing for it but to get 
into harness again ! 












THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PeRsIAN BY Dop Gritm 
XVI. 





An improvident man, who had quarreled with his wife con- 
cerning household expenses, took her and the children out on the 
lawn, intending to make an example of her. Putting himself in an 
attitude of aggression, and turning to his offspring, he said : 

“You will observe, darlings, that domestic offences are always 
punished by a loss of blood. Make a note of this and be wise.” 

He had no sooner spoken than a starving musquito settled upon his 
nose, and began to assist in enforcing the lesson. 

“‘ My officious friend,’ said the man, “‘ when I require illustrations 
from the fowls of the air you may command my patronage. The deep 
interest you take in my affairs is, at present, a trifle annoying.” 

“*T do not find it so,” the musquitto would have replied had he been 
at leisure , “‘and am convinced that our respective points of view are 
so widely dissimilar as not to afford the faintest hope of reconciling 
our opinions upon collateral points. Let us be thanstul that upon the 
main question of bloodletting we perfectly agree.” 

When the bird had concluded, the man’s convictions were quite 
unaltered, but he was too weak to resume the discussion ; and although 
blood is thicker than water, the children were constrained to confess 


that the stranger had the best of it. 

This fable teaches, 

XVIII. 

A defeated warrior snatched up his aged father, and slinging him 
across bis shoulders, plunged into the wilderness, followed by the 
weary remnant of his beaten army. The old gentleman liked it. 

“‘ See !’? said he, triumphantly, to the flying legion; “did you ever 
hear of so dutiful and accommodating a son? And he’s as easy under 
the saddle as an old family horse!” 

‘“‘T rather think,” replied the broken and disordered battalion, with 
a grin, ‘that Mr. Aivgas once did something of this kind. Only Ais 
father had thoughtfully taken an armful of lares and penates; and 
the accommodating nature of Ais son was, therefore, more conspicuous. 
If I might venture to suggest that you take up my shield and 


scimitar ws 


“Thank you,” said the aged party, “I could not think of dis- 
arming the military; but if you would just hand me up one of the 
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heaviest of those dead. branches, I think the merits of my son would be 
rendered sufficiently apparent.” 

The routed column passed him up the one shown in the immediate 
-_ ground of our sketch, and it was quite enough for both steed and 
rider. 
Pateda ostendit that History repeats itself, with variatiens. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, Ne. 283. 


Axsout labour and wages, 
A conflict there rages, 
And pe ha to disbursal ; 
And before we have done, 
The quarrel will run 
To a limit, almost universal. 


1. When nightingales gurgle, 
And night's full of beauty ; 
Come, ceme, let us “burgle” 
And bear off the booty. 
2. This plant so little profit yields, 
We it plant in our neighbour's fields! 
3. Hop, skip, and jump, 


Cxsar came plump, 
Over the brook, never caring a dump! 


4. If you are wise you'll frown on it, 
Nor let the sun go down on it. 


5. A peddler here I recognise, 
Of corn, provisions, merchandise :— 
Slang puts him down as one who lies. 
6. The mother of poetry, famed for her Runes, 
With ‘‘sophies’’ and “ ologies’’ all set to tunes. 


7. I dwell on wax, I live on ice; 
Harmless, yet noted for device. 


SoLution or Acrostic No. 281. — Portion, Cutlets ; Pancreatic, 
Oahu, Ricochet, Twill, Insouciance, Oubit, Nimbus. 


Correct SoLuTions or Acrostic No. 281, received 3lst July:—None correct. 





From an Af-freighted One. 


Tue Midland Railway Company have advanc+d the ceal freight 
from Derbyshire to London to 7s. 3d. per ton—It is to be feared that 
this freight may develop into a panic. 


Verdant. 
A tap at Greenock killed himself with an extra dose of very strong 
whiskey at Greenock fair. This sort of whiskey-drinking is a very 
Green-ockupation for a lad! 


An Excellent Strike. 


‘Tus undertakers’ men have struck. All right! We'll be hanged 
if we will have our funeral shorn of mutes, so we'll put it off— for 


ever, if they like! 
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A SETTLER FOR A SQUATTER. 


Young Hodge :—“ TuHvuR BEAN’T NO ROAD HE-UR!”’ | 


# 


ANOTHER SUCCESS. 


Beztieve me I am so sick and weary of my constant triumphal tips, 
and the envy and malice of certain persons attendant thereon, to say 
nothing of the fact that I can see another man wearing a beautiful 
new demi-hunter which I feel sure was sent to me by a grateful 
backer, that I think I shall retire on my well earnt laurels and take a 
public house, where I shall be glad if all my old friends and patrons 
will give me a call. But it is as well not to hide such a light as mine 
under a bushel, so I will just quote my lines from last number :— 

There’s a horse that will “ glorious Moor,” 
Sooo cs 
dge will place Spennithorne first I have reckoned. 
I presume it is superfluous to add that Spennithorne won, as I 
predicted. While I am about it, I may as well call attention to my 
Cup selection, also a winner :— ; 
Tis said that Musket’s shot his bolt, and can no longer race, 


I thought it was a certainty for him to ° 
aca be bie chonese chamsinenee manana, 
Tis the offspring of the Zepbyr, whe will yaaa bhat yots’s debt. 


AvasruR, 


Broken French. 


Tus columns of the Dédats stand out brilliantly in the ranks of 
French journalism—let us wish France, less ulate, cn tinene Lo 


moinne-aide ! 


Trespasser :—“ Au, so-I sgE:—nBvcT I WASN’T LOOKING FOR ONE.” 


A Terrible Woman. 


‘Tue Massachusetts Census for 1870, among other remarkable facts, 
records the existence of a woman, who was married for the, fourth 
time in her twenty-fifth year. If she goes on at that rate for a few 
more years, she will cause a serious diminution of the male population. 
We suspect her—and very strongly—of being one of the secret sup- 

rters and propagandists of Woman's Rights; since out of the 
our who married her, only one Man’s Left. 


Testina lente ! 

A FELLOw can sometimes repent too rapidly.to do himself good. A 
man at Chicago, who is worth a quarter of a million of dollars, and 
employs a hundred and fifty wee one was fined fifty dollars the 
other day for stealing a case of bitters while he was drunk. He 
ought to have been satisfied with his drink for the day, and should 
have left his “ bitter”’ repentance till the following morning. 


‘¢ Shut the door in the doctor’s nose.’’ 


Tus Northern Ensign records the death of a veteran, aged one hun- 
dred and five years. It adds:— 

** The old man retained his faculties to the last.” 
We doubt the statement with regard toone Faculty. Had he retained 
a member of that, he would have been physicked into another world 


long ago! 
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A PARTING WORD. 


Dr. Bull :—“ YOU’RE MORE TROUBLE THAN ALL THE REST OF THE BOYS PUT TOGETHER—WITH YOUR BULLYING 
AND STUPIDITY ;—I’'VE A GREAT MIND TO EXPEL YOU! MIND YOU BEHAVE BETTER AFTER THE HOLIDAYS, 


OR I WILL!” 
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OVER. _ 
A Brown—oG Srvpy. = 


Suep me some drops of ink! 
Broach me a flask of wine— 
Surely a man needs somewhat to drink, | 
Drowning a grief divine! | 
Could wine be better expended 
Now—when my holiday's ended 


One more year on the mill, 
Twelve months more at the pen, 
Ere I of respite again have my fill— | 
Idle days—nine or ten! 
Time’s rapid flight seems suspended, 
Now that my holiday's ended! 


Swift—as a swallow’s wing, 
Short—as a winter’s day,— 
Such are the pleasures our holidays bring, 
Slipping so quickly away ; 
Scarce is its worth comprehended | 
When—lo! the holiday’s‘ended ! | 


Well, the respite was brief— 
Yet sufficient its length, 
If it has brought to the brain relief, 
Giving the nerves new strength ; 
Still by its boons you're attended 
E’en when the holiday’s ended. 
Man is appointed to toil ; | 
Life like a shuttle is cast ; 
Pleasure and labour, the gem and the foil ; 
Heav’n counts its jewels at last, 
So, be sweet Patience commended 
Now—when my holiday's ended ! 
Aye! But the sting of it’s here, 
Just as J’m back into harness, 
Others are off to sea, mountain, and mere, 
Places made fairer by farness! 
Envy with sorrow is blended, 
Now that my holiday’s ended! 


\ ale 


———_—_——— 


DISPENSING WITH AN EDITOR. 
TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—I have just been discharged from acannon—I don’t mean 
that ; my feelings deceive me—but from a daily newspaper, upon 
which I earned a tolerable honest livelihood as editor-in- ordinary. 
While employed upon that sheet—a sheet, I repeat it—it was a part 
of my inadequately remunerated toil to compose the leading articles, 
the same which have excited so much comment, and been so widely 
copied. Inadvertently, I brought away with me the manuscript of 
one of these, which was written while I was still enduring the insult 
of a weekly stipend from the sheet in question. As I am determined 
that no more of my composition shall grace that paper, I beg you will 
insert the article in your columns—columns, Sir, which are never 
base and are always capital! (Sir, your pardon; one of my ancestors 
was an architect—he built an ark.) I should not presume to ask 
this favour of a stranger, but such are my feelings that I cannot even 
so much as enter the other establishment again; the proprietor told 


| 

\ / Sie 
AN ApS 
em pes 





me so himself. Indeed when I dispatched the present manuscript | 


to the office by a messenger, it needed but a single glance at that 


returning gentleman’s altered countenance to convince me that the | 


copy was declined. That nose, that halo about the left eye—Sir, they 
would have convinced anybody. This messenger—a younger brother 
of mine—afterwards related his experience; and I cannot do better, 
on an empty stomach, than transcribe it. 
Tate or THE MessENGER. 

I went up to the door (said he) and asked to see the editor. A 
person seven feet long, and rather too broad in the shoulders for beauty, 
confronted me and demanded my business. 


“Copy,” said I, sententiously, “copy from Jamzs Wexpen, Esar., | 


whose brother I have—”’ 

Knuckling the dust out of my eyes I arose: , 

“ Anybody else hurt?” I gasped. “You ought to provide this 
building with a conductor. A newspaper office without a lightning 
conductor is just flying in the face of the tempest !”’ 

“There basn’t been any lightning,” said he ; “it’s my way.” 

“No lightning!” retorted [ with a sneer; “no lightning! Perhaps 
you will be denying next that I fell.” 

He made no reply, and turning contemptuously upon my heel I 
strode away. For the first few squares or soI felt something, which 
may have been a leather trunk, overtaking me at intervals, but I am 
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NOT ROWING IN THE SAME BOAT. 


Captain George to his fair Angelique :—“ Aw! p'you KNow I sHOULDN’T WONDAW IP 
THIS FELLAW PWEFAWS THIS SAWT OF THING TO HAWD Wowk!” 


[Good thing for the Captain the fellow is deaf. 





back all the sooner for that. And now (concluded this envoy extra- 


| ordinary, insincerely I apprehend) perhaps you think the family 


honour requires that I should take this writing round to some more 
newspapers ‘— End of the Messenger’s Tale. 

And producing the present manuscript from the back cellar of his 
coat, my unhappy brother discovered he had dropped and abandoned 


it in his flight. That is why I do not enclose it, 
JAMES WEEDEN. 





Getting a pull. 

Ir has beer stated by some prophet (N.B. not the Cummine man) 

that Lake Erie is drying up. Pooh! it is only a passing drain on its 

resources in consequence of the attempted liquidation of the great 

Erie Railway Company. After the way in whieh the Fisk party 

“milked” the speculation, we don't wonder at the lake’s being short 
of Simpson. 


A Work of Delicacy. 

Tose who have the stability of our Navy at heart need feel no 
alarm at the fact that the Admiralty are manufacturing “ mushroom "’ 
anchors ; they are merely for use in the torpedo service to ketch-up 
electric cables, 


Comparisons are odious. 


We know full well what the English rough is, but teyond him 
there is a deeper depth—in the Belfast linen trade there are 


| * roughers.”’ 


Bow-wow. 


WE see in a contemporary an advertisement headed, “ Dog Diseases 
Cured by Homceopathy.” This is nothing new. We have known 
many jolly dogs fly for relief to “a hair of the dog that bit them.” 


For Value Received. 
Ix musical circles, with a view to recognise the late monster gather- 
ing, Boston, erst the “ hub” will in future be known as the hub-bub 
of the Universe. 
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A GRAVE PARLIAMENTARY QUESTION. 


Political Student (to Sporting M.P.) :—‘‘I supposk THE PRESENT MINISTRY MUST HAVE LOST INFLUENCE CONSIDERABLY THIS SBAEON ; 
BUT THEY WON’T BE TURNED OUT NOW?” a 
Sporting M. P. :—“ PRoBABLY NOT—EXCBPT ON ONB QUESTION. 


P. S.:—“Inpesp! Wat Question ?” . 
8S. M. P. :-—“ Tae GROUSE QUBSTION—IF THEY TRY TO PROLONG THE SESSION BEYOND TaE TwELrTu ! 













Observe how man 
































THE MONKEY SHOW. At first began— 
» did ' To own it, don’t be funkey !—' 
~ = Monkey Show, For says Darwin, says he, 
And seek North Woolwich Station? We all must be 
You had a treat, Descended from the Monkey. 
For there you'd meet ——————eE 
“ : >. ee 
Full ane ns at ged relation ; The reason why. 
And , A conTemPoraRY, evidently ignorant of University life, states 
! fF Nevvy, niece, and, nunkie ; that :— 
For says Darwin, says he, The city of Oxford, with its 35,000 inhabitants, can now boast of not having 
We all must be single occupant in its prison—an unusual circumstance that was marked by the 
) Descended from the Monkey. hoisting of a white flag on the tower of the gaol on Saturday last. 
: It omits to add that all the undergraduates are away for the long 
The orang-outan vacation, and of course the Oxford tradesmen are off for a holiday too. 
— @ man, 
any person can s¢e ; . : 
And Bivvy O’Hana, Out of the frying-pan. 
From Connemara, ; In Cleveland, Ohio, U.S., recently, two butchers, having a spite 
. You’d swear wasa chimpanzee. against a farmer called Scuwerrzer, went to his house to wreak it 
| And all about wen bim. They found there only his grand-daughter, nine years 
The traee shows out old, to whose clothes they set fire after saturating them with coal oil. 
In one and lord and flunkey ;— Will Jupcz Lyneu eblige us with those two miscreants slowly 
— sa a= says he, poached in petroleum, larded with time-fuse, and served up hot! 
Descended from the Monkey. 
ao eeny _ , The Ruling Spirit. 
So all you toffs _ A Gampizr at Cincinnati was congratulated recently upon his look- 
In fine set-offs, ing in much better health than he had done for some time. He 
a And dears in Dolly Vardens ; replied “T’ll bet you twenty dollars I don’t live a week! ”—and he 
The fa-1 ios trace won. His friend has got the twenty dollars by him ready, but up to this 
Of our early race date the winner has not called for a setth mnt. Yet they say gamblers 






At the Show in Woolwich Gardens ! are graspers ! 
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THE HUSBANDS’ BOAT. 


(A Sap REMEMBRANCE.) 


I nap for some days been looking forward to my trip to Margate, and 
my spare time had been mostly employed in gazing into all the tailors’ 
and hatters’ shops in our neighbourhood, when, just as I was about 
giving up in despair all ideas of original toggery, 1 met Dick Johnson, 
to whom I confided my trouble. 

“Going to Margate,” says he; “so am I. We shuts at two on 
Saturday, and then I’m off in the husbands’ boat. Bill Smith and 
Jack Brown's a-going, so you'd better come too, I’ve got a regular 
swell tourist suit—two quid a time, and a pair of sand shoes; oh, and 
such a leghorn cady with striped ribbons. Don’t we mean being toffs 
neither. Do come, old pal!’ 

On condition that he put me in the way of getting a nice-looking 
suit, different altogether from what our people compel us to wear, I 
consented; and so we took a turn into Norton Folgate, where I 
ordered the goods. I’m not half a bad hand at judging patterns, it 
being in my line, you see, and so when I turned into Fenchurch-street | 
station on last Saturday I quite dazzled poor Dick and his pals. Id | 
got a beautiful pink and black shirt with long cuffs, a green silk | 
sailor’s knot with flowers in gold, a suit of large pattern shepherd’s 
plaid, yellow sandshoes with red laces, and a straw hat and puggery. 
I felt, as the Yankees say, real grit, and I know all the fellows hated 
and envied me, which is just the thing I like, because that very fact 
shows the women are fond of you. 

I know you havert*t muclf room for personal description, which is a | 
pity, as I should like to tell you how the other fellows were dressed, | 
so that you might be able to agree with me in the statement that, for | 
taste and elegance, I far outshone any one cither jn the train or on | 
board the boat. 

The ride down to Thames Haven was not productive of anything | 
special. One old cove objected to our smoking, but we'd got him, as 
the smoking compartment was quite full, and we'd arranged with the 
guard. It was awful fun, for when the old boy began to cough, we 
puffed up like steam-engines; and Bill Smith, who’s awful sarcastic, 
told him he was a fool for getting into a carriage with gentlefolks. | 
But we always get some fun when we have a day out, so I don’t think | 
the funking of an old man with tobacco anything special, especially as | 
something rather unfortunate happened to me at the conclusion of the | 
journey. 

When we got on board the boat, which we did as soon as ever we 
could, so as to collar the seats, we went aft and spread ourselves out, | 
much to the disgust of the old blokes, and the chaps who take their | 
wives dewn. When they see three swe!!s taking up the room of six, | 
they look awfully vicious, and,so long as they don’t show fight, it’s 
jolly. Dick Johnson, however, gave up toa man who looked as if he 
wouldn’t mind having a row, and who, as soon as he got a seat, pushed 
Bill Smith and me up, so as to make room for his wife, and as he 
kicked my bottle of stout over my new shoes and the legs of my 
trousers, we got up, rather than have an unpleasantness. I think | 
fighting very low, and that’s the reason why I gencrally prefer the 
society or gentlemen. 

After leaving our seats, it was proposed,and carried unanimously, | 
that we should get upon the paddle-box, where we should have been 
very comfortable, had it not been that that awkward brute Johnson, | 
nearly fell into the water scrambling up. The result was that the — 
captain, a most infinite being, had us all hiked down in the most igno- 
minious manner, and what's worse, looked at our tickets, and made us 
pay first-class fare all round, because he had seen us in the saloon 
part. 

The enjoyment which seemed so great in anticipation, looked now 
much as though it would fail in reality, so I determined to have a try | 
for myself, and, having paid first-class fare availed myself once more 
of the quarter-deck, while my friends went forward. My principal 
reason for separating from them was, that I had seen a very nice- | 
looking girl sitting all alone by the man at the wheel, and, thinks I 
to myself, ‘now my lad, here’s your opportunity.” I walked along 
until I came close up to her, and then fastened my eye upon her face. 
I know, the power of my eye, and therefore was not surprised to see 
her blush and look down. Finding I had made an impression, [ | 
crossed from where I was standing, and sat down beside her. Now I 
wish it to be distinctly understood that I wasn’t at all rude—I don't 
think I was ever rude in my life to anybody; and in proof of this, 
I'll tell you what I said. 

“Don’t be frightened, my dear; I won’t hurt you. I can’t abear | 
to see a nice gal like you pining by herself. I'll look after you while 


_ we're here.”’ And as the boat had by this time reached Margate 


jetty, I placed my arm round her for the purpose of escorting her up | 
the pier. And what do you think the ungrateful creature did? Per- | 
haps you won’t believe me, but it’s true nevertheless. 

she started up, and calling to a fellow who jumped on board, | 
screamed “ Oh, James, save me from this ruffian!’’ And—oh that I | 
should be one of the living victims of man’s inhumanity to man—he | 
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. 
struck me two awful blows right on the bridge of the nose, without— 
the coward !—giving me the slightest notice of his intention. 

I have a most confused notion of what followed. I have an indistinct 
remembrance of hurrying down the pier with my handkerchief to my 
face, amid the yells of the low cads who haunt the place on Saturday, 
and I know that Dick Johnson and Bill Smith pretended they didn’t 
know me. I've got two black eyes, and can't £o back to London, 80 
if you don’t mind ll send you next week some experiences of my 
sojourn in Margate. : 








A MEET MOVEMENT. 


Txe matrons up North they are all upon strike, 

They won't let the butchers charge just what they like, 
In regular manner 
They’ ve set up their banner, 

And this is the motto beneath its devices— 

‘“‘ Down with the butchers—or down with the prices! ” 


Strike, girls, for freedom—the Englishman’s boast ; 
You—not the butchers—gshall soon rule the roast. 
Forswearing all joints 
Till you’ve arried your points, 
You'll find such joint-action will carve them in slices — 
‘Down with the butchers or down with the prices.”’ 


A Puzzling Relation. 

A PirrsnurGu paper recently stated that a gentleman of the name 
of AppLeton, who nearly perished in a fire, was “the favoarite grand- 
son of hisuncle,” It is our proud duty to add the further information, 
that his cousin declared he was the best son he had ever had, 


A Nobby Idea. 
BY OUR OWN G@MABEL COALMAN, 


Wuy are coals the most contradictory articles known to commerce ? 
ene when purchased, instead of going to the buyer they go to 
the cellar. 


Not of a full habit. 

Tue Royal Humane Society puts forth the following,—“ Avoid 
bathing within two hours after a meal.’’ There must be many «..ong 
*“‘the great unwashed ’’ to whom this advice, if sound, will be super- 
fluous. 


Guswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Horatio.—There are clearly more rules of Bibglish grammar than are 
dreamt of in your philology. 

G.I. T.—Take a hint from your initials, and American slang, and— 


| git! 


Tempvus.—You’re slow. Somebody made that joke long ago! You 
must pull yourself along by your own forelock. 

S. (Newcastle-on-Tyne).—* Caveat Emptor,” of course, means a man 
who empties out caverns. If that fis not the right translation, it serves 
you right for asking us such questions. 

F. (Bridgwater).—Your MS., besides being unsuitable, is written on 
both sides of the paper. Next time you meditate favouring us, cut your 
paper up into slips about the size of a half-sheet of note-paper. Write on 
one side only, and number the folios in the left hand corner. When this 


, is done, favour us still further by burning the whole batch. 


Puono.—Oh, no !— that’s rhyme and reason. 

H. D. G. (Threadneedle Street).—As our rule is not complied with, the 
stamp is forfeited. 

W.—“ Reflections on Blotting Paper!” Impossible! It absorbs, instead 
of reflecting. 

Quip.—We don’t see that likeness of a hat toa cutlet, which you do. 
The French for “ hat” is chapeau, not chop-eau 

T. (Islington).—We suspect, from the ring of it, that your joke has been 
already cracked. 

VIOLONCELLO.—You have missed one musical allusion in the Bard. 
“ Oh, that this too-too !”— Hamer. 

Declined with thanks :—Canny Scot, Perth; Quaker; Chang; E. 8., 
Scarborough; Amor Nummi; C. M. W., Hoxton; B., Liverpool; R. N.; 
Pretty Poll; 8S. T., Islington; Recruit; A. M., St. John’s Wood; Salis- 
bury Plain’t; A. B.; F. A., Barnsbury; Diddledum; Ticket; O. K.; 
C. M., Spring Gardens; G. C., Gipsy Hill; Dolly Varden; G. W. L., 
Wimbledonian ; 8. R., Kingsland: Q in a Corner; B. B4 Borough High- 
street ; Venturesome ; Mancevrer: R. D.; F., Richmond ; Chips ; Tourist; 
“ On, Stanley, On ;” Devious Cuss; B. G.; Doggie; T. H. E.; William ; 
T., St. George’s in the East. 
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A SUIT-ABLE DINNER. 


Our friend B. goes to dine at a noted restaurant. 


‘‘ It’s quite unnecessary’? he says “ to take any money ;—put on an old suit of clothes 


and a bad hat and there you are!” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


AUGUST. 


In the Cornhill the improbable but amusing “ Pearl and Emerald’”’ 
story concludes. Muss. Tuackeray gives us a delightful instalment 
of her story. But why does Mr. Leste put the “ black silk young 
man’’ who has taken his degree into a scholar’s gown? It is strange 
that not one drawing in a hundred of university costume is correct— 
and yet it would be so easy to learn what is proper. The number on 
the whole is a good one. ; 

London Society seems a little more lively than usual, and contains at 
least one good paper—‘ Tot ”—if an uniikel y . “Talk of the 
Town ”’ is too ingly feminine—too full of “ Oh, my dear Mr. So- 
and-so.” “The Trou ur” is a deliberate—borrow, from Maccasz, 
spoilt in the borrowing. Perhaps the art is scarcely up to the old stan- 


In Temple Bar Miss Bgatez reappears with another Welsh sketch, 
and ood leadit contents will pass muster. But we miss the interest 
of a leading story, and are not entirely sure that Mz. WiLxk18 
Cottins, announced for October,will altogether supply the place of his 
lady ecessors. s 

Old Merry'’s Monthly is an excellent juvenile magazine, with plenty 
of variety and plenty of pictures. 


PROTECTION FROM FIRE. 


| evidently took no interest in keeping her. 








This month’s London shows Doré to unusual advantage. The 
aSeerese sale is especially fine, but all the illustrations are piquant 
and true. 

The Gentleman's Magazine is an average number. We look in vain 
for Wayte MeEtvitte and Cowpen Ciarke, and their absence 18 
scarcely atoned for. 

The Argosy contains nothing very special this month. 

The monthly part of the Penny Illustrated carries us to an interest- 
ing point in Mr. Larsy’s story, “ The Broken Ring.” 


Friends will please accept, etc. 


The Standard chronicles the sudden death of a gentleman at a party, 
and says that “‘ at a moment’s notice” he leant on the table and died. 
It would be interesting to know who gave the unfortunate gentleman 
that notice. 


To bee or not to be. 


Ir is reported that an old lady at Twickenham was recently stung to 
death by bees. The papers say “she took a great interest in bee- 
keeping.”” We fear this is a proof of the ingratitude of bees, who 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. | 


Tue House and the hot weather are | 
breaking-up at the same time, Bad for 
the harvest and the holiday-makers. — | 
Coals still on the rise. This is too bad, as 
it is now the Fall. = Short supply of dear 
meat. That is of less consequence, as we 
can't afford to buy coals to cook with. = | 
Spain is still in an unsettled state. That | 
seems to be its settled state now. — | 
French Loan an immense success. Fi- 
nance Minister feels like a Gou-lardy 
dardy swell. = The Saturday Review, the 
organ of the carriage folks, makes a | 
furious attack on street tramways. We 
think Horr told this unflattering tale | 
before. = Young lady at Manchester 
horsewhipped a fellow who sent her in- 
sultug letters. Served him right. = 
Eart GranvitLe went to Hastings to 
mect another pier. 


A New Curriculum. 


Unver the heading “ Educational,’’ the 
Birmingham Daily Post had the other day | 
i long list of advertisements relating to | 
Apartments. An oldacquaintance—Cuvup | 
Honns—thinks this is the right word in | 
the right place: after a five-and-thirty | 
years’ experience with landladies, he | 
admits that he has much to learn of their | 
ways and mysteries. 


eee — 
Case in Point. | 

NavAL men speak of the Arm as the | 
sister-service;—France, it may be noted, | 
has a General Ciseey. | 
otemnetone 

| 


Concert “Pitcu.’’”— The MHanover | 


Square Rooms. 
q ‘““Ou, yes! 








CHATS ON THE MAGS, 


AUGUST. 
Tue Food Journal is noticeable on two scores this month; firstly for 


the solemnity with which Mr. Cocuran speaks of “ The Rey. Sypney | 


Smitu,”’ when about to record a joke made by the “ witty canon”’ ; 
and, secondly, for an excellent notice of an excellent place, the 
City Restaurant in Milk Street, one of the most comfortable eating- 
houses in the City—and one where your hat is safe, too! 

Tins/ey’s is much the same as usual. The illustrations and verse are 
qneer, but some of the prose—“ A Baseless Fabric” for instance—is 
readable enough. 

Oxce a Week comes out with a new wrapper, which is an improve- 
ment. Of the portraits, those of Prorrssorn Owen and EpmMunp YaTeEs 
are simply excellent! A new novel is begun in this number, and the 
other contents are of the average form. 

The first number of Ftc. is like most first numbers, not much of it. 
The announcement that the Editor does not identify himself with the 
political or other opi ions expressed in the magazine is an ill omen. 
An Editor without convictions or opinions is a nonentity, generally 
peculiar to magazines that edit themselves. 

The Overland Monthly is not remarkable this time, but announces 
Joaquin Mrvxgr for the next number. “A Tale of Spanish Pride” 
is a crib from an old French story. 

Macmilian’s is a good number this month; but Mr. Btack’s 
amusing ‘‘ Adventures of a Phacton”’ is, we regret to see, drawing to 
a close. The gem of the number isa memoir of Cuartes Lever. 

We confess we miss the “ Echo Club” in the Atlantic Monthly, 
though its later papers had hardly been as good as the early ones. 
There’s a good story by Mr. Aupricu this month, and a clever 
sketch entitled “Miss Cassandra Lippincott’s Courtship,” “ The 
Triumph of Order,” by Joun Hay, is splendid! 

Our Young Foiks carries Jack Hazard forward a bit, and contains 
the usual amount of readable matter. The “‘Cherry-coloured cat”’ 
Story is an annexation from Joe Miller. 





You Bet! 
An American paper informs us that “ Elizabethstown, in Indiana, 
is called Betsy for short.” It is not the Bess’t name they could have 
chosen for brevity. 


VOL. XVI. G 


Maud :—“ Bertie, 








OH, WHERE, AND OH WHERE? 


DO YOU KNOW WHERE IT IS THAT ONE SEES LITTLE 
DRESSED IN WHITE, AND SINGING? ”’ 
Bertie (who has visited his Uncle at King’s Coll: Camb: and been to chapel there) :— 


In HEAVEN—AND CAMBRIDGE.” 


BOYS ALL 


| A DOMESTIC DIALOGUE. 


He :-- Wuar is the grief that clouds my Cutor’ s brow,— 
Why do her lips such angry phrases utter ¢ 


She :—Oh, pooh! I don’t know where to turn, I vow, 
For eggs and butter! ‘ 


He :—Nay, heed not eggs and butter, Cutok! beef 
And lamb and mutton rather patronizing. 


She :—In that suggestion see I no relief, 
Since meat is rising! 
He :—Then let fat bacon hiss on embers hot, ’ 
Or sausage, which cheap food for hungry soul is. 
| She :—A good suggestion, dear !—considering what 
The price of coal is! 
Ie :—Alas, each scheme I urge has met defeat, : 
Adown my cheek despair’s chill teardrop trickles ! 


She :—We have one refuge left—Australian meat— 
Tinned meat, and pickles! 








Reuter wrong? 

We do not think that Revrer could have been the wronger in this 
case, but that the Dai/y News, from which we quote, is responsible for 
the drowning of three distinguished French parts of speech :— 

ACCIDENT AT CHERBOURG. 
CHERBOURG, Avovsr 6. 
M. Delaunary, the director of the Observatory, was drowned here yesterday 
with three other persons, MM. Canot, Chavire, and Bourrasque. 
| It seems to us that a bourrasque (sudden squa)l) made the Canot (boat), 
| in which Mr. DeLAUNARY was, chavirer (to upset); and that the two 
| nouns and the verb should have survived. 





Fags are Stubborn Things. 
Tue beginning—not the conclusion—of a public schoolboy’s carcer 


| is the “ fag ’’—end. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 14, 1872. 
A WELCOME GUEST. 


‘“Wertt done, our welcome guest, well done! 
Discoverer of Livincstons!”’ 
Let England greet you ; 
So truly have you played your part, 
That every gallant British heart 
Leaps forth te meet you ' 


Through Afric’s fever-haunted wild 

You pushed your wey still on— and smiled 
At fear and danger ;_ 

You found and aided LivincstongE, 

And England hails you as her son, 
And not as stranger ! 


And so we greet you, where you stand, 
Ancther bond ’twixt land and Jand— 
We call you brother !' 
We welcome you with warm embrace 
The scion of that grand old rate 
Our common mother. 





A ROUNDABOUT RAMBLE. 


I nzEp not give you the why, the how, or the wherefore, but there 
I was on board the boat at Harwich, bound for Rotterdam. It wasa 
lovely night, and every turn of the paddles brought up a bright flash 
of blue phosphorescence, which, as one of the sailors told me, is all 
fishes’ eggs, a piece of inform tion which I place freely at the disposal 
of Mr. Henny Lap, of Lendend Waie. At about ten in the morning 
we were cautiously making our way into the Maas with breakers to 


right and left of us, fiinging their white crests high into the air. | 


That, I confess, was the end of the pleasant part of the journey, for 
from that hour till two we toiled slowly up the river between the most 
monotonous banks—all so much of the same type that I could eet 
them up in it as below: — 





d d 
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a The water. } The bank. c Rows of mop-like trees. d Windmills. 


Rotterdam at last! Truly “a sort of vulgar Venice,” and yet 
, curious enough to repay a visit, though I don’t feel quite safe in walk- 
ing through streets which are apparently called straat because all 
the houses are out of the perpendicular. Life in an attic here must 
be on asliding Beale. You see this is all made-land, and man is apt to 
fail when he tries his hand at creating. 

A tourist who doesn’t go steeple-chasing is no tourist, so I set off 
to visit a tall tower I could spy. I found a big church, a tall tower 
and e windows ;—but the church and tower were built of ordi- 
rary brick, and the windows were of plain white glass. I foreswore 
steeple-chasing in Rotterdsm after that, and sought mine ease at 
mine inn, the Hotel de Hollunde in the High Street, where I found 
——_ serve me better than French, and got into horrid complications 
with the Dutch coins, guldens and cents. By the way Dutch, to judge 
from the shop-signs and other inscriptions, seems very like the 
attempt of a nation, shaky in its spelling, to accomplish the English 
language. For instanee *“stoomboot” is not bad for “steamboat ?— 
for a beginner, though I edmit there is nothing very English about 
> DeeeerranE ” (here ay spelling 7S writ up over a 

rs, and apparently meaning “ hair-tailor.” I w i 
call a dentist a (ooth-cobbler! oe 

At five the “ stoomboot ” again, and some hours more of flat banks, 
mop-trees, and windmills, as we steam by quaint Dordrecht to 
Moerdyk, with a passing view of a stupendous bit of engineering, the 
bridging of the Diep, with about two and twenty stupendous spans, 
for e railway, which at present has got no further Moerdyk, 
The railway carries us through much the same scenery as the boat, 
and as evening comes on you cam trace the ditches for miles across the 

level by the white swathes of mist and fog that come steaming out of 
them, and over the Jand like the ghost of a tablecloth. 
No wonder the people wear wooden shoes, like boats! What rheu- 
matism the cows and horses must have! It is clearly a country that 
wants ‘and airing—it hes been. paased:theeugh omanelo eed 
ome out oy, ieee 

we crossed the Belgian frontier we stopped to have our baggage 
examined. At Rotterdam the Dutch cones had stuck labels on 
passed luggage, like postage stamp edging. Here they drew little 
corkscrews in chalk on your portmanteau. At last on we went towards 
Antwerp. It was getting dark and I was beginning to nod, when sud- 
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| denly a hand and then a head appeared at the carriage-window. If the 
| guard—for it was he, coolly walking along while the train was at fair 
| speed—had known how near I had come to hittiny him between the 
| eyes I don’t think he would have smiled so politely. ’Tis a eustom 
! calculated to startle the uninitiated, and they might surely adopt some 
| other means of learning if your ticket is for “ Anvers.” The guard 
| had to put the question once or twice to the Briton opposite me. ‘ He 
| wants to know if you’re for Antwerp,” said I, in response to a be- 
wildered stare. “Antwerp! Yes! but why cculdn’t he call it 
Antwerp and not Onverse!”” At Anvers I changed into the train for 
Bruxelles, and was glad enough to get there at eleven at night, after 
so long a journey. : 
Brussels is certainly “a city on a hill.’ I rather suspect the natives 
of this flat country were so delighted at finding a hill that they said, 
“ Let us build a city on this mountain!” Oh, they dv call it a moun- 
tain! One of the principal streets is the Dtwe de (a Montagne dela Cour. 
It has splendid Boulevards, and a magnificent new quartier on the 
south eastern side. Then there are picture galleries many, and 
churches not afew; though of these Jatter even the cathedral, St. 
Gudule, though its west front is very grand, hardly comes up to one’s 
expectations. The-finest bit of the town is the Grande Pluce, with the 
Hotel de Vilie, the Maison du Roi, the gilt gable-ends of the halls of the 
Guilds, and finally the noble monument of Eemont and Horn. In- 
deed, if you do as I cid, and ramble about without a guide in the old 
part of the town, you will see msny heautiful old houses, and notable 
carvings. If you don’t care for that, there is Wauxhall—with real 
| fireworks, two Catherine wheels, half-a-dozen squibs, a Roman candle, 
| and a sixpenny rocket. Or you can try the Zoological Gardens—for 
| the music (especially if the Gwdes play) not for the animals, which are 
' two little elephants, lots of birds, a few deer, a donkey, and some 
| guinea-pigs. The town is a Frenchified town; and, apropos of 
animals, I was amused to s:e what odd breeds they had treated poodle- 
fashion, by shaving their hind-quarters. I met a through-bred 


| Skye terrier that had been treated in this style. 


Desinit in poodlem terrier Caleste superue. 


He seemed to feel the degradation! But if shaving them were 
| all they did to dogs in Brussels I would forgive them— hey hainers 


| them to little carts and make them drag loads that would make Mr. 


Coram tear his hair. I earnestly hope some day there will arise a 
Belgian Edition of the lamented Mr. Martin, to stop this barbarism. 

The cookery is half French and half German, but visitors soon stem 
to be acclimatised, for I saw one young Englieh girl calmly eating 
snipe with cherry tart (minus the crust). But then I foresaw that she 
would end by marrying one of those wasp-waisted officers in the 
Belgian Service. By the way, at some of the tadles d’hé‘e they have 
a nasty habit of not changing your knife and fork; wherefore com- 
mend me to the clean and comfortable Hotel de la Poste. 

But why should I loiter at Brussels when there is Antweip tocome! 
After all that is the place to visit, a town full of the rarest treasures. 
Look here! if you have not been there, pack your portmanteau and 
be off, if it is only to see the Salle de Reception of the ‘town Hall, with 
Baron Leys’ paintings, Put up at the Hotel de la Paix, where you 
will find your host is an Englishman, and a man of taste, who can tell 
you where the art treasures are. ‘Ihere is the cathedral with its 
Rubens, there is St. André with its miraculously carved pulpit, and 
St. George that seems built of the finest illuminated missals, and St. 
Paul and St. Jacques, and half a dozen more, and the Museum berides. 
It is vseless to try and enumerate half the wonders to be seen in this 
rare old town. 
_ But the boat will start soon so I must be off! There’s the Union 
jack ; “and steward—a bottle of Bass.”” The Scheldt is very like the 
Maas in point of scenery, and one is not sorry when Flushing is past 
and we steam out to sea. In afew hours we are in Harwich, and in 
the bands of the Customs, who very properly exact duty from those 
who have been foolish enough to buy boxes of German and Flemish 
cigars! ‘‘ Anything to declare!” ‘No,’ said I, “unless a pair of 
wooden shoes pays duty as foreign timber!” And so ends a round- 
about ramble. But don’t forget my advice about Lxys’ pictures in 
the Hotel de Ville at Antwerp. Go there—and remember me in your 
will for telling you. Never mind being ignorant of Flemish—or even 
of French ; I met two Britcns who, without a scrap of any language 
avs ee oats _ oe os Western Counties, had got 

oug e whole o mer flourishin vers 
of their Coox’s tickets. ft _ eo 

OO — 
The Puff Direct. 


Wuar is the most expensive volume that has been produced of late? 
A volume of smoke ;—with coals at two guineas aton! We are look- 
ing anxiously for a cheaper edition shortly. 





bers _At-Tent-ion. 
Wuar strike is that which has been carried out with ect order, 
without inconvenience, and marked by a most Reel testo ? 
—The striking of tents— at Wimbledon. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 284. 


BeHo tp, emancipate from toil, 

The Briton leaves his native soil, 
And makes a cast, 

In search of pleasure -- fleeting game, 
With feet so fast !— 

Yet well may he from labour claim 
Some rest at last! 


1. So great a pride in Britain's coast, 
As freedom’s isle, have we; 
So great the liberty we boast, 
That even stone is free! 


2. If you've wine in the Docks 
That has often been tasted, 
You will suffer from shocks 
To see how it's wasted— 
For of course the cask’s shrunk 
By the quantity drunk. 


3. [fin your facial nerves this prin ne’er dwelt, 
You can’t describe it—for it must be felt. 


4. To this—not sufferance— should I ascribe 
The place as “ badge of all of Shylock's tribe.”’ 


5. I love my Loo— 
Oh, that I do, 
My Loo I aye embrace ; 
I take her hand 
Yet oft deman 
This “ gal,’’ to take her place, 


6. This - with pronvnciation somewhat chary— 
Was her profession said the lovely Sairey. 


Sotution or Aorostic No. 282.—Session ts ended : Si, Elms, Share, 
Season, Impend, Olive, Naiad. 


<a SoLtuTions oF Acrostic No. 282 (822) received 7th August :—Yerrip; 
Buffer. 


A MARGATE MONODY. 
By Our Own Mownoprac. 


I ru1nx I promised last week to tell you how I got on after my 
adventure on the husbands’ boat, when I was so cruelly treated, and 
even if I didn’t, I dare say you will be glad of amy i ion con- 
cerning seaside Whitechapel. Margate is, I daresay, a beautiful place 
in fine weather, but as, since my eye has been better, and I have been 
able to get about, we have had nothing but rain, ex wind, there is 
no opportunity for me to descant the effect of sun upen the 
jetty, or the stars on the promenade. : 

But to begin at the beginning, which plot have decided to 
be the best way of commencing a narrative. I fatey I've made rather 
a sensation here. When, at the conclusion of my last article, I was 
left sorrowful and alone— no, not alone, for about a ¢ozen human curs 
pursued me jeering and scoffing—I rushed along until I found, what I 
wanted, a private bedroom ina priv»te house. I don’t like hotels 
unless someone else pays, they’re expensive and not always cou fort- 
able—at least so I thought then; but subsequent events have caused 
me to alter my opinion. Having settled myself down I bathed my 
broken face with beefsteak and briar-root, and solaced my wounded 
self-esteem with tea and shrimps. ‘That is, I would have done the 
latter had it not been that the t-a was bad and the shrimps worse, so 
I lit my pipe, and was going to try and enjoy myself that way, when 
my landlady—if anybody can be your landlady when you've only been 
in the place an heur and only mean stopping a day—burst into the 
room, andwerdered me to leave off smoking. She was a powerful 
woman, and a détermined—her eyes flashed the lightning generally 

ld at fivepemee a quartern; and worse than all, there was not 

other bed te be got in Margate. So I, thinking discretion the 
better part of valour (an original sentiment entered at Stationers’ Hall 
and registered for transmission abroad), put out my pipe and 
then 

I will drawa curtain over the horrors of that night. I know that 
my work is much read by the fair sex, as well as by those of a dark com- 

lexion, so I will merely remark that Ephraim B— himself could not 
fie bitten more out of me than his representatives did; and in the 
morning I arose tattooed in a manner sufficient to have established 
the identity of a dozen claimants. I wandered down to the sad sea 
waves, and to their music composed the follgwing beautiful monody, 
about which I will merely premise, that it 1s written in the plural 
number, first because it is a monody, and secondly because it 
thereby avoide the too frequent repetition of the letter “I,” 





about which, and many other errors, the printer has alrealy com- 
plained : 
Come let us ponder, 
While on sand we wander, 
After tea; 
At the rate of lodgings, 
And the tolls and puede. 
By the sea. 


Oh, those Norfolk Howards 
May well make us cowards. 
How they bite! 
They raise quite as~elling, 
And the sense of smelling 
Don’t invite. 


Here will we seat us, 

Where no one can cheat ms, 
Near th» pier ; 

And we'll watch the ripple 

While we take our tipple— 
Bottled beer. 


Let us scan the offing, 

Where at cangers offing, 
Boats appear, 

But our eyes get dim like, 

And all seems to swim like— 
*Tis the beer. 


This sort of composition, though extremely excellent, is so easy to 
me, that I dare say I should have monodised till now had not an 
event happened which will form one of the sweetest memories in that 
sweet thing, the existence of your own representative. I was sud- 
denly aroused from the contemplation of sever.1 empty bottles by a 
tap on the shoulder, and looking round saw a deputation of the 
inhabitants ef Margate. At first the natural modesty which is one of 
the chief attributes of my character, and which, sir, makes me the 
most gentlemanly of your correspondents, made me bashful, but 
ae was restored when the leader of the band stepping forward 
sald, 

“‘My name is E. H. Thomson, in yonder Pier Hotel my barmaids 
draw the beer, the best in Thanet [a statement I cordially endorse’, 
and we, the inhabitants of Margate, invite you toacollation specially 
prepared in honour of the representative of Fun.”’ 

At the mention of the word Fun, the deputation gave three cheers, 
and two of its members threw double somersaults, and said, 
putting out their tongues, “ Here:we are again ?’’ These artists | 
afterwards discovered to be Mr. Thaddeus Pingstom and Mr. 
Edward P. Wells, the two famous comedians of the Hall by the Sea. 
ae gently chidden them for their interruption, Mr. Thomson 

ed 


Pp ; 

‘“‘This,’’ said he, leading forth an eclegantly-attired and noble- 
looking yachtsman, “is Tom Tatlbeard, our champion sonller; and 
this,” taking by the hand another handsome youth, “is Sir 
Mount Fitszelarence, the Osbaldeston of Margate.’ That idiot 
Johnson (who had neglected me in the moment of my adw rsity) 
was of course present, amd accompanying him was Count 
Seart, of Galway. May Other nota»ilities were there, but my 
readers must be satisfied with keowing that their family name 
was legion, 

Then for the first time inmy life did I feel the pleasures of true 
grestness ; and as I, in a neat speech, accepted the invitation, the gun 
upon the Fort would have gone offhad ite powder been dry and its 
touchhole trustworthy. But ene cannot ge ing in this world. 

The procession was then reformed, tlis and Pingston 
throwing cat’nwheels as a kind of advanced gu rd; and amd the 
acclamations of the multitude, the drawbridge of the Pier Hotel was 
let down, and we entered the ee hall. which had been illu- 
minated by am additional thousand ps. Mr. Undersheriff Beard 
said grace, amd your correspondent responded, while at the same 
moment a brilliant.pyrotechnic display, consisting of —— 

[We must in the interests of our readers protest against thie rilb- 
bish, especially as.we have this morning received letters from various 
promjnent botelkeepers in Margate inclosing heavy accounts against 
the specialcorresponé ent ef Fux, who must have had as many mouths 
as the NWJH.’s of which he speaks. However, we have reduced him to 
his original rank as extra sub-deputy bill-sticker, and have repudiated 
all his notes of hand and I O U s.} 





A Waters-pout. 

Tug elements were unpropitious at the Crystal Palace Teetotal 
Gathering (festival, we were about to write)—in sympathy with a 
thirsty suffering public the skies declined to “smile” on the oc- 
casion. 
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How's THAT: UMPIRE? 


THE PHILOSOPHY OF CRICKET. 
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*A WELCOME GUEST. 


America:—* GUESS IVE GOT A DIRECT CLAIM ON YOU 
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| my dinner; but I am always hospit 
suppose I shall have to go without.”’ . 

“On the contrary, my pious youth,” returned te ostr bh, ‘3 
shall go within.”’ 





THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. i oe ew oe oe 


{ 
r > 
TRANSLATED FROM THE PerRsIAN By Dop GRILE. | 
| 


XIX, 
A woLFr went into the cottage of a peasant while the family was a she man Bellowed the stones. ‘ 3 
absent in the fields, and falling foul of some beef was quietly enjoying The falsehoods of the wicked aa amount to much. 


it, when he was observed by the cat, who wect directly to her master, 
informing him of what she had seen. While a man was trying with all his might to cv’ss a fence, a bull 

“IT would myself have dispatched the robber,” she added, “but | ran to his assistance, and taking him upon his horns tossed him over. 
feared you might wish to take him alive.” | Seeing the man walking away without making any remrk the bull 

So the man secured a powerful club and went to the door of the | said: ; , 
house, while the cat looked in at the window. Aftcr taking asurvey| ‘You are quite welcome, I am sure. I 
of the situation the man said: ~ | duty.” 

“T don't think [I care to take this fellow alive. Judging from his “T take a different view of it, very naturally,’ replied the man, 
present performance I should say his keeping would entail no mean | “and you may keep your polite acknowledgments of my gratitude 
expense. You may go in and slay him if you like; I have quite | until you receive it. I did not require your services. ’ 
changed my mind.” ; ; “You don’t mean to say,’’ answered the bull, “that you did not 

** Tf you really intended taking him prisoner,” replied the cat, “the | wish to cross that fence! ”’ 
object of that bludgeon is to me a matter of mere conjecture. How-| ‘I mean to say,” was the rejoinder, “that I wished to cross it by 
ever, 1t 18 easy enough to see you have changed your mind; and it! my method, solely to avoid crossing it by yours.” 
may be barely worth aa Faiula «Goce! that whil 
mentioning that I have the end is everything the 
changed mine.”’ ) 

“‘The interest you 
both take in me,” said 
the wolf, without looking 
up, “ touches me deeply. in} 
As you have consider- AR he RR 
ately abstained from Anco i Ue 
bothering me with the 
question of how I am to 
be disposed of, I will 
not embarrass your 


did no more than my 


means is something. 


; Hid. hi fk " ] - ~ 
i y a) nh | i | ' S - y Z 
hg LAME ty cel MA i oe 
~ . Wy ee | pithy hl SERN 11 i | ed « ae 2 ie 7 \ pe aris 
t Ff ‘ i ~ . 
Whats Ph oy S . e/} 
el © Nad E oe J 


th 7 
HY , HAAN | | | A traveller fumishing of 
Ne Il ath 





ax thirst ina desert, debated 

with his camel whether 
they should continue their 
journey, or turn back to 
an Oasis they had passed 
some days before. The 
traveller favoured the 
latter plan. 
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counsels by obtruding a 
preference. Whatever 
may be your decision, 
you may count upon my 
acquiescence; my coun- 
tenance alone ought to 
convince you of the meek 
docility of my character. 
I never loce my temper, 
and I never swear; but 
by the stomach of the 
Prophet! if either cne of 
your domestic animals is 
in sight when I have 
finished the conqnest of 
these ribs, the question of 
my fate may be postponed 
for future debate, without 
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“T am decidedly op- 
posed to apy such waste 
of time,’ said th: animal ; 
‘“T con't care for oases 
mysel’.’ 

‘“T should not care for 
them cither,”’ retorted the 
Inan, with some temper, 
“if, lke you, I carried a 
number of assorted water- 
tanks inside. But as you 
will not submit to £0 
back, and I shall not con- 
sent to go forward, we can 
only remain where we 
are.” 

“But,” objected the 
came], “that will be cer- 


detriment to any im- 
portant interest.” 

This fable teaches that 
while you are consider- 
ing the abatement of 
a nuisance it is impor- 
tant to know’ which 
nuisance is the more 


, 7) 


tuin death to you! 

“Not quite,” was the 
quiet enswer, * it involves 
only the loss of my 
camel,” 

So saying he assassi- 
nated the beast and appro- 
priated his liquid store. 








likely to be abated. 
XX. | A compromise is not always a settlement satisfactory to both 
A man was plucking a living goose, when his victim addressed him parsies. 
“—, Some New Studies for Artists. 


“‘ Suppose yeu were a goose ; do you think you would relish this sort 
of thing ?’”’ ; 

“ Well, suppose I were,’ answered the man; ‘‘do you think you 
would like to pluck me ?’’ ee 

“‘ Indeed I would! ' was the emphatic, natural, but injudicious reply. 

‘* Just so,” concluded her tormentor ; “‘ that’s the way J feel about 


the matier.”’ a 
This narrative proves that it is right to pluck living geese. 


XXI. Too-threatening. 


A peasant sitting on a pile of stones saw an ostrich approaching; | Avxoryer steamer has been wrecked on the Tuskar rocks. We 
and when it had got within range he began pelting it. it 1s hardly | think their tusks ought to be drawn. Instead of chloruform, we should 
probable that the bird liked this; but it never moved until a large advise gunpowder as an anwsthetic 
number of boulders had been discharged; then it turned to and ate 
them. ‘ ; 

“It was very good of you, sir,” then said the fowl; “ pray tell me Cutting it Short. aT 
to what virtue I am indebted for this excellent meal.”’ For the sake of brevity let us in future speak of the ‘“ Claims 

“To piety,” replied the peasant, who, believing that anything able | about which so much ink has been wasted, as the “ wrecked,” not 
to devour stones must be a god, was stricken with fear; ‘‘ I beg you | as the “ indirect.” 
won't think these were merely cold victuals from my table, I had Pr 9 
just gathered them fresh, and was intending to have them dressed for Tue Havr Zon.—Coals at Thirty-six shillinzs. 


A TrapEsman—defying competition. 

A Broker—working under the market rate. 

A Drill Sergeant—squaring the police. 

Schoolboys —bandying words. 

A Witness—charging his memory. ‘ 
Railway Passenger—tied to Time. 

Man in the Moon—washing his hands of Liibery. 





—_—_—_—_—_———— 


ee 
EE teense 
ee 


—_—_—_—_— 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—— 














‘, 


Ye 
YN} 
jf 
ty 
va 


4, 
4) 
A %@ 


YH 
, 


4 
Tf 
/ 


4 
THA 
BA 


AN \ 
DY OV 





But who would have expected these. 
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Clebrated Naturalists met by our artist at the show. (We heir he was not there.) 




















HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. . 

Encovuracep by the success which very properly welcomed the pro- 
duction of London As the spirited managers of the Vaud<ville 
Theatre have brought out that ous old comedy The School for 
Scandal, and the public has shewn a due appreciation of their judgment 
in doing so. Ot course the weight of the piece falls on the shoulders 
of Mx. Farxen, who, as Sir Pe'er Teazle, gives another proof that the 
genius of the father has revived in the son. A more finished piece of 
acting we have not seen on the lish . Mr, Crayton plays 
Joseph Su: face credi'ably, but is not becomingly dressed ; and Mx. 
Negvit_e makes a passable Charles Surface. We need hardly say that 
Me. Hoxaczs Wican gives a masterly :endering of the little Nabob, or 
that Mzsses. Toonz and James, a8 Crabtree and Sir Benjamin, acquit 
themselves admirably. Welcome again are the pleasant face and 
merry smile of Miss Oxrver, to whom we would tain have seen the 
part of Lady Teazle entrusted. The comedy is followed by Tie Very 
Last Days «f Pompeii. We thought—nay, hoped—we were at the very 
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last dass of burlesque, that is of such burlesque as has been in vogue 
of late years; but if Mx. Reece will undertake to give us more of 
such admirable fooling as this, we shall be glad to renew the lease of 
burlesque. Naturally, a great deal depends on the acting of Messrs. 
Torn and Jamzs, but they are quite equal to the occasion, and while 
they are on the stage we fairly laugh till our sides uache—or until our 
neighbours in the stalls begin to consider us a nuisance and wish us 
removed. The burlesque has already outlived the piece on which it 
was founded, and it certainly deserves to run for a still longer time. 
Our advice to our readers is to go by all means, and if they enjoy but 
helf as hearty a laugh as we did, we will guarantee that if proverbs 
tell truth, their obesity shall be greatly augmented. 

We see with much pleasure that H.R.H. rae Prixce or Watezs has 
graciously cocsented to become the patron of that excellent institu- 
tion, the Hospital for Diseases of the throat, in Golden Square. ‘The 
Hospital does such service to professional people, whose living 
depends on their speaking and singing powers, that it shall always 
have our voice—in return for the rest2ration of theirs, 
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-ing the paper between myself and the ink bottle. It was late, and 
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DR. DEADWOOD, I PRESUME. 


My name is Suanpy, and this is the record of my: Sentimental 
Journey. Mr. Angs Jonpan Gannett, proprictor's son of the York 
, with which paper I am connected by marriage, sent me a post- 
card in a sealed envelope, asking me to call at a well known restau- 
rant in Regent-street. I was then at a well known restaurant in 
Houndsditeh. I _ on my werst and only hat, and went. I found 
Mn. Gannerr at dinner, eating pease with his knife, in the manner of 
his countrymen, He opened the conversation characteristically thus : 

Where’s Dr, Deapwoop ?”’ 

After several ineffectual guesses I had a happy thought. I asked 





him. 
“ AmI my brother's barkeeper ?”’ 

Mr. Gannatr pondered deeply with his forefinger alongside his 
nose. Finally he replied, 

“‘T give it up.” 

He condinnal to eat for some moments in profound silence, as that 
of a man very much in earnest. Suddenly he resumed: 

‘* Here ia a blank cheque, signed, I will send you all my father’s 
personal property to-morrow. Take this and find Dr. Deapwoop. 
Find him actually if you can, but findhim, Away!” — 

I did as requested ; that is, I took the cheque. Having supplied 
myself with sych luxuries as were absolutely necessary, 1 retired to 
my lodgings Upon my table in the centre of the room were spread 
some clean white sheets of foolscap, and sat a bottle of black ink. It 
was a good omen; the virgin paper was typical of the unexplored 
interior of Africa ; the sable ink represented the night of barbarism, 
or the hue of the barbarians, - area 

Now began the most arduous undertaking mentioned in the 
York , 1 mean in history. Lighting my pipe, and fixing | 
eye upon the ink and paper, I put my hands behind my back and teo 
my departure from the he ug toward the Interior. Langnage 
fails me; I throw myself upon the reader’s imagination ; before I had 
the circular of a quack physician, 
which I had brought home the day before, around a bottle of hairwash. 
I now sawthe words, ‘‘ Twenty-one Fivers!’’ This prostrated me 
for I know not how}ong. Recovering, I took astep forward, when my 
eyes fastened themselves upom my pen wiper, worked into the similitude 
of a tiger. This compelled me to retreat to the hearthrug, for rein- 
forcements. The red-and-white dog displayed upon that article turned 
a deaf ear to my entreaties; nothing would move him. 

A torrent of rain now began falling outside, and I knew the roads 
were impassable ; but chafing with impatience I resolved upon another 
advance. Cautiously procceding ea the sofa, my attention fell upon 
a scrap of newspaper ; and to my uaspeakable disappointment I read : 

“The various tribes of the Interior are engaged in a bitter 
warfare.” 

It may have related to America, but I could not afford to hazard 
all upon a guess. I made a wide detour by way of the coal-scuttle, 
and skirted painfully along the sideboard. All this consumed so 
much time that my pipe expired in gloom, and I went back to the 
hearthrug to get a match off the chimney piece. Having done so I 
stepped over to the table and sat down, taking up the pen and spread- 





taken two steps my vision lit u 


something must be done. Writing the familiar word Ujijijijijiji I 
caught a neighbourly cockroach, skewered him upon a pin and fastened 
him in the centre of the word. At this supreme moment I felt 
inclined to fall upon his neck and devour him; but knowing by 
experience that cockroaches are not good to eat I restrained my 
feelings. Lifting my hat I said, © 

“Dr. Deapwoop, I presume ! 

did not deny tt ! 

docing he was fooling sick I gave him a bit of cheese and cheered 
him up a trifle. After he was well restored, 

“Tell me,” said I, “is it trae that the Regent’s Canal falls into 
Lake Michigan, thence running up hill to Omaha, as related by 
Protemy, thence spirally to Melbourne, where it joins the delta of the 
Ganges and becomes an affluent of the Albert Nicaragua, as Hexo- 
potvs maintains ?”’ 

He pip NoT DENY IT! 

The rest is known to the public. 


He’s worth-y of his hire. 


Szz the stalwart reaper laying the ruddy harvest low in swathe 
oat swathe, and think, reader, think—what a swa(r)th-y look there 


is about him! 





The Perfect Cure. 

Tue useful before the ornamental ;—eontrast the outside show of 
the zebra with the solid, streaky, good qualities of ‘the animal that 
pays the rint.”’ Se sch 

Wuen does an infant evince a taste for a literary life >—When 
it takes kindly to its squills. 








ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Down the river we were gliding; 
We were gliding in th» shade: 
We were terribly confiding, 
am ni afraid ! 
ere were zephyrs gently sighin 
In the Sas aa the oat P . 
And I know that I was lying 
At the bot'om of the boat. 
As a bit of incidental 
Information, I may say, 
I was very sentimental 
On that comfortable cay. 


ANGRLINA, we're divided, 

And your steps remotely range ! 
For your gu n has decided 

On a continental change. 
Where the foliage is shady, 

Once again I am afloat— 
And again there is a lady 

Who is sitting in the boat ; 
And the weather's Orient .l, 

And the lady's very gay— 
Xet I'm not so sentimental 

As I was the other day. 


All her smiling cannot wia me, 
(She's remarkable for “ 20°’) 

And the sentiment within me 
Is a-burning very low. 

I would fan the dying ember 
Into madness, but I can't, 

For I cannot but remember 
‘That the lady is my aunt. 

She has funds and shares and rental— 
But, endeavour as | may, 

I can xot be sentimental. 
As I was the otherday. 


She is nervous, my relation, 
For the ru ider’s in her charge— 
And there’s dreadful agitation 
When we’re c ming iOa@ barge ; 
Nay, I often see her calling 
Her resources into ply, 
For some obstacle appalling 
That is half-a-mile away! 
My relation /ooks parental, 
Though she's flighty as a fay— 
And I cun’t be sentimental 
As I was the other day! 


ee 





Guswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaecepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. } 

VaT A LARKS!—We don’t quite see how “ excursion, diversion, and im- 
mersion” can be called “three popular versions.” Vat a geese—it seems 
to us. 

D. (Brighton).—Your lines are more suitable for a Mathematical paper 
than for a comic journal—they possess length without breadth. 

S. B.—The lines are not in our line. 

AF (Forest Hill).—Not ’alf good enough. 

F. G.—Perhaps you'd like us to think that frog story’s plot original— 
a frog’s tale that you’d evolved out of your own head like a tadpole. 
Pooh! it’s all “roley poley gammon and spinach” again, without rhyme 
or reason. 

W. (Pinner).—As the word is “vigilant” not “vigilent,” your anagram 
loses its charm for want of a spell. 

J. G. (Bayswater).—See Fun Almanack of 1863. 

Cavstic.—Why not Lunar Caustic? We detect the Lunatic influences 
more decidedly than the Caustic property. 

S. (Ardwick).—See our rule. We cannot return the sketch. 

Declined with thanks :—E. M., South Molton; G. E. L., Portland Place; 
Tootsicrat ; F., Dalston; H. E. T.; J. 5S. Islington; Balloonist, Reading; 
H., Clifton ; Mudlark ; John Thomas and Maria Jane; A. B.O.S ;8.C., 
Welbeck-street ; H. G., Islington; W. L., Moorgate-street ; Frabjous ; N., 
Manningtree ; Peter Bloggs; P. T., Dalston; (. B. D., Hants; Chalks; 
X. P. Y., Glasgow ; M., Boxford; W. G. A., Smithfield: Hobbnails; Peter 
Piper; C. E. H., Kensington Park; Yank; W. W., Liverpool ; Wash -tub; 
C. D. F.; R., Leeds ; Brothers Cheeryble; 8. T. ; E. N., Kingsland; Bolt ; 
Double You; D. E. D.; Butcher’s Meat; 8.0. A.; Drawist; Telegram ; J., 
Kensington ; —, Walworth ; Dandie Dinmont. 
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GOING BEYOND HIS LAST. 


First Rustic :—“TI zay, Pa’ASON PITCHED 'UN HOT YESTBRDAY ABOUT ZTEALIN’ AN’ DRONKENNESS, EH, Tummus?”’ 














Second Ditto :—“ Aye pip uz! BLAMS HIS IMPIDENCE—HE BE PAID TO PREACH GOSPEL NOT TO GIT TA'AKIN’ TO WE, LIKE zo!” | 
Peace, be still! | A LITHOGRAPHIC EPIGRAM. 

~ Te Peace society is running some risk. It so pesters folks with A Szrmon in stones we have recently had, 

silly circulars that it is like the man in the Smiru-Onanse poem, Of which an epitome giving, 

He whe in search of silence “ silence! ® hoots You may say premier Stonz was uncommonly Gap, 
+ Is apt to make the hub»ub he imputes. To learn t’other Strong was still Livine. 
Our friends by constantly pitching peace into us are making us ———————————— 
bellicose, and there will be 


a serinys quarrel unon between us. Of . 
course a P. ace Society with several Passe on the cummittee should be | Posting the Coal. | 
Many of the South Yorkshire collieries have been flooded ;—wé 


averse from a sp’it. 
only wish that the collieries in return would flood the market— 


Consurire Trick rox Amatzur Canrenrers.—Producing a Rabbit | With their prodace !—but that deluge, we fear, will be « - 
from a Plane. nous. | 


BOYS’ SUITS, 16s. TO 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


‘SAMUEL BROTHERS, EUDOATE’ HILL. 


Protec by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.— London : August 17, 1872. 
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The Reigning Authority. 


Tur Sindian states that no rain has fall- 
en at Kurrachee for the past two years. 
If Kurrachee will just pass along a few 
buckets we shall be very happy to send 
it the rainfall which through some red 
tape muddle in the cflice of the Clerk of 
the Weather has been mis-sent to this 
island within the last few weeks. Kur- 
rachee’s showers have evidently got | 
pigeon-holed somewhere in the office, and 
we are getting the benefit of their disco- 
very by some Weather-olfice Ayrton. 


———___ 


Civilization. 

_ Tuer are seventern newspapers now 

in Japan. We fear the Japanese will | 

begin to object to European Civilization | 

if we begin by inserting the journalistic | 

end of the w: dye first. it would bekinder | 

to that interest ng nation to begin with | 
| 


small-pox, wife-beating, murder, de/irium 
tremens, and some of the minor blessings 
of culture. 
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Cable-istic. 
SvuBMARINE electricians are the men to 
“pay their way ’—they con readily make 
both Ends meets. 
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Curtovs Fisues aT THE Patace.—The | 


New Name Por THR COLLECTION OP | 
A-queer-ium. 





Morro ror THE AUSTRALIAN SETTLER. 


—Good Farms needs no Bush. HEVER HAT! 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 285. 


Tue closing year, 
My volunteer, 
Is on you once again, 
And J envy not 
The job you've get 
On Salisbury’s bleak plain. 


1. The stars are beginning to fade, 
And the dawn is beginning to twinkle ; 
And if ’twixt the sheets I were laid 
I should save a grey hair and a wrinkle, 
Which come from late hours I’m afraid ! 


2. The Tory mind it much bewilders 
To see Lorp Po.utxGron and CuILpERs 
Put recently in nomination 
Without the ancient agitation. 
But sur-ly things go better now 
Without the old and useless row 


3. Tabitha’s pa wore a broad-brimmed hat, 
Bat [ loved the darling in spite of that ; 
And never a pronoun so impressed me 
As the sweet little word with which he addressed me! 


4. From here I look down 
On river and town, 
A very pleasant sight. 
That distance best 
Lends interest 
Which is upon a height. 


5. At Christmas time, 
In wane iy 
This word best graces 
The clown’s grimaces. 


6. An untamed fiery coal-black steed, 
Bore me o'er river. moor, and mead ;— 
I shut my eyes, [ strove to scream— 
I screamed, and lo! ’twas but a dream. 
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THE LAST OF THE SEASON. 


Stout Jeames to thin ditto :—“* ReaLty, JEAMES, THIS 18 THE MOST JOLLY DINNBR HI WAS 
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Hi NEVER ENJOYED MYSELF 80 MUCH BEFORE.” 








Sotution or Acrostic No. 283.—Strikes General:— Swag, ,Tare, 
Rubicon, Ire, Kidder, Edda, Seal. 

Correct SoLutions ov Acrostic No. 283, received 14th August :—Homeless 
Pansy ;Pat. 


TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 
Surrep ror A Rarronat Hour in Tus Evenrna. 


May the wing of good fellowship never have its primary feathers 
clipped, by a fine of five shillings. a ie tanta 

May the teaspoon of temperance never stir up disaffection in the 
glass of the moderate drinker. , 

May nee illuminate our future, without calling on the past to pay 
for the oil. 

May the tree of Liberty flourish, and may somebody else have to 
pay for the manure for it. 

May the laurels of Great Britain never be plucked to flavour foreign 
cus‘ard-y. 

May the hinges of friendehip never require palm oil. 

‘‘ An Upright judge, and a downright jury’’—and, if possible, a 
straightforward counsel. 

May the cheerful heart never want a bottle to give himself. 


Habit. 

Tus workfolk of Bradford have held an open-air meeting, and 
pledged themselves to abstain from butchers’ meat for a month, and from 
veal and lamb totally. It appears to us that if a fellow can live 
without meat for a month, he may very well give up veal and lamb 
for the other fraction of time. We have often thought of giving up 
eating altogether, but we find the force of habit too strong for us. 


False Alarm. 
Some silly paper declares that :— 


The hay crop must bea failure in some parts of Lower Canada, as it is reported 
that the ppers there have got lame hopping from one blade to another. 
We have a capital hay crop in England, and yet, if not the Grass- 
bopper, at least the indigenous Cricket has had its stumps up for 4 
long time. 
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Second Ditto :—“ Aye pip HE! BLAME HIS IMPIDENCE—HBE BE PAID TO PREACH GOSPEL NOT TO GIT TA’AKIN’ TO WE, LIKE 70!”’ 











Peace, be still! A LITHOGRAPHIC EPIGRAM. 
| Tue Peace society is running some risk. It so pesters folks with A Sermon in stones we have recently had, 


| 
| 
| 
| GOING BEYOND HIS LAST. 
| 


| 
First Rustic :—“I zay, PA’ASON PITCHED "UN HOT YESTERDAY ABOUT ZTEALIN’ AN’ DRONKENNESS, FH, TumMmus?”’ | | 


silly circulars that it is like the man in the Smiru-CrabsBe poem, Of which an epitome giving, 


He who in search of silence “ silence! ’’ hoots | You may say premier Sronx was uncommonly Gap, 





| 

+ Is apt to make the hub»bub he imputes. | To learn t’other Strong was still Livine. | 

Our friends by constantly pitching peace into us are making us | | 
sllico i rin I y ; ‘ 
bellicose, and there will be a serioys quarrel anon between us. Of | Posting the Coal. | 


| course a P. ace Society with several Pgase on the committee should be 


| averse from a sp'it. Many of the South Yorkshire collieries have been flooded ;—we 


only wish that the collieries in return would flood the market — 
| with their prodace !—but that deluge, we fear, will be ap’: 
| NOUS. 


BOYS’ SUITS, 16s. TO 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


‘SAMUEL BROTHERS, siden HILL. 


Printec bs JUDD & CC., Phanix Works, 8t. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet-street, E.C.— London: August 17, 1872. 





ConsurtrG Trick ror AMaTgeuR CaRPENTERS.—Producing a Rabbit 
from a Plane. 
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The Reigning Authority. 


Tue S'ndian states that no rain has fall- 
en at Kurrachee for the pxst two years. 
If Kurrachee will just pass along a few 
buckets we shall be very happy to send 
it the rainfall which through some red 
tape muidle in the cffice of the Clerk of 
the Weather has been mis-sent to this 

island witbin the last few weeks. Kur- 
rachee’s showers have evidently got 
pigeon-holed somewhere in the office, and 
we are getting the benetit of their disco- 
very by some Weather-ollice AyxTon. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Civilization. 
THERE are seventern newspapers now 
in Japan. We fear the Jajanese will 
begin to object to Eu'opean Civil:zation 
if we begin by inserting the journalistic 
end of the w: dze first. it would be kinder 
to that interest ng nation to begin with 
small-pox, wife-beating, murder, de/irium 
tremens, and some of the minor blessings 
of culture. 


Cable-istic. 


SvuBMARINE electricians are the men to 
“‘pay their way ’—they cun readily make 
both Ends meets. 
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THE LAST OF THE SEASON. 


Stout Jeames to thin ditto :—** REALLY, JEAMES, THIS I8 THE MOST JOLLY DINNER HI WAS | 
HEVER HAT! HI NEVER ENJOYED MYSELF 80 MUCH BEFOKE. 


| Morro ror THE AUSTRALIAN SETTLER. 
| —Good Farms needs no Bush. 
| 








| Sotution or Acrostic No. 283.—<Strikes General:—Swag, ,Tare, 


straightforward counsel. 
May the cheerful heart never want a bottle to give himself. 


3. Tabitha’s pa wore a broad-brimmed hat, 
Bat [ loved the darling in spite of that ; 
And never a pronoun 80 impressed me 
As the sweet little word with which he addressed me! 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 285. Rubicon, Ire, Kidder, Edda, Seal. 
Tue closing year, Correct SoLvtions or Acrostic No. 283, received 14th August:—Homeless 
| My volunterr, Pansy ;Pat. Pe, re | 
Is on you once again, —Sss_— 5 — 

And J envy not TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. | 
The job you've get . 
On Sal.sbury’s bleak plain. Surtep ror A Rationat Hour tn tHe Evenrna. 
| 1. The stars are beginning to fade, | May the wing of good fellowship never have its primary feathers | 
And the dawn is beyinning to twinkle ; clipped, by a fine of five shillings. ; Oa ee | 
: And if ’twixt the sheets I were laid May the teaspoon of temperance never stir up disaffection in the , 
, I should save a grey hair and 4 wrinkle, glass of the moderate drinker. | 
Which come from late hours L’m afraid ! May hope illuminate our future, without calling on the past to pay 
| 3 | for the oil. 
= 2. The Tory mind it much bewilders | May the tree of Liberty flourish, and may somebody else have to | 
; To see Lorp Potitvoron and CuiLpERs | pay for the manure for it. 
| Put recently in nomination May the laurels of Great Britain never be plucked to flavour foreign | 
; Without the ancient agitation. cus‘ard-y. 
| But sur-ly things go better now May the hinges of friendship never require palm oil. 
Without the old and useless row ‘*‘ An Upright judge, and a downright jury’’—and, if possible, a | 
| 


| 


4. From here I look down Tux workfolk of Bradford have held an open-air meeting, and 
On river and town, pledged themselves to abstain from butchers’ meat for a month, and from 
A very pleasant sight. veal and lamb ‘otally. It appears to us that if a fellow can live 
That distance best without meat for a month, he may very well give up veal and lamb 
Lends interest for the other fraction of time. We have often thought of giving up 
Which is upon a height. eating altogether, but we find the force of habit too strong for us. 
5. At Christmas time, a ena a aS 
In pantomime, False Alarm. 


This word best graces 


The clown’s grimaces. Some silly paper declares that :— 


The hay crop must bea failure in some parts of Lower Canada, as it is reported 


6. An untamed fiery coal-black steed, that the grasshoppers there have got lame hopping from one blade to another. 
Bore me o'er river moor, and mead ;— We have a capital hay crop in England, and yet, if not the Grass- 
I shut my eyrs, [ strove to scream— bopper, at least the indigenous Cricket has had its stumps up for 4 
i scrcamed, and lo! ‘twas but a dream. | long time. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 21, 1872. 
ON THE SANDS. 


Retrasep from begislative bands, 
The Min‘sters have quittei town, 
Aud seek the shore, and fling them down 
On the Sands—the Sands! 


A banjo with three twanglirg strands 
The Pr: mrer’s constant care bespeaks, 
He finds the harmony he seeks, 

On the Sands—the Sands! 


There's Lowr,—who faméd for sleight-of-hand' s,— 
This holiday desien of his is, 
To pass obliterated tizzies 
On the Sands—the Sands! 


Ayrton, whe art so unders'‘ands !— 
Intends to try his hand at sketches, 
He’ll quite cut-out those daubing wretches 
On the Sands—the Sands! 


There’s Goscren—who the flect commands,— 
Will choose fine weather for a sailing, 
Bat etay, if squalls forbode sea-siling, 
On the Sands—the Sands! 


There’s Bavce, whose tend+r heart expands 
Towards criminals condemned to. swing, — 
He'll hang about like an; thing 

On the Sands — the Sands! 


An# Carpwett, Ierd of grns and brands, 
His military zeal will smo her, 
And stray like a manceuvring mother, 
On the Sands—the Sands! 


Thus rulers of our British lands 
Shall lay their cares and toil away, 
And roam contented day by day, 

On the Sands—the Sands! 


he late F. O. Shey, €.B., §.3.3. 


Tr is with the deepest regret that we learn the death of the most 
eminent surgeon of our day, Mz, F. C. Sxey, C.B., F.R.S.,, of Mount 
Street, Grovesnor Square, whose long and useful career closed on the 
15th instant. in the seventy-third year of his age. Until the last he 
had laboured for the benefit of his fellows, and had published letters 
and treatises on various diseases, works which were the fruit of a 
large end ripe experience, and will ever tend to alleviate the suff-rings 
of bumanity. In this sense, his death is a national, a world-wide 
calamity ; but om bis patients and friends-- for to become his patient 
was to love him as a friend — will fall a sense of personal bereavement, 
no less than a feeling of almost hopeless deprivation :—for to receive 
his medical advice and aid seemed like a renewal of life, so great was 
the ew which his vast skill and infinite kindliness always 
insp 


THE COMPLETE ANGLER, 
By Hrsetr. 


Sixce the days of my earliest childhood angling has been with me a 
fervent passion. As soon as I could toddle I used to tiddle, é.¢., catch 


tiddlebrata, vulgarly known as sticklebacks, and when at school the 


reference to Porz.Grreory’s celebrated joke about the young anglers 
made a deep impression upen m¢: now that I am grown up, and one of 
the best fishermen.of Hampstead Ponds, I am determined to eclipse all 
previous writers on the subject, and have taken especial care that no 
one shall be able to accuse me of plagiarism. Following are a few 
extracts from the work just in the press :— 

Fishing with a rod and line is called angling. Catching fish with a 
rod and line is called theeame. There is a vast difference between 
fishing and catching fish; but as all anglers are brothers it would be 
invidious to alter the title of the two occupations. “The word is 
derived from angle, a corner, because every true member of the gentle 
craft gets his fish in a corner, before catching him. It may he as well 
here to remark that the famous little Jack Horner was the Watron of 
his day, and that the mention of his thumb is merely an allegorical 
allusion to the craftiness with which he threw in his rod and line, [Let 
aes So ves throw in your rod as well?] and pulled out: beautiful 
red lob-ters. 

Soles are extremely hard to catch with the rod and line, principally 
because if hook one, the other of the pair pulls him off. Skilful 
solefishera, ee og carry a small n. with which 


both as soon as one sole bites. The best bait for see inden and 
bread crumbs. 
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The crab is a wary and vivacious fish, and is best taken on a Sunday 
afternoon in the neighbourhood of Battersea reach, where I have seen 
as many as a dozen crabs caught iv as many miout«s. 

Jack lurks in ob-cure and curi us places, and may be observed as 
was said o! him by an eminent philosopher, to take his p'easure sadly. 
Jack and Jill both abound in the neighbourhood of the Welsh Harp 
fishery. Sutday is also the best day for them. 

Methods of baiting are extremely diverse. A friend of mine, a 
livery-stable keeper assures me he prefers a feed of corn to anything. 
I suppose he means ground bait. But whatever may be the difference 
of opinion about he use «f worms or paste, let me advise my reader 
always tv place his bait at the hook end of the line; unless indeed he 
is fishing for flies. or as it is generally called fly-fishing, and then he 
can put it where it is most att:active. 


LINES. 
To a Lapy wHo Wovutpn’t Speak up. 


My dear Miss Jongs, 
The semitones, 
In wh ch you couch your diction, 
Must fail, I fear, 
To mortal esr, 
To carry home conviction. 


Then, do not speak 
In accents weak, 
. I, in sheer vexation, 
Must een divulge, 
That you indulge 
In **such low conversation ’’! 


AN ALARM AT BRIGHTON. 


On the peaeful Sunday which succeeded the prosperous opening of 
the Bris hton Aquarium, a horrible rumour—to be subsequently confirmed 
by the utterances of the public crier—spread through Brighton. The 
Alligator had escaped! Immediately on receivt of a telegram to 
that effect, we d-spxtched a Special Correspondent (who would not go 
without having his Jife ins: red, and the loan of a suit of armour from 
.be Tower) whose telegraphic reports we print below. 


Latest InrELLIGENCE. 

He is still at large. Threec'ildren are missing. The police have 
ust carried past the hotel what appeared to be the semi-devoured 
remains of a boa'man. 

The waiter has just announced that the monster is to be seen floating 
on the surges just in front of the space devoted to the ladies’ bathiog 
machines. 

The Mayor and Corporation have held a consultation, and have 
voted a supply of jackdaws to pacify the monster's appetite. The 
voting for the special birds to be sent is now in progress, 

I hear that a number of persons complain of severe ites. 


Furtuer InrorMatTion. 


I have just seen Mr. Lee, the custodian, and his information is 
reassuring. As the beast was brought from.the Nile ina cigar box, 
and came to Brighton in Mr. Frank Bucktanp’s pocket, he is not 
likely todo much damage unless allowed to remain at liberty till he 
grows up. 

The three children have heen discovered in a bathing machine 
engaged in the private investigation of a borrowed pot of jam. 

The boatman on the stritcher was suffering from over-exertion in 
“unpacking glss.” N.B. The glass contained spirits, renewed a— 
or rather sans discretion. 

The monster in the offing wasa log covered with barnacles. It is 
now in tank 25. The Corporation has taken its jackdaws home. 
Confi‘erce is restored. The return of the number of people bitten 
last night does not exceed the average. 


Finat Report. 


The Alligator has been found. He had fallen out of Mr. Buck- 
LAND’s pocket at the station, and had taken refuge in the toe of one of 
the boots of the station- masier, placed outside his door to be blacked. 
The creature revealed his whereabouts by biting the gentleman’s big 


~~ He has been brought to the Aquarium in a soup-plate. All is 
well, 








A Nobbier Idea. 
Br Ovr Own Sari Darryman. 


Wuy are cows more. contradictery articles than coals ?—Because 
when they are not sold they go to the byre. 
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SPORTING EXPLANATION. 


Sre,—In rep'y to your furious le ters regarding the absence of any 
copy from me last week, permit me to say thst it would have beemas 
weil had you iavestigited matters before making such grave-and 
unjustifi:bl. charg-s as appear in the correspondence received by me, 
I am informed that such words as donkey, swindler, and lazy scoundael 
are lib-llous, esvecially when they have-a foundation in factandso 
you may, c nfid-n'ly expect a visit‘fromemy legal adviser, as soon as 
he has determ'ned upon the legal advisability of the step. But as 
neither of us has the least wisa to’be bard upan one who, whatever may 
be his faults as an editor, possesses considerable frankness ag-a‘human 
being, we may if you wiil makeanythiog in the way of a decemt:pro- 
position be inclined to listen toreason. But this statement-iswithout 
prejudice. The Jaw of libel is tnis. country's palladium -andywas dis- 
covered by ALrrep THE Great, Baran Boroums (alias Bow-Gumeean), 
ApmtraL Rous (inventor of Isthmian.,gambling above -water), ‘the 
O'Donnowno’'s the Glen, Mr. Wuatasy, M.P., and Messe. Caarrens 
and T. Hueues, who formed the first special jury ever impanelied for 
the protection of the British subject. And, sir, at thie very:moment, 
I and my solicitor represent the outraged Briti-h subject. Weare 
prepared with a tin of the: best:double cistilled Australian sheep's 
brains, a dagger with several) blades, a whalebone Edward (with a two- 
ounce bu'let), and a'bowl-of robur. Wehave, as my solicitor says, 
such a respect for the: law, that we mean to take it into our owmhands, 
and to wait on youywith the above:ingredients fur the arrangement of 
a lasting peace between us. But'be sure and have your chequebook 
handy when we call, for:money:or blood can alone satisfy the cravings 
ofmy wounded spiritand that also of my solicitor. 





And now having» settled your business I will just explain to my 
kiad readers and:gynerous ‘patrons the:reason why I did not sparkle 
as usual in your ustnumber. Dbave'been tothe seaside. During the 
Sussex fortnight Lhave/been combining business with pleasure, I did 
not go to Goodwood, there being a slight misunderstanding between 
myself and the duke, ‘which severedthe warm friendship once existent 
between us. Eversinee then Lhave constantly declined to make one of 
the fashionable ‘house party so.atmired and envied by ali the reporters 
during Goodwood »week, and have returned his grace the tickets 
for the grand stund he so obligingly sends me. He would like, I 
know, to make it up; but when onee I quarrel with a man, I'am 
adamant itself, even though that:man be my old friend the Duke of 
Goodwood. Would you believe it?—an envious fellow actu»lly 
stated the othermight, in reply to some observations of mine sim lar 
to the foregaing, that there is ‘no such title in the British peerage. 
As if I didn’t ‘new my own friend's title! I think this person 
imagined that because Goodwood is in Sussex, and because the Good- 
wood week begins the:Sussex fortnight that the Duke of Goodwood is 
Duke of Sussex, ‘But I know better than that ; and I should like to 
ask, If a man isn’t to be duke of bis own k and house and race 
course, and, above all his own’grand stand, what s the use of being a 
duke at all? And remember that on the answer to this question 
depends a great political argument, for if you once admit the weakness 
of dukes, you let in Conservative reaction, and then what is to become 
of the country? I pause for a reply. 

At Brighton I consider I made a bit of a sensation, and kept up the 
agony at Lewes, and then after the races I stayed for a week at the 
firat-named place just to oblige the promoters of the aquarium, who 
wished to avail themselves of my great sporting knowledge as to the 
arrangement and disposition of the various candidates for aquatic 
honours. During my stay J made many original observations, not 
only in the course of conversation, but in my notebook. and shortly 
will be published “the journal of a tour to Brighton and Lewes, with 
remarks by the way on the history of aquaria,” by AUGSPUR. 

Please order early as a large demand is expected. 


A Gem in its Way. 


Tue authorities of St. Martin’s-le-Grand are responsible for the 

following :— 
THESE BOXES ARE ALWAYS OPEN 
(Night and Sundays inclusive) 
For the receipt of Newspapers, Packets, Letters, &c. 

No tourist explor'ng the beauties of the Emerald Jsle sends us this— it 
may be seen, neatly engraved, at the Ejgware Road branch Post- 
office. 


The Astute Paper and the Statute Holiday. 


TE Times says :— 

The 5th of August was probably named for the Summer Bank Holiday merely 
as being out of the way of the bills falling due on the 4th. 
Several schoolboys are thanked for pointing out that the recent holiday 
took place on the 5th simply because 1t was the first Monday in the 
month of August. 
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SOMETIMES. 


[ wisu to lead a pleasant life, 
Avoiding duns and debt, 

To keep aloof from care and strife, 
And neither game nor bet, 

Yet somehow it would beacram 
To say I'm blest.in lot ;— 

Because you see sometimes I am,— 
But then, sometimes I’m: not! 


It’s very nice, when in a shop, 
To buy whate’er you view, 
Provided want of cash won't pop 
*T wixt purchases and you. 
I wish I were a wealthy man 
To buy thin.s that enchant; 
Because you se, sometimes I can,— 
But then, sometimes I can’t. 


It’s quite delightful—truly fun— 
To act as thoughts may strike ; 
And pleasant, t»o, to leave undone 
The things one doesn’t like. 
I oft:m wish to have my way, 
Thas free from ali restraint ; 
Because you s-e sometimes [ may,— 
But then, sometimes [ mayn’t, 


An even temper to possess— 
A mind that’s balanced well— 
Must be a biiss [ osm t express, 
That tongue may never tell. 
My temper’s pretty fair, butstill 
Act tranquilly 1 don’t;— 
Because, you see, sometimes T will,— 
But then, sometimes I-won't! 


Well, we'l! The best a manean do 
Is not to growl at fate, 
Not too depressed when illsaecrue, 
At bliss nut too elate ; 
Tnat 1 may so behave, old pal, 
I would the heavens would grant;— 
Because alihough sometimes I shall, 
I know, sometimes I shan't. 


LOOK AT HOME. 


Lorp SHArTEsBuRY recently laid the memorial» stone of the model 
dwelling-houses to be erected by the Artisans’ Labourers’ and General 
Dwellings Company at Lavender Hil!, Wandsworth ;— 

His lordship in the course of a few observations, congratulated the company 

that there were to be neither pub.ic-houses nor taprooms iu tals workman's c.ty of 
the future. 
The report does not put a capital to Company, but we imagine the Co, 
will find it necessary to est:blish a pudlic-house, for the cunvenicence 
of workmen, who cannot afford a cellar of theirown,—or their work- 
man’s city will be one ofa very remote future. Did no artisan tenant 
get up to congratula'e his lordship that there was no cellar in his 
ancestral mansion, and no club-room to which bis lord-hip could claim 
admission? How sweet it is to t.lk teetotalism with the key of the 
cellar in your pocket! How noble to preach tea, upon Chateau 
Mq vem, and Mozt and Cuanpon! Howgreat and good 1t is to recom- 
mend— after a glass or two of Urorr’s port—sobriety to w rkmeo, who 
have no control over the adulterating tendencies of ¢heir butler! Oh ! 


Keeping and Preserving. 
We see it stated that :— 


Thirty thousand cases of preserved méats were shipped from Victoria for Europe 
last month. 


We are for this kind of “ preserve ” as an opposition to game—videlicet, 
the little game of the butchers, who may keep their meat, if we can 
get ours preserved. 


The Twelfth. 

Poor old Rooay, who came down late on Sunday to the lodge, 
wasn't up in time to take his part on the Monday morning. He said 
r they meee be very fond of the tweftn—but he went in for a 

ozin — 


Out upon ye. 


Bors should never play at cricket in school-hours—they are pretty 
sure to be “caught ”’ at it. 


— 
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Squire, who has sent “ some grouse and his compliments” to a friend, meets his mesenger returning :—* WELL, SaM, DID YE GIVE THE 


GROUSE AND MY COMPLIMENTS TO Mr. Jonzs ?”’ 


Sam, looking into empty hamper :—“ Wet, zvn, I aiep ’uN THE GROUSE, BUT I COULD’N’ FIND NO COMM’N-PLUMS IN THE BA’ASKET.” 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Hoxton murderer still undiscovered. Latest “ Police intelligence 
== Girls taken up for dressing as tailors. They should bave known 
that you can’t put on the tar, without getting into a mess. = Thrie 
Emperors are about to have an interview. This amicable meeting 
does not augur that a time is at hand when honest men will come by 
their own. = Another libel case against a newspaper breaks down. 
Perhaps in time the liberty of the press will not have these 
liberties taken with it.— The Licensing Bill bas passed. ’Tis a 
mixed medley—“ let us see how it will w: rk,’’ as the brewer said. = 
Eant Rvussett has been writing to the Tims about an Irish Parlia- 
ment. Will somebody please take 7 that child’s pen, wipe his 
fingers, and lock up the inkstand. = Brighton Aquarium at last 
successfully Jaunched. Would have been wrecked but for aid coming 
frem Lzes-ward. = The Times says dpropos of hanging for murder, 
that “‘ what is needed is something which will overwh the imagi- 
nation with dread, and identify the very thought of murder with 
the extremity of horror.” This is an unanswerable argument in 
favour of chopping up murderers alive in sausage-machines, making 
them eat themselves for breakfast, and finally firing them out of 
cannons. = Lorp PoLLincTon opposes Mr. Curtpers at Pontefract, 
sending his address er from Nancy to Pontefract so rapidly 
that it did not pass through the intervening space. ‘‘ Wrote like an 


angel, and talked like peor Porr—.” — The women of Oumberland 








are striking against the high price of meat. The butchers will soon 
cease to have any steak in the country ! = The District Railway is going 
to raire its fares. Now th»t we have so many trams running, this is 
equivalent to sinking the receipts. = It will beobserved that the Session 
has concluded without that maiden speech from Mr. Warney, M.P. 
for East Surrey. Editors of Works on E’ocution will kindly accept 
this intimation. = Several members.of the Government had a little 
explosion of gun cotton in Whitehall Gardens. These are the results 


of ministerial wool-gathering. 


The Advantage of Matrimony. 


A Suerrrexp slater, Law by name, has just been sentenced to ten 
years’ penal servitude for a murderous assault upon Mary Barres, who 
had brevet rank as his wife. Foolish f.llow, if by marrying her, he 
had made her Law, he might have taken the Law into his own hands 
for a good deal leas in the way of penalty. 





Mouth and Foot Disease. 


A rar labourer killed himself the other day by drinking a 
poisonous liquid used for sheep suffering from foot disease, He was 
intoxicated when he took it, but we are not quite as assured as the 


coroner's jury, that he did not think the remedy was suitable for 
— as well as foot disease. He was clearly suffering from the 
ormer. 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE, 


TRANSLATED FROM THE Persian BY Dop Gritz. 
XXIV. 


A Cat, waking out of a sound sleep, saw a mouse sitting just out 
of reach, observing her. Perceiving that at the slightest movement of 
hers the mouse would rerollect an engagement, she put on a look of 


extreme amiability and s-id: 


“Oh! it’s you, is it? Do you know, I thought at first you were 


a frightful great rat; and I am so afraid of rats! I feel so much 
relieved—you don't }now! Of course you have heard that I am a 
great friend to the dear Jittle mice.”’ 

“ 'Yes,”’ was the answer, “ I jae heard that you love us indifferently 


well, and my mis ion here was to bless you while you slept. But 


as you will wi h to go and get your breakfast, I won't bore you. Fine 
morning—isn't it? Au revoir!” 

This fable teaches that it is ususlly safe to avoid one who pretends 
to be a friend with ut having any reason to be. It wasn’t safe in 
this instance, however; 
for the cat went after 
that departing rodent, 
and got away with 
him. 


XXV. 
_ Ahippopotamus meet- 
ing an open alligator 
said to him: 

*“My forked friend, 
you may as well collapse. 
You are not sufficiently 
comprehensive to em- 
brace me. I am myself 
no tyro at smiling, when 
in the humour.” 

“T really had no ex- 
pectation of taking you 
in,” replied the other, 
“‘T have a habit of «x- 
tending my hespitality 
impartially to all. and 
about seven feet wide.” 

‘You remind me,”’ 
said the hig popotamns, 
“of a certain zebra who 
was not vicious at all; 
he mere’y kicked the 
breath out of every- 
thing that passed be- 
hind him, but did not 
seek to induce things 
to pass beh’nd him.” 

: It is quite immaterial what I remind you of,’ was the 
reply. 

The lesson imparted by this fable is a very beautiful one. 

XXVI. 2 

A sheep, making along journey, found the heat of his fleece very 
uncomfortab'e, and secing a flock of other sheep in a fold, evidently 
awaiting for some one. leaped over and joined them, in the hope of 
being shorn. Perceiving the shepherd approaching, and the other 
sheep bhuddling into a remote corner of the fold, he shouldered his 
way forward, and going up to the shepherd said : 

*‘ Did you ever see such a lot of fools? It's lucky I came along to 
set them ¢n example of docility. Seeing me operated upon, they’ll be 
glad to offer thems+lves.”’ 

“Perhaps so,” replied the shepherd, laying hold of the animal's 
horns; “but I never kiijl more than one shecp at a time. Mutton 
won’t keep in hot weather.” 

The chops tasted excellently well with tomato sauce. . 

The moral of thig fable isn’t what you think it is. It is this: The 
chops of another man’s mutton are always nice eating. * 

XXVII. 


Two travellers between Teheran and Bagdad met half way up the 
vertical face of a rock, on a path only a cubit in width. As both were in 


FUN. 





GIBBETED. 


Just to show our readers what the “declined with thanks”’ of our 
Answers to Correspondents revlly means, we publith a few “ jokes,” 
and hereby warn the authors that if they write to request cheques in 
consequence, we will publish their names, and so enable their 
relatives to acquire their property (if they have any) under a writ de 
Lunatico. 

Quiz asks, ‘‘ Do you bruise your oats ?”’ and replies illogically and 
dismally, “no, be we ’ates our bruises ! ” 

C. (Brixton) inquires, ‘‘ Why cou'd not the Claimant have been to 
Stonyhurst ?’’ And incoherently adds ‘ because he’s a Univ—R. C. T. 
man! ”’ 

A Scwsoozrsoy wishes to know the difference between the first bell 
at school and a sailor, and endeavours to explain his infamy by alleging 
that the former opes your eyes, and the latter eyes a rope. 

An Unwiniine Curatg enquires what is the distinguishing fact 
betweer a popular form of Charade, and a cane traversing the first 
letter of the Alphabet. He conceals his imbecility behind the flimsy 
pretext that onc is Acros- 
tic and the other is a 
stick crossing A. 

Smirn (We know this 
old offender by nsme) 
expresses a wish to know 
why Mr. Riwmet is like 
a noted Fenian—— but no! 
‘“‘that way madnes: lies,”’ 
and we decline to say any 
more. 


Nothing when you 

are used to it. 

We are happy to state 
that the recect explosion 
of gun-cotton in White- 
hall has done no injury— 
except to the pockets of 
those who have to pay 
for the broken glass. 
When we state that the 
Members of the Ministry 
present on the occasion 
were the Premier, the 
Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, the Home Secre- 
tary, and the _ First 
Commissioner of Works, 
the public will understand 
that all were so used to 
being blown-up that they 


did not suffer in the least. We take the opportunity of stating that 
CoLongL Vaux was not present, 





A HINT. 
By a Giver oF ORDERS. 
Dear Tomxrys, your notorious nous 
Will hint to you how proper a 
Return will be a box of grouse 
For boxes at the opera. 





Latest from the Moors. 

Snonxins told Nopxtns that he was off to his moors Nosxins 
met Snoskins at Margate. Snopxivs told Noxxtys he was e rou‘e 
for his moors. ‘Then,’ cried N, “where are they—in the South ?”’ 
‘“‘Yaas,” said the imperturbable 8. ‘ You’ve heard of The moors in 
Spain. I’ve got a castle there too!” N. saysS. isa fool. S. says N. 
is a fool. Wethink both. What's your opinion? 





More’s the Pity—and less the Pit-at-y. 


Tue potato disease is already stalking among the stalks of the 
plants in the district. of Fermoy. We had well hoped that Ireland 


a hurry and etiquet'e would allow neither to set his foot upon the other | would have been spared this in-Fermoy-ty. 


even if dignity had permitted prostration, they maintained for some 
time a stationary condition. After some reflection each decided to 
jump round the other; but as etiquette did not warrant conversation 
with a stranger, neither made known bis intention. The consequence 
was they met, with considerable emphasis, about four feet from the 
edge of the path, pe went through a flight of soaring eagles, a mile 
out of their way! * 
CERO, oS ee eh ek Se ke 
* This is infamous!’ The learned Par-ee appears to wholly ignore the distinction 
between a fable and a simple lie.—TRaNnsLAToR. 


a 


A Sad but Seasonable Reflection. 
By Mrs. Canpour. 


Sincz the grouse season began, it is sad to note how prevalent has 
become the habit of back-biting in fashionable society ! 





Provixcrat Tour for the St: James’s Hall Puppets.—Marionette- 
shire. (N.B.— Wales.) 
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FEMALE FASHIONS. 


Tus Origin or 1He Parrot, THE Panrer, AND THE PoriaR Styles of ARCHITECTURE. 





THE PARROT, THE PANIER, THE POPLAR. | le 
, OTHER brut usband—says the Huddersfie eekly News— 
Tis somewhat alarming to fancy has been sent to prison for beating his wife, to whom he had been 


Your darling —say, Lucy or Nancy— 
Has fashioned her headgear so jolly, 
On merely a parrot—a polly, 


married fifteen years— 


Treating her abominably during the whole of that time. His plan of operat’on 
was to go into his wife’s bedroom, upset the bed, take up the children who were 


But, then, fashion always i 1s folly ! : sleaping by her aide, and. after deshing them om the floor, kick hie wife. He bad 

only given her to keep herself and f. ur children for nine weeks. He made no 
And to think that the dgess of a lass defence, and when he appeared before the magistrates he was in a state of intoxi- 
Should owe its design to an ass, cation. 


Yet those, who with Grecian bends toddle, For all this he was sent to prison—for one month! ‘That's about two 


And don’t think such nonsense is odd ’1l . days for each year :—We should like to know how many married men 
Of course taken ass for a model! om a Saceenent there were on the sera when he oe 
condemn ill nobody get up a petition in favour of this injure 

py Red ee om enjoy man? If so, no timeis to be lcst, or he will be outagain ere sympathy 
ze trees in those German- ai boxes can properly display itself in the papers. 

Of eheep, or of , or of foxes, 

~ Or other such “ ’? and ** flockses ! ’’ A Fatal Weapon. 
And these fashions go only to fill Ir is‘reported from Paris—-so says a contemporary—that the once 
The milliner’s bill-vor hee till— dreaded mitrailleuse is to be abolished in Sete. We are in a 
And this, too, when le announce position to add that the barrel-organ of the London Savoyard will be 
Coals ‘and meat at five shillings an ounce— substituted, as#quite as fatal and much more annoying to the enemy. 


How much can we spare for a flounce ? See eS Le eS 
Break, Break, Break! 


Kidney, peut-étre. We don’t quite see why the cabman’s wife at Notting Hill, who 
M ; smashed her furniture when a distress was put in, should have been 
= mine Roverss Deo 8 Se a advanced age of | sentenced to seven days’ hard Iabour. She might fairly plead that as 
the district, we sball counsel our Lie Tnarance compaater look ou her visitors were brokers, she thought they would like things ready 
for customers in the neighbourhood. broken for them. 

Too Obvious. 


Go it my Pippins! Jauncies has al 
ready received a box of ® froom th , for- 
Tus familiar = for the t season at least has lost its | warded by young Lacxasm, who owes ns ce oF mie. He 
raison d'étre. too plainly that they ere gone! | calls it a delicate attention. We think it is grouse flattery. 
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THE JACKDAWS OF BRIGHTON. 


Tur Aquarium stood by the old chain pier, 
And during the spring of the present year, 
Said the engineer, 
‘* The time, ’tis clear, 
For crowning the edifice soon will be here. 
Many a reservoir, many a tank, 
With rocky bottom, or sandy bank, 
Stood ranged around in that building fine;— 
In truth ’twould have proved’a noble-shrine, 
If they had but completed the whole design ; 
But for that, you perceive, 
They couldn’t get leave, 
Without incurring the reprobation 
Of the wise jackduws of the Corporation. 


One morning they saw 
A little jackdaw 
Settle down on the roof with a sapient caw, 
In the vestibule 
So shady and cool 
He bopped about with his little foot-rule, 
And he measured this and he measured that, 
From the crowning ridge to the lowest flat— 
And he said, “ Ho, ho! 
I’d have you know, 
You’ ve gone two inches more than you ought to go. 
And that clock tow’r 
For telling the hour— 
You can’t erect it, you haven't the power ; 
I mean in fact 
To be very exact 
And to make you bui'd strictly according to Act!”’ 


And all the jackdaws 
Re- echoed his caws, 

And said, “ You of course must attend: tothe laws!”’ 
£o they marked out the rum line, 
With straight-edge and plumb-line, 


And bade them not swerve a bair’s breadth from their thumb-line. 


So the Chair, Lez, and Lorn, 
Who kept watch and ward, 
O'er the building, exclaimed with uncommon accord, 
‘* For obstructing our scheme by this splitting of straws, 
May the deuce fe away with those silly jackdaws!”’ 


* a * + + 


Bip! hip! and Hooray! 
All Brighton is gay, 
They open the Brighton Aqusrium to-day: 
Where fish of a!l ranks, 
May be visited, thanks 
To the effurts of those who’ve worked hard at the tanks : 
There are flounders and dabs, 
And lobsters and crabs, 
Blue fish, and green fish, and red fish, and grey fish, 
Dog fish, and cat fish, and sun fish and cray fish, 
(Of the latter, some say that their proper name’s craw fish) 
And oysters, ard mussels for those who like raw fish. 
There are whelks, there are whales, 
Sea-slugs and sea-sna'ls, 
And all kinds of fishes with scales or with tails. 
But there’s one thing just now 
Which the jackdaws allow, 
Is by far the most prominent thing of the Lunch— 
The directors mean standing champagne and a lunch! 
* . 


- * - 


At last the vice-chair 

Has a toast to declare, 
And he rises up with a mischievous air; 
With a merry tone and a cheerful laugh 
He gave the jackdaws their measure of chaff. 
He chaffed the surveyor, he chaffed the may’r, 
He chaffed them here and he chaffed them there, 
He chaffed them in all sorts of seasons and weathers, 
In their robes, like the peacock’s borrowed feathers, — 
He chaffed them for spouting and shouting and talking, 
He chaffed them in sitting in standing in stalking, 
He chaffed them for this, and he chaffcd them for that, 
Till‘the Corporation all thought thev sat 
On cushions stuffed with pins and with needles, 
From the first of the Aldermen down to the beadles. 


* + + * © 





Now these silly jackdaws are all very sore, 
And utter their caw, 
With disgust and awe— 
But let's hope that they’ll never do so any more : 
But in future strive all they can to increase 
The Aquarium’s objects in quiet and-peace ; 
Or ’mid general applause, 
Instead of jackdaws, 
The public may possibly christen them geese! 





NEIGHBOURLY NUISANCES. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Sin,—I see by the English papers that one person has beencomplaining 
because his neighbour keeps boas and anacondas in his back garden— 
or rather does not keep them there, but allows them to escape. 


_Another person murmurs because a large baboon from next door will 


come over the wall and play at puss in the corner with his wife. 
What would these people say if they resided as I do on the Continent, 
and had next door to them such institutions as I have. On my left is 
an Industrial Sehool for orphan fleas. The hours of study are from 
nine to twelve and two till five, and during the interval the little 
pupils play leap- in all directions. I assure you when the two 
o’clock bell rings and they hurry back to their teachers, there is a 
rustle all through the house as of the wind in the branches of 
Vallombrosa. Some of the little fellows board at the school, but I 
have nocturnal evidence to prove that most of them are merely day- 
boarders. On my right I have an orthopcedic hospital for decayed 
barrel-organs. I cannot say that the unhappy creatures trespass 
much, but the groans of some of the poor sufferers during operations 
are painful to a sensitive mind. Inthe house opposite mine, a retired 
naval officer devotes his time to teaching navigation to weevils and 
cockroaches. The latter when the wind is high are sometimes blown 
out of the:rigging of the model ship in his back-garden into our soup- 
kettle. Aftcr this I trust the murmurers I have named will become 
reconciled to their baboons and boas. 
A Tavrurvut TRAVELLER. 


Guswers to Correspondents. 


Gr 

[ We cannit return unaecepted HSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. } 

Bitt.—We cannot honour you with a place in our columns. Do not 
renew your attempt, for such a Bill will ever be at a discount. 

BuGLeman.— You need not don key-bugle in our interests. 

E. C. (Douglas).—Stamps for back numbers, subscriptions, etc., should 
be sent to the Publisher not the Editor, in order to ensure immediate 
attention. 

Spes.—But the verses were a hopelessly bad spes-imen. 

Proregssor (Hastings).—We fail to see why we should send you ten 
shillings in stamps for obtruding on us a réchauffé of a joke made some 
weeks since in “Shorthand Notes.” Don’t know what you “ profess,” 
but hope you don’t “ practise” thig sort of thing often! 

A. B. (Charing Cross).— We are unfeignedly sorry for you. It will be 
a great deprivation to you. 

O. J. L. (Guildford).—We quite sympathise with your desire to conceal 
your name in connection with that MS. Our waste-paper-basket is dis- 
cretion itself! 

ALpHa.—We have seen a Bet(t)a! 

J. H. 8.0. (Wyverby).— We do not recognise the ecclesiastical law in 
the matter of Acrostics. We beg leave to represent to you that jokes 
should not be admitted into sermons—but you will pardon our ignorance, 
as scrmone are not our métier. 

K. (Bevis Marks).—When a stamped and directed envelope has come 
with a rejected MS., we do not notice it in this column, but return it with 
as little delay as we can. 

J. W. (Strand).—We have no recollection of the matter. 

W. M. (Dalston).—No, it was not worth it—so we didn’t send it. 

H. W. L. B.—Thanks for the suggestion. 

Marcvus.—We do not consider “trials” and “smiles,” and “saw” and 
“adore,” comic rhymes. They are no rhymes at all—and quite the reverse 
of comic, simply melancholy. 

B. B.—Make haste and supply us with another peg for a joke. 

Declined with thanks —re R., Charlotte-street ; C. H. W., Hornsey ; 
J. F. P., City; W. H. E.; G. K., Glasgow; J. L. Ramsay; R. B., Guilford- 
street; Home, Sweet Home ; Coster; F. D., Dalston ; R., Brompton; W.S. ; 
Biixtonian; Cricket; M. B., Islington; B. R.8.; F. T., Liverpool; 
Milesian, Belfast; P. B., High Holborn; E. P., Holloway-road; Toodles ; 
—, Junior Naval and Military; J. W. D., Lee; W. W. J., Streatham Hill ; 
B. J. W., Southport ; W. T., Seymour-street; P. P. A. G., Old Weston- 
street; W. M., Kentish Town; J. T.; J. R., Liverpool; St. Monday; 
el G., Kingsland; 8. W.; E. H. L., Bromley; T. K., Win- 
c r. 
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INDIG-NITATE. 


English Proprietor to his Groom :—“ Is THERE A PADLOCK ON THAT OAT-BIN, JEM?”’ 


Jem :—*“ No, Srm.”’ 


English Proprietor :—“ TuEn SEB, AND GET ONE, POR THE én EAT OATS IN THIS PART OF THE WORLD AS WELL AS THE HORSES.” 





CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


AUGUST. 


In Good Words we have an appreciative memoir of the late Editor, an 
interesting bush story, and the con inuation of the two leading stories. 
We are glad to welcome a little song from Epwarp Carggn, who seems 
to be getting too idle to warble nowadays. 


Saint Paul's ia to be purchased this month by all means, if only for 
Mer. Bucuanan’s perhaps too cruel squib about “the Monkey and the 
Microscope.” “ ey Geoghegan ’”’ is funny, and in fact the whole 
number is an ex'ra good one. 

The Sunday Mayazine maintains its high status, both in point of 
literature and in excellence of illustration. 


Our Young Folks’ Week'y Budget would be a grand threepenn’ orth, 
if only because it contained half a dozen clever drawings of Mr. 
Parocror’s about certain awful giants. 

Good Words for the Young cont'nues its serials, which (though we 
could ill spare “the Deserted Ship,” “the Travel'ing Menagerie,” 
or even “the Dutch Admirals”) seem to us to somewhat everweight 








BOYS’ SUITS, 


the magazine. Variety is, after all, the most desirable feature in 


periodicals for the young. 

The Ladies is improving very rapidly, and bids fair to become the 
representative journal of the fair sex, without being so entirely devoted 
to frills and tatting as to make itself unwelcome to the “ lords of 
creation.” 

Received —The Young Ladies’ Journal; The Gentleman's Journal ; 
Colbucn'’s New Monthly ; The People’s Magazine ; The Young Gentl man's 
M igazins ; Golden Hours ; Sunday Magazine ;. Leisure Hour ; Nautical 
Magazine ; Westminster Papers ; Gardeners’ Magazine. 





NOTICE! 
On Wednesday next, the 28th, 


THE GREAT MARGATE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN, 
Thanet Record, and Chronicle of ali the Celebrities. 


PLENTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. OnE Penny. 


16s. TO 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


50, 
LUDGATE HILL. 


Printed by JUDD & OO., Phenix Works, ot. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 90, Fieet-street, E.C. - London ~ August 24, 1872. 
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THE BRINY. | mm 


Come let us take the Eagle boat, 
The day is bright and shiny ; | 
A holiday we will devote, 
As soon as we can get afloat, 
To sniffing of the briny! 


Although the waves be mountains high— 
In short, are Appeniny ; j 

We will not at the peril cry, 
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But calmly wet our other eye, N) eae aes SS GilG 
While sniffing of the briny! \\\ sea Mere 1 WAL) 
We'll take a glass of “ calid, ewm," N\\ sere \\ ) ihe A 
Or else of “ frigid, sine ; HN \\ 4 TAR / : 


Of brandy, whiskey, gin, or rum, | \, WERE \ SS BN \\ 
Until we’re getting frolicsome SRS $ , 
While sniffing of the briny! 


We'll pass the jest, and sing the song, 
- As soon as we are winey ; 
And s0 we’!1 pass the time along, 
And cheer the hearts of all the throng, 
While sniffing of the briny! 


And gaily thus will we procced, 
Until we’re feeling diney, 

And then we'll have a jolly feed— 

Oh, can’t cne eat a lot indeed, 
While sniffing of the briny ! 


Then after all we'll take a nip, 
A glass of brandy tiny ;— 
‘‘ A stopper-over-all’’s the tip, 
Whene’er you dine on board a ship, 
While snifling of the briny. 


And go I’ll lay you Lombard Street 
Against an orange Chiney, 

That when on Jand you set your feet, 

You'll own you never had a treat 
Like sniffing of the briny, 


p< 
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‘“THERE’S MANY A TRUE WORD,” ETC. 


An apt Quotation. Importunate and persistent youth :—“ ERE YER ARE, SIR, COME ALONG ; 


* 
We do not know what is the Margate motte for | wor LIke A DONKEY, SIR? ARSK YOUR YOUNG OOMAN IF SHE DON’T LIKE ONE, 
Paterfamilias. That of the olive-branches is “ ocean cum | AND I KNOWS SHE'S GOING TO HAVE ONE TOO, AIN’T YER MIss ?”’ 
oa 99 | ° ° ° 
dig, | [N.B. Angelina is engaged to Edwin. 








water. The only drawback is that there are no fish, if I may except a 
belated winkle or two, and a few crabs about the size of house-spiders. 
There is, however, plenty of seaweed, cf which I fancy my landlady 
makes tea, 

The principal productions of Margate are boat-,hotel-, and lodging- 
house-keepers. ‘There are also cliffs, donkeys, and brass bands and 
bottled beer, and as you look to me for an opinion, I must decide in 
favour of the latter (provided you deface the label), as alone lkely 
to be without guile. 

Beware of hotels where the waiter’s stereotyped remark is, “ It’s 
very good, sir.”” A friend of mine objected the other day to being 
served with gin and ginger-beer, when he had ordered hock and 
seltzer; and the only satisfaction he could obtain was the assurance, 
‘‘ But it’s very good, sir.” This is one only of a dozen instances of 
similar business at the same house; and the worst of it is, that it is 
not a joke but a fact. 


FUN’S GUIDE TO MARGATE, 
Anp Excursionist’s CoMPANION. 


cous special correspondent whom we have at considerable trouble 
and expense seut out to Margate in the interests of our readers, sends 
us the following account of his investigations. } 

Margate is built on the banks of the boundless ocean. I discovered 
that almost as soon as I arrived here. The intelligent native who is 
looking over my manuscript says that Margate has no banks; but 
this I know to be untrue, as I cashed the cheque yourent me yesterday, 
and am ready for another. 

The pier and the jetty are the principal fortifications of Margate. 
Their appearances are very different. The pier is a white stone struc- 
ture, while the jetty is, as its name denotes, of raven blackness. At 
least it should have been had its projectors been consistent. I haven’t 
been on the pier since a man I met there finding I represented your 
widely circulated and elaborately edited paper thought it incumbent | And so having got down to stern realities and the end of my powers 
wee him to make a pun, and thereby qualify himself for my society. | of observation, 1 will leave off and take some refreshment. ‘ Waiter, 

e said, ‘‘ We call this the pier because you can peer from it at the | a bottle of Bass.” 
people on the jetty.” I turned and fled in horror, but was calmed by 
the recollection that the “joke ’’ was at least as goodas any of those 
made in Lord GRANVILLE’s recent great speech at Hastings. . I prefer 
the jetty, though, becavse there’s no charge for admittance. 

Bathing may be performed here by those who like it. I saw some 
peonie in the sea, the other day, who actually seemed to be enjoying 

emselves. I think, however, this sort of thing should be begun in 
youth, and that an edict should be passed by Government that no 
one shall be allowed to bathe away from home who cannot swim. 
Bathing is best conducted from a machine. I saw an old gentleman 
undress himself at the foot of a cliff the other day, and the tide had 
gone so far out by the time he had completed his preparations, that 

e resumed his ordinary paraphernalia and reserved himself for a 
future occasion. I discovered that the aborigines of Margate do not 
| bathe, and I fancy they must know best about it. 


A Hawk's Eye. 

Art the late meeting of the British Association, Mr. HawxsHaw 
stated his conviction that coal may be found under the chalk on his 
own estate,—the pleasantest piece of news we have met with for many 
a day -in Black and White. Let him take a chalk ! 


His Mark. 


A SIMPLE cros#is all that is needed to mark the candidate to whom 
the voter gives a preference—yet there are those to be found who 
complain that this is the crux of the illiterate ! 


Hint to Fire Insurance Companies. 


A Tuearre should be assessed at a doubly hazardous premium when 
the manager fills his house with paper. 





There are splendid opportunities for fishing on the sand at low 


ee 
se sseseeseseeeencesseseeenseeneeseeenesneneesenennmeemmemne 











VOL. XVI. I 


-) a 
— re eee cee | 


ete 


_—- 


i 
ee 


enigma ee 
on - 


Soaeeetiian 
a —- ate 
— 


a 
aa 





fAveust 31, 1872, | ) 











. = +? a "=z 
> Mil; “a Pe - 
a ee ; 


) 
py’ 
LBS 


Si 7 2 if 
lf ! 


THE FIRST CLOUD ACROSS THE HONEYMOON. 


Augustus, to his bride :—“ AND Now, GEORGIE, DO BXPLAIN YOUR ODD COLD TREATMENT OF ME THIS MORNING!”’ 
Georgina, with offended dignity :—“ Aucustus, I AM SHOCKED AT you! WHEN YOU WERE WALKING WITH Mr. FirzTaArFREL ON THE PARADE 
THIS MORNING, I HEARD YOU SAY AS YOU PASSED UNDER THE WINDOW THAT YOU LIKED TO SEE THE BEAUTIFUL LITTLE BELLA IN STAYS! 


Augustus, with a roar of irreverent laughter :—‘ My tove, I onty MEANT CapTaIn CLIFTON’s YACHT IN THE ACT OF TACKING!”’ 
[Oh, Blissful Reconciliation ! 





——$——_———""" 





A SEASIDE SERENADE. OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
Enp of Session. Departure of Ministers for Margate, «ncog. 


To G A AN : 
ae ee Anxious to see Fun’s special Margate Double Number. = CHILDERS 





Come, come with me unto the pier returned for Pontefract. Lorp Poiuineton’s four-leaved shamrock 
Where we will promenade, my dear, looks very green ! = WHALLEY devoted the last minutes of the Session 
; Or oT the sand, | to damaging the cause of the Claimant. ‘Save me from my ‘ Whalley- 
., We'll do the grand, able’ friends!’ = Grouse crop more or less doubtful. Rather less 
While hark "t. - the Margate band. than moor. = The claimant has appeared at the Oxford Music Hall, 
I re supported by the M.P. for Peterborough. It is not stated whether 
N 1 OClOty i Mr, WHALLEY sang or not. = Mr. Lowe is at Dunrobin. We wish 
ever let's say, die, he was going to have done taxing. = Riots at Belfast .are still Bel- 
Awake, awake, the moon is high, fast and furious. — Riots about Licensing Bill at Exeter., Got up in 
(I know you’re list’ning on the sly) the interests of the Treble-X-ter party. = Statements thatthe French 
Oh, peerless maid, Government had licensed gaming tables in provincial towns are 
Don't be afraid, ‘“* categorically denied.” Well! they were dogmatically asserted. 
For you, my love, I’d freely die. a 
Luruliety, 
In Society Bella-fast. 
We mayn’t tell a lie. In Ireland, as might be expected, they seldom do things by halves :— 
Come look alive, don’t be so slow, in fact we think we may venture to say that twice they slay the slain. 
Among the dancers let us show. At any rate the Leeds Mercury tells us :— 
ne Through Seaside Hall 4 annees from Remiues ee that one of oe police Dersacks bas been wWreeket, 
° - > A ° 3¢§ 
__ _ Lave take car craw! have been wrecked, and serious fighting was going on.on Saturday morning. ‘The 
You as my belle with me for beau. carman who was killed in the demonstration on Thursday is dead. 
In Soci; ‘ | It appears that one of the principles of Home Ruleis that no man is 
One must not be shy. Se to be allowed to be killed without dying. 








Racing Eights. 
Archeological Mem. We have it on good authority that at the approaching Regatta the 
Our readers may not bg aware that the pier at Margate was built by | most exciting contest will be between two eights. We allude to the 
the eminent architect Rennrz—or rennie other man. Ramsg-eight and the Marg-eight. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesdag, Aug. 28, 1872. 
MARGATE. 


Know ye the land where machines and buff-slippers 
Are emblems of deeds which its pastimes combine ; 
Where people, alternately loungers and dippers, 
Now loaf on the jetty - now leap ia the brine! 
Know ye the land of the brave and the free, 
Of the Rooms of Assembly, and Hall by the Sea, 
Where the Boat of the Husbands each Saturday stays, 
And the sea-sick are chaffed in the rudest of ways ; 
Where the winkle and sbrimp are the fairest of fruit, 
And the voice of the fish-sellers seldom is mute ; 
Where, though lodgings are scarce and provisions are high, 
Still crowds of the holiday Londonrrs fly, 
And their minds unto jollity madly apply ; 
Where the girls are all fair, and the youths are all fine, 
And there's lashings of spirits, of ale, and of wine! 
It is Margate the Jovial; the subject of Fun, 
Who smiles on its sands, on its sea, on its sun; 
May its visitors thrive and enjoy themselves well, 
And, returning to town, have such stories to tell! 








THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PerRsiaAN BY Dop GRILE. 
XXVIII, 


OME one described as a savant at 
Margate,* who had got beyond 
his depth,t called lustily for 
succour. 

“Anything J can do _ for 
you?” inquired the engaging 
Octopus. 

“‘ Happy to serve you, I am 
sure,” said the accommodating 
Leech. 

“Command me,’”’? added the 
earnegt Crab. 

“‘ Gentlemen of the briny deep,” 
exclaimed the gasping savant, “I 
am compelled to decline your 
friendly offices, but I tender you 
my ecientific gratitude; and as a 
return favour I beg with this my 
Jast breath, that you will accept 
the freedom of the Brighton Aqua- 
rium, and make it your home ” 

This tale proves that scientific 
gratitude is quite as bad as the 
natural sort. 


XXITX, 


A man carrying a sack of corn up a high ladder propped against a 
ly reached the top, when a powerful hog passing that 
. leant against the bottom to scratch his hide. 

I wish,” said the man, speaking down the ladder, “ you would 
make that operation as brief as ible; and when I come down I 
will reward you by rearing a fresh ladder especially for you.” 

a = pea is a one go se for a hog,” was the reply, “ but I 
ou ee ise ; Nj 
yee ont you cone zoe wi p your promise ; so I’Jl just amuse 

n ing the bottom rung in his mouth, he moved off, away from 
the wall. A moment later he had all : 
bet he novir Gk Gok eee Be ban all the loose corn he could garner, 
a ae eet and four kings is as good a hand as any one can hold 

XXX. 


A stone which had lain 
to Allah that remaining so long in one position was productive of 


cramps. 
“If thou wouldst be pleased,” it said, “‘to let me take a little 


exercise now and then, my health would be the better for it.” 


a > 





So it was granted permission to make a short excursion, and at 
s > once 
hagas rolling out into the open desert. It had not proceeded far 
ore an ostrich, who was akeg of nails thoughtfully placed 


ng for the purpose, left his repast, dashed at the stone, and gobbled 
is narration teaches the folly of content tPhit i 
been content with his nails he eels never hee Stoke mc on 


*I don't believe this.—Tranetaror. + This I believe.—Transiartor. 





FUN. 


for centuries in a hidden place complained | 
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XXXI. 
A cock and a hen were speaking of the size of eggs. Said the cock: 


‘I once laid an egg—”’ we 
a ae did!” tatearepted the hen with a derisive cackle, “ Pray 


how did you manage it ?” ' 
"The ocok felt fatared in his self-esteem, and turning his back upon 
the hen addressed himself to a brood of young chickens. 


“ [ once laid an egg—”” ; 
The chickens pr incredulously, and passed on. The insulted 


bird reddened in the wattles, with indignation, and strutting up to the 
patriarch of the entire barnyard repeated his assertion. ‘The patriarch 
nodded gravely, as if the feat were an everyday affair, and the other 


continued : : 
“T once laid an egg alongside a watermelon, and compared the two. 


The vegetable was considerably the larger.” 
This fable is intended to show the absurdity of hearing all a man 


has to say. XXXII 


Two whales seizing a pike attempted in turn to swallow him, but 
without success. They finally determined to try him jointly, each 
taking hold of an end, and both shutting their eyes for a grand effort, 
when a shark darted silently between them biting away the whole 
body of their prey. Opening their eyes they gazed upon one another 
with much satisfaction. . ; 

‘‘T had no idea he would go down so easily,” said the one. 

“Nor I,” returned the other ; ‘‘ but how very tasteless a salmon is.” 

The insipidity we observe in most of our acquaintances is largely 


due to our imperfect knowledge of them, 
XXXII. 

A snake tried to shed his skin by pulling it off over his head; but 
being unable to do so was advised by a woodman to slip out of it in 
the usual way. 

“ But,” said the serpent, “ this is the way you do it!” 

“True,” exclaimed the woodman, holding out the hem of his tunic ; 
‘but you will observe that my skin is brief and open. If you desire 
one like that, I think I can assist you.” ; ; 

So saying he chopped off about a cubit of the snake’s tail ; and it 
had the desired effect. 

The moral is that an effect desired by one 
another, differently situated. 


may not be agreeable to 


XXXIV. 

An oyster who had got a large pebble between the valves of his 
shell, and was unable to get it out, was lamenting his sad fate, when 
—the tide being out—a monkey ran to him, and began making an 
examination. 

“You es said the monkey, ‘“‘to have got something else in 
here, too. I think I'd better remove that, first.’’ 

With this he inserted his paw, and scooped out the animal’s 
essential part. 

‘“‘ Now,’’ said he, eating the portion he had removed, “I think you 
will be able to manage the pebble yourself.”’ 

a, essen the lesson of this fable one must have some experience 
of the law. 


A note for Antiquaries. 


Ir is recorded in history that Margate wasa favourite resort of 
William the Third, who frequently embarked there for Holland. The 
inhabitants—especially those who let lodgings—are still noted for 
their attachment to his memory. They put Bi'ls in their windows 
when their rooms are not occupied, and when they get lodgers they 
continue to make much of their Bill. 


Vote and Interest. 


_ Tue Ballot, it appears, will not have the effect of inducing an 
increased percentage of the electors to vote—in point of fact at 
Pontefract—a Ponte-fraction—amounting to about one-third of the 
whole body of electors, abstained from voting. 


Not bad for you, ma’am. 


Miss PratAmor was seated on the jetty one Siturday afternoon. 
“Is that the husbands’ boat ?”’ asked a neighbour pointing to a dis- 
tant trailof smoke. ‘“ Yes I spouse it is,” said Mas. P. 


Straight from the shoulder. 


No ardént sportsman wi!l clamour for the abolition of fhe House of 
Lords ;—tramping through the stubbles, breech-loader in hand, he 
appreciates to the full the value of a “Second Chamber,”’ 
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TO MARGATE BY THE BOAT. 
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Sa yf EAR away o’ the wea- 
eA ogg / ther bow, splice the 
left hand button of 
the main brace, all 

hands aloft the main sheets, 
ease ar stop ar go on a-head, 
and away we madly career past 
the London, St. Katherine, East 
and West India Docks, en route 
for Margate. It is jolly, the 
sniff of the briny and of un- 
limited stale tobacco, boat’s 
sails and Bass’ ales, concer- 
tinas and pilot coats, &c., &c. 

Character? oh, plenty, and 
very fine studies too! but why do 
people (No.1) bring out enor- 
mous telescopes to survey 
wharves and shipping ten 
yards off P 

One thing at all events there 
is about a boat-full of Margate- 
bound human nature. 

It’s always jolly, and full 
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No. 2. 
one of the music hall songs from beginning to end; or the senti- | 


mental warbler (No. 3) whois a trifle shaky in his upper G in the most 
ecstatic portion of ‘‘ Mary Blane?” ; ; : | 

But it was too bad of our accordion minstrel (No. 4) to wait until we 
had passed the Nore to sing Dr. Bolus, ‘‘now then my pals, chorius, 

“Ts any one ill, is any 
one ill?” 

Here's a “funnel little 
joke”: Jones (No. 5) takes 
up a commanding posi- | 
tion in close proximity 
to the chimney, and 
then imagines the sun | 
is wonderfully warm at 
his back. 

Ah! here we are at 
the Reculvers at last, 
with the sun shining 
brightly and a beauti- 
ful breeze. ‘‘ This ere’s 
proper send noerror!” | 
remarked a sweet youth 
(No. 6) just emerged 
from the vasty depths of 
a foaming tankard. It’s 
tiue upon arrival at the | 
jetty our pleasures 
were dashed by a raid | 
of white-smocked por- 
ters, who scrambled and 
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: of, fun and excitement, and | smothered and drowned themselves in heaps and — of lugga ze ; but 
No. 1. Te a ee how else can | no matter, the time had come. Margate was reached. 
. 2) who knows every ! had swooped on its spray. 
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THE WHOLE CREW IN MUTINY. 
(On Board a Fishing Smack.) 


Captain :—“ Go DOWN, YER YOUNG BRUTE! 


Tr’s PRECIOUS ODD AS THE CAP’N CAN’T BPEAK TO THE MATE, ABOARD OF HIS OWN WESSEL, 


WITHOUT THE WHOLE DARNED CRBW COMING ON DECK TO HEAR WOT HE sAyYs!” 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue production of a travestie twenty years after its original had 
been tried and failed, would have the appearance of a treat for the 
old folks, were it net that persons with two decades’ experience of the 
London stage are, as a rule, too wise to trust their ears to the tender 
tickling of modern burlesque. Certainly we should think that of the 
well-filled house which witnessed the production of Mr. Regcr’s “ bit 
of moonshine in three rays,” there were not half a dozen who had seen 
the Princess's drama, not a dozen who had heard of it ; and therefore 
we are bound to believe in the truth of the apparently paradoxical 
statement, that burlesque need not be burlesque at all if the dresses 
are ecant and the breakdowns plentiful. As both these conditions are 
complied with in Zhe Vampire, it may be considered a perfectly 
triumphant effort of genius in this particuler line, more especially as 
no recognisable reference is made to anything of a general character. 
Mr. Soak Beye the leading with ability, and sings a We'sh and 
French .medley very well. Miss Barua GoopaLt sings something 
about her “native little Strand,” which is much applauded by the 
gods, who possibly accept the statement literally, and the remainder 
of Hlity company have for the most part little to do but exhibit their 
Mr. J. A. Cave’s two-night venture at the Surrey Theatre has, we 
trust, proved a complete pecuniary success. On the occasion of our 
visit the chief items in the programme were two songs and five mur- 
ders by the beneficiaire, who undauntedly accomplished his purpose to 


the delight of a numerous audience. Next in order of notice is the 
peculiarity of intermittent brogue, no one engaged in the drama of 
Kathleen Mavourneen, with the exception of Mr. Cave, being able to 
stray more than half a sentence a time from his or her own vernacular. 
The effect of this was somewhat surprising, and forcibly reminded us 
how useful wou'd have teen that actor who delighted an Adelphi 
audience a short time back, by playing a Spanish grandee of the 
highest rank with a powerful Galway accent. 


Go to Bath. 


SneERWELL, who has just returned from Margate, says that people 
write to the papers about the indecorum of the bathing. He thinks 
there’s less indecorum than Terpsichorum, and describes the dancing 
as a sort of watercan-can. 


Musical Mem. 


We understand that an eminent composer of comic songs is 
re-arranging the old melody, ‘‘ Come unto these yellow sands.” It 
is intended for the jolly dogs who make night musical at Margate. 
The first line will be ‘‘ Come unto this yell-oh ! jetty.” 


A Pleasant Rush. 


Tournrikes are not yet things of the past in rural districts—we 
should like to see Joun Butt go at them—like a Bull at a Gate! 


SS  _____ 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 286. tn, SE ae 


I roar on the Parade, 
I linger on the Jetty; 
I hear afar off played, 
An air from Donizetti; 
I smoke cigars, I watch the ocean, 
And don’t like violence of motion. 


1. Since Thanet’s soil is sandy, 
You will not not find this handy. 
2. A “pilgrim of love,”’ 
On the cliffs up above, | 
Of his passion so restless was singing, 
And shouted as if, 
Of his loved one each cliff 
He’d fain set with echoes a-ringing. 


3. Two and two, 
The schools you view, 
Marching to the beach ; 
And to guard ’gainst disaster, 
A pastor cr master, 
Walks solemnly after each. | - TRS 
4. “* Bring forth the steed! ’— | i \\ GE ¥) Tito. \ 
But a sea-side mount JV eee i | eS) aoe 
Is a horse, indeed, 5 Y SS 
Of little account. ‘ 


0. Ile talked of common objects of the shore, 
Laid them in orders, species, by the score : 
I rather think we counted him a bore! 


6. Of course I disputed a boatman’s claim, | 
And I called the knave no flattering name, 
He said it was this, and declared it a shame. 
7. Poor Moresirx, who's unable | 
To see clearly, I suppose, | 
Tripped last evening o’er a cable, | 
And has burt his little nose. 


SotuTion or Acrostic No. 284. — Autumn Recess : 
Ashlar, Ullage, ‘lic, Usance, Miss, Nuss. 


Correct SoLutTions oF Aorostic No, 284 received 2lst | 
August :—Ruby’s Gnost; Hoptop; Cliff; Sidos; Original Kittens; | ~" : 
Cad, saci iacianb aad laiaa SIGNIFICANT, 
Boatinan :—“ FIsHinG, SiR, YES, str !”’ 
Tom Noddy (not at all « good sailor) :—“ Goop DAY, EU?” 
Boatman :—“ Ou YES, SIR, CAPITAL, YER CAN’T DO BETTER! I THINKS 
THE WATER'S NICE AND FRESH, AND I KNOWS THE FISH IS HUNGRY!” 


Appearances are deceitful. 


Tuosz who were privileged to see our iron-clad fleet 
at Portland have carried away a high opinion of its 
sterling qualities—but the vessels were only “ plated,’’ 


| 








AN INTERESTING ANECDOTE. Aushers to Correspondents, 
Everyropy of course is aware that the Vehiculum Balnearium 
Marinum, or Bathing Machine of commerce, which grows so plentifully [We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 


on the sands, was first discovered at Margate. The invention wasdue | panted dy a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold oursslwe 
to a Quaker of the name of Beatz. Although he failed to realise a | responsible for loss.j 

fortune, but on the contrary was ruined and died in the workhouse,| ). 0. N.T.~-We hope that the joke struck you so severely as to defy 
his memory is still held in reverence by the inhabitants, and monuments | arnica. 

are frequently built in his honour. These monuments take the form | B. (Oswestry).—* The little Boy ” met with a deserved fate, we should 
of a box on four wheels, and may be seen from the space in front of | have cut the cake, and given a cut to him too, for being so unrhythmical. 
the Hall by the Sea with the naked eye. The wan ering Ethiop, in Besides at this time of the year little boys should go to Margate, not to 


i ; : i school. 
wee ne ae rune Nook Gems touchingly sliades to car E. A. P. (Princes’-square).— We refuse ’eaps that are better than those. 


. F. (Man r).—S r as you ought to know all about 
In Margate lived a Quaker erst— me (Manchester)—Sueh © bute y S 
Named Bensamin, and Beatz; CARVER AND GILDER.—Cannot you give a grain of sense ? 
To build Machines he was the first, T. S. M. (Fulham-road).—Really if you will spoil pens, waste ink, and 
Wherein can bathers peel. deface paper, we don’t see why we must “send a cheque by return.” 
Oh, poor BenJiz BEALE, A. L. (Padiham).—Your ¢ntentions are very much better than your 
Luckless Mr. BEALE; friend’s versification. 
If you'd ta’en a patent out, you might have made a deal! Mrs. H. (Sherborne).—No, thanks. 


. . : + ae QuERIsT.—It’s Margate from Tuesday till Friday ; and Par-and-Margate 
It is conjectured that the classical bard had Mr. B. in his eye when | from the time of the arrival of the husbands’ boat till the Monday. 


he spoke about the Deus ex Machind, meaning that his bathing machines | H. D. G. (Threadneedle-street).—Stamp forfeited, and MS. waste-paper- 





played the Deuce with him. | basketed ;—for two reasons. You did not attend to our rule, and you sent 
—————— _ us an unwarrantable plagiarism of Mr. Sketchley’s rs. Lrown. 
Sic fat-ur. D. (Melton Bowling).—Please send for it. 


i i :—A. W. i - J. E.; Veto; Hobnails; 
WE clip the following interesting advertisement from the Manchester ase "= ae medial wa a Wiss Smithfield; D. N.; H., 
Evening Mail :— | Gateshead-on-Tyne; H., Burton-on-Humber; F. L.: 8., Liverpool; 
ANTED, a FAT MALE or FEMALE, to travel and exhibit with a Giantess: | McK., Gower Place; W. N., Sussex-road; Alphie; J. W. L., Greenock ; 
must weigh over 20 stone: constant situation: good salary and comfortable | A, J,,Camden-road; W. W. C., Edinburgh; H. S., Finsbury ; H., York; 
home.—Apply personally, J. B., &c. |—, Nottingham; Anceps; P. W., Lincoln; 8., Kingsland; Slyboots ; 
This is a stoutly worded notice, with no half'and half measures about | Awful Cuss; V. V.; F. M, Kingsland: T., Stoke; —, Warwick ; Volun- 
it:—Any one who can boast of twenty stone may make his bread. | teer; T. W.; Doctor; Villikins; D., Leeds; Florist; B. L., Islington; R., 
We wonder if there will be many Claimants! Newcastle; Weariful ; P., Strand. 
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SEASIDE. 


Mr. Periwinkle (to fellow members of the Pebbleologic Olub) :—‘‘ Au, MY FRIENDS—HERE IS MATTER FOR CONGRATULATION —PE£RHAPS 
THERE IS NOT THE EQUAL OF THIS SPECIMEN IN THE BEST COLLECTIONS OF Europe. HERE we HAVE A Fossil Shoe. PROBABLY A RELIC 
OBSERVE—THE ACTION OF THE VARIOUS SALTS, WORKING IN CONJUNCTION WITH THE 

> 


OF SOME WAVE TOSSED MARINER, OF A FORMER AGE. 


OXIDE OF THE METAL NAILS, HAS CAUSED THE LEATHER TO BECOME ONE MASS OF HARD AND STONY SUBSTANCE, 
Voice from the Sea :—“ Dror THEM THERE SHOES 0’ MINE—OLD FELLER! .~ 








HINTS FOR THE SEASIDE. 


Ture Whole Duty of Man at Margate is to wear yellow slippers. 
Ladies adorned with shoes of that description are nautically described 
as the “‘ buff-alow gals.”’ 

The dabs of red jelly to be found on the rocks at low water are not 
strictly edible, They are individuals of the Anemone species. The 
word “ Anemone ’’ may be variously pronounced: e. 7.—Aynymony, 
Anighmony, Annymoany, Annymonigh, or Aynymoan. There is 
however only one correct mode of pronunciation, which of course we 
need not indicate. 

The periwinkle is very susceptible of the power of music. If you 
purchase a pint of them already-boiled, assist them out of their shells 
with a pin and place them on the table close to the piano while you 
play vely air, tex vil remain perfectly motionless. 

the sands it is better for girls to wear button boots, and not shoes 
and sandals or they'll find some extra sand’ll get into them. 

If you meet a young lady going towards the green near the Clifton- 
ville, it is not polite to tell her she looks “‘ fair and Fort-y.” 





for its Clifton-veal. 


THE PROBABILITY 78 THAT 


I’M A-WATCHIN’ OF YER [ Sensation. 


Margate pork is very highly spoken of ; and the place is also noted 


BELLA. 
Manraare has bells in its church, 
Whose chimes are uncommonly pretty ; 
But they’re constantly left in the lurch 
For the charms of the belles on the jetty. 


My Eyes! 
In a recent police case at Bow street ‘‘ an eccentric scripture-reader ”’ 
was fined for being drunk and disorderly, although he wildly denied 
the soft impeachment, while admitting that he could not altogether 
explain the circumstances which had brought him to this pass. We 
can! The report describes him as :— 
A well-dressed young man, wearing a profusion of light hair and spectacles. 
There’s the reason! A man wearing a profusion of spectacles must 
have seen more than double, of course! 





BOYS’ SUITS, 16s. TO 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 





50, 
LUDGATE HILE. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 287. 


Tue cry is still “ They're rising, 
With rapidity surprising! ”’ 

And the news is very bad ; 
With the winter drawing near, 
And everything so dear, 

Our prospects are but sad. 
What disasters could be harder ! 
Empty grate and empty larder, 

Are enough to drive folks mad. 


1. The Yankees vow they’re very nice, 
And always they partook of ’em:— 
I'd eat them— not at any price!— 
I do not like the look of ’em. 


2. Master Tommy, here's a fruit 
Which I think your taste will suit. 
Take and eat it then, but mind 
Where you fling away the rind. 


. Within the central open space 
Stood gladiators face to face ; 
With blow and stab, with cut and thrust, 
They purpled all the thirsty dust. 
But, lo, one staggers—stumbles — see, 
He sinks exhausted on his knee: 
Will he the people’s mercy gain ? 
They have no mercy—he is slain. 


4. A mouth that grins from ear to ear, 
A face expressive as a pumpkin,— 
Hobnails—a billycock—and here, 
Behold the bumpkin ! 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 285.— Autumn Drudge ; 
Abed, Uproar, Thou, Upland, Mug, Nightmare. 
Correct SoLvutions or Acrostic No. 285, Received 25th August :— 


The Piggery ; Blandford Camp; alfti; D. E. H.; Charley and Ti; 
Yerrip. 


Wart an absurdity. 


An American paper states that a girl in Illinois has 
drowned herself because of having warts on her hands. 
We have known girls driven to all sorts of disasters by 
persistent chaps, but this is the first instance of warts 
inducing a young person to drown herself. Perhaps she 


was only trying Wart-er Cure. sin!” 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


A rew nights back Mr. UnpErsusrirr Bearp was presented by his 
friends with a handsome testimonial, consisting of some articles of plate 
and an illuminated inscription. The ceremony of presentation was 
conducted by Sir Joun Bennett, after an excellent repast, at the Star 
and Garter, Richmond, the sheriff dilating on the many virtues, both 
public and private, of his deputy, and expressing his extreme pleasure 
in performing the task imposedonhim. In reply, Mr. Bearp referred 
with some emotion to his long connection with City matters, and 
warmly thanked the gentlemen who had given him so lasting a proof 
of their regard. Several other speeches were made, and some good 
songs were excellently sung by the musical party under the direction 
of Mr. Aynstxy Cook, before the guests departed. 

The recent Margate Yacht Race may be, without doubt, regarded as 
a complete success, as the competitors were numerous and the finishes 
close and exciting. The vessels were divided into three classes, the 
first being won by Mr. Mosgxey’s Eudora, the second by Mr, 
Txirorp Fie.p’s Dione, and the third by Mr. BaYLy’s Arrow. The 
day was at first rather damp and gloomy, but at the time of the start 
the sun shone out splendidly, and there was plenty of that essential to 
yacht-racing, wind. In fact, so far as our representative was con- 
cerned there was rather too much, and the result of a journey once 
round the course on the committee’s steam yacht was such as to deprive 
him of the power of entering into further particulars. 


Trotting him out. 


Tue energetic proprietor of the North Woolwich Gardens has 
originated a novel entertainment in the shape of a Postman’s Race. 
It may be opportunely remarked, that if letter-boxes were more 

en affixed to the doors of the public, the Postman’s race in real 
fife wend not so often be a “‘ waiting ” one. 
* 


Visitor :—* Mr. Tompson iv?” 

Trish Servant :—“ No, stR; HE AIN’T COME ’OME YET, SIR . 
Visitor :—“ H’mM, THAT'S VERY AWKWARD ; WHEN CAN I SEE HIM P 

Trish Servant :-—“ SuurE I DUNNO, SIR, WHEN HES IN HES ALWAYS OUT, 


; Eh, t / j 
ef Wy) yf y) f / J j 
Yj Uy) J 4 


Q 


OUT AND OUT! 


7? 
. 


THE FIVER AND THE BILL. 
(Dedicated at a distance to the author of “ The Arrow and the Song.” ) 


I tent a fiver unto a friend,— 

He managed somehow that to spend ; 
And its equivalent, since that night, 
Never, as yet, has blest my sight! 


Accepted I a certain bill— 

Do that again I never will, 

For who, that so has once been done, 
Knows not how swiftly a bill will run ? 


The first friend answered “sure, you joke!” 
When I about my fiver spoke : 

And the bill, from beginning to end, 

I had to pay for the other—friend. 


ll 


A Knock-down Blow. 

A MAN, the proud possessor of ‘‘ knock-me-downs,’’ was brought up 
at Wandsworth Police-court the other day for plying his trade on 
Putney Common. He informed the magistrate that his average 
earnings were about ten pounds a day, and—— But here, stop! 
Somebody come and look after this periodical while we go and buy a 
set of “ knock-me-downs’”’! 


More Light Wanted. 
WE see announced a work entitled Gas, and All about it. 


_We trust 
its author has thrown some light on that very obscure article. For 
instance, we hear about gas “ with the illuminating power of three 
candles ;” does this mean that one must have three candles—we have 
very often to employ one—to see whether the gas is alight or not ? 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Sspt. 4, 1872. 
SOBER BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT. 


Wuar'statesmen can the world produce 
Aewise and strong of will 
As noble Henry Austin Brvce, 
Who framed the License Bill ? 
No more— 
He swore— 
Should men get tight 
On swipes or old October ; 
A Law 


He'd draw 
Should keep them right, 
Amd force them to be sober: — 
He'll make us all, ‘tis his intent, 
Sober by Act of Parliament— 
(So terribly sober 
We shan’ t =o e’en Robur)— 
Sober by Act of Parliament: 


Now Acts of Parliament, of coursey. 
Were never: known to fail, 
In making p< ople good by force, 
Of threatening them with jail ; 
Andiso, | 
You know, 
We'll all forswear 
Oar swipes‘and old ‘Uctober ; 
By Act, 
In fact, 
We shall forbear,— 
The Acti will make us sober: 
Yes, weshall be, whate’er out: bent, 
Sober by Act'of Parliament — ‘ 
(So rigidly sober 
We shall not'taste Robur)— 
Sober by act of Parliament 


From hiccups, and from double sight,. 
To wean us, he ll prevail ;— 
He shows us Virtue on the right, 
And on the left a jail !— 
Produce 
A Bruce 
As wise and nice 
Twixt now and next October ! 
He’s sure 
To lure 
Us all from vice, 
And force us to be sober, 
Not sober by our own consent— 
Sober—by Act of Parliament— 
(So stolidly sober 
We would not sip Robur) 
Sober, by Act of Parliament! 


© AN INTERESTING QUESTION SETTLED. 


Ir has been for a long time a puzzle among men of letters to trace 
the recondite common source whence Boccaccio, and La Fontaine (who 
both, it is pleasant’ to believe, died wishing they were among the 


literary geniuses: who “never wrote a line they desired to blot’’) 
derived the stories which they tell, respectively, in the Decameron and 


Les Contes. We are glad to find the question set atirest by so high an 


authority as the Margate correspondent of the Daily Tel Ae 
speaking of the “jetty chaff’ says :— y Telegraph, who 


Of such buffoonery one Boecaecio made up his marvellous bud ls: of 
similar ribaldry the stories of eeertain Us Fontaine are fall. et Y? ° 


He gives specimens of the humour, which is lavished on the arrival of 
the Husbands’ Boat, in these degenerate days, but which once on a 
time inspired a Boccaccto, and a La Fontaine :— 


** Hope you’ve brought enough money down, Jones.’? ‘‘ Smith, I see your wife 
at the*All by the Sea last night.” “ How many times have you been ti t, aeons 9 
** Ah! I dessay you have been goin’ on anyhow in London.’ “ Woy don’t you 
stop your old gai’s tick for shrimps!’ These are among the impertinent queries 
habitually addressed to the Benedicts disembarking from the steamers from 
London or Thames Haven at the Jetty-head, who are beund to run the gauntlet of 
*‘chaff.”” The bearers of parcels are accused of dealing with the co-operative 
societies of the metropolis to the detriment of the Margate tradespeople ; the 
glimpse of an Australian meat tin provokes shouts of “‘ Catemeat ’ ‘‘ Vere’s the 
skewer!” ‘ Who fed his fam’ly on a penn’orth of paunch ?” 


We shall look for the appearance in our contemporary of humorous 
articles sparkling with inspiration, from this fountain head. 
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OUR LEGER ANALYSIS 
Anp DoncasTER DEsc: 1nER. 


Wirsin the memory of the oldest inhabitant of the turf, who I 
believe keeps the Match Book on Newmarket Heath, by the kind rper- 
mission of ADMIRAL Rovs, there was never such a Leger known as the 
present, that is,as the one which is to come. On paper it has been 
demonstrated by the most prominent sporting oracles of the age, that 
it is impossible for any one of the candidates to win, the development 
of their badness being so fairly even that it has been decided by ajury 
of competent authorities, who have sat upon the bodies of several horses 
lately suffering from pencil fever, that it would be very unfair to the 
public to name the winner until after the race, as it is within the 
bounds of possibility that a dead-heat between the whole lot of starters 
may take place. This is asad state of affairs, especially for a friend 
of mine, who depending upon the admitted superiority of Queen's 
Messenger backed him heavily. I should have been very sorry for my 
friend had it not been that he had laid out his money with me—com- 
missions are executed here with punctuality and despatch—but in the 
interest of friendship I will insert a couple or so of verses from the 
couple of hundred he has sent me, which are entitled “‘ The Messenger’s 
Funeral Dirge; or, the Backer’s Bereavement,’’ and which will shortly 
be published by subscription. 

Who would have thought a short time back 

That, ere the Leger day, 

Struck out would be the foremost crack, 

Because he couldn't stay ? 


On Messenger I placed my quids, 
I thought he was the best ; 

But him to start stern fate forbids, 
’Tis said he must have rest. 


Affliction sore long time he bore, 
Vets’ doctrine was in vain, 

As he went lame, they scratched his name, 
And eased him of his pain. 


I’d not have cared, had he been spared, 
To run at any risk ; 

I’d had some fun if he’d have run, 
Because of hedging brisk. 


I’ve no doubt you'll find that quite enough, but now I’ve kept my 
promise I’m easier in my mind. It’s much easier to give bold adver- 
tisement to a fellow like this than to return his money, because that 
has gone on the horse I, despite what other prophets may say, consider 
will be the winner of this year’s Great Doncaster St, Leger. So listen. 


Come you who would the winner back, 
And listen unto me, 

I'll tell you which will be the crack, 
And all the foremost three ; 

T’ll tell you which will lead the van 
O’er Doncaster Town Moor, 

For I’m in fact the only man 
Who can make winning sure. 


Now see ride forth in all their pride, 
The jocks in colours fine, 
Look! look! they're off—their ranks divide, 
They ride in single line. 
Methinks I see three horses leave a 
The field and lead them elear, 
And“ Wenlock, Sunbeam colt, Khedive,”’ 
Js whispered in my ear. 
AvGsPUR. 








Pretty Poll-emics! 
A conTEmMPorarY states that :— 
Next door to the City-road Chapel, where the Wesleyan Conference has been 
sitting, the parrot, located in a quiet corner near the building, shadowed over by a 
ranch of a tree, has at times given forth inthe gravest manner possible, ‘‘ Mr. 
President—Mis—ter President (with emphasis), I riseto order!’’ 
This looks suspiciously as if there had been a great demand for orders 
at the Conference,—as great a demand as poor editors suffer from at 
the hands of. country cousins and other economical supporters of the 
drama. But the whole thing may be a profane joke of a “ Polly-theist 
of a Parrot”’ as “‘ the Ode to Raz Wizson ”’ has it; 





Indigo-nous. 
A CORRESPONDENT of the Guardian says that at Chobham, the 
birthplace of Ineo Jonzs, the perverted name of Inpico is frequently 
ven to the children of the villagers, in honour of the great architect. 
he City, as recognition of the regard shewn for the designer of St. 
— ere should present these Blues with admissions to Christ's 
dospital. ' 





PESTS 


pee ee ne rr we ee em ee er 











EEBPTEMBER 7, 1872.] 








THE AUTUMN MANCUV8BES. 


By Our Sprecrtat Reporrer3. 


[In order to give the public a clear and comprehensive view 
of the important strategic movements going on upon 
Salisbury Plain, we have sent two reporters—one to 
attach himself to the invading forces, the other to the de- 
fending forces. The result will be seen below. ] 


Wirnu THE INVADERs. 


We have had our first battle, and, let me add with pride, 
our first victory. GENERAL BrownriccG, our commander, has 
achieved an undoubted success, and covered our arms with 
laurels, none the less glorious for having been won from 
so great an opponent as Sir Aurrep Horsrorp. 

At nine o’clock in the morning, we began to move towards 
the field. Our Heavy Cavalry-was sent forward to “ Uhlan”’ 
—a new military term, which means riding forward by twos 
and threes, closely watching the surrounding country, and 
gotting a glass of ale when no one is looking, if you arrive 
at a public. After a short time, they encountered the Light 
Cavalry ofithe foe:similarly employed. Our gallant fellows 
wished to «ride :them down at the bayonet’s point, but on 
receiving orders to retire, effected the movement in squares 
with-great precision. 

About:thisitime,‘the Artillery began to open fire on both 
sides,,amd va great moisc they made. As the cannons, how- 
ever, were ‘mot .shotted, the damage was but slight, and I 
may say with confidence that our troops took not the slight- 

est:motice of the.guns, but stood unmoved on placeswwhich 
awxouldchave been swept clean by the fire, if shot or shell had 
‘been used. This steadiness under fire is beyond) praise. 

Meantime, our infantry advanced, fours about, and in 
squadrons, upon the -village of Long Critchell, which was 
the key of the enemy's position, though I do not see what 
use a key could be when there were no gates.or anything 
of:that sort to unlock. 

Presently, after we had occupied the village, the head of 
a column of infantry echeloned on our centre, but by a 
steady charge directly against them, our men outflanked 
them completely. The gallant Kilkenny Militia now ad- 
vanced at a gallop, shouting ‘“ Remember the Cats! 
Hurroo!’’ The enemy broke, and fled to lunch, and our 
army, at the request of the umpires, withdrew for the same 
object. 

The victory, therefore, rests with us. I may add »with- 
eut, I hope, losing my eredit for modesty, that at one 
critical moment I-was enabled to avert what might have 
been fatal to our arms. As ‘the Rifles were debouching on 
the plain, with piled arms, awaiting orders to advance, I 
saw.a large body of cavalry coming stealthily up in their 
rear. Setting spurs to my gig—(I find a gig more comfort- 
able than riding, saddles are so hard)—I rode along the line 
of Rifles, and gave the word of command—* Look out, 
they’re coming behind you. Fix bayonets, turn round and 
charge!’’ Had the cavalry not turned out to be some of 
our own regiments, I have no doubt the Rifles would have 
obeyed my orders, and routed them, thus preventing their 
own utter annihilation. J grieve to say that the officers of 
the Rifles showed a®great deal of unworthy jealousy at my 
display of military acumen. One of them called me a fool. 
—I am, etc. 

Wirn THE DEFENDERS. 

In our very first contest with the invaders our army has 
conquered them u!terly. An undisputed victory is scored 
up to Str ALFRED Horsrorp, our general. 

The engagement began about nine o'clock, in fact, as 
soon as the officers and I had finished our breakfasts. Our 
Light Cavalry advanced cautiously, feeling for the enemy, 
whom it encountered not far from Hollydown. After a 
short skirmish, both sides keeping the requisite two hun- 
dred feet between them, the enemy’s troopers turned and 
fled, leaving a few empty bottles on the field. The main 
body now advanced and took possession of several villages, 
the principal one being Long Critchell, which we held 
against the repeated attacks of the invader. We had, in 
fact, seized upon a position which the enemy wished to 
carry,, because, without it, he could not continue his ad- 
vance. His object was, clearly, to try and lure us out on 
Launceston Down, which offered an excellent field for a 
general engagement. Our forces, however, had marched 
quite as far as they cared to do, and it was getting towards 
the hour of lunch, so we contented ourselves with holding 
the ridge. 


HUN. 99 


The umpires, who had sent their luncheon on to Launceston Down, were 
evidently rather put out at our success. But we remained in a state of masterly 
inaction, knowing that the enemy could not carry our position, and relying upon 
his need of refreshment to compel him to abandon his threatening attitude at 
about half- past one. 

The result did credit to our strategic foresight. At one o’clock, with the aid 
of a field-glass, we could see several of the enemy's officers eating sandwiches, 
which they took out of-their holsters. One had biscuits in his tail pocket, and 
another was detected devouring cold German sausage. These signs of demoralisa- 
tion were hailed with a cheer, and the enemy, imagining that this was the signal 
for an.assault all along the line, called in his outposts, and returned to camp. 

By-the bye, I may mention, although of course special reporters are-supposed 
to be non«combatants, that I surprised and captured your :representative on the 
other.side. -A few miles from the scene of operations there is.a very cesy little 
country'inn. Thinking it not impossible that the tide of battle might set in that 
divection, I thought it well to go and reconnoitre, for personal aswell as.strategic 
reasons, because I thought its supplies mictht not be adequate to the calis of a 
lange army. ‘Entering the parlour I discovered your representative, whowas so 
engaged in eating that he did not notice my approach till 1 presented a pencil 
loaded with blacklead at his ear, and called on him to surrender, which ‘he did 
promptly. A large mouthful of ham and eggs was taken on him, but I allowed 
him to retain it, satisfying myself with what remained on the dish. 

Our campaign ‘has, therefore, in every-respect opened gloriously. ‘We have the 
proud task of.scoring the first and, as yet, most decisive victery that has been won 
in. this campaign. 

THE WAP .OF THE AUTUMN MANCEUVRES. 


SpectaLLy Drawn BY Our Own Tip-ToPoGRAPHER. 


Scale, seven miles to an inch or 80. 
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EXPLANATORY NOTES BY THE ARTIST. 


/ + There wasn’t one of course, but I put it in because I draw elephants so well. 
% This looks topsy-turvy, but that is owing to its being a bird’s eye view. 
* There is no bill, but I think a hill always improves the landscape. 
" This is only there when it rains. _— 
| They don’t fire shell, but this was a blot, and I didn’t know what else to do with it. 
N.B.—The proper way to understand this map is to fix your eye on the centre (Stone-henge} 
and then keep slowly turning the paper round and round until the meaning dawns upon you. 
P.8.—If the British Public thinks there are not elephants enough, it is no fault of mire, 
for the ergravers cut out two or three. 
Nors.—Salisbury Cathedral doesn’t quite occupy the place indicated, but the fact is I began 
drawing a elephant, but it wasn’t gooJ, so I was obliged to make a Cathedral! of it. 
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NOT SO DUSTY. 


Applicant for place :—“ WHAT SORT OF A MASTER IS HE, AND HOW DO YOU GET ON TOGETHER? ”’ 
Footman :—‘‘ A VERY GOOD MASTER, AND WE GET ON WELL TOGETHER—WE DUSTS ONE ANOTHER’S COATS.” 


A. P.:—WHuHAT DO YOU MEAN ?P”’ 








\ OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


RumovurED row between Prince or Watzs and the Admiralty, 
because Royal Yacht fired nine-o’clock gun while the Admiralty Yacht 
was in the Roads.’ Admiralty great guns blew up the Captain, but 
the Pruvce took his part. Great guns finally apologised, but the 
Privce would not let them off. This is only a report! = Autumn 
Manceuvres —— We disapprove of one Autumn Mancuvre—the 
sending of soldiers to harvest in district where the labourers are on 
strike. = Riots in Belfast have subsided. We should suggest turning 
the two sets of rioters into an open space, and letting them arrange 
matters—d@ /a Kilkenny cats. = Arcusisnor Tarr has been indulging 
in “ Christian ”’ about “resident heathen,” alluding to the 
Hindoos and others settled in England» He’d better leave them alone 
and turn his attention to the home-grown article. = Mr. Lowe is 
made free of Wick. May he never be snuffed-out as “ ex luce lucellum.’”’ 
=The Nottingham publicans complain that Vigilance Committees of 
teetotallers are watching them. meet aentes publicans! After a 
little more vigilance the committeemen will prove good customers ;— 
if nobody watches them. * 


i 





A Reflection, but not a Consolation. 


Tars world is full of compensations, The more prices go up, the 
more we have to “come down” for everything. oe 





Fostman :—“ Wei, THE ONLY DIFFERENCE 18 I DUSTS HIS OFF HIS BACK, AND HE DUSTS MINE ON MY BACK.” 


A. P,, Peeps in at door and retires. 





Lima Rhyma. 
There used to be an old rhyme which ran thus :— 
Jump for joy, Jonathan, 
Jump for joy, Jemima, 


Jump for joy, Jonathan, ' 
The French have taken Lima. 


To suit modern history this rhyme will have to be slightly altered . 
The papers tell us that— 

Tima has witnessed a “a smart little thing ” in revolutions. The president, 
Balta, has been assassinated by Guitterez, leader ofa revolutionary movement, who 


proclaimed himself Dictator, and was hanged by she people to a lamp-post 
immediately after. 


We should suggest something graphic and to the point like this :— 
Guitterez he Balta slew, 
But ere he could say “I’m a 
President,” they hung him to 
A lamppost there in Lima. 


Ill-legal. 

Tue Saturday Review has an article on ‘“‘ Legal Epidemics.” A 
friend of ours, who has been laid up for a long time as a client, says 
he thinks the principal legal epidemic takes the form of frequent bill- 
ious attacks, accompanied by every symptom of fee-ver. 
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Dedicated to the Home Secretary. 
“ Active and Intellijent Officer”: —“H’'M, THIS HERE’S A NEW OFFENCE—HE’S ACKSHALLY DBAD-DRUNK ALONG O’ NOT 
BEIN’ ABLE TO GEr NOTHINK!” 


| 
EFFECT OF THE NEW LICENSING BILL. 








~ 


ee 


_ 


meer me 











SepTEMBER 7, 1872.] 








THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dop GRrILE. 
| XXXV. 


An old fox and two of her young were pursued by dogs, when one 
of the cubs got a thorn in his foot and could go no farther. Setting 
the other to watch for the pursuers, the mother proceeded, with much 
tender solicitude, to extract the thorn. Just as she had done so, the 
sentinel gave the alarm. 

‘*How near are they ?”’ asked the mother. 

‘Close by, in the next field,’’ was the answer. 

“‘The deuce they are!’’ was the hasty rejoinder. 
presume they will be contented with a single fox.”’ 

And shoving the thorn earnestly back into the wounded foot, this 
excellent parent'took to her heels. 

This fableproves that humanity does not happen to enjoy a monopoly 
of paternal affection. 

XXXVI, 


A man crossing the great river of Egypt heard a voice, which seemed 
to come from beneath his boat requesting him to stop. Thinking it 
must proceed from some river-deity, he laid down his paddle and said: 

“Whoever you are 
that ask me to stop, I 
beg you. will let me go a 
on. I have been asked Wh ee 


“However, I 


by a friend to dine with LN, ANF 
him, and I am late.’ \ .F y/ Uf 

“Should your friend == 
pass this way,’ said the 
voice, “I will show him 
the cause of your deten- 
tion. Meantime you 
must come to dinner with 
me.”” 

“‘ Willingly,’” replied 
the man, devoutly, very 
well pleased with so ex- 
traordinary an honour; 
show me the 


= 


YP 


Fe et ee 


way. 
“In here,’ said the 
crocodile, elevating his 
distending jaws above 
the water and beckoning 
with his tongue—“ this 
way, please.”’ 

This fable shows that 
being asked to dinner is 
not always the same 
thing as being asked to 
dine. 

XXXVII. 

An old monkey, de- 
signing to teach his sons 
the advantage of unity, 
brought them a number 
of sticks, and desired them to see how easily they might be broken, 
one atatime. So each young monkey took a stick and broke it. 

‘“‘ Now,’ said the father, “ I will teach you a lesson.”’ 

And he began to gather the sticks into a bundle. But the young 
monkeys, thinking he was about to beat them, set upon him, all 
together, and disabled him. ; 

“There!” said the aged sufferer, “ behold the advantage of unity! 
If you had assailed,me one at a time I would have killed every 
mother’s son of you!” ; 

Moral lessons are like the merchant's goods; they are conveyed in 


various ways. 
XXXVIII. 


A wild horse meeting a domestic one, taunted him with his condition 


of servitude. The tame animal claimed that he was as free as the 
wind. 


“If that is so,” said the other, “ pray tell me the office of that bit 


in your mouth.” 


FUN. 


=>, ‘\ . AA f rw Ay7 " . . ey / 
QZ a BI aN", tnt it jp met 














XXXTX. 

= doves went to a hawk, and asked him to protect them from 
a kite. 

“That I will,’ was the cheerful reply ; “‘and when I am admitted 
into the dovecote I shall kill more of you in a day than the kite did in 
a century. But of course you know this; you expect to be treated in 
the regular way.”’ 

So he entered: the dovecote, and: began preparations for a general 
slaughter. But the doves all'set upon him and made exceedingly 
short work of him. With his» last breath he asked them why, being 
so formidable, they had not killed the kite. They replied that they 
had never seen any kite. 

This fable teaches so questionable a morality it may properly be left 
tointerpret itself, 

XL. 


A pig who had engaged a crayfish to pilot him along:the beach in 
search of mussels was surprised to see his guide start off backwards. 

‘* Your excessive politeness quite overcomes me,’ said the porker, 
“but don’t you think it rather ill hestowed upopn'a pig? Pray don't 
hesitate to turn your back upon me.” 

“‘ Sir,’’ replied the crayfish, ‘“‘ permit me to continue as I am. We 
now stand to each other 
in the proper relation of 
employé to employer. 
The former is excessively 
obsequious, and the lat- 
ter is—in the eyes of the 
former—a hog.”’ 


XLI. 


The king of tortoises 
desiring to pay a visit of 
ceremony to a neigh- 
bouring monarch feared 
that in his absence his 
idle subjects might get 
up a revolution, and 
that whoever might be 
left at the head of the 
State would usurp the 
throne. So calling his 
subjects about him he 
addressed them thus: 

“IT am about to leave 
our beloved country for 
a long period, and desire 
to leave the sceptre in 
the hands of him who is 
most truly a tcrtoise. I 
decree that you shall set 
out for yonder distant 
tree, and pass round it. 
Whoever shall get back 
last shall be appointed 
regent.” 

So the population set 
out for the goal, and the 
king for his destination. Before the race was decided, his majesty 
had made the journey and returned. He found the throne occupied 
me subject, who at once secured by violence what he had won by 
guile. 

Certain usurpers are too conscientious to retain kingly power 


| unless the rightful monarch be dead; and these are the most danger- 


ous sort. 


A desert i’le. 


Tue Neapolitan journals report the discovery in Pompeii of a glass 
bottle full of oil. Oil as a rule is supposed to pacify troub'ed waters ; 


| but we doubt if such would be the effect of this indefivite term-vil, 


which having Jain so long in the ashes may fairly be described as 
emb’r-oil. It is strange that no notice has been taken of the inscrip- 
tion embossed on the bottle, as the maker’s name is on svuda water 
bottles. It runs thus :— 


OLEVHABEREPILEVVOSTRV. 


“That,” was the answer, “is iron, one of the best tonics in the | 
materia medica.” : ; | Our special Schoolboy says this means “ oleum habere pileum vostrum,” 
“But what,’” said the other, “is the meaning of the rein attached | which is literally translated “Ile have your hat.” 
to it ?”’ cineca nd 
“ Keeps it from falling out of my mouth when I am too indolent to 
hold it,” was the reply. 


A Compensation. 
“ How about that saddle?” A CONTEMPORARY dpropos of the Woman's Rights Question says :— 


‘*Fool!’’ was the angry retort; “its purpose is to spare my | ‘ There is no earthly reason why women cannot become medical men.” 
fatigue ; when I am tired, I get on and ride.” _ To be sure ; there are lots of superannuated medical men who become 


Tue moral of this fable is too deép for me, | old women. 
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Knowing old gent (who has only given the “‘ bare fare’’)—‘*‘ Wuy, WHAT'S THE DISTANCE, THERE'S THE SECOND MILESTONE JUST THE OTHER 

SIDE OF THE CEMETARY, I KNOW THE ROAD WELL!” 
’ , Gf. 

Cabby :—“ Ou, po ER; BuT (solemnly) LOOK’E "ERE, MARK MY WORDS! RECOLLEC’ YOU'VE BEEN A RIDIN TO DAY BE IND A SINGLE 

VHITE 'ORSE VITH A 8HORT TAIL!”’ 


Old gent (startied) :—“ Wuatr po you mean ?—Wuuire Horse!”’* 


Cabby (prophetically) :—‘“ Vx, THE NEXT TIME YOU TRAVELS THIS ROAD, P'R’APS 'T’LL BE BE'IND FOUR LONG TAILED BLACK ’UNS AT TH EXPENSE 
0’ YOR RE-SID-O-RY LEGATEE!”’ 


A SENSIBLE LOVER. 


I wever—never did desire 

A maiden blest with “ eyes of fire”’ ; 
Because such flaming things mayhap 
Might singe, if not consume, a chap. 


I never did a liking show 

For maid whore “ m was of snow’”’; 
Because frost-bitten one might be, 
From hugging such a girl as she. 

The maid with lips “‘ like cherries ripe ” 
Has never been my passion’s type ;— 
Because, when autumn time had come, 
You’d have to pick ’em—which is rum! 


Nor is the maid, who boasts a cheek 
“ Just like ee. the one I seek :— 


I never—be the truth revealed— 
Enjoy a peach that isn’t peeled. 


The maid whose brow is “ivory white ” 
Would never give my heart delight: 
Al —— it’s good for paper-knives, 

I don't like ivory in wives. 

One taste I with the poets share— 

I like a maid “ with golden hair ;”— 
But would she let me— deuce is in’t!— 
Shave it, and send it to the Mint! 








My notion of a girl is this— 

A girl that one may hug and kiss; 
No ivory, or gold, or stow, 

Or fire, or peach, or cherry !—No! 
But just a girl—as girls now go. 


‘¢In for a Penny, in for’”—13s. 6d. 


Henr’s another example of the mild and Christian sway of “the 
great unpaid’”’ :— 

At Kingston-on-Thames on Thursday, William Taylor, a lad of 15 years, who, in 

searching for mushrooms, hai damaged a fence to the value of one penny, W235 
brought before the county bench, and pleading guilty, begged for mercy. The 
chairman, hinting at the pos-ibility of a £5 fine, ordered the boy to pay ls. and 
12s. 6d. costs, and, in default, sent him to prison for seven days. 
So the poor lad for a penn'orth of damage to a hedge is to go to prison, 
whence the probability is he will emerge with a knowledge of another 
sort of “ fence,’ and an inclination to get his living not by mushrooms 
but by toads-tools, in the shape of burglars’ implements. 


An Explanation. 
We learn from a local paper that :— 


At the Liverpool Assizes a man named M’Cabe has been in dicted for “‘ having in 
his possession feloniously and without lawful excuse, a certain mould on which was 
impressed the stamp of both sides of the Queen’s current silver coin called a shilling.’ 


We hasten to inform the numerous admirers of that well-known enter- 
tainer that this M’Cazz is not Mr. Freperick Maccaszs—an explana- 


tion rendered n by the fact that it is well-known that he 
always “coins money ” in the provinces. 
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BETTER AS IT IS. \ 


My love, you might be beauty’s queen; 
A form to which the world would bow, 
A grace unchangingly serene 
Might elevate your spotless brow. 
You want the empire beauty gains ; 
You think it would be very sweet 
For crowds of eligible swains 
To fall enraptured at ycur feet: 
But true attachment’s never bribed ; 
And »» regard for you is such 
That, were you all that I’ve described, 
I shouldn't love you half as much. 


You long fer brilliancy of wit, 
You long to “flash ’’ in speech, like me; 
(I do possess, I must admit, 
An aptitude for repartee ;) | 
You'd like accomplishments, my dear, 
To charm soeiety, and shine; 
Enrapturing the eye and ear 
With gifts remarkable as mine, 
But recollect, my darling, when 
You had such magic in your touch, 
You'd “ cut me out,” perhaps, and then 
I shouldn't love you half so much! 


I asked you once to be my bride— 

I asked no vain, affected dunce : 
You hadn't any silly pride, 

But said: ‘“‘ Oh, certainly !’’ at once, 
We might have married any day, 

But I was not a splendid “ catch ;”’ 
And so your pa, I’m glad to say, 

At once objected to the match. 
My wife? I really do not care 

To think of you as being such— 
Moreover, darling, if you were, 

I shouldn't love you half so much! 





A General. 


WuIZLE special correspcndents and military critics are bewailing the 
want of generalship displayed in the Autumn Manceuvres, we trust 
that the Secretary of State for War will lose no time in availing 
himself of the advantageous offer held outin this advertisement in the 
Daily Telegraph :-— 

ENERAL, with coals and stable attached, doing a good ready-money trade. 

Price £45, includirg a first-rate stock. Low rent. Every convenience,— 
Apply, &c. 
A General, who has a stable attached, and finds his own coals, would 
be invaluable as a relief to the overtaxed Control. The allusions to 
trade— unless the worthy gentleman has been driven to it by the recent 
abolition of purchase,—and to low rent are obscure. But he would be 
cheap at forty-five pounds, even though he does adhere to the old stock 
as first rate, while most people have condemned it as a mere choking 


strap. | 


Not very clear. 
A PROVINCIAL paper, in a district where the schoolmaster if not 


-abroad is at any rate not yet appointed, says :— 


We hear that the srccessful candidate for the mastership of our New Public 
School has fallen on Mr. A. R.,of W—. This however is only hearsay, as we have 
heard nothirg authentie on the matter, although we believe it will be found to be 
correct. _ 

In these days of libel-actions and heavy damages our country 
contemporary is wise if not very intelligible in saying that the report 
is only hearsay, because he hasn’t heard anything, but still believes 
that the anything he hasn’t heard will be found correct. For of course 
the Successful Candidate thus distinctly accused of assaulting Mr. 











Farmer :—“ Writ, Hopce, wHERE’s OUR SUMMER, EH ? 
Hodge :—*‘ ZuMMER’s ELSE!” 











= © 


A SUMMER-UP. 
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Huddersfield Justice. 


Ir is evident that, according to the Huddersfield Bench, “ that in 
three young ruffians is but a fineable offence, which in a private in 
the Dragoons is flat imprisonment,’’-—or whatever it was that 
SHAKESPEARE taid, A private in the 5th Dragoons for trying to kiss 
his landlady and her daughter was sent to jail for three months. 
Three scoundrels who— under circumstances of violence and cruelty 
—committed the offence which the soldier could only be barely 
suspected of meditating, were fined four guineas the lot. Would Mr. 
Bruce mind spending a little of his holidays in enquiring into this 
extraordinary administration of—shall we say, justice ? 


Gushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

Snurr.—It wouldn’t do, even at a pinch. 

— (Westminster).—Weshan’t print the joke, which we accordingly print 
here, for two reasons :—First, we’ve seen it in an American paper which 
probably stole it from an English one, it’s so bad. Second, “ the life of a 
fish is no ova before it’s born.” The life of a fish before it’s born is ovwi. 

O. P. Q.—The pun is, oh, peculiarly old! 

G. B. (Lincoln-street).— Spoiling a good notion, and too long. 

W. (Pinner).—Worse and worse. 

“ A Mystery.”—You mustn’t keep the public in suspense at the end of 
your lines. Executions are all private nowadays. 

L. B.—Did you happen to know the gentleman you name? We think 


A. R., of W., might issue a writ. For ourown part we prefer believing | not, or you would not be so familiar. 


that it was the unsuccessful candidates who fell upon the successful 
one. It’s more like human nature. 





Irons in the Fire. 
Tse Mechunics’ Magazine has en article on “The Combustibility of 


Tron.” We are thinking of following it up with a paper on ‘* The 
Potability of Iron,’ which does not mean its ability to be made into 


Bz H. (Gateshead).—We should not think of publishing anything so 
vulgar. 

A. H. (Chester).—Very nearly. Reluctantly, no! 

Declined with thanks :—W. H. S., New-street; H. P. F., Greenock; 
S. W.; Dunstan ; Miss H. Clevedon; 8.; C. L. W., Bath; E. R. B., Isling- 
ton; C. A. L., Blackrock; R. 8., Glasgow; C. M. T.. Liverpool; Mapsack ; 
G., Islington; An Enquirer; R. M.; Constant Reader; F. F., Leeds; 
Nepos; 4%. S. V.; W. T., Seymour-street; Banjo, Tulse Hill; Noddy; 


pots, but the possibility of its being drunk. Our late laundress, from | pujrush, Galashiels; T. 8. B., Canterbury; C. R. C.;'BN., Henry-street: 
whom we parted, because she got up our choler by not getting our | w. B., Ashford; Constant Subscriber; J. E. S.; —, Tewkesbury; F.S. W.; 
collars up, has to our certain knowledge drunk two flat-irons a week in | Rob Roy; Chips; O. H., Strand; B. R., Southampton Buildings; s, 
the form of gin. Exhibited in this form iron is clearly not a tonic, for | Middlesborough; A. L. S.; Borrioboola; —, Salisbury; Vindex; F., 
she was ultimately too weak to raise a shilling, and her implements | Holloway; Miles Ingloriosus; G. G., Warwick; Babbler; Comes; M. ?’, 


consequently still remain in charge of an uncle of hers. | Croydon. 
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A SENSIBLE LOVER. 


I nsver—never did desire 

A maiden blest with “ eyes of fire”’ ; 
Because such flaming things mayhap 
Might singe, if not consume, a chap. 


I never did a liking show 

For maid whoee “ m was of snow”’; 
Because frost-bitten one might be, 
From hugging such a girl as she. 

The maid with lips “like cherries ripe ” 
Has never been my passion’s type ;— 
Because, when autumn time had come, 
You'd have to pick ’em—which is rum! 


Nor is the maid, who boasts a cheek 

“ Just like ee the one I seek :— 
I never—be the truth revealed— 
Enjoy a peach that isn’t peeled. 


The maid whose brow is “ivory white ”’ 
Would never give my heart delight : 
Al a it’s good for paper-knives, 

I don't like ivory in wives. 

One taste I with the poets share— 

I like a maid “ with golden hair ;”" — 
But would she let me— deuce is in’t!— 
Shave it, and send it to the Mint! 
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OMENS. 


Knowing old gent (who has only given the “ bare fare”’)—“* Wuy, WHAT'S THE DISTANCE, THERE'S THE SECOND MILESTONE JUST THE OTHER 
SIDE OF THE CEMETARY, I KNOW THE ROAD WELL!” ; en 
Cabby :—“ Ox, vo yER; BuT (solemnly) LOOK’E "ERE, MARK MY WORDS! RECOLLEC’ YOU’VB BEEN A RIDIN’ TO DAY BE IND A SINGL 
VHITE 'ORSE VITH A SHORT TAIL!” 
Old gent (startied) :—‘“* Wuat po you MEAN ?—WdHiITe HorsE!”’* 
Cabby (prophetically) :—“ Vy, THE NEXT TIME YOU TRAVELS THIS ROAD, P’R’APS ’T’LL BE BE'IND FOUR LONG TAILED BLACK ‘UNS AT TH EXPENSE 
0’ YOR RE-SID-O-RY LEGATER!”’ 








My notion of a girl is this— 

A girl that one may hug and kiss; 
No ivory, or gold, or stow, 

Or fire, or peach, or cherry !—No! 
But just a girl—as girls now go. 


‘¢In for a Penny, in for’’—13s. 6d. 


Hezrx’s another example of the mild and Christian sway of “the 
great unpaid’’ :— , 

At Kingston-on-Thames on Thursday, William Taylor, a lad of 15 years, who, in 
searching for mushrooms, had damaged a fence to the value of one penny, The 
brought before the county bench, and pleading guilty, begged for mercy. = 
chairman, hinting at the pos-ibility of a £5 fine, ordered the boy to pay 1s. @ 
12s. 6d. costs, and, in default, sent him to prison for seven days. 
So the poor lad for a penn’orth of damage to a hedge is to go to eee. 
whence the probability is he will emerge with a knowledge of another 
sort of “fence,” and an inclination to get his living not by musbrooms 
but by toads-tools, in the shape of burglars’ implements. 


An Explanation. 
We learn from a local paper that :— 


At the Liverpool Assizes a man named M’Cabe has been in dicted for “ having in 
his possession feloniously and without lawful excuse, a certain mould on which wae 
impressed the stamp of both sides of the Queen’s current silver coin called a shilling. 
We hasten to inform the numerous admirers of that well-known enter- 
tainer that this M’Cazz is not Mz. Freperick Maccaps—an explana- 
tion rendered necessary by the fact that it is well-known that he 
always “coins money ” in the provinces. 
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BETTER AS IT IS. 


My love, you might be beauty’s queen ; 
A form to which the world would bow, 
A grace unchangingly serene 
Might elevate your spotless brow. 
You want the empire beauty gains ; 
You think it would be very sweet 
For crowds of eligible swains 
To fall enraptured at your feet: 
But true attachment’s never bribed ; 
And m» regard for you is such 
That, were you all that I’ve described, 
I shouldn't love you half as much. 


You long for brilliancy of wit, 
You long to “flash’’ in speech, like me; 
(I do possess, I must admit, 
An aptitude for repartee ;) 
You'd like accomplishments, my dear, 
To charm society, and shine; 
Enrapturing the eye and ear 
With gifts remarkable as mine, 
But recollect, my darling, when 
You had such magic in your touch, 
You'd.“ cut me out,’ perhaps, and then 
I shouldn’t love you half so much! 


I asked you once to be my bride— 
I asked no vain, affected dunce: 
You hadn't any silly pride, 
But said : “‘ Oh, certainly !’’ at once, 
We might have married any day, 
But I was not a splendid “ catch ;”’ | 
And so your pa, I’m glad to say, | 
At once objected to the match. | 
My wife? I really do not care 
To think of you as being such— 
Moreover, darling, if you were, 
I shouldn't love you half so much! 








A General. 


Wuilz special correspondents and military critics are bewailing the 
want of generalship displayed in the Autumn Manceuvres, we trust 
that the Secretary of State for War will lose no time in availing 
himself of the advantageous offer held out in this advertisement in the 
Daily Telegraph :— 

(GENERAL, with coals and stable attached, doing a good ready-money trade. 
Price £45, including a first-rate stock. Low rent. Every convenience,— 
Apply, &c. 
A General, who has a stable attached, and finds his own coals, would 
be invaluable as a relief to the overtaxed Control. The allusions to 
trade— unless the worthy gentleman has been driven to it by the recent 
abolition of purchase,—and to low rent are obscure. But he would be 
cheap at forty-five pounds, even though he does adhere to the old stock 
as first rate, while most people have condemned it as a mere choking 


strap. . 


Not very clear. 
A PROVINCIAL paper, in a district where the schoolmaster if not 


-abroad is at any rate not yet appointed, says :— 


We hear that the srccessful candidate for the mastership of our New Public 
School has fallen on Mr. A. R.,of W—. This however is only hearsay, as we have 
heard nothing authentie on the matter, although we believe it will be found to be 


correct. 
In these days of libel-actions and heavy damages our country 


contemporary is wise if not very intelligible in saying that the report 
is only hearsay, because he hasn’t heard anything, but still believes 
that the anything he hasn’t heard will be found correct. For of course 
the Successful Candidate thus distinctly accused of assaulting Mr. 
A. R., of W., might issue a writ. For our own part we prefer believing 
that it was the unsuccessful candidates who fell upon the successful 
one. It’s more like human nature. 





Irons in the Fire. 


Tse Mechunics’ Magazine has en article on “The Combustibility of 
Tron.” We are thinking of following it up with a paper on “‘ The 
Potability of Iron,’ which does not mean its ability to be made into 
pots, but the possibility of its being drunk. Our late laundress, from 
whom we parted, because she got up our choler by not getting our 
collars up, has to our certain knowledge drunk two flat-irons a week in 
the form of gin. Exhibited in this form iron is clearly not a tonic, for 
she was ultimately too weak to raise a shilling, and her implements 
consequently still remain in charge of an uncle of hers. 
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A SUMMER-UP. 


Farmer :—“ Wit, Hopcr, wHERE’s OUR SUMMER, EH ?”’ 
Hodge :—‘‘ ZUMMER’S ELSE!” 


Huddersfield Justice. 


Ir is evident that, according to the Huddersfield Bench, “ that in 
three young ruffians is but a fineable offence, which in a private in 
the Dragoons is flat imprisonment,’—or whatever it was that 
SHAKESPEARE taid, A private in the 5th Dragoons for trying to kiss 
his landlady and her daughter was sent to jail for three months. 
Three scoundrels who— under circumstances of violence and cruelty 
—committed the offence which the soldier could only be barely 
suspected of meditating, were fined four guineas the lot. Would Mr. 
Bruce mind spending a little of his holidays in enquiring into this 
extraordinary administration of—shall we say, justice ? 


Gushwers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.} 

SnuFr.—It wouldn’t do, even at a pinch. 

— (Westminster).—Weshan’t print the joke, which we accordingly print 
here, for two reasons :—First, we’ve seen it in an American paper which 
probably stole it from an English one, it’s so bad. Second, “ the life of a 
fish is no ova before it’s born.” The life of a fish before it’s born is ovwi. 

O. P. Q.—The pun is, oh, peculiarly old ! 

G. B. (Lincoln-street).— Spoiling a good notion, and too long. 

W. (Pinner).— Worse and yprse. 

“A Mystery.”—You mustn’t keep the public in suspense at the end of 
your lines. Executions are all private nowadays. 

L. B.—Did you happen to know the gentleman you name? We think 
not, or you would not be so familiar. 

= H. (Gateshead).—We should not think of publishing anything so 
vulgar. 

A. H. (Chester).—Very nearly. Reluctantly, no! 

Declined with thanks :—W. H. 8., New-street; H. P. F., Greenock ; 
S. W.; Dunstan ; Miss H. Clevedon; 8.; C. L. W., Bath; E. R. B., Isling- 
ton; C. A. L., Blackrock; R. 8., Glasgow; ©. M. T.. Liverpool; Mapsack ; 
G., Islington; An Enquirer; R. M.; Constant Reader; F. F., Leeds; 
Nepos; Ai. 8S. V.; W. T., Seymour-street; Banjo, Tulse Hill; Noddy; 
Bulrush, Galashiels; T. S. B., Canterbury; C. R. C.; TB. N., Henry-street ; 
W.B., Ashford; Constant Subscriber; J. E. S.; —, Tewkesbury; F.S8. W.; 
Rob Roy; Chips; O. H., Strand; B. R., Southampton Buildings; », 
Middlesborough; A. L. S.; Borrioboola; —, Salisbury; Vindex; F., 
Holloway ; Miles Ingloriosus; G. G., Warwick; Babbler; Comes; M. ?’., 
Croydon. 
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IS MERCIFUL TO HIS—DRINK. 


Barmaid (observing the position of the glass of S. and B.) :—‘ Tak CARE, YOU'LL UPsET 1T!”’ 
Customer :—*‘ Gugss IT WOULDN'T SURVIVE THE FALL; IT’S 80 ALMIGHTY WEAK I’m FO'CED TO LET IT LEAN AGAINST THE BOTTLE FOR 


SUPPORT.” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Tux first volume of The Garden is, as we predicted, a handsome 
drawing-room book, with beautiful illustrations, as well as one of the 
most complete idés within reach of the amateur horticulturist. 

Theseus, an illuminated work from the gifted pencil of Mr. Morr 
Surru, is a work of duze. We call it illuminated, although it is not in 
the missal style, but because its almost pure outlines are thrown-up 
by a gold background. _ The story is simply and effectively told. 

Connubial Bliss (Waxp, Lock, anp Trier, Paternoster Row) is a 
reprint of a series of clever papers, which have appeared in Figaro ; 
and those who have read them scattered through the pages of our 
— eer A will no doubt be glad of the opportunity of having 
them in a form, 

Mistaken Identity. described as a ootlegelhy is surrounded by awful 
threats against those who produce it ille We don’t think the 
“gentlemen of the long robe”’ will ever siployed to punish any 
such infraction of the law. As far as we can make out, the mistaken 
a * is the error of the writer in identifying himself with a 


> es more nearly London es its completion, the more clear 
is it that it will Sei a eel iens. of pictures of our metropolis 


BOYS’ 





SUITS, 


as seen, if through French spectacles, at least through the glasses of a 
great artist, whose eye, if anything, magnifies the picturesqueness 
rather than the ugliness of London. C’est une ville Dorée ! 





Manilla v. Mantilla. 


Tus Liverpool Daily Albion has been enquiring into the distressed 
condition of the needlewomen in Liverpool,’and reports, after a visit to 
Copr’s tobacco factory, that the women employed there are twenty 
times better off than the needlewomen. This is a settler for the 
Anti-tobacco idiots; for smokers can now plead that they smoke not 
merely for their own gratification but for the benefit of workwomen 
mie 


——— 





NOTICE !—On Wednesday next, 
The Grand Ramsgate Double Number of Fun, 
Pegwell Bay Punster, and St. Lawrence Court Journal. 


PLENTIFULLY ILLUsTRATED. Ong Penny. 
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THE DEAF AND THE DONE. DICKORY DOCK. 


A JRamscaTe Revewarion. 


Dickory Dock was one of nature’s nobility. He was not rich, 
neither was he particularly handsome; his hands were Jarge and his 
legs bandy; he had a most imperfect acquaintance with soap. and he 
regarded gin and porter as the essence of civilisation ; but still, as I 
have before said, Dickory Dock—cbristian name Dickory, surname Dock 
—was one of nature’s nobility. I have the information on no less 
authority than that of Dock himself, who told me so when under the 
influence of his favourite beverage—dogsnose—and a visit to an open- 
air demagoguity demonstration, ere 

Dickory Dock was in the Royal Elthorne Militia, but his noble 
nature revolted against such an unnatural service, and just as embodi- 
ment time came round he was struck with a most sudden and original 
idea with regard to its evasion. 

“Why ?”’ said he, as he borrowed the last pipeful of common shag 
from his aged and decrepit father—a sure sign of nobility. I think I 
will stop here and explain that I have no intention of stating that 
either the use of common shag or aged and decrepit fathers is a proof 
of nobility—I mean that his noble nature rendered him oblivious of 
the fact that the old man had no more tobacco left. Perhapsif he had, 
Dickory Dock would have borrowed that, too; there was nothing 
small in the composition of Dickory Dock. And now having settled 
that I will get on. 

“ Why ?”’ said ae Dock, as he proceeded to load his pipe with 
the borrowed tobacco. I try your patience, fair or gentle reader, but 
I should like you to understand that this same tobacco has nothing 
whatever to do with my story ; but is only an incident. So let us 


* ANY ‘= - Fe - . ' \ . Jail il it j once more travel, 
[SS |) ,. | i “Why ?” said Dickory, as he lit his pipe; or rather, as he lit the 
. : Sy ’ rat _ 








} \i tobacco which he had borrowed from his ancient and dilapidated 
4%, | father. By the way, I have always objected to those figures of speech 
ie which make people say, “ He lit his pipe,” “She boiled the kettle,” 
etc., my humble opinion being always in favour of the well of English 
undefiled, untempered by ratiocination or any other form of retrospective 
legislation. But this by the way. 

“‘ Why ?” said D. Dock, as he shook the ashés from his broke-short 
Brosely—Do you like Broselys? Gentle reader, I am bound to con- 
fess, J do. Give me a long pipe and an ounce or two of InpeRwick’s 
best—see advt.—and I'll blow ye a cloud in which you might soar to 
~ seventh heaven of literary luxury. But I had quite forgotten my 

ero, 

“Why!” said Dickory Dock, as he looked about for some one from 
whom to borrow more tobacco, for his noble pockets were averse from 
parting. “Why?’’ Aha! I'm getting on now—‘why should I 
not go to Ramsgate? ” 

And Echo answered ‘‘ why ?” (This is original, copyright, and price 
one Ha’penny.) 

I will not attempt to describe to you the adventures of the noble 
Dock on his road. Prejudice and a bloated aristocracy prevented his 
going in the way he would most have liked, videlicet, that is to say, 
namely, first express; and impecuniosity precluded his travelling 
cheap fast. However, ons fine morning Dickory Dock arrived on the 
yellow sand», so far on his road to fortune that he hed not even got 
the conventional eighteenpence which has laid the substratic founda- 
tion of many millions. 

Dickory Dock speedily fell in love; not, as you suppose from his 
noble and chivalrous nature, with a lady, but with a gentleman's gold 
chain. ‘There’s nothing unnatural in that, is there’ Annexation 
is ~ first law of nature, says the proverb, and the proverb is quite 
right. 

For some time Dickory Dock cogitated in secret. At last he said 
aloud, ‘*I have it.’”” Not the chain, but only an idea how to obtain it. 

Next day when the owner of the chain (name unknown, pedigree 
doubtful) went out in one of the sailing boats, Dickory Dock went out 
also. He had decided upon waiting until the owner of the chain fell 
sick, and then—— 

Thave always approved of Dickory’s design ; but unfortunately for 

TU), fh Ma! Ns nature’s true nobility it was never put in execution. Dickory Dock 
PY had miscalculated his powers, and was the first te fall sick. And the 

aay acter! NR ' owner of the chain never fell sick at all. . 

eee TY ~ And I’m very much disgusted with Dickory Dock. 
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| Chalk it up. 
“T pREsUME, Jones,” said Roninson, the other day, as they stood at 


—~—e | the pier-head at Ramsgate, “‘ that the Albion Hotel takes its name from 
SS “Li SX —* | the white cliffs here. See how far they stretch away!’ ‘ Yes,” 
Ss SS, y responded Jonzs, “and because it’s one of the jolliest places by long 
See Sars SEES <n —~- chalks.” Roxinson said nothing, but the joke rankled for years in his 
SS SSS —- : bosom. By such slight things may friendships be severed. 
SS create aaa ieee 


An AUTHOR DEAR TO Joun Barieycornn.—Malt-hus’. 
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KNOWING. 


Smart Youth to Boatman :—“ WHAT A VERY HIGH TIDE IT WAS LAST NIGHT, BOATMAN.” 


Boatman :—“ Yzs, tx! SprinctTips, str!”’ 


8. ¥.:—“Oun, an! coms, THAT WON'T DO WITH MB, YOU KNOW,—YOU CAN’T HAVE A spring TIDB IN THE autumn!” 


DIRECTIONS FOR GOING OUT FOR A SAIL. 


the most nautical rig you can. Brass buttons alwa 
Sin MAESeoh ta the vedevtaltng be way. doc peupllee chowicg 

© may ewin 
this is as 8 Seng, con See 8 fail!) It looks 
eye up at the sky now and . This, accompanied 

| ents, is irresistible. 

going a heard you will probably observe that the 
In that case you will do to slip down the 
y, and leap agilely on board, catching at 
are iteane See 
seaman - You sho out ‘ y!” 
manoeuvre. « Belay” is good remark to throw 


to show your seamanship, go and sit by the man at the 

him to “put her head” up or down, it doesn’t much 

- Whistle loudly—the sailors like it, because it brings 
gale, they say. 

These directions will teach you how to comport yourself until the 
boat has the pier-head. Atser that yo will do well to trust to 
Nature. She will probably have it all her own way after that, 
whether you trust her or not. 


Orzninc ror A Wine Mencuant.—At Port-mad-’oc, 


True Civilization. 

A TznnzsssE paper declares that Chattanooga is “a flourishing 
city, making rapid strides towards civilization.” Its reasons for this 
oe assertion are, that “ pi ets flourish there, horses are ill- 

ted, and children get drunk.” Without wishing to discourage 50 
romising a community, we would point out that the acme of civiliza- 
ion cannot be attained until the men take to beating their wives to 

death, while the chief ministers of Christianity call attention to the 
vileness of “ the heathen” strangers within their gates. 


A Poser. 

Two weavers who were drunk went to the Rochdale Canal. One of 
them attempting to bathe was drowned, the other, who was too drunk 
to attempt A ow on the bank, and consequently wasn't 
drowned. We should like to know the tem ce view of the case. 
The obvious conclusion is that the more Aan quae get, and the more 
you avoid cold water, the better for you. Eh? 


Women of Understanding. 

A Dunpzz shoemaker writes to a local paper to say that the women 
of that town, of all grades, have about the laracet feet in the United 
Kingdom. He has made boots up to 12} inches. This is the place for 
fellows who admire women that are all sole. We confess the impres- 
sion such feet make on us is calculated to “ last.’’ 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesdag, Sept. 11, 1872. 
THE GIRLS OF THE PIER-IOD, 


Tur DARLINGS OF THE Day. 


Suow me brighter, purer, truer, 
Nicer girls than these :— 

Sexless “‘ Saturday Reviewer ’’— 
Show them, if you please! 


Neptune loves them, and sea-breez:s 
Romp with, and caress them: 

All men’s hearts their beauty teases,— 
Little witches, bless them ! 


Go, with your old spiteful skewer, 
Go and fight with men, 

Soulless “ Saturday Reviewer ’’— 
We'll respect you then. 


Bring not here your bile and bitters, 
Do not bore us here, 

While by ocean we are sitters, 

Watching beauty as it glitters, 
Pacing Ramsgate Pier. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


A man at Pontrew-y-nydd got into a dispute with another man 
about the spelling of a Welsh word, and convinced him by rubbing 
lime into his eyes. We admit the spelling of Welsh words is a strong 
provocation, but we think his last argument was not logical. = It is 
stated that “one of the results of the enforcement of the Licensing 
Act is the diminution of nocturnal drunkenness witnessed in the 
streets,” This probably arises from the fact that, owing to the 
Act, there are fewer fellows about to witness it. = The Daily News 
says if Bessemer can perfect his anti-sea-sickness steamer he will 
supplant Britannia as ruler of the waves. We presume he will rule 
them with a rod of iron—of his own construction. = Server Pasua has 
resigned office as Minister of Foreign affairs at Constantinople. Only 
a short time-Szrver. = Wales, as represented by the Carnarvon 
Hera/d, is still anxious to claim Mr. Sranuey as her son. He still 

. > Me qanesiat ant we were oe we wouldn’t press the 

= The sea-serpen again appeared. With his usual con- 

sideration, he has selected the time when the papers are hard-up for 

news, == Jounson did not swim to Calais. No doubt the sale of tickets 

for the steamer went swimmingly enough! = Mr. Joun Raa, of 

Belfast, hag been twice committed to prison lately for contempt of 
Caurt, <A refracted or a refractory Ray ? ‘ 








‘* Babel”? and Bijou. 


Tue Mone sentence from an “educational” advertisement is 
a bijou :— 
eta languages are in daily Cane and for which there is parti- 
We should like to hear “the modern lan in conversation,” 
although it would somewhat resemble that’ Babel, whereat a rel 
apne doqeoee that the master-builder exclaimed, in words that 
ane ormed the masonic secret, “ ag, hy confounded tongues !”’ 


anee having a chat with German, French i > 
ments with modern Greek, and Turkish gossi nd wit Wecterten 
would be well worth hearing. We do not include Enelish among the 
modern agit seems to be one “and for which” there does 


not appear to be a particular facility displayed. 





There’s Luck]in Odd Numbers, 
An American paper states that— 


A marriage license was issued to two pefsons in Indianapolis lately, who had’ 


been married and divorced twice 


Well, three is a lucky number, and. trimonial 

rimentalists may meet with eet ay after” thete oma hearts. We 
should think it would be rather a Good notion for the Indianapolitans 
to issue marriage certificates vorce decrees in the same manner 


- foreign bonds, witha number of coupons, to be detached as re- 





Reversing the Order of Things. 
“ Witxout a Friend”’ is the title of the opening piece at the South 


Shields Theatre. It is not an uncommon occurrence f ne s 
close a theatre—“ without a friend ’’—in the pocket, oe managers to 








TR ee — a 


(SerTremBeR 14, 1879, 


THE HISTORY OF RAMSGATE. 


By many it is supposed that Ramsgate takes its name from the fact 
that it was the chief entry for foreign cattle. But many people, as only 
too frequentiy happens, are entirely wrong. The fact is, as far as we 
can ascertain it, that Ramsgate is so called because it is its name. A 
local rhyme couples it with a populer style of fish, in these words :— 


Ramsgate herrings, Peter’s lings, 
Broadstairs scrubs, and Margate kings. 


We believe this was the production of a Margate poet—if there ever 
was such a being—who desired to exalt the last-named place at the 
expense of the others. In the present day the ‘‘ Ramsgate herrings” 
may be described as a “ bloaterd aristocracy ” that looks down on the 
merry monarchs of Margate. Jt looks on the Downs too; which isa 
coincidence. The Downs are the space of sea just off Ramsgate. They 
are visited in sailing boats by venturesome visitors, who in a sharp 
breeze usually discover that they consist of both Ups and Downs; 
and also that provisions have an upward tendency, even when the 
general market is not rising as it is now. The Downs—it will be 
remembered by all who love poetry—were the precise locality where 
the fleet waa moored when black-eyed Susan came on board. The 
precise locality where the lady received her black eyes is not stated, 
and the circumstances under which they were received appear to have 
escaped the notice of the bard. 

At one time Ramsgate did a considerable trade with Russia; which 
we presume means Russian leather, caviare, and bears, in exchange for 
buff slippers, shrimps and donkeys. It now chiefly lets lodgings, and 
does very well at it. 

The most distinguished members of the Ramsgate aristocracy above 
alluded to are the two Piers. An obelisk erected on one of them 
records the fact that Gzorce Tuk Fovuxrts, nicknamed the First Gentle- 
man in Europe, once landed there, on his return from Hanover. The 
inscription, if we remember rightly, records the regret of his subjects 
at the event. 

The new suburb of Ramsgate, St. Lawrence-on-the-Sea, borrows its 
title from a village which lies about half a mile inland. It has been 
founded very well by Wertny Pvuaty, Esa., and boasts of a small 
church and a large hotel. The hotel is modern, the church is not. 

The real attraction of Ramsgate will be found to consist in the 
beautiful expanse of sands on which the rising generation can revel 
and dig ad iibitum. Among the marine productions to be met with on 
the sands may be mentioned crabs, starfish, Ethiopian Serenaders, 
periwinkles, organ-grinders, and seaanemones. With a few exceptions 
these creatures may be kept in the aquarium. 

Bathing is one of the chief amusements of this charming watering- 

lace, ‘Trying to catch fish off the end of the pier is another. 
alking on the pier is the pursuit of the yeung and the beautiful, 
who congregate at the end to see the arrival of the boats. It is to be 
noted that at Ramsgate the husbands’ boat does not call forth any of 
the witty utterances, which Boccaccio and La Fontaine found 80 
inspiring at another watering-place. 
egwell Bay is the place where most of the shrimps are grown for 
Ramsgate consumption. It also produces prawns in considerable 
numbers. The difference between these two crustaceans is remark- 
able; the former is a shrimp and the latter isa prawn, and they look 
it—every inch of it. It is to be regretted that the climate is not 
tropical enough to allow of tea, and bread and butter being grown 
also in the Bay, it would be so convenient. 

The early history of Ramsgate is full of stories about the Danes, 
Hznoist and Horsa, Sr. Avcustinz, Kine Eopert, and no end of 
ancient swells, but these we omit, because we can’t remember them 
and don’t believe them ; and in the second place because the intelli- 
gent reader would only skip them if we did write them. 


THE HEATHEN IN ENGLAND. 


_Tue Archbishop—we mean J. O. Cant. (our heathen friends will 
kindly accept this intimation)—has overlooked one charge against the 
heathen, which conclusively proves that they are undermining the 
Church—or rather that they would do so if they could but succeed in 
pre on our clergy to take shares ina little lottery, to which 
ecclesiastical law has attached the title of Simony. A glance at the 
supplement of the Zimes will give the Archbishop an insight into the 
matter. He will there find that there is a periodical devoted to 
perticulars about hundreds of advowsons and other cures of souls— 
Jor sale ; and that there are people who oan give intending purchasers 
a choice of presentations in rable localities, with income: ranging 
to eighteen or nineteen hundred a year, “particulars confidentially 
communicated.” He will also meet with people who have hundreds 
of clien's burning to commit sin—we mean anxious to purchas® 
preferment, Of course these are merely devices of the heathen, and 
pay gh Archbishop will take the earliest opportunity of pointing 

e fact. 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PerRsIAN BY Dop Guitz. 
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A mouse who had overturned an earthern jar was discovered by a 
cat, who entered from an adjoining room and began to upbraid him 


in the harshest and most threatening manner. 

‘You little wretch!’’ said she, “how dare you knock over that 
valuable urn? If it had been filled with hot water, and I had been 
lying before it asleep, I should have been scalded to death.” 

“If it had been full of water,” pleaded the mouse, “it would not 
have upset.” 

* But I might have lain down in it, monster !”’ persisted the cat. 

“No, you couldn’t,” was the answer, “it is not wide enough.” 

“Fiend!’’ shrieked the cat, smashing him with her paw, ‘I can 
curl up real small when I try.” 

The ultima ratio of very angry people is frequently addressed to 
the ear of the dead. 

XLITT. 


A spaniel at the point of death requested a mastiff friend to eat him, 

“It would soothe my last moments,” said he, “to know that when 
I am no longer of any importance to myself I may still be useful to 

ou.’ 

‘‘ Much obliged, I am sure,”’ replied his friend; “I think you mean 
was, bat you should know that my appetite is not so depraved ag to 
reli og.” 

Perhaps it is for a similar reason we abstain from cannibalism. 

XLIV. 

A rabbit travelling leisurely along the highway was seen, at some 

ce, by a duck, who had just come out of the water. 

“ Well, I declare!’’ said she, “if I could not walk without limping 
in that ridiculous way I’d stay at home. Why, he’s a spectacle.” 

** Did you ever see such an ungainly beast as that duck!” said the 
ae himself. “If I waddled like that I should go out only at 
ORAL, BY A KanGaroo.—People who are ungraceful of gait are 
always intolerant of mind. aint 


One evening a jackass, ing between a village and a hill, looked 
over the latter and saw ths faint light of the rising moon. 

‘“‘Ho-ho! Master Redface,’’ said he, “so you are climbing "p the 
other side to point out my long ears to the villagers, are you? I'll just 
meet you at the top, and set my heels into your insolent old lantern.” 

So he scrambled painfully up to the crest, and stood outlined 
against the broad disc of the unconscious luminary, more conspicuously 
a jackass than ever before, 

This fable teaches nothing whatever. 

XLVI. 

A bear wishing to rob a beehive laid himself down in front of it, 
and overturned it with his paw. 

“ Now,” said he, ‘‘I will lie perfect'y still and let the bees sting ma | 
until they are exhausted and powerless; their honey may then be | 
obtained without opposition.” 

And it was so obtained, but by a fresh bear: the other being dead. | 

Th’‘s narrative exhibits one aspect of the * Fabian* policy."’ | 

*The Fabulist seems here to have employed that favourite figure termed 
** anachronism.’’—TRANSLATOR. 
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XLVII. 


A cloud was persian g across the face of the sun, when the latte™ 
expostulated with him, ; 

“ Why,” said the gun, when you have so much space to float in, 
should you be casting your old shadow upon me ?”’ 

After a moment’s reflection, the cloud made answer thus: 

“T certainly had nointention of giving offence by my presence, and 
as for my shadow, don’t you think you have made a trifling mistake f— 
not a gigantic, or absurd mistake, but merely one that would disgrace 
an idiot.” 

At this the great luminary was furious, and fell so hotly upon him 
that in a few minutes there was nothing of him left. 

It is very foolish to bandy words with a cloud if you happen to be 


the sun. 
XLVIII. 


A cat seeing a mouse with a piece of cheese said, “I would not eat 
that, if I were you, for I think itis poisoned. However, if you will 
allow me to examine it, I will tell you for sure whether it is or not.’’ 
While the mouse was thinking what it were best te do, the cat had 
fully made up her mind, and was kind enough to examine both the 
cheese and the mouse in a manner highly satisfactory to herself, but 
the mouse has never returned to give Ais opinion. 

The moral of this story has got dropt out somehow. 


A ROMANCE OF RAMSGATE. 


I waLkep by moonlight on the shore 
Where Ramegate’s ramparts*® risa; 

The Dolly Varden dress she wore, 
And she had lovely eyes— 

But stay ; I haven’t mentioned yet 

That ‘‘she ’? was some one that I met, 


Her hair was yellow as the gold, 
Her cheek was like the rose, 
And poetry can ne’er unfold 
The graces of her nose,— 
The Muse admits it with a shrug, 
She Aas no simile for “ pug.” 


TI met her, as I said before, 

Where Ramsgate’s rampartst rise ; 
We met by moonlight on the shore — 

’*T was night, as you'll surmise, 
Because you in a general way 
Don’t meet with moonlight much by day. 


She didn’t speak. We never spoke, 
We ne’er shall speak again. 

Nay smile not !—this is not a joke, 
I state the fact with pain, 

We'd ne’er been introduced, and so, 

There was an end of it, you know. 


’Tis ever so, and such is life, 
As every one allows, 
And I was walking with my wife, 
And she was with her spouse ; 
Her spouse the butcher, who—the thief — 
Asks sixteen-pence a pound for beef. 


And I can but observe once more, 
Where te’s ramparts rise, 

I strolled by moonlight on the shore 
And met my butcher’s eyes ;— 

And I thought then—I think so still— 

I had not paid my butcher’s bill, 





A Nautchy Man! 


Mrs. Paatamor, who had been down to Ramsgate Pier, to see the 
memorial of Gzonce THE Fourtsn, told Mr. P., on her return to the 
Granville Hotel, that, considering how very improper that monarch’s 
conduct she could not understand why people should have gub- 
scrib:d for Gdalisques for him! 


Latest from Ramsgate. 


‘Tue sea-serpent has visited the shores of Thanet. Hv was observed 
by people engaged in reading the papers on the pier. He made his 
appearance during a shower of frogs, aud dived out of right on being 


pelted with enormous gooseberries. 


* I never saw any ramparts at Ram:gate, but it sounds beautiful. 
+ See last note. © Vide note to first verse. 
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HERE-ING AND SEEING. 
(Scene, an expensive Watering-Place.) 


Boating Swell, languidly :—“Dzeaw me! Caw I, aw, BELIEVE My BYES? Aw! Yaas!—sut I sHOULD NEVAW HAVE, AW, BXPECTBD TO 


see you heaw !’ 


Smart little Mrs. Halfpay, nettled at the insinuation:—“ No? Wert, I’m oLAD, JUDGING FROM YOUR FAITH IN YOUR EYES, TO hear 


you see !”’ 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ar the Penge flower, fruit, and vegetable show, which has now 
become an annual Exhibition without which the Alexandra cottagers 
would dwindle down and decay, there was the other day a large 
muster of those most interested in the pursuits with which our most 
respected and remote progenitors were intimately identified. The 
results of the male cottagers’ delving powers filled several spacious 
marquees, and one gentleman present was so smitten with the sight of 
& cucumber nearly two feet long that he has given his landlord and his 
editor notice and intends for the future living a truly rural and most 
virtuous life, his only luxury being the perusal of agricultural 
statistics. The prizes, which were distributed by one of the most 
original and staunchest supporters of the show, were handsome and 
in every case appeopente, and the manner in which, at the instance 
of the Rev. Mr. Draxezrorp, he was cheered, until the Penge-Becken- 
ham welkin rung three times three, proves his popularity. Among 
the things exhibited, “not for competition,” were some ee 
lichens, lent by Mz. Renpuz, and a gigantic sunflower called the 
Mrs. Tom Thumb’s Hood or the Mrs. Tom Hood’s Thumb— 
we are not in a vee to say which, but either will do. [This is 
evidently the result of an injudicious mixture of enthusiasm, intemper- 
ance, and insanity on the part of our new reporter—EDb. | 








AND BITTERS. 


I cuancep a pick-up to absorb in 

The famous hostelrie of Corsin ; 

Said Jones ‘‘ than sherry it were fitter 
To mingle ginnums with your bitter ; 
Because, as I have told you often, 
Good spirits will Life’s bitters soften.” 


Auswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not ourselves 


responsible for loss. j 


Op Boots.—Very old boots, and second-hand ones, too, at that! 

D. (Beccles).—In hand, before your note arrived. 

Launpruss.— Your lines about washerwomen’s grievances are notstrong 
enough for publication. They might do to dry a pair or so of stockings on. 


Sr. Partrincz.—A most inapt quotation. You might as well say of a 
mn + ay at last happened to hit a bird after missing twenty—post tene- 
as tur. 


G. T. (Islington).—Because we cannot warehouse MSS., etc., on the 
chance of their being afterwards reclaimed, and because we cannot under- 
take to copy names and addresses that are often scarcely legible. 


“QuEBEc.”—An advertisement, beginning thus, has been sent to us, 
with sneers, by about twenty pecans. “An officer who went to Quebec 
and there died soon after” mig) t grammatically as well as naturally leave 
. widow to hear something to her advantage even from the much-chaffed 

ollaky. 

A. W. (Grange-lane, Birkenhead).—You will not see your MSS. again, 
as you do not choose to comply with our very simple rules. 

B. (Welbeck-street).—Thanks ! 

Declined with thanks:—F. J. C., Liverpool; H., Clairville, Cheshire ; 
G. B. F., Glasgow; G. F., Clapham-road; W. M., Kentish Town; Piggie ; 
W. T., Seymour-street; L. D., Maida Vale; R. W., Poplar; Noodledum ; 
P. M., Liscard ; W. O. D. A., Aberdeen; G., Lower Cheam ; Bob; C. 8. H., 
Aldershot ; P., Euston-road; W.,W. C., Edinburgh; Bobbers; M. M., 
Kentish Town; E. M. F., Higham; D., Liverpool; S. T., Kingsland ; 
T. J. A.; Old Dan Tucker; F. D.; McG., Glasgow; Tootsicums ; B. B. ; 
W. M., Malden-road; Adventurer; W. L., Kingsland; T. H. O.; F. IL, 
Islington.—College of Fare-don-well. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 288. | 
| 


Tuere’s a pleasant isle 
Where the harvests smile ; 
And a place there’s the boast 
Uf the whole of the coast. 


i} . sie ee 1. He tried to set his nation free, 
4d) eee Aa To rome extent succeeded ; 
ns ft ce Ua Z He did his very best, you see, 
ae a | |? | ae WY) |, Where liberty was needed— 
ae Baty os. , His published tale is, by the tye, 

A Butwer-work of Liberty. 


2. With this remark he followed the priest, 
And said it whenever his prayers he ceased. 


3. What time the fathers marched to Rome— 
"'T was duty bade them meet in it; 
Their daughters, who were left at home, 
All went and put their feet in it. 


4. If you like pumpkins, ’tis a shame 
To give them an insulting name ! 


5. A city builded by a lake, 
hereit some interest we take : 
use therein 
We buy our gin. 


6, Whene’er [ stand 
On Ramsgate sand, 
And ask where I shall dwell , 
To myself, say I, 
Once more we'll ‘try 


The white-cliffed land's hotel. 


7, With some he'll run, with some he’!l craw), 
Not always as they’d will him— 
But, oh, the hardest ‘tegle of all 
Is, certainly, to kill him. 


* Dieay bende 
B; 
mee ety = mete, 
What vulgar mobs ;” 
But he’s a right, as well as they, 
AYE, EYE, SIR! To take a seaside holiday. 
Clara :—“ Now, MY GOOPR MAN, D® GO AWAY WHEN YOU'RE TOLD,’ Sotution or Acrostic No. 286.—Lounger, Margate : 
Itinerant Minstrel :—“Your goop max. Humex, I am’r your coop Loam, Orynthia, Usher, Nag, Genera, Epithet, Rope. 
MAN; THAT'S HIM A SITTING ON THE SEAT WITH—(rather at a loss for a phrase) Conktct Sorviions or Acrostic No. 286, Received 4th Sept :— 
—WITH HIS HEYE HUP THE CHIMBLY!” sone correct. 


i 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. Veaquiaes P om “ Poetry by the Slice,” the writer treats Bast Haare 
SePrevaer. and Joaquin Mitizr, somewhat tly, for an English republication, 
for which they #ré not renponaib ob fugitive po papers in the American 


| coy ferries 9, Ss * Old gRensington ” ’—it is a curious | magazines, 
wince other magazine adv The|. Once a Week contains some life-like portraits this month ; of one our 
House at Kourtnpton aed begins what ites ; so far | dread of editorial wrath forbids us to 44 but we may say that the 


cookie getuy who with especiall of the latter excellent. ther! 
who witthed the world on ‘“ Sha = is eleven: AR OO altogether like 


Bins veare r6. back. “ Rule of amb, e en its seyle is very strained at times, ¢.g. in the 


ete Lu ow wy beet eB in pert Argosy. aie Sreuten, W owe & lad to see the announcement of a new 
the magazine no author of “ Ready-money Mortibo 
ya teeta 8 new h —let us hoes it will be som mote | In Maemitlan “ The Phaeton” sul puseuee ie pleasant road. The 


in the tat Tink of * Joshua ‘Marvel ee we have. lately had, other contents are solid and good. 
qutin MiteR’s new 


eee: uotation Brey fe me uot The Gentleman’s 

gives us the first: part of Joa 
tee are mach the as usial— | poem, of which we must see more = we criticise it. The other 
articles | seem up to the original standard of the magazine, the 


P*Ghenir’s Pare! eos tt ating sory of “A. Wo’ 


r GRAN ViTIE = HIOTEL, 
ST. LAWRENCE-ON-SEA, THANET. 


hiest spot in oe stands at ote n head ts rate of m 
of the list. I f f 1,000, 
steel 8-2 in xn, hte i aes ser, ae oath or the quarter being only 11°7 per 
The Hotel stands on the votge of ie Gi, isso ee ae ‘ = i, 


The Ozone Bath, . 
dsmiptoast Bete ehetel oe ie eee Seman os Qrardesion together with Turkish, Seawater, and overy other 
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Planet in oannnke hin PA P toe ea td likenesses of Messrs. Morais, Huximy and BOLE BE Oe 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 289. 


Settiep at last, 
Troubles all past ; 
Hurryiog, scurrying, off run they ; 
But we should like still 
To look at the bill, 
Item for item, that we must pay. 


1. Cuartes Watkins, kindly take, I pray, 
That box of mystery away ; 
I am not fit 
A bit to eit 
For any photographs to-day 


2, Burlesque of yore on brains was fed, 
And so it stood upon its head ; 
Now slowly sun’ from bad to worse 
It simply stands on the reverse. 


3. To four of Arithmetic’s earliest rules 
Objections disparaging takes 
The silly old jingle oft quoted in schools, 
But [have a horror of snakes, 


4, If your donkey won’t stir 
For the whip or the spur, 
Because his hide is thick : 
1’ll bet that he goes 
When you hold near his nose 
A carrot attached to a stick, 


5. In yonder dark wave, so has Tennyson sung, 
Was the sword of King Arthur by Bedwere flunz, 


6. In Mathematics folks affirm 
You’re sure to come upon the term ; 
But then all Mathematics be 
Incomprehensible to me! 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 287.—Coa/, Meat, Clam 
Orange, Arena, Lout. 


Correct SoivTions oF Acrostic No. 287, received llth 
September :—Pickled Buffalo; Pik; Tomahawk; Nosnibor; 
Parcel of Scamps; Pussycatsmeow; Heburn; Sam; A. W.; Sairey 
Gamp ; Smutty and Patty; W. H. P. and J.T. B.N.; D. E. H.; 
N. S.: Hussar; Biddyand‘ Potter; Sprievors; Gosberton 
Partridges; Lindis; Sidos; Chopkins; Cats; Cerise; Yerrip; 
Ruba ; Brother Jack; N.G. C.; Moonnes; J. E. C.; Slodge and 
Tiney; Alfti; Golumpus; Pipekop; Froggy; Gvp; Suffolk 
Dumpling ; Cliff ;'Scarr Wheel; Ragnus ; Tnree Jolly Postboys ; 
Two Humping Idiots; A. T.; J. E. B; St. Vincent; Duncan; 
Kingston ; Non sine jure; Smug; Poppie and Watch; Brighton 
Cusses ; Sids; Twysden; Einna; Phegopteris; Franky; Pinden ; 
Frizzle ; Dog Trip; Halandnin; Nemo. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Speaker has been saying wise words about the condition of the 
Agricultural Labourer. We wish a speaker to such good purpose 
could Brande the truth on the farmer-mind. = The Licensing Act is 
promoting the production of spirits. Don’t be alarmed, Teetotallers, 
they are the spirits of dissatisfaction and discontent, — The bakers 
are striking! We shall have to knead our daily bread, or go without 
it. — The condemned communists have petitioned M. Tu1Exs to come 
to an immediate decision as to how they are to be punished. ‘They 
feel it would be better to be hanged at once than to live in suspense, 
== CoLoNEL Wi son Patren told some farmers ths other day that he 
should like to make it penal for anybody to eat veal. This is a ques- 
tion on which the calves are Conservative, too. = Two magistrates 
came to blows over the Licensing Act at Norwich. The Licence 
extends to the Bench, it seems. = It appears that the ‘‘ General 
Ideas’ for the Autumn Manceuvres have more generals than ideas in 
them. — The Alabama Conference is at anend. As yet it is uncer- 
tain which end. — Complaints that at the Autumn Manceuvres the 
Umpires don’t publish their reasons for their decisions. Faute de quoi ! 
= Two people fined at Salford for being drunk in their own house! 
“ An Englishman’s house is his castle ’’—but he must not get tight in 
it! —- Poor nursery governess brought from America to Wick, was 
there discharged with three pounds, and the other day was driven by 
destitution to throw herself off Waterloo Bridge. What has become 
of the Wick-ed employer ? — Pere Hyacinrue is married. Hitherto 
Péres have not been allowed to pair. 

—————————— 


‘‘Get money; honestly if you can, but get money.” 


Apropos of this counsel, it is to be feared that many do not scruple 
to acquire the “‘ sinew of war”’ in a very sinu-ous fashion. 


DeriwiTion oF Woman.—A Figure of Speech. 


VOL. XVI. 
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TART AND SMART. 


Philanthropist :—‘* Now, MY LITTLE MAN, DO YOU REALLY THINK YOU 
COULD EAT A TART?” 

Object of Benevolence, contemptuously:—“Ear a tant! Sa’p rainx I 
COULD—FORTY DOZEN ON ’EM!”’ 








AUGSPUR VICTORIOUS AGAIN. 


Srtr,—I dare say you don’t care to hear of my success. But asa 
great man, almost as great a man as AvGspvrR said about something, 
almost as great as AuGsPuR’s success, it exists nevertheless, Turn to 
No. 382, and you will find the annuoncement deliberately made, a 
week before the race, that Wenlock would win the St. Leger. I have 
just received a letter from the Astronomer Royal, endorsed by “ Siz 
Rocer,” in which he shows conclusively that any one commencing to 
back my selections this year with a penny would have broken the 
Bank of England. I have many other letters of congratulation—I 
wish people wouldn't send levters of congratulation only—and one of 
them contains a copy of verses, commencing— 


Avuaspur thou art oer a wondrous fellow, 
To think I haven’t backed your tips makes me feel somewhat inclined 
to bellow ; 
Accept as a tribute of my gratification 
These few lines to one who hasn't his equal in the whole of the 
nation. 
The foregoing is fair and just enough, though it took me some little 
time to put it into metrical shape. But as my friend gets on he 
becomes quite fulsome, so you must reat content with one verse only, 
Besides, 1 judge from the writer's style that he is connected with the 
a press, and therefere it wouldn’t do to encourage him too 
much. 
The private list for next season is just now being formed by 
AvosrvR. 
_—_——————————————____ 
AN’ INSCRIPTION. 
(Knocked off hastily while we were at D*nr*b*n, to please a gracious lady.) 


A sNUFF-BOx is a proper gift to send 
To one who at a pinch will prove a friend, 


ye 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Sept. 18, 1872. 
SETTLED AT LAST. 


Ciarmep and set: led and all! | 
Paid a pretty good, haul ! 
I think you are very well off to.get amy money at all! 


Up spoke the swells at Geneva, 
“ For money friend JonaTHAN roars, 
Suppose, then, we let him receive a 
las'er to cover his sores!” 
Claimed and settled and all, 
Get ing rather a baul, 
Surely he’s very we'l off to get any money at all 


Gladly Brit«nnia agreed to 
Cheque his importunate chatter, 
Only too pleased 'o accede to 
Aught that would settle the matter! 
Claimed +nd settled and all, 
Getting rath+r a haul, 
Surely he’s very well off to get any money a‘ all! | 
————SS SS { 
HOW TO@TOCK AN AQUARIUM AT THE SEASIDE. | 

Frest cateh your Aquarium. Inthe absence of anything better a 
wash-hand basin will do. and it has this, advantage that there will he 
constant rowa,about its beiny thus monopolised. It should be filled 
pretty ful), because then the water slops about; and besides crabs are 
migratory birds, and if the bas n is pretty full they can get-out and run | 
about your lodgings, wh ch will be nice for every body. 

Seme people say that the first necessary for an aquarium is some > 
growing sea-weed. It is, we are aware, a fact, that without it your 
animals will sooner or later die; but then ha f the fun of an equarium 
consists in catching creatures to put in it. The other half of the fun | 
of an aquarium is the annoyance you can make it to other people ; and 
when the animals die you must rememb+r that they create an awful 
“ smeech ”"—the only word we knéw whi h conveys any sense of the | 
odge of unsenetity, in which marine beasts die. | 

aving thus established your aquarium, set to work to stock it. 
Say the basin holds. about.a gall n, tha’ is eight ;ints. The writers 
on squaria say that the proper proportions are about an animal to 
a pint of water, but that's al nonsense. A pint of water to an animal 
is more like the prop:r proportion ; bit if you restrict yourself to this 
you'll lose ha!f the fun we mentioned above. | 

Besides, «8 yu wi), if you take our advice, restrict yourself almost | 
entirely to little crabs, they will get out and get trodden on in| 
sufficient numbers to restore the b»l»nce. 

Periwinkles are not had, because when you're tired of watching | 
them you can always eat them. But do not forget to put in plenty | 
of pins with them, for them to subsist. on. 

n+ mones and jelly-fish are rather uninteresting pets, but it is not. 
a bad plan to keep » fw in your aquarium, as they will always come | 
in handy to put in people’s bk ots, (N.B the proper proporticns are 
one jelly-fi-h of mecium size or three ordinary anemones to every | 
boot. We have tried this recipe and con vouch for it.) 

The next question is where to place your aquarium, which ought to 
have air and light, but not sunshine, say the usual authorities. We 
think the best place is a window-sill abvve the front door. The 
advantage of this is that when 5 ou get tired of aquari uming. or when 
anyone calls that you don’t like, you may put a finishir g touch to it, | 
ae up the = ons emptyi g out the contents. You must 

your own and inclinations as to whe i 
the basin after them. sdiieatieat 


Batrachophagy. 
_ A Frencu journal complains that the Parisian frog-vendors have 
imposed on the frog-eaters by “ adulterating their wares by the intro- 
duction of toads.” For our part our motto ix ‘‘ ovde 7’ 0ad-e ovde 7’adXo.”’ 
The Graphic, after mentioning the above fact, goes on :— 
Apropos, there is & curious supirstition with regard to toads in the Fre: ch 


rovinces. If ‘ou swallow thirteen frogs.in thi Frer 
of nigh ” en the ist September, ry thirteen minutes atthe “ witching 


We .carnot see what there is dprepos of toads in the swallowing of 
frogs ; but a writer on such subjects may be fairly allowed to de 
one to the other. 


Ups and Downs. 
A screntiric authority reports that— 


There has been no other instange mm 20 years of 80 large. afallo rain in the first 
seven months of the year as in the present year. 
It is—we may add #8 an vrscientific »uthority—about the only thing 
that there has been a great fall in. ‘Theres been.a very. great rise in 
coa's, meat, bread, and: prices in geveral. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ir the Frenchman who said of the Balaclava charge “C'est magnifique 


| mais ce n'est pas la guerre’ (by the way he's getting almost as vreat a 


bore as Macautay’s New Zealander) had been at Covent Garden on 
the night of the production of Batil and. B you he might fairly have 
said, “It is gorgeous, but it is not the restoration of the drama.” 
With all its splendours the piece is practically only a pan'omime 
opening, and the curtain’s tall awakes a regret that there is no 
comic business, and a dearth of red hot-poker. The plot is particularly 
dfficult to follow, and scarcely repays the pursuit ; and the dialogue, 
considering who are the authors, is feeble in the extreme; but as Mus. 
Howarp Pavt and two or three other experienced srtists are the only 
ones audible beyond the stalls, perhaps the authors wisely husbanded 
their resources. A hardened playgoer sitting near us described the 
piece as ‘* Babble and Bijouterie :’’—but if we allow the nickname, we 
must not forget what taste and beauty the bijouterie displays. With 
the exception of the Lutetian palace, which was overburdened with 
crimson, the arrangements «f colour and the grouping left nothing to 
be desired. The great hits were “ The River vf Life,’’ and “ “pring, 


| Summer, Autumn, and Winter,’’ (in which the effect of the ch»nging 


seasons on the lan*scape seemed almost a work of magic). and‘ The 
Review in the Mvon.” ‘The properties in the land of flowers and 
vegetables. and in the submarine scenes, were the b: st things of the 
kind we ever saw ; the only fault that a naturalist could have found 
being, thst the property man had taken a boiled, and consequently 
red, prawn for his model. Bovcicavu.t deserves, in addition to all 
the rest of the praise he has won, a special round of applause for the 
smoothness with which the fi:st performance of so long and so 
complicated a piece passed cff. Of tre ac'ing we c:n only say that 
Mus. How:rp Pavut and Mr. Lionet Broven dividid the honours. 
If other performers are equally deserving of praise, we must urge that 
it was not our fault that they were inaudible in the balcony. 

There is not much reason for congratulating the inhabitants of 
northern London on the reopening of Sadler’s Wells Theatre by its 
present management. The Son of NivAt is a melodrama of the 
most transpontine and Eastendy description, and has not ev.n the 
recommendation of being new, h»ting been performed under the title 
of Bex Lrel at one of the Shoreditch houses some time back. We should 
be the Jast to grudge Mr. I. C. Kive an atom of his well-rarned 
popularity, but even his a ility will not enable him to defy the ravages 
of time, and look at all like a youh of nineteen or twenty. Mx. 
Gro: cz Brtmore is anything but successful as a comic childstealer 
and pirate; and Mr. Rarspow mekes tie most inoffensive false Duke 
it is possible to imavine. Of the ladies and the rest of the dranc'is 
persor@ it is perhaps be-t to say nothing. The ability of the stage 
manager may be gathered from the tact that the prir cip»l char cters 
had to die bloodless and miraculous deaths, the guns obstinately refus- 
ing to go off; and judging from results we should imagine that “the 
front” was on the fist night under the same able dirction. Al- 
together, the situation was strange and remarkable 10 thoxe who only 
remember Sadler’s Wells as the well-ordered home of legitimacy and 
good acting. 

On Friday ard Saturday, the 20th and 21st instant, the Aut»mn 
Races at Alexandra Park will come off, a: d will doubtless be « success, 
as in addition to the attractions of previous m-etings, the Palace 1s tu 
be lighted and the organ played of an evening. 


A NURSERY RHYME. 


Sine a song of sixteen pence, 
Price 0 meat’s so his h, 

Everybody’s backward 
At b» ying steak for pie. 

The butcher's in his counting -house 
Counting out his money ; 

His wife is down at Margate, 
Now the wea‘ her's sunny. 

But what one can afford fir 
One’s dinner no one knows. 

H« w about Australian meat ? — 
Let’s try it—so, here goes! 


Too Fine a Distinction. 
Wes clip this from a country paper :— 


A publican at Lancaster, summoned for selling beer during prohibited hours. 
took upa no el line of defence. contenaing that the beer found in a three-quart jug 
was not for the p rsons in the place, bu: was to make “ beer porridge’’ tor a 8oW 
which. had lately littered, «nd was in a weak state He was fined. 


We think this is hand on the publican. It should have heen ascer- 
tained wheth:r the sow statement was true. in which case ‘he beer 
might be litt r-ally described as farrow-naceous food, which of course 
could not be prohibited, 








_ 
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HOW I DISCOVERED THE SEA-SERPENT. 


I ree. rather like an untrue-"aduur, when L teil you I hav 
int rviewed the yr at snake; because you are sure to laugh st m-. I 
don’t Jike being laughedat. Butto my tale, or ra:her to that of the 
sea-serpent. 

While I was engaged in my regular profes<ional duties,—er gaged 
in fact in a remote provincial place in examining into the indirec' 
claims of certain local gooseherries to the title “‘enormousx” | 
received a te'egram from the Ejitor of the journal to which I hav 
the honour to be attached. The t lezram,goid me instan ly to repor: 
myself at head quarters. Squeezing tfe competing gooseberrie: 
warmly hy the hand I at once t.vk my dep«rture. 

I found my chief at his dessert, sipping sherry, and cracking jokes 
with the nut-cr-ckers, ‘ Do you believe im the Seasserpent ?’’ suid 
he. ‘* That depe ds on the poicy of my paper,” I rmspo.dd 
diplomatically. “Do you think you could’ find him ?”’ was the next 
question, “I dont knuw whet er I coud, but at-any rate I wuld, 
wsmy mply. “Draw two weeks s-lary in advance, and yo and 
find him,’ ssid the chief, adding gently, “tuke a glass of sherry ?”’ 
“{ preterit t» sack,’ said I. Ths ¢d tor frown d, but I observed he 
m-de a note of the pun, when he thought [ wasn't looking. 

Without loss. ftime I setabout preparations for my journey. A 
railway rug and a travelling cap were m» chief provisiins my mental 
pab. um cone'sted of ak g of [sliy Wriskey ane a coupie of p:unds 
of tohacen, while the only detensive wespon | cacrivd was one of 
Co x's tickets, to Glusgow and back, whith-ofcourse ensured my sufe 
return. 

I need not'describe how I journeyed Northward. past the confines 
of civiligation intu the land of f rest, flood «nd tell, ‘The nativ' s were 
uniformiy courteons, but not a'ways intelligible. When I tuid my 
miesion, one of them said I shou'd went “a kevl.’ I said I shoud 
like to have » boat to it, when he explxined that ‘‘ keel’’ star ds tor 
hoa’ in their figurative tongue. When [I wiehed to push forard to 
Locn Tullochgorum, where I expected to meet with the yr-at str n- er, 
the natives wa ned me that white men hid been seeu fing on the 
Moors, and that I might run into d neer of Deimy: shot. However I 
persisted, and after unheard of difficulties—in fa-t not until L had 
ren hed my last gallon of whi-key and my ultiwate half-pound of 
bird s-« ye—I «rrived at the shores of the Loch. 

By the bribe of haif my r-maini x stock of whiskey and’ tobacco, I 
prevnile: ona native boatman to t ke me out in search of the muster. 
IT asked him if he h-d ever seen the creature, »nd h- said hx thougnt he 
had once, but t' at it tu ned out to be Sanpy McPuHeRson swimming 
in with his lobster-pots, when his bot had c»psizrd. 

Abvut sunset we perceived an object in ‘he offing, which appeared 
to be approaching us. I exam ned it through the glass [ was taxing 
my toddy from, which was a binocular because it enabléd mr to see 
double on several occasions. I made out the obj~ct to be—as I had all 
along inte: ded—a large serpent. Its progressive motion was that of 
the 4rchimedian screw, its head was a- large as the conventional head 
of tre hog of commerce, and it trwvelled at a speed of several 1-know- 
knots an hour. 

As soon as it came within hail I raisd my h-t and observed, 
“The sea-serp nt, 1 presume.” its answer was evasive. It said, 
“Hullo Jim, is that you?’ As it was now within easy shot, I 
presen‘ed my p cket-pistol, containing my last charge of whiskey, 
at its head, ‘* Don't fire,’’ exclaimed the mo ster, “it would be 
a waste of good liquor to trys and ma e it into toddy with the 
ovean!’’ By this time it was alongside of the boat, and raising 
its’ head out of the water rested! it upon the gunwal, thereby 
nearly upsetting our frail craft. ‘‘T'rim the boat, you lubber, said 


the serpent to my native mariner, who obey:d wth alacrity, by. 


springing t» the sid- turthest fromthe gigantic v sitant. With my 
usual prsencesof mind, I rem mbered'th t music is:supposed to have 
a strong influence on serpents of ali kinds, so | began to whissle 
Maccase’s! Trowradour “altses,. “Stop that, Jim, you've no ear for 
music,’ shouted'the snake, :and'imimediat ly it +x ended its’ enormous 
jaws to their wid-st extent. What was my astonishment to behold 


emerze from them Jaom-O Hatioran. my old coadjatoron The “eekly 


Witster. 1 had observed the sea-serpent spuke witha slight Dablin 
brogue. 

0 Hationan,” said I, “when did the creature swallow you?” 
“Dirctl« »fter'the ‘close of the session” aid he. ‘ And’ you! have 
survived'till now ?”” * Giveome a wull of whiskey and 4 wipe,-and I'll 
explain to ‘you,’ said‘he, #nd'tren, turning to the boxtman, “ just'take 
a hitch round the\cr'tvur’s left ear and let it tow »s'ern.’ hen the 
creature-co. forts bad been supplied him he related the following 
story :—‘* You remember, Jim, when we last met [ wasn pre'ty low 
water— row, bedad, I am on the flood tide as wel: ast eebb. ’Twas 
along of the drink, you see; for I lost my employment as a liner by 
mixing up the report of a fire with an acount of the presentation «fa 
testimonial to some big swell, and describing how ‘ufter making a 
ferv n' and eloquent spe+ch he was got under by tre united eff rts of 
the Fire Biigade and the Police, and it was believed that the assurance 





RL 








: 
y oes 121 
would cover the loss.’ Well, I was almost starving, and very ill, when 
a doctor, who does a bit of presswork hi uself no » and hen, said to me, 
‘You mst try the Water Cure; and when I explained that [ coud 
not afford Buxton or Malvern, he recommended sea bat sing, and said 
he could see how to work it. Bedad, Jim, he got subscriptions from a 
lot of newspaper proprietors, by working on their charity that is 
by pointing ou that th~ dullse s n was coming.on —and here I am!’ 

* But [ don’t understand it now!" said I. “ Why,” he answered, 
“the coctor pointed out what a handy thing it wo ld be if they kept 
their own sea-se' pent in stock, tote brouzht out when required. You 
will have observed it is never sen during the session of Patliament. 
And that’s how I get water cure and sea-buthing for nothing. I've 
he n at it some years now.”’ 

Iloo ed at the monster wa were towing. ‘“ Then that is not a real 
serpent after all, Jacx.’’ He winked and whispered “ Properties from 
designs by DykwyNnkyn, dresses by S. May and assistants, machiuery 
ny Brown, Jones, and R.Binson.”’ 

hat was how I discovered the Sea-serpent. If I hadn't di<covered 
him that way, ! should h ve doe it some other way, for I «new my 
duty t» my paper, and when the editor said he was to be found, I knew 
I should fiad-him. 








SILVER AND GOLD. 


Spercu is a wonderful gift, I feel ; 
But—as some one, long hefore TALLYRAND said, 
*T was invented for man trat ne might conceal 
The real t’ onghts he had in his head ; 
For I hold there's trut : in thst motto olden, 
** Speech is silvern, but silence is golden !’’ 


Never argue with knaves or fools, 

Although you kn w you've the right of it ; since 
You clearly az anst all logical rules, 

Waste se: se on men whom it c+n't convince ; 
To the ancient maxx m become berho den,— 
“Speech is silvern, but silence is golden !”’ 


Utrer no word to fo'ks at strife, 

For you make t ‘0 0)ponents—one is enough ; 
And ne’er in'erve e betwixt man «nd wife, 

For the peacemaker ge s from each side a cuff. 
Your interference wili both embo den. 
‘Speech is sily rn, but sil-nve is golden.” 


But —f remost of all—if a married man, 
Neer contradict what your spouse miy say ; 
Believe me, my frien |, that the on y plan 
To «scape the results of your weiding day 
Is the simple plan in these words enfelien — 
* speech is silvern, but silence is golden!” 





A Little Tangled. 


By the shade of LinpLry Munrxay, and in the name of the Man in 
the (Geoxez WasuincT N) Moon, we conjure somebody to exp ain 
this :— 

HOULD this meet the Gentleman who kindly'shared his Plaid with a Lady on 

the *bus from Chatsworth-house to Kowsley “t«t'on. on the 26th inst., will 
oblige by -aying where a letter may reach wim. per * Daily News.” 
How could “this”’—pres':mably an advertisement at the head of the 
opiny column meet « gentleman, unless, \eitig either the DuKe of 
oxk or Lorp Nweson, | ¢ is at the top of another column? And! who 
or what “ will oblige’’—unless Wit is the cor stian name of the gun- 
tleman, who played his share—no, shared his'plaid? The advertise- 
ment is a-plain confession of «affection, but it'mast ensure the ge:tle- 
man’s attachment, because it will have to‘be parsing the love of 
woman ”’ to understand the meanitig of it. 





A Sensible Girl. 
A YANKEE journal says— 

A young lady at Osage, I» wa, who is paftially deaf, is in the habit of 'anéwer- 
ing ‘‘ Yes’’ to everything when @ g-ntiemen is talking to her, for fear‘he might 
propose to her and she not bear it. 

This sagacious young damsel is exactly the sort of girl we shuld 
lik» tospop the question to ~— for s»me other chap, and on com- 
mission. 





A Last Retort. 
A rEcenT obituary of an old lady concluded thus :— 


She lived with her husband fifty years, aud died in the confident hope of a 
better life. 


She surely had not much t» complain of, for after the 50 years of mar- 
ried life she tnus go’ the last word—aud rather a severe one. 
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CHEAP AT THE PRICE. 


AND HAVE DONE WITH IT;—IT PLEASES YOU, 


TAKE IT, 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. = Aad | co maa 
TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dop Gui. “ Depends up 7 

XLIX. om i — 

A vox who dwelt in the upper chamber of an abandoned watch-| «© You ape wer: 


tower, where he practised all manner of magic, had by means of hit) « You bok oe, 
art-subjected all other animals to his will. One day he assembled &) «Yu. Joule ae | 
great multitude of them below his window and commanded that each “Let us ‘pal 
should appear in his presence, snd all who could not te:ch him some | wpink of we bt 
important truth should be thrown off the walls and dashed to pieces. “ Good!” ass 
Upon hearing this they were all stricken with grief, and began to Ro saying. b 
lamer t their hard fate most piteously. with the brain o 
‘‘ How,” said they, “ shall we, who are unskilled in magic, unread in Manet he 
philosophy, and untaught in the secrets of the stars—who have neither 
wit, el. quence, nor song—how shall we essay to teach wisd.m to the 
wise ?”’ | “T hate enaber 
Nevert*eless, they were compelled to make the attempt. After | fastidious diseris 
many had failed and been 
dispatched, another fox 
arrived on the ground, 
and learning the condi- 
tion of affairs, scampered 
slyly up the steps and 
whispered something in 
the ear «f the cat, who 
was about entering the 
tower. So the latter stuck 
her head in at the door 
and shrieked: ~ wed 
“Pullets with a 
southern exposure ripen 
earliest, and have yellow eS 
legs.” 5 
At this the magician 
was 80 delighted that he 
dissolved the spell and let 
them all go free. 


L. : 
An ox meeting a@ mon Ay Ch 
on the highway asked him 
for a chew of tobacco, 
whereupon the man fi-d 
back along the road in —! 
extreme ‘error. 
‘ Don’t be alarmed,” 
said a horse whom he 
met; ‘the ox won't bite 
5 ou.” 
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The man gave one stare 
and broke across the 
meadows, = 
‘““ Well,” said a sheep, = 
= 


“T wouldnt be afraid 
of a horse; Ae won't 
kick.”’ 

The man shot like a 
come? into the forest. 

“‘ Look where you're going there, or I'll lick the life out«fyou'” This fable es 
screamed a bi'd into whose nest he had b undered. kind and amo u 

Frantic with fear the man leapt into the sea. 

“ By Jove! how you frightened me,” said a small shark. 

The man was dejected, and felt a sense of injury. He seat d himeelt 
mocdily on the bottom, braced up his chin with his knees, and thought 5 
for an hour. Then he beckoned to the fish who had made the lest j 
remark, For 

‘See here, I say,’’ said he, “I wish you would just tell me what in , 
thunder this all means.’ ; 

‘“‘ Ever read any fables ?”’ asked the shark. 

“ No—yes— well, the catechism, the marriage service, and —" : 

“O bother!” said the fish, playfully, smiling clean back to the 
pectoral fins; “ get out of this »nd bolt your Alsop! ” A oconTemr 

The man did get out and bolted. aid 


[This fable teaches that its worthy author was drunk as a loom-— =f ore ore Se 
TRANSLATOK. ] th 
“ve are «& if 
LI. : 
them thew “ 


During a distressing famine in China a starving man met a fe" pie 
who, seeing no chance of escape, walked confidently up to the superiur 
animal, and said : : ary 

“ Awful famine! isn’t it ?”’ — ‘ end 

“ Quite dreatful!”’ replied the man, eyeing him with an evident as 
purpose, “ almost impossible to obtain meat ”’ 

“Plenty of meat, such as it is; but nocorn. Do you know, I he SSS aan 
been compelled to eats» many of your people I don't believe there is om 
ounce of pork in my composition.” Port rea 


that © fat 
Pr ligghtee rite 


| on 
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TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dop GRILLE. 


A rox who dwelt in the upper chamber of an abandoned watch- ‘You are very fat.’’ 
tower, where he practised all manner of magic, had by means of his}, «you look as if you would take my life.” 
art subjected all other animals to his will. One day he assembled a “ You look as if you would sustain mine.” 


t multitude of them below his window and commanded that each “TL ‘ Satan 9? nat ane been Wes bo 
should appear in his presence, and all who could not teach him some canoe eo oo said tho now desperate animal, “to s.¢ 
important truth should be thrown off the walls and dashed to pieces, “ Good !"” assented the man, “J’!] pull this one.” 

Upon hearing this they were all stricken with grief, and began to So saying, he drew a fence-stake fromthe ground, and stained it 
lament their hard fate most piteously. . : : . | with the brain of that unhappy porker. 

«“ How,” said they, “ shall we, who are unskilled in magic, unread in Morat.—An empty stomach has no eare 
philosophy, and untaught im the secrets of the stars—who have neither P 
wit, eloquence, nor song—how shall we essay to teach wisdom to the 


e as 


Nevertheless, they were compelled to make the attempt. After | fastidious discrimination,” boasted a boa constrictor. ‘ My affection 


many had failed and been 
dispatched, another fox 
arrived on the ground, 
and learning the condi- 
tion of affairs, scampered 
slyly up the steps and 
waiesd something in 
the ear of the cat, who 
was about entering the 
tower. So the latter stuck 
her head in at the door 
and shrieked : 

“Pullets with a 
southern exposure ripen 
earliest, and have yellow 

9 « ~——— “ 

At this the megician 
was so delighted that he 
dissolved the spell and let 
them all go free. 


L. 

An ox meeting a min 
on the highway asked him 
for a chew of tobacco, 
whereupon the man fled 
back along the road in 
extreme terror. 

** Don’t be alarmed,”’ 
said a horse whom he 
met; “‘the ox won't bite 
you.” 

The man gave one stare 
and broke across the 
meadowr, 

‘Well,’ said a sheep, 
“T wouldn't be afraid 
of a horse; he won't 
kick.’’ 

The man shot like a 
comet into the forest. 


k . “‘ Look where you're going there, or I'll lick the life out of you!”’ This fable exhibits the folly of asking for aid without specifying th: 
screamed a bid into whose nest he had blundered. 
Frantic with fear the man leapt into the sea. 


“By Jove! how you frightened me,” said a small shark. ae | 
ao aa mennelecee, a a oe of injury. He seated himself | Winning Ways for the St. Leger. 
moodily on the bottom, braced up his chin with his knees, and thought For a Sporting Barber.. i t Shave. 
for « hour. Then he beckoned to the fish who had made the last | For a Potkbutber i mt > S a eG 
remark, Fora Draper .. =e — by a Length. 
tape here, T say,” said he, “I wish you would fust tell mo what in | Fora Pheenclogist -. .. dye Bead 
18 all means. For Fun.. se on od Anyhow! vide Avosrvux. 
“ Ever read any fables ?’’ asked the shark. = : 
“ No—yes—well, the catechism, the marriage service, and—” Tie 
“O, bother!” said the fish, playfully, smiling clean back to the Statistics. . 
pectoral fins ; ‘get out of this and bolt your sop! ” A CONTEMPORARY observes that on as close a calculation as pos- 
The man did get out and bolted. | sible: — 
r [This a teaches that its worthy author was drunk as a loon.— There are 5,000 confirmed opium eaters in New Yo:k city. 
BANGLATOS. LI There are a great many more opium-eaters than that in China, ae | 
During a distressing famize in China a starving man met a fat pig | then they are notconfirmed. At the same time we are free to confess 
i 3 . that we have not the faintest notion of the connection vetween the 
pr agp, | eee of escape, walked confidently up to the superior | religious rite and the pernicious habit in question. It is true there is a | 
66 Avia Sealant isn’t it?” | story afloat that acertain bishop detected an old lady getting — ul 
“ Qui fy : om ancl . : . more frequently than is usual; and was told by her that she did it 
weeded te cence. male oa him with an evident because it con fi > to be good for the rheumatics, But this story 
“Plenty of meat, such as it is; but nocorn. Do you know, I have wants quite as much confirmation as the old lady did. 


been compelled to eat so many of your people I don’t believe there is an 
ounce of pork in my composition.” 


" Sn — ee ee 





THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. | “And Tso many that I have lost all taste for pork,” 
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“ Terrible thing this cannibalism! 
“ Depends upon which character you try it in; it is tcrrible to be 


: | eaten.” 
XLIX. ‘You are very brutal!” 


LIT. 
| ‘“‘T hate snakes who besto w their caresses with interested partiality or 


is unbounded it embraces 
all animated nature. Il 
am the universal shep- 
herd ; I gwatherall manu r 
of living things into my 
folds. Entertainment 
here for man and besst! "’ 

“I should be glad of 
one of your caresses,” 
said a porcupine, meekly ; 
‘it has been some time 
since I got a loving em- 
brace.” 

So saying, he nestled 
snugly and confidingly 
against the large hearted 
serpent—who fled. 

A comprehensive phi- 
lanthropy may be devoid 
of prejudices, butit bas its 
preferences all thesame. | 

LIIt | 

Another snuke, a mile 

long, having drawn him- | 
| 
| 


—- = ee LE 


self over a toce eg, 
complained that in its 
present form he could get 
no benefit from it, and 
modestly desired the 10c 
to aid him in some way. 

“ Certainly,’ assented 
the bird, “1 think we can 
arrange it.” 

Saying which = she 
snatchid up one of th 
smaller Persian provi: c 
and poising herself « few 
leagues above the sufler- 
ing reptile, let it drop upon 
him to smash the egg. 


| kind and amount of aid you require. 








| Pity tue Comic Sincsr!—His life must be a durden to him. 
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OUR ILLUSTRIOUS VISITORS. 



















Tue JArANESE AMBASSADORS, 


Tuovou Britain is a changeful clime, Of visitors 80 distingue 
Whose natives oft in Autumn time Fon offers in a friendly way 
Seek coals and flannel ; His panorama ; 
Still to its hospitable shore And first the public eye regales 
Full many strangers venture o'er With that proud Embassy which hails 
The stormy Channel. From Yokohama, 








**Tue Younoc Arrican Lion.” 


That lion’s next in order set He roars !—and geese and donkeys run 
Whao boasts how LivinGsTonE he met | Affrighted off, in hopes to shun 

In far Ujiji; The threatened squelcher : 
And therefore has been asked to sit Wales claims him for her son, but he 
At dinner with “ Vicroria, Britt. A Yankee vows himself to be, 

Reorina D, G,”’ And not a Welsher. 





(; h \. 





A y * 
Tus Sumarra Ruiocekos, Tue CoLoneL, Mons. G Donk. ’ Unstek KING aT ARMS. 
Next comes the rough rhinoceros, The painter's next, whose name in full 
From far Sumatra sent across Is Gustave Doré, though Joun Butt 
‘To Mr. Baxtiert. | Will call him Dory. 
And, !o, with lantern and with match, | Last see the Ulster “ king at arms,’’ 
Gicy Vaux, who erst foul plots would hatch Who filled Belfast with dire alarms,— 





Like any partlet. Home Rule’s his glory. 





as 
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| Gusivers to Correspondents, 
TELEGRAPHIC COMMUNICATIONS. | ——- 

[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are dccom- 
panied dy a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold oursaen 
responsible Jor loss3 

A. G. V.—We had noted it. 


~ Wr presume that most of our readers remember the Daily | 
Telegraph's two phenomenal moons, the first of which appeared to | 
“our own correspondent,’’ when he was having a comfortable little | 
bit of supper with his intimate friends the Emperor and Empress ; 


while the second assisted “our special” to count the cannon balls Mirxs’s Bor.—No, sir! That has “ never been done befere™ aud if we 
and shells during the first siege of Paris. Astronomically disposed | can help it it shan’t be done now. * 

persons and meteorological philosophers have been unkind enough to S. (Greenock).—* Kick the bucket, and turn a little pale” is not yours 
deny the possibility of any one, not suffering from PD. 7., to discover a and you know it. We feel inclined to give somebody's hogs head 
moon in the heavens on either occasion, though why a miracle should | puncheon! 

not be vouchsafed the largest circu)ation in the world, we know not. AntTiquary.—Thank you. 


However, be that as it may, we have to call attention toa wonder of} Don Jvan.—Your MS. must pass for another can’t-oh ' 
far greater proportions happening close at hand- a sun at midnight, | Cursrnvut.—Anticipated before you were npe. 
Says our contemporary in one of its morbidly pleasant articles dpropos | Ciel sacl ; 
of a melancholy suicide recently committed from ‘‘the Bridge of 
Sighs’’:— 

It is not ours to inquire into the history of the poor girl who, on Thureday 
night leaped—as huncreds before her have leapt—from the parapetof Waterloo 


G. T. (Charlton Park Terrace).— What do you mean by talking in your 
letter, of two sketches, which come by book post, as “the enclosed”? It's 
a mercy those works of art escaped the W. ?. B. 

Dicx (Dublin).—Wants halving rather than doubling ;—im short, too 


Bridge in‘o the rushing stream beneath. ... . The sun was still high in Heaven | long, . ; . _ , 
when she rushed upon her fate, and sprang boldly into the muddy seshing tide L. L.— Your mysterious box and French merino form a conundrum w 
beneath. cannot guess. Will you give it up or shall we ’ 


Far be it from us to endeavour to extract merriment out of anoccasion | A. H. S.— Much obliged. 3 ‘ 
so solemn, but if the Daily Telegraph will improve the oorasion in J. W. M. (Boro’-road).—Accept our thanks, “ we give thee all,” ete, 
this singularly unpleasant manner, surely the plain truth will be W. S. M.—It would be hard on the innocent victims of the blunder. 
sufficient to point the moral, amd the tale might be adorned by . ; is-apelling oll as the 
, , Suss ) mag letter contains mis-spelling as well as 
uotations from Boccaccio, La Fonrarns, or the wit of Margate letter iy anion: Soieem. ought to know better, whereas the poor 
er. , 
p : washerwoman’s blunders are pardonable. 
The Daily Telegraph might make much of a quota'ion from any of Declined with thanks :—Miclebe-Baur’s Son; J. E. G., Kilburn: 8, D 
the foregoing classics, if we are to judge by the following extraordinary Commercial-road ; C.. Gough-square ; “ Parting ;” Stoupid; 8. R.; B, Th 
lines which appear in that paper, date September 10th, and which we Customs ; J. Great Crosby ; —, Deal; F. R., Leeds; Noodle; Carver anil 


have n vain endeavoured to parse. Gilder; A. R., Stroud Green-lane; W. N., Richmond; Flip.; T. W. ©., 
ev Sidney’s sister, Pembroke’s mother, | Camberwell New-road ; W. M., Kentish Town; A. R., Dalston; 0. R.1.C., 
Ry 2 Leatb, here thou hast slain another Aylesford ; A., Spring Gardens; A. G , Glasgow; D. S. D., Liverpool ; 
eo Wiee and fair, and good as she, E. B., Hackney-road; Spectator; F., Kingsland-road ; Constant Reader ; 

Time shall throw s dart a€ thes. D. RB, Islington; Ajax ; Salisbury Planct ; F. L. M.; —, Ladbroke Grove ; 
O rare Ben Jonson! O Linpiey Murrar! O common sense! Felix ; Prussian Blue. 





LABOUR LAZARUS AND &.S. D-IVES. | 


Sarp Dives the wealthy to Lazarus humble, 
““ Why do you fidget, worry, and grumble? 
You ought—as a man unversed in letters— 
To take advice from your richer betters ; ' 
And the best advice that we can utter 
Is— do, lie still, and ke your gutter.” 
“Nay,” quoth Lazarus, “once on a time 
You were lying in just such slime, 
Though thanks to the selfish thews that shove you— 
You got perched on the shelf above you, 
What said you when they prated thus— 
When you, Divzs, were Lazarus ?”’ 
Dives—to disconcert the thief— 
Drew out a scented handkerchief 
(A thing that Lazasus didn't wear), 
** Ha,” thought Drves, “ I have him there.”’ 
Then aloud to the other he said, 
“ You're talking of topics right over your head, 
And don’t—until you have learnt astronomy— 
Talk of Political Economy !” 
**T don’t know much about stars as a rule, 
But Economy’s learnt in Labour’s school : 
And if your luxury makes us critical. thee) 7 
Mayhap, our Economy may grow political ,”’ et il HIN \ 
r , 4 br 
6 hl RTT 
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‘Aye, there’s the rub ’’—a-dub. 


Tuerz is nothing new under the sun! Even that 
remark itself is not new, though in every other respect 
admirable. The papers are all talking about the recently 
unearthed column of the temple of Diana at Ephesus, 
and we see that a successful photograph has been taken 
ofthe “drum.” It seems that Diana had her drums long 
before our great ladies dreamt of such a thing. 


—_ 
- oe 


Nice to a Shade. 
An admirer of the fair remarks that the Crystal Palace 


fétes are graced by the presence of many Brunettes, but 
that there is only one Blond(e)-in there. 








| AWAY. 
To Wipowsre Anout To Rz- maREY.—Two (w)’eds are | RIGHT 
better than one. A Sxuecu ow Tue Srar’sm (a)awp-oven Raecwar. 
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DIVISION OF LABOUR. 
Grandmama :—“ Yxs, I’vB TAKEN NELL OUT POR A NICE WALK TO THE PASTRYCOOK'8—AND WHAT D:D GRANDMAMA Give you, NB&LLY, 
DEAR?” 


Nell :—“A nice Batu Bon.” 
Grandmama :—“ AND WHAT ELSE?” 
Nell :—“ Norurmea,”’ 
Grandmama :—** WHAT, NOT 8OME NICE CHERRY BRANDY ?”’ 
jell :-—"* Watt—I HAD A CHERRY AND YOU HAD THE BRANDY.” 





CHATS ON THE M 


SEPTEMBER. 


AGS holds the reins is to be congratulated on the improvement, which is by 
. the bye the least noticeable in the art department we fancy, thong. 
a te 2 as first impressions go a lon ay, we may be influenced by the 
Temple Bar is disfigured by anarticle called “The Hood Con- ne of the TuieMeeiees, [oe . 
troversy,"’ in which Mr. Lowrn is allowed to reiterate his claim to a The Dudlin University is thoroughly readable, though just a little 
poem which he is as incapable of writing as Tuomas Hoop was of | “iastructive’? in excess. An article on juvenile smoking (which 
stealing it. Had the late Mx. Benriey been alive it is not likely | cannot be too strongly deprecated) would do more good if it showed 
that senile vanity would have been suffered to reach after notoriety | legs bigotry. 
over the coffin of a friend. he answer to this dexterously framed, The Atlantie Monthly is full of good things, amongst which Braet 
and, when demolished, ingeniously rebuilt claim, is monosyllabic. , 


ae HaktTe’s poem may reckon, though it is not quite all we want of him. 
London Society is bright and pleasant this month, and the lady who | Wuirr1en's “ Three Bells” is a gem. 





ALEXANDRA PARK AUTUMN RACES. 
FRIDAY and SATURDAY, 20th and 2lst SEPTEMBER. 
PRICES OF ADMISSION :— 
To the Park : my = sa a ai ws me .. One Shilling, Csmriaces Fare, but for Every Occupant... 
» Grand Stand for One Day (including Admission to the Park) 





ie oe oe 601° 

£010 0 | Horseman, Each Day ie bed rf bhi us ee as UB 
_* _ Two Days = a : 015 2 — : THE P . _—— * , 
Numbered Scalls in Grand Stand for One Day (Extra) ... > # a he ENTRANCE TO THE PARK BY HORNSEY AND WOOD GREEN 

mi na Two Days ,, Fy a eo? Tickets and every information may be obtained of the Manager, Alexandra 
A Ticket, Covering Admission to the Park, a Numbered Stall in Grand Palace, Muswell Hill, N.; and of the Seerctary, | and 2, Great Winchester Screet 
Stand. and the right of Entry to the Baddling Paddock for the Buildings, London, E.C. By Order, 
oO a Faas st ee ie val pe! cas * daa 


11 0 September 9th, 1872. THOMAS DIXON, Secretary. 


Printed by JUDD & CO , Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.- London, September 21, 1872. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 290. 


Tux Foot and horse 
Their homeward course 
At length have wended ; 
With brave Kilkenny, 
The first of any; 
And war is ended. 


1. I’ve often wished that I had clear 
For life five thousand'pounds a year 
I'd have a cordon bleu in pay, 

And eat French dinners every day. 









2.1 freely own my tastes incline, 
To sparkling white Italian wine. 





3. Fee, faw, fum! 
I smell the feast of a body mum, 
Whatever their secret, ’tis agreed, 
They know now to lay a capital feed. 
4. I used to think her a fairy thing, 
With drooping garland and weary wing! 
But now I am older, it seems on the whole, 
She wanted a penny to pay the toll. 


§. An interjection—writers must abuse it, 
For though we read of it, we never use it. 


6. Short measure will the Yankee judge, 
Who takes an ell, by no means grudge. 


7. They call it light, because a shady place, 
There’s one that lends the Crystal Palace grace. 


8. Oh, Mr. Lonersttow, | 
















Weren’t you a wrong fellow, 

When about cares you say, 
Like these Arabs they’ll haul in 
Their tents of Samael 






Soxivtion or Acrostic, No. 288.—Ramsgate in Thanet: 
—Rienzi, Amen, Must, Squash, Geneva, Albion, Time, 
Excursionist. 


Correct Sorvtions or Acrostic No. 288, Received 18th 
September : — Homeless Pansy ; Thomas and Griso; J. Me. E.; 
Kingdom; D. E. H.; Brother Jack; L. X. Kepi; H. W.; F.; 
8. Mc. C.; W. B. P.; 8. J. W.; Halandnin Isaac N ; Jenny Jones; 
Double or Quits; J. T.; C. W. W.; Zurich. 









OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue “International’’ Congress, at the Hague, got into Ha(r)gue- 
ment, quarreled and separated. If they had gone to any less tolerant 
Continental state they might have “ hung together !’’ = Conservative 
victory at Preston. Electors went the Hol-ker! = The meeting of the 
Three Emperors has ended in a promise of Universal Peace. Very 
likely indeed, so long as each can keep the particular piece he desires. 
= Papers fill up first by saying Sraniey has visited the Quesn, and 
next by contradicting the statement. This is more novel than the 
enormous gooseberry of the season, but possibly less amusing. — Mr. 
Wuat.ey has been making an ass—vwell, not an assertion, but a sug- 
gestion that one has a right to summon a man for an act, of which one 
acknowledges he is not guilty. Ifso we shall be for indicting him for 
common sense. = It is universally admitted even by government 
organs that the Licensing Act.is a blunder. This is the same thing as 
saying it was inspired by the Home Secretary. Then why not say 
so at once? = It is said that the Teetotallers swamped the Liberal 
oT at Preston by ill-judged assistance. We fear the Ministry must 

opsical, as the water is spreading to other quarters than their 
brains. = Sir J. D. Coterrpce has been talking Law Reform to the 
Social Scientists. It is not stated that one feature in his programme 
was a law to prevent counsel from talking for three weeks. = The 
International would not listen toa delegate from Mrs. Woopuv.t’s 
Free-Loveliness. So the International, even, does draw a line some- 
where. But the WoopuvuLu was their last chance! 


A word and a blow. 
A CONTEMPORARY says :— 
Sheffield is threatened with a strike of police. 
Sheffield may think herself uncommonly lucky if she is only threatened. 


With the police, as a rule, it is a word and a blow,as many an inoffensive 
cracked sconce could testify. 


YaL, XVI. 


And silently wander away ? cee Ss 
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TWO SIDES TO THE QUESTION. 


Mama :—“ FRANK, IF YOU TELL A 8TORY—I MUST TELL PAPA—AND HE 
MAY BEAT yOU—I pDoNn’T THINK YOU WOULD LIKB THAT.” 

Frank (Rebellious) :—‘Tuen 00's BE A NASTY TELL-TALE-THING—AND PA 
MUST BEAT 00 FIRST FOR THAT—80 00 WON'T LIKE IT TOO—THERB! 





An Explosion of Laughter. 


Tue Birmingham Morning News apparently met with an accident 
the other day in consequence of dabbling with mineral oil. To judge 
from the brilliancy of the following result the explosion must have 
been extensive. 


The fact that ‘mineral oil is much cheaper than any other is aceounted for by 
the difference in price. 
This looks to us like a new poe oe economy, and is 
worthy of the illustrious Rusxin. e shall expect to see it promptly 
applied to problems which are the leading conundrums of the present 
day ; and shall not despair of learning that the dearness of coal is due 
to the increased price of it, and that the high charges in our butchers’ 
bills arise from the alteration in the cost of meat. But we stand 
bewildered at the immense vista which this startling principle opens 
before us! 


Boys Furnished. 
Tus is a strange announcement :— 


WANTED, FURNITURE.—A Boy, receivedas PARLOUR BOARDER in a large 
school in exchange for some furniture.—Alpha, &c. 


We have heard boys described as chips of the old block, but never 
as a suite of furniture. We are pained to think of a hinted analogy 
between cane chairs and the parlour boarder. 
In-knacker-ate. 

A GENTLEMAN noted for his humanity was induced the other day to 
purchase Canon Kinostey’s last work, Town Gee-ology, by the errone- 
ous idea that it was a history of the London Cab-horse. 


A (Salisbury) Plain Fact. 
A privaTs—not a full one—hopes that stricter attention will be paid 
to the menu in future manceu-vres. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wedrisday, Sept. 25, 1872. 
THE END OF THE STORY. 


(An Ecno oy tue Laureate.) 





Axp on the arm of Buu she Jeant, 
And round her waist she felt it fold ; 
And she wes glad that she “had went 
Through that old cuss, and fetched his gold !”’ 
She'd sent in bills that he must pay, 
She'd won her profitable whim, 
And deep had been the ceaseless way 
In which for cath she'd worried him. 


‘I'd have another war, my dear, 
For such another claim as this!’ 
“ AnotherConference I fear 
Might figure up y« ur sum smiss!” 
And then interna'ly he ‘swar’ 
He'd ne'er again give sums so great, 
But now he'd pay each golden bar, 
Although he melted all his plate. 


* Oh, claims now laid in happy sleep!” 
“ Oh, happy sleep, since now you're bled !”’ 
Oh, quiet at the price is cheap!” 
“Oh. love!—cash up, end go ahead!” 
4nd quick the payment to arrange, 
He sought his keen Exchequer clerk, 
And gave the greedy fair her change, 
Who thought it a tremendous lark. 





“ A million sov’reigns! Can it be ? 
Where did they come from ?—tell me where ?” 
“From out my coffers, dear,” said he, 
‘** And there are other millions there !” 
And o'er the wide Atlantic spray, 
Beyond the far horizon's rim, 
The Yankee they 
Were charmed to get a cheque from him. 


—_—=—=—===—_—_—=_==__=====ZH" 


MILK, OH! 


“subdued to that it works in.” 
altogether dissociate frcm pump-water. 
without water in their pails. 


following advertisement :— 


is sold as drawn from the cow. 
thoroughly understand poultry.—Apply by letter, &c. 





stated, and it did not prove to be “ the black cow” which is drawn 


iron. The allusion to poultry induces us to enquire whether most of 
the eggs are sold as derived from the hen; because, “ as sure as eggs is 
eggs,’ milk is milk—and not milk-and-water. 


The Labour we delight in, Physics— 


Tue re of Meetings of Boards of Guardians are always amusing 
reading ; but they do not always combine with the comic element such 
a touch of the sensational as will be found in the following extract :— 

Mr. Fuller, the resident Medical Officer, read the usual weekly requirements of 

drugs, and, in answer to Mr. Carre-Tucker, C.B., said that the quantity had 
increased, and also the price. There was a great jealousy existing amongst the 
inmates. Ifone hai medicine he was obliged to give it to the others. (Laughter.) 
Mr. Tucker: But you surely do not give it to themif they are not unwell !— Mr. 
Fuller: No: we give them something, and it is obliged to taste very nasty, or they 
would notlike it. (Renewed laughter.) 
Here we have “ Oliver asking for more”’’— tincture of rhubarb ; and 
we cannot help wondering what must be the ordinary fare of paupers, 
who pine for pills, moan for mixtures, and drivel for “ the draught as 
before.” How unfortunate it is that anes have risen in the market, 
or high. might have been made to do duty for meat now that its price is 
BO 





A Questionable Shape. 


Sir Cuartes Diixe has purchased Notes and Queries. There is 
something appropriate in that ; for of late he has associated with the 
very Queeriest theories and people. 











FUN. 







Tue milkman’s mind, like the dyer’s hand, would seem apparently 
In two cases lately its utterances 
havo displayed a lacteal mildness, and a clearness, which we cannot 
In the first instance all the 
dairydom of Sheffield raised the price of its milk, because as it 
ingenuously argued, the Adulteration Act would compel folk to do 
The other instance will be found in the 


LAD WANTED, to undertake the management of adairy. Most of the milk 
Must be «ble to milk and write, and must 


** Most of the milk is sold as drawn from the cow”’ is a candid 
admission! It would be more satisfactory if the colour of the cow were 


from ; as that animal could possibly reveal an unvarnished tail—of 
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MY UNCLE BILLA BIOGRAPHY. 
By Hw Nepuew. 


My uncle Brit wasa regular miser. He used to live up a court 
near Holborn, that is he had part of a back-kitchen there, but he 
generally lived in the streets and parks when the weather was fine, 
because, as he raid, he was very fond of fresh air, and liked an oppor- 
tunity of picking up the toppers. 

When the weather was wet, and in the very cold days of winter, he 
used to stop at home and mend his clethes. One great peculiarity of 
his attire was that it always wanted mending. I have known him 
spend a whole week putting in repairs, but he looked raggeder than 
ever when he again entered our society. Perhaps this was the effect of 
the repairs, which I must admit were not neat, but I at the time as- 
cribed it, and so I do now, to the fact ef my uncle’s being a miser. 

My uncle Bill was a man of most undoubted ability. I’ve known 
lots of people ask his advice, though I can’t ray I remember anyone’s 
following it. But he was very clever, else he wouldn 't, as he said, have 
been able to live on nothing a year and have change out. I can't say 
though that he lived very sumptuously, for his highest aspiration in 
the way of joints went no further than a three-farthing cold faggot, 
while he regarded pease-pudding as the best thing out in the way of 
pastry. He had, I believe, tried hard work once or twice in the course 
of his career, but it hadn’t suited him, so he went in for literature, 
and at the time I remember him was writing songs for an establishment 
on the Dials. He was a first-class hand at a murder, but bis last dying 
speeches were a little too much alike. I have donea deal of that kind 
of work myself, and therefore am a fair judge. But it was at poetry 
my uncle excelled, and so far as my tastes are concerned, we shall 
never look upon his like again. He was the author of the famous 
lines :— 

Oh my mother and my father, my wife and children dear, 

If I hadn't cor mitted this murder I shouldn’t have been here. 
I took my vici:m down a lane, and in the pale moon’s ray 

I put a rope around her neck, and took her life away. 


When there were no murders my uncle Bill used to do fires, and 
when there were no fires he used to draw on his imagination. Ah, he’d 
a fine imagination had that man! He could invent an elopement ora 
JSracas between two members of Parliament or two noblemen, with any 
one, and he could bring tears into the eyes of the stcniest-hearted by 
his lovely suicides. 

I used to take a great interest in my uncle, for I knew he had 
money concealed somewhere. I used to wonder when I first heard he 
was a miser if his clothes were all pockets, and I even now think he 
used to keep small portions of cash in various holes in his garments. 
He must have earned a deal more than he spent, so that ‘settles the 
questicn about his being a miser. 

The reduction of the newspaper stamp duty, and the production of 
a cheap press, thereby causing free trade in sensation, was a great 
blow to uncle Bill, and so, in the beginning of one severe winter, after 
the bankruptcy of his recent employer, he went into the workhouse. I 
used to be very attentive to him, as he was fading away fast, and used 
to take “ savs ’’ and pease-pudding intothe “ house’’ when I cou!d afford 
them, for I thought, ‘‘ Now’s your time! stick to him, and he'll tell you 
where he’s hid the pieces.”’ , 

I was therefore very much disappointed when on his deathbed he 
said, just before going off, 

“Jack, it isn’t them cheap papers what’s settled me altogether. 
When I came in bere they said my tegs must be burned, and wouldn’t 
listen to me. All my money was in nctes sewn up in the collar. 
And they burned them too. It’s broke my heart.” 

It nearly broke mine too. I didn’t wait for any more, bat left him 
to croak at his leisure. And I do not revere the memory of my uncle 
Bill. 


Foggy- 
Tus Newcastle Daily Chronicle if it does not send us “throvgh the 
looking-glass’’ at least sets us reflecting with this :-— 
;;OGS.—TO LET, at Beamish, 14 Acres.—Apply, with offer, to Mr.——, at 
Beamish Forges, near, &c. 
Will that ‘‘ Beamish Boy,” the advertiser, direct a few rays on this 
obscure subject? If Fogs are capable of being let at anything decent 
an acre, we look forward confidently to making our fortune in Fleet 
Street during the coming November. 


Sleep no more ! 


Tux San Francisco Newsletter falls foul of a local preacher who 
announced a sermon on “Short Bedsteads.’’ So long as he adapted 
the discourse to the bedsteads on the Procrustean principle, by cutting 
off any unnecessary head, we do not think there was very great cause 
of complaint. A long sermon is as bad as a short bedstead, when you 


are compelled to sleep on it. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue production of Romeo and Juliet for a limited number of nights 
at the Queen’s, for the purpese of enabling Miss Neitson to take her 
farewell of the British playgoing-public, has shown that under certain 
circumstances SHAKESPEARE may be ded as something better 
than a drug in the theatrical manket, all parts of the house having 
been on the night of our visit filled! with a discriminating and appreci- 
ative audience. Miss Nerison’s rendering of the heroine is too well 
known to require criticism here. Some curiosity had hx roused in 
dramatic cirelesto know how Ma. Georce RiGNoLp wou. .. aeal with the 
character of Romeo,.and itis but just to say for this rising young 
actor that: his-success:was far beyond the anticipations of his warmest 
admirers: Mn. Riewoun’s portrayal. while full of warmth and colour, 
was never overdone, and such an exhibition, coming so soon after his 
vivid Caliban should not: be overlooked, as evidence of great versatility 
as well as ability. Min, Vernon's Mereutio was well rendered, the 
Queen Mab» speech teing worthy of special commendation; Mun. 
VoLiarre was-abile, assusual, as Capulet; and Mas. Manpeas-made a 
capital Nurse. 
transpontine masters; and loeked very truculent, while Mm. W. H, 
Dauton, as Friar {Lasrence, was truly amything but “a wondrous 
fellow.” 

The Royalty Theatre, which since the days of Miss M. O.rver has 
been a kind of hospital! forincurable amateurs, seems just mow to be 
blessed with a slight prospect. of that success so long demied the 
efforts of those ambitious-of emulating the deeds of Black Byed! Susan. 
Ma:W. H. Swansoroven,.a gentleman long connected with the Strand, 
who therefore of nesessity understands: the working of a bijou theatre 
in amanner at once remunerative to himself and satisfactory to the 
public, hes taken the of the Royalty, and while 
deprecating-any idea of opposition to the house with which his family 
have been:so,long connected,. intends, ifwe may judge, by the first: 
bill:issued; to: follow its lead’ imthe way offcomedy and burlesque. Ait 
present, however, prospects. do not look nearly so bright for the venture 
as might have heen anticipated. Monrow’s comedy of 4 Cure for the 
Heartache is certainly not-adapted forthe-small abilities of the actors 
engaged, the majority of whom are unfortunately only energetic and 
not. particularly clever; and Mn. Gowway Epwarpss’s burlesqne 
Anne Boleyn contains neither point nor brilliancy, wants not compen- 
sated for by literal allowance of jawbreakting poverty-stricken puns. 
Imfact the best line spekem during the piess was one emanated 
fram the gallery; a repetition of Young: id’s continuous remark in 
tlie preceding comedy;,“@ome, push along; keep moving!” which 
was sufficiently apropos: te convulse the house and ut-burlesque the 
burlesque. The defects of a hurried opening will, however, we 
confidently anticipate, be speedily surmounted by Mx. Swan- 
BOROUGH, 

At the Vaudeville the School for Seandal, which was commenced as a 
benefit experiment, seems likely to rival the long run of its pre- 
decessor, London Assurance. Miss Oxiver seems perfectly at home as 
Mrs. Candour, Mr. Farren follows the lead of his father as Sir Peter, 
and Messrs. James and Tuorne, as Sir Benjamin and Crabtree, evoke 
much laughter, which is of course renewed when they take their turn 
in the burlesque that has now run over two hundered nights, and 
which seems to gather fresh life as it goes. 

Mr. Joseru Arnotp Cavs has taken the Greenwich Theatre, and, at 
considerable trouble ani expense completely refitted and renovated 
it. Though many wise people considered the experiment dangerous and 
the prospect unremunerative, it looks at present as though Mr. Oavezis 
by far the best judge of his own business. 


A Good Coaching. 


We could import other things than fowls from Cochin China with 
great advantage, it would seem from this :— 

It is relate! that in Cochin China, when grandees go to the play (it seems they 
have theatres there) the actors fare rather badly. If the great man does not 
appreve of their performence, he waves his hand, and his suite immediately rush 
upon the stage, s¢ize on the unfortunate performer, and administer a sound 
drubbing with the bamboos. 

How many actors would be marked with the brand of cane for mur- 
dering the characters entrusted to them, if this custom held good here, 
and the bamboos were placed at the disposal of critics ! 


A Licence we cannot endorse. 


For a few pence a digest of the new Licensing Act may be obtained, 
yet, somehow, the public are unable to digest it. 


A Banger. 
In reply to numerous enquries about a recent explosion, we are 
requested to state that the powder which gave a sock o'late, is not 
Coitrer’s Chocolate Powder. 


KUN. 


Mk. Newson, as Tybalt, seemed to have studied under | 






















THE REGULAR ROUND. 


Tax Summer is fading at last : 

The winter is coming, to chill— 

They've done it for many a century past ; 
They're wearily doing it still. 

My horror of Summer isgreat ; 

I'm sick of the Winter and Spring ; 

And, if there's a thing I unboundedly hate, 
The “ Fall's’ the identical thing ! 

I'm far from a cynic, but still 

W hene’er my opinions | probe, 

I find I consider the globe that we till 

A very monotonous globe ! 


We've got to the season to call 

At Italy, Margate, or France ; 

And then there's a seasomof nothing-at-all - 
And then there's the season to dance. 

As memory 8 scroll it unfur!s, 

The Summer that’s vanishing shows 

We've taken the regular number of girls 
For the regular number ef rows. 

Those mentally-docket ud mems. 

Moreover conclusively prove 

We've placidly smoked by the side of the Thames — 
4nd all in the regulac groove. 


And yearly Society bids 

Us purchase the wonted supplies 
@f so many boxes of hones kids, 
And scores of immaculate ties. 
It calls for the regular store 
Of clothes that are glossy and black, ’ 
And so many coats that are short in the fore 
And end in a tail at the back. 

In this, we are foreed to declare, 

ot solely our memory guides— 
We hold enemies yoriieen there, 


The tailor discreetly provides.) 


I used to imagine one may— 

(One couddn’t, afterwards found !) 
P~ falling in love in a moderate:way 
Relieve the monotonous round : 

How madly I[ cherished a glove! 
How patiently waited to woo— 
Until I discovered that falling in love 
Was very monotonous too ! 

And further experience tends 

To show me, in spite of my will, 
That painfully varied monotony ends 
In greater monotony still. 


I'd buy an inflated balloon 

But there—I shall find, if I do, 

Though I fly from the world, that the stars and the moon 
Are quite as unvarying too. 

And, failing a way to disperse, 

I can but unbosom, my grief— 

And writing a bit of lugubrious verse 

Is such a treinendous relief. 

In verses my troubles can boast 

A suitable groove for their flow ; 

For truly the verses [ write are the most 
Monotonous things that I know! 


eee 
ee 


———— 


Where there’s a will—there’s a way. 


We observe with feelings of regret that the hoardings which have 
long been associated with his name now mske in large letters the 
following announcement about a well-known advertising contractor :— 


‘WILLING TO DIB.” 
We are not aware of the cause of this sentence, but if a petition to the 
Home Secretary is likely to procure its remission—and he is not 
invariably deaf to the voice of mercy—we shall be happy to draw up 
the documeht. 
Who says—Donne? 

A cornresponpEnT of the Zimes has pointed out that the time tables 

of the Great Western Railway Company are a farce. We are to 


lay long odds that the Lonp Cuampervarn has never received his fee for 
perusing them. 
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PLAIN-SPEAKING AND PLAIN-DEALING. 


Stern Parent :—“Tuere, YOU BAD, WICKED BOY! I ALWAYS TOLD YOU THAT UGLY LITTLE OLD MAN WOULD COME TO TAKE YOU AWAY. 


CARRY HIM OFF, MASTER!” 


[ Intense gratification of old-ciothesman, who, having been beckoned up to the three-pair front, was anticipating a deal—not a compliment. 


TWO BULLS. 


Tux report of an accident at the Whalley Agricultural Show is so 
strangely worded that it is almost impossible to help confounding the 
post = with the propter hoc. It relates how a young gentleman 
farmer— 


Was knocked down and gored bya bull, which was being shown in the ring. 
Mr. Marsland exhibited great presence of mind, and prevented the animal from 
doing very serious mischief. The bull gained a first prize, 


It would have been well if the reporter had so worded his paragraph 
as not to lead to the belief that the bull got the first prize because it 
gored the unlucky gentleman. The consequences of other bulls 
perusing the account might be disastrous. 


The Wisdom of Age. 


Wes learn that an old lady has just died at Govan at the advanced 
age of one hundred and one. Our informant adds :— 

She retained her mental vigour te the last. 
Anxious to learn what proof there was of this last statement, we have 
made enquiries, and learn that within twenty-four hours of her death 
she said the New Licensing Act was humbug, and that the Home 
Secretary was an a——no, not an angel, but we really forget the 
precise term ; but we quite admit the mental vigour. (Of the deceased, 
we mean, not the H. 8.) 


no) 


Not Healthy. 


A conTemporary says ‘‘ Solomon City, Kansas, does not seem to be 
a very healthy place for married men.”” The reason it alleges for 
this is that recently one day— 


Five wives deserted their respective husbands and went back East to “ live 
with mamma.” 


What does he mean? What lots of married men would like to be 
Sotomons in this modern sense, that is, notin acquiring but in getting 
rid of wives. Besides, only think how much worse it would have 
been for the husbands if the five mammas had come west to live with 
the wives ! 


Poll-itical Freedom. 
A CONTEMPORARY informs us that— 


A hairdresser named Law Eccles has been fined 20s. and costs by the Huddersfield 
borough magistrates for cutting off the hair of a girl aged 9 years, who had gone 
to his shop to have her hair dressed. 


We are glad to see that Common Law for once was too strong for 

Eccles-iastical Law. The levying of church-rates is no longer com- 

ulsory, but is put to the vote, and it would be too bad to allow the 
w Eccles-iastical to tamper with the poll. 


Ovr Lecrvure on Cuatx To Workinc Men (with apologies to Dr 
CaRPENTER).—Avoid it—pay ready money ! 





} 


(| 


rn 


THE END OF THE 


“AND HE SETTLED ON HER £32,229,166 138. 43d., 


and the Fair Bullybull, or the Enchanted Claims, 


BE’ U N .—Szrremser 28, 1872. 
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STORY. 


AND THEY LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTER.” — Vide Prince Bull 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE, of celerity required. The gait I am going wil! enab'e me to keep all 
my present appointments.”’ 


TRANSLATED FBOM THE Persian BY Dop GRILa. A genial warmth about this time to pervade his upper orust, 
LIV. and a moment after he was dashing away at a pace comparatively 


b e villagers was asked by a fox why he did not | tremendous. 
iin coeckaal 2 . ; “‘ How about these engagements ?” sneered the grinning urchin. 








; . . . ‘*‘ I've recollected another one,”” was the hasty repiy 
“Th a fine strong steed just beyond this rock,” said the fox. > ve recollecte one, ty reply. 
‘“* All oni have to do is oad on his back and stay there.” | Fire is quickening to the intellect—so the Ghebers affirm. 
So the lion went up to the charger and asked him to give him a lift. = = 
“ Certainly,’ said the horse, “ with great pleasure.” 
And setting one of his heels into the animal's stomach he lifted him THE NEW LICENSING ACT 
about seven feet from the ground. TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 
“ Confound you oe oe as he fell back. Sir,—I wish to ask your opinion on a subject connected with this 
“So did you, quietly nods he - a | Act. I have tried in vain elsewhere, no one seeming able to under- 
This fable has been variously interpre | stand me; but as the question is the outcome of the present effort of 
, LV. ; 7 legislation, I must insist on the matter being settled somehow. 
A mahout who had dismounted from his elephant and was quietly | Supposing a man, being a teetotaler, were to go into a baker's shop to 


standing on his head in buy a beefsteak, would 
the middle of the high- ee tees an - sented that be evidence of his 
way, was asked by the : 3 D>’ ~ ay Re ee « y : being given to drink, 
animal why he did not es i WANE EET SP COS Loeb more especially if when 
revert and move on. ART MD Ret caught im flagrante delicto, 

“You are making a ST ARS Cit OSS 


: al 
4 








, SRS a ~ . the reflection from the 





t . L 4 we. ae / Ss ae Aen . , 
spectacle of yourself,”’ » (/ AY ‘ On By Q.<5 Se eh SOS ~e crusty quarterns of bread 
said the beast. Let s : Sa art SG! eas Ry - 7 4) caused him te have a 
“If I choose to stand Ne Se SEN) CSE ees Ne es a flushed face, and if not 
upside down.”’ replied the . ‘ Wi =yaN as OL | wai why not? Because if a 
‘man, “I am' very well 8 RS a ge! Salis ‘sate te denen 


Yrs anyone over sixteen, he 
is upon the policeman’s 
evidence who lives next 
door to be taken to the 
nearest adjacent public- 
house, whereupon due 
evidence being given be- 
fore me as to the ex- 
istence of real hospitality 
anywhere a warrant oan 
be immediately granted 
for his apprehension, and 
he may be bound over in 
two sureties weighing not 
more than one hundred 
pounds each to be wit- 
ness in the case which 
is pending. 

What I particularly 
with to know is, if a 
man is licensed to be 
drunk on his own prem- 
ises, whether he has any 
right to the dissemina- 
tion of alcohol co abuses 
loose plank in the floor- among his less furtunate 
ing, sustained in place by ae Ss —_— neighbours, that is, I ask 
a beam beneath the this in the form a query, 
contre. may he—muay he, | gay, 

‘* Now,” said she, ‘‘I will stand at this end of the trap, and when | —long have a friend and a bottle to give him? And if so, has hea 
yonder sheep steps upon the opposite extreme there will be an upward | right to put anything in the bottle? Awaiting a speedy reply, 


aware that I incur ;the 
displeasure of those who 
adhere with slavish tena- 
city to the prejudices and 
traditions of society ; but 
it seems to me that re- 
buke would come with a 
more consistent grace 
from one who does not 
wear @ tail upon his 


nose. 

This fable teaches that 
four straight lines may 
enclose a circle, but there 
will be corners to let. 

LVI. 

People who wear tight 
hats will do well to lay 
this fable well to heart, 
and ponder upon the 
deep significance of its 
moral : 

In passing over a river, 
upon a high bridge, a 
cow discovered a _ broad 


tendency in wool.” Iam yours, &c., 

So when the meditative mutton advanced unwarily upon the NaTHanieL Nurxtins, J. P. 
treacherous device, the cow sprang bodily upon the other end, and [We really cannot say. ] 
there was a fall in beef, eR 

You cannot nearly always predict the state of the market. 


‘* Nuts!” 
LVI. 
s A party contemporary reports the walnut 8 to be 
Two snakes were debating about the proper method of attacking | failure ” P walnus crop im Susrey ea 


rey. : . s x Many cottagers realise a year’s rent by the sale of walnuts, but this season the 
“ The best way,” said one, “is to slide cautiously up, endwise, and | will sustain a serious loss. , 7 


= it thus ’’— illustrating his method by laying hold of the other’s | p.tpor than be losers by the sale, we would sdvise the cotiagers to 


. . . ; ; 
“Not at all,” was the reply, “a better plan is to approach by a | ®'”° their produce away ! 
circular side-sweep thus’’— turning upon his oppenent and taking in 
— A Bull-etin. 
Although there was no disagreement as to the manner of disposing Tue Atheneum having stated that Puixce Bismarck is oceupym 
i ; : wae g 
of what was once seized, each began to practise his system upon the | his leisure by writing his auto-biography, an Irish contemporary 


other, and continued until both were swallowed. Gri ee he mm ee - he tao hn obhesdl te shank Goal 
The work begun by contention is frequently completed by habit. a. ay - oa a +t ; cares of state to attend to should employ 
LVIITI. ccomemnpealitidtbd tit tl. iit 


“Permit me to help you on in the world, sir,” said a boy to a A Stopper. 
travelling tortoise, placing a glowing coal upon the animal's back. An ingenious invention—the lock-cork—is, we presume, designed as 
“Thank you,”’ replied the unconscious beast ; “I alone am responsi- | a set-off tothe prying propensities of landladies. Every toper should 
ble for the time of my arrival, and I alone will determine the degree | buy one—and lose the key. 
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Come, friend Tompxtins, let us eat! 
I am good to stand the treat, 
Where the Milky Way doth glide 
Into Chepe’s now silent side, 
‘City Restaurant ’’ I ween 

Is the quiet spot I mean, 





Now we mount, oh friend of mine, 
To the Room where we shall dine; 
There shall never waiter come, 
Thrusting an unlovely thumb 

In the gravy on your plate! 

Here “ neat-handed fillies ’’ wait ;— 





Up another flight of stairs, 

And we say good-bye to cares, 
Where the fragrant smoke enshrouds 
Dwellers in the Land of Clouds. 
Here in peace, my worthy friend, 
We a mild half-hour will spend. 


FUN. 


A CHOP IN THE CITY. 


American Drinks, 


Hese To THE FRONT, 


Tue Smoxrxc Room, 


EI TrAL » 
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Where in comfort we will take 
Unobtrusive chop or steak. 
Yet—ere from the Bar we pass, 
Let’s “ unpack a little glass!’’ 
Some judicious drink that might 
Lend an edge to appetite. 


a 


i Ye 


(x 


| 


Damsels in clean cottons clad, 

And with countenances glad, 

Nimble, dexterous, and able, 

Flit from table unto table! 

Now, friend, we can truly say, 

‘“‘ Heaven be praised I’\e dined to-day !’’ 


I'll sit here, and you sit there, 

In a comfortable chair ; 

And the waiter shall bring up 

Of black coffee, each a cep i 

While we smoke our careless weeds, 
Lifted above human needs, 
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The Coming Woman. 


Tur Woman’s Rights Movements, if we may judge from the 
following advertisement, has surreptitiously made immense strides (if 
we may apply so unfeminine a term) in a direction altogether un- 
suspected! Look here :— 


V ANTED a Graduate of Oxford or Cambridge of some experience, of active habi s 
and of no extreme views, for a larze and much-frequented church at the 
West-end of London. She must be a good reader, and preacher. Stipend £150, 
Address, &c. 
Now this is all very well, but in the interests of the much-frequenters 
of that West End Church, we do solemnly protest against a female 
preacher! Some male preachers are long-winded enough, but a woman 
will:never get to the end of her discourse. With nobody to contradict 
her, how is she to be expected to know when she really has the last 


word ! 


The Pity On’t. 

A WEEKLY contemporary having quoted a report to the effect that 
the author of Ginz's Baby is shortly to edit a Republican Daily, that 
gentlemun indignantly repudiates any such intention. Whereupon 
says our contemporary, with a tone of high morality :— 

It 1s a pity, we must say, that some of the London correspondents of provincia! 
newspapers do not takethe trouble to sift only truth from the many idle rameurs 
that reach them. 

We admit the pity ; but is it not also a pity that the editors of London 
pers do not take some pains to sift only the truth from the many 
idle reports of the correspondents of provincial papers ? 


Not likely to turn up. 


THE woman who is reported to have advertised her desire to obtain 
a husband “with a Roman nose having strong religious tendencies,”’ 
advertised for an impossibility. The tendency of Roman noses is not 
upwards ! 








RINGING DOWN. 


I orrsn think, when “thinks I to myself ’’ 
This world is only a wearisome stage ;— 
And what parts they are that we play for pelf 
From childhood to middle age ! 

But, checking a longing to hang or drown, 
I wonder when Fate’s design 

Will give the signal for ringing down 
On this poor little piece of mine. 

It’s pleasant enough to develop a plot, 

_ And sketch out beautiful dresses and scenes ; 

But dramas so often turn out—not 
At all what the author means. 

They bring no money, and no renown ; 
And I—fcr one—must pine 

For the signal that rings the curtain down 
On this dull little play of mine. 


You do your duty—and more beside ;— 
You hope for reward in gratitude? Nay! 
You’re happy indeed if it so betide 
That you're told you’ve earned your pay! 
I’ve wasted generous toil on a clown— 
I’ve meted out pearls to swine— 
No matter !—there comes a ringing down 
On this wasted work of mine. 


And friends—the ones that we dearest prize— 
Will leave us, and bitter regrets bequeathe. 
The air is so full of their last good-byes, 
"Tis a — thing to breathe. 
My tinsel sceptre and paper crown, 
Were I aking, I'd resign, 
If fate would but ring the curtain down 
On this sad little play of mine ! 





Cracked but not Mad. 


A woman, discharged as incurable from a lunatic 
asylum in Indiana, shortly afterwards fell, and fractured 
her skull. Strange to say, she at once recovered the full 
control of her faculties. Readers may urge that this 
story is not a joke. We admit the objection, but wish 
to state in confidence, that after its publication we hope 
to hear of a lot of persons who don’t like us, going about 
fracturing their skulls in order to recover their senses. 
With this laudable purpose in view we have suppressed 
the end of the anecdote, which originally runs, “ recover- 
ed the full controlof her faculties until she died shortly 
afterwards of the injuries.” , 


Stout Old Party :—“ Yrs, 
QUALITY RATHER THAN QUANTITY—A SORT OF PRO RATA PRINCIPLE, Bu!” 

Charley :—“ Hum, THAT MEANS TO SAY YOU'VE GIVEN UP DRINKING IN 
A great measure, I surross!” 


SSS seen 








[ We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they ere accom 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 

| responsible for loss.] 

L. D.—Certainly ;— the “ Comic Annual” wil! appear this year, but the 
odds are ten thousand to one against your MS. appearing in it: as it is 
declined with thanks. Under the circumstances }™ rhay a the odds are 
even longer. 

Op Susscriner.—You will probably find what you name in The 
Essence. 

VasutTi.— You must improve vashti-ly before you have a chan This 
von't vash— 

Pretry Powt.—Your “ poetry” isa da Mocking Bird, and flows from 
the Parotid Art-ery. Cut it! 

Licensep Vit.—Come, come! bad as the Lieensing Act is, it does not 


| issue poetical licenses that would legalise verses like thos 
| ASaAtissury Com-PLainsr.—We half suspeet you of playi 
soldier.” At any rate, you should be a pen-shunner. 
| 3B. O. (Pembroke-square).—Confiscated, for disregard of rules, which 
are plain and intelligible enough. 
LD. (Gracechurch-street)—We cannot notice what we have n 
and tried. 


e old 


; 
~ gocen 





PATIENCE AND PSRSEVERANCE.—Not on the woed except by skilled 
artists. 
Vutres.—Your “ brush ” is not artistic. We know packs of hounds that 





would draw better. 
| G.S8. (Edinburgh),—Other themes intervened. 
Declined with thanks :—D. E. F.; —, Newbury; Henricus Quintus; 
—, Oork ; J., River-street; R. R. O., Newcastle; Philip; G. W., Leeds; 
|S. M. T.; Goose; Constant Reader ; 8., Dalston ; M., Maldon-road; W. I’., 
City-road; W. 8S. G., Liverpool; Anceps; T. P. U., De Beauvoir-road ; 
_R.G. T., Barnsbury; Bliss, Steke Newington; Oh, my!; Wagya-Wag; 
A Reader, ‘Threadneedle-street; A. R.; “Amended Version *; Iona; 
R. W. M., Blyth ; “Coal,” Hull; T., Weston-Super-Mare; Versifier ; P. G., 
Boulogne; C. D., Bridgewater ; Cuss; 8.G. B.; Yank ; Observer; L. N. 














A FREE RENDER'NG. 


MY DEAR BOY, You ses I Go IN FoR 





a 
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\PUL PA neem! Te a i ae 
A FISHY PRONUNCIATION. 


Old Lady :—“ "Iau, Conpucter, po you Go To PATTRRNOYSTER Row ?”’ 
Conductor :—“ No, Mum! Bur we cAN PUT YER DOWN NEAR BILLINGsGATeE !” 
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| and conjuring. The pictures are good too, though we fancy we have 


CHATS a7 es E MAGS. | seen one or two of them before. 
, : ; Our ¥ Folks brings “ Jack Hazard’ to a point, where luck 
THe St. Paul’s contains several excellent eee Those on “ Prose | ieee fo tela 7 ‘teen i be eat The other peared are of the 

and Verse” and on “ Editors and Correspondents’”’ are deserving of | usual excellence. 
separate publication. ‘‘ Off the Skelligs”’ is scarcely as interesting as | ,, ae Mills ia Ladies’ J > Whe Gentleman's Fearnal: 
7 ~ i ane me seers of “scene for the novel” is not original, Le Moliet ; Golden. meee ante am Weekly Budget ; Old j homie 
» Al pe, , , i , , g , ’ , 

Seah Seat ie ke deen Monthly ; Sunday at Home; Leisure Hour ; Colburn’s New Monthly ;gx 


The most notable thing in Good Words is a beautiful bit of engrav- ; ’ 
ing, “ Harvest song,” which is as delicate 9s the finest <imeeraiabe. The People's Magazine ; Gardeners’ Magazine, 
The contents are as good as usual, the “ Serbian folk lore ” being very = 
interesting. 
The Sunday Magazine completes its volume with a number in every Our Manufactures. ; 
respect up to its high standard. ‘The pictures are beautiful, especially Tue dairymen of Sheffield, who raised the price of milk, because the 
“the coo of the cushat.”’ Adulteration Act precludes the sale of the milk-and-water they used to 
The Overland Monthly is an old love of ours, and so we wish we | vend under that title, are almost exceeded in candour by the author of 
could say more for it than that it is mo worse this month than it has | this advertisement :— 
been now and then since it lost Bret Harrs. T° PORK BUTCHERS’ ASSISTANTS.—WANTED, a first class SHOPMAN, 
Good Words for the Young contains a frontispiece that is very poor | aged about 25. One who can manufacture if required. First class references 
indeed. The magazine has always been so very well illustrated that | Teavired, &c. 
we are quite at a loss to understand this deviation. ‘The Travelling | A Pork-butcher, who can manufacture—presumably pork—conjures 
Menagerie ” and ** The Deserted Ship” are full of interest this month, | up at first before us ideas of the Cannibals who called their human 
though in the latter the complete sweep made of all the Sailor-boys’ | viand “long pig; ”’ but on reflection we have arrived at the conclusion 
pets is sad reading. that his structural ability applies to pork-pies and pork-sausages, 
The Young Gentleman's Magazine supplies just the right matter for | which have long been acknowledged as “ manufactured ” articles, the 
boys, a regular medley of amusement, with instructions in carving | makers of which are guilty of everything save the slaughter of swine. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 29l. 


’Tis when St. Michael's famous geese, 
Are fat and full in feather, 
There comes a time of little peace, 
Of worry altogether. 
‘Then many a laden waggon can 
You see upon the road; 
And every van, and every man 
Has got a weary load. 


. Come and take the doctor's pills, 
Certain cure for human ills, 
Dr. Dutcamara’s skill 
Puts such virtue in a pill! 


2. “ He’s out! He's out!” 
‘‘ He's not, past doubt !’’ 
Disputes beget collision— 
Come, sir, give your decision ! 


. Betwixt the arrow-headed leaves 
The bloom urfurls an ivory scroll, 

Wherein a golden spike achieves 
The sceptre of the whole. 


4. Our ancestors, tradition states, 
At Ranelagh had glorious /étes. | 


. Your eye of Russia's map a sweeper, 
Will find a province on the Dnieper, 
North of Khieva, Khyeff or Kyow— 
You can pronounce it anyhow. 


6. If from the press 
About the stage you'd information glean, | 
Why then, I guess, | 
You'll know exactly what it is I mean. 


7. The cunning sportsman traces, 
As I have heard, 
This Jong-toed bird 
Near streams and marsby places. 


Sotvtion or Acrostic No. 289. — Claims Agreed ; 
Camera; Leg; Adder; Incentive; Mere ; Surd. 


Correct Soivutions op Acrostic No. 289, rece.ved 26th Septem- 
ber :—Sido ; Lunatics at Lucas’s. 


CUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Daily News thinks the Autumn Manceuvres have not afforded 
scope for the capabilities of the army. Possibly not, but have they not 
given scope for the incapabilities thereof? Who are many. — The 
opening of the Bethnal Green Museum on Sundays is s‘rongly urged. 
By all means! The competition may induce the clergy to give more 
attractive sermons. Nothing like counter-irritation! — Dr. Karr 
Marx, of the International, is going to devote himself to scientific 
pursuits. We wonder whether scientific pursuits have been consulted 
and approve of such devotion! — Ballot Bill rendered inoperative by 
Preston Conservatives. Bill will have to be renewed if it is to run 
alone. — Prussians locked up Arovut, but have released him. He 
himself is About again. — Honest men are in immediate expectation 
of coming in fortheir own. There is asplit in the International. = 
The Geographical Society falls foul of Ligurgnant Dawson. The par- 
ticular fowl it makes of itself is always popular at Michaelmas. — 
Volunteers in Belgium have been received with ‘‘ heaps” of enthu- 
siasm. Must not become Brussels carpet-soldiers in consequence. = 
Inverness does not see the Invernecessity of making a citizen of the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. = Skulls of the Brachycephalous type 
have been discovered in Poland. Thev were pretty common lately in 
breakycephalous Belfast. — The Boston Jubilee was a disastrous 
failure. In the interests of music we cannot regret that cannons and 
anvils have broken down. = The New Licensing Act continues to 
give the bighest dissatisfaction. 








A Questionable Shape. 
We have some startling intelligence in the Buenos Ayres Standard :— 


The Devil has at last appeare! at Monte Video. His satanic majesty has only 
assumed the form of a newspaper after all. 


So it is “only a newspaper” after all! Perhaps the B. A. 8. will 


kindly po'nt out any worse form his infernal highness could take. 


vaL. EVI. 
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A SORROWING WIDOWER. 


Old Dame :—“ Lon, Mr. Ports, wor AT WORK TO DAY, AND A-GOIN’ ON 
LIKE THIS !”’ 


Mr. P. :—* Gor AN ’OLIDAY, MUM—BEEN A-DERRYIN’ THE OLE GAL! ”’ ( Hie.) 


De Minimis, &c. 


Tue Indien papers report a successful experiment made by CoLonzL 
Boppa to cultivate the cochineal insect in Mysore :— 

The insects were sent out through the Foreign Office, from Teneriffe, but not 

until official pressure had been put upon the local authorities. Since their arrival 
they have been fed on the Cactus cochinillipee, and have now commenced breeding. 
Colonel Boddam is preparing a plantation of this description of exctus to increase 
the cultivation of the insect forthe Government, which ought to derive a good 
profit from the speculation. 
Now here is an opportunity for creating a post, to which the Chief 
Commissioner of Works might be gracefully appointed. It is just the 
sort of employment to suit him, and, oh, how a grateful country would 
regret his retirement! Make him First Lord Cochineal. 





Colourable. 


A conTemporary gives this astonishing paragraph; quoted from a 
Chili paper :— 

An entire'y white lion has been captured and ‘!s exhibited in Buenos Ayres, and 
£2,000 has beeu offered for it by an English merchant for the Zoological Gardens 
in London. 

A reference to the History of Buenos Ayres in general, and in particu- 
lar to the “ Chapter on Lions’’ therein contained, would lead at once to 
the discovery that “there are no lions in Buenos Ayres;’’ and conse- 
quently alarge cat called a puma assumes the airs of local lion, So 
this story of a white lien is so black a falsehood that we cannot even 
admit that it ss a white li— 


'Tis true—’tis Spit-y. 
Tue high price of meat bids fair to familiarise us with the experi- 
ences of the besieged Parisians. An advertisement’ has ap 
offering a Spits Dog to a hungry public; a word of caution to diners, 


Cave canem ! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 2, 1872. 
FORSAKEN. 


By the sea The Poct wandered 
On sands, whence all had fled: 
And silently he pondered 
On the season's pleasures dead. 
He heard the orean’s roaring. 
And he saw the enowvy crest 
Of the billows land ward-pouring 
In perpetual unrest. 


And the lodgines were not taken, 
And the children dug no more; 
And the old machines forsaken 
Were beached high upon the shore; 
Not a soul was left to roi-ter 
On the jetty or the sand , 
And the prawn, and rhrimp, and oyster 
Were no longer in demand ! 


Then the Ocean was embodied, 
As cld Neptune to his eye, 

With a nose a little toddied, 
And a «ink serene and sly ! 

And the foam, which, when it’s Nowy, 
Looks 0 white upon the sands, 

8+ emed the monarch’s tresses snow y— 
And he tore them with his hands. 


‘‘T'm for‘aken!”’ #0 he shouted— 
‘‘T'm forsaken, lone and stark !”” 
An4’ The Poet never doubted 
Of the truth of that remark ; 
But finding that he kept tune 
Tn that single simple strain— 
Why he hade adieu to Neptune, 
And came back to town next trair. 


THE CESAREWITCH STAKES. 


Its History AND Pronante Resvutt. Witn orner Martrers. 


Ir has for a lone time heen rankling in my mind—T think that 
is the correct way of putting the matter, eo that my readers may fully 
eppreciate my feelings on the subject—it has, I say, been a long time 
rankling in my mind. I anuppose, now, I should in due course state 
what it is that rankles; but the difficulty is, that I don’t exactly 
know. I only know that I feel very dissatisfied about something, but 
thoneh that something has just now slipped my memory, the dis- 
esti-faction remains, and is, if anything, rather increased than 
dim‘nished by my want of recollection. 
neople are ever annoyed in a similar manner. I don't like to ask the 
Ejlitor, because I can guess what his answer would he. He told me 
once before when I complained of dullness that I of all people in the 


world ought not to find favlt on that score, and wound un by saying | 


that he never heard such folk as I complain without thinking with 
the port, “O, fortunatos nimium, sua si bona norint,’’ and alot more 
stuff of the like character. By the poet I thought of course he meant 
the divine swan of Wittt1AM SuHaxrsprarg, as I have heard the bard of 
Stratford Bridge called, but though I bought a shilling edition of his 
works, I was never able to find out those hard words. However I 
believe them to be far from complimentary, and perhaps I'd better 
drop the subject, more especially as I have just remembered what I 
wanted fo ray. 

What I mean isthis. Turf prophesying is all very well, and so long 
as you don’t invest your own money it’s fairly profitable. But in the 
midst of all the honours, the congratulations, and the various little 
presents which have attended on the, to me, somewhat surprising 
successes of my vaticinutory efforte, I feel saddened to think that those 
faculties on which I most pride myself have been overlooked. In the 
hundreds of letters I am constantly receiving, all of them showering 
compliments on my success as a turf prophet, no one says, Avosrur, I 
admire the brilliancy of your writing, the vivid imagery which graces 
your per, the pathos of which you are capable, the power you display 
of extracting extraordinary coincidences out of common-place facts, 
and the strictly moral manner in which you attend to all rules of 
grammar. No; and yet it is for statements like these that 1 am 
athirst. Perish the power of prophecy! Kudos I want, and kudos I 
will have. 

On mature consideration I think I will withdraw thore words about 
the perishing of the p. p., but where, oh, where, shall I find the respect 
to which my literary talents entitle me ? In the words of the immortal 
bard before mentioued, I pause for a reply. 


I wonder whether other | 
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And while I am pausing I wi!l say a few words on the next great 
handicap, the Cesarewitch, In the interests of my readers I have dis- 
covered that great difference of opinion exists among the most 
prominent turfites about the etymology and orthography of this famous 
handicap. I will in my next possibly enlighten you somewhat as to 
the meaning of the word handicap in the abstract, but on this. occa- 
sion I have to d«al with the great event itself. My researches in the 
department of turf lore at the British Museum Reading-room have not 
been without fruition. I have discovered that the Cesarewit*h was 
institnted by Jurivus Cmsar during the giving of some military 
festivities by him at Newmarket, and it took its name from the fact 
that Casar was to decide which was the winner. 

I have just been interrupted by a prominent bookmaker, who informs 
me that I am wrong, and that the race ws instituted by, and called 
after, a Russian Prince. the Cesarewitch, and hence the manner of its 
spelling. “ How then,” said I, “do you spell it?” ‘ Well,” said he, 
“Ty puts it down with a hess— hess for Seizer, and we for which, and 
that’s how I manages it.” By such means as these I have discovered 
that its orthography is even more confused than its etymology. 

So much for the past, now for the future. We are informed that the 
principle on which the Cesarewitch and kindred races are formed is 
that of giving every horse entered an equal chance of winning. This 
statement has set me thinking, but though I have thought very much 
I have not yet been able to get over the hard fact, that, though there 
may be a couple of hundred entries, there can be one only winner. 
Where then are your equal chanves ? 

There will only be one winner, that is certain, and while it is s0, I 
sunpose the glorious uncertainty of the turf will, as my friend the 
Admiral sagely remarked, keep its head above high-water mark. But 
which is the fated one? Ay there's the rub, 


With Bethnal Green and Bertram, with Soucar and with 
Laburnum, 

Andothers who can carry weight and far outstrip the wind, 

With jockeys who are artful, who know how to steer and turn ‘em, 

It’s hard to say who'll be the first and who’! be left behind. 


I’d forgot the Cestrian winner, and, so sure as I’m a sinner, 
That Inveresk’s a racer who'll be very “ bad to beat,’ 
And to aid my meditation there’s that awful Botheration, 
With Barmston and with Enfield who are said to be so fleet, 


Among the names I’ve mentioned—as from previous meetings’ 
racing 

I take my tip—I fancy we may find the fated three , 

For Laburnum will, most likely, take the honours of the placing, 

While Soucar and Inveresk will square accounts about Roodee. 

AvasPurR. 


Nice Toys. 
A cHILD twelve years of age was choked with a toy at Oldham the 
| other day :— 
| The use to which the toy is putis to blow a tube attached till the balloon is filled 
with air, and then allow it to escape, in doing which it makes a peculiar noise. 
Some children, however, put the balloon itself in their mouths, and draw in the air 
| till the balloon is as full as the mcuth will allow, when it is taken out. 
The child put the balloon to the latter employment, but was unable to 
_ extract it when it was fuil, and was consequently 8: ffocated. Tender 
_ parents will do well to purchsse these admirable inven'ions. They 
| are much better toys for children than lucifer matches, with which 


| they sometimes set fire to the house instead of themselves. 


Rags. 

Some statistical inquirer has discovered that :— 

England alone uses no less than 85,000 tons of old ragsevery yearinthe manu- 
facture of paper. 
We are in a position to add that, thanks to our inefficient Poor Law 
system, and the selfish extravagance with which most of our charitics 
are administered, we never have to go out of England for rags to meet 
this demand. 


An Explanation Needed. 


We learn from Nature—we presume Art is too disgusted with the 
JEdile to take any more notice of him—that the Kew scandal is finally 


disposed of. Our contemporary says :— 
We learn that Mr. Ayrton has expressed himself ratisfied with Dr. Hooker’s 
explanation of the ** offensive ’’ matter in his letter to Mr. West. 


All right, say we! But when it comes tothe explanation of offensive 
matters, perhaps Mr. Arron will kindly explain why He exists. 


To the Stew-dious. 


How many head of cattle are required daily to supply London with 
ox-tail soup? 
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all that can be desired. For these reasons, therefore, we may antici- 
pate a long run for the new piece, which has, by the way, for the first 


Ir certainly seems a desperate statement to make, yet it is our | time within our recollection of Mu. Hauipay's adaptations, the same 


opinion, an opinion based upon careful observation, that of the thou- 
sands who flock to see popular versions of Scorr and Dicksnsynot ten 
per cent. have read the originals out of which such plays as Litedé Bom’ ly, 
Nell, Amy Rvbsart, and The King ef Sco's have been evolved. Possibly 
the theatrical public and the novel- and poem-re:ding public are totallv 
distinct, but be the reason what it may, the fact remains unchanged, 
and the foregoing observations, which bad their outgrowth during the 
successes above enumerated, received particular confirmation on the 
opening night of Drury Lane Theatre. Evidently few persons then 


present knew much of *‘ The Lady of the Lake,” a poem in six cantos, 
by Sir Watrer Scott, which was 
bad some previous acquaintance with the bard must have been more 
astonished at than pleased with The Ladyof the Lake, a mew grand 
romantic, poetical, spestacular and musical drama, in four acts, by 
Anprew Ha tuipay, The general vaguenesson the subjectof one of 
the most famous poemsof English literature was fully evidenced by 
the programme, which among othereceentricities, confounded Devan, 
the native place of poor Blanche, with Levon, slight ‘inaccuracy, 
though, as compared withthe. printedseleetion from Roderick’ sinstruc- 
t ons to Malise, 
** The muster piaee be Lanrick mead, 
Instinct tire. time — speed, Malise, speed! ”* 
And a little furtheron »wevare treated to a 
elegant English which would: have somewhat 
of the North. An extract from the: prophecy is given— 
‘« Whe spills the foremost foeman’s life 
That. party conquers in: the Agh¢.”” 


This may seemhypereritical:; but, ex pede Hereniem. The extracts 


in the bill are atleast as like Seorr asthe playis. Wearefully aware, 
of the difficulties which attend on. the aduptation of such a wort, and 
think that Mr. Huntmey'bas dene wonders, but he: gives usafter all 
nothing but a vehicle for the introduction of dresses and scenery, & 
peg on which‘the ballet-master and. costum‘er may di their wares. 
In such situatiomit»would be unfair’ to: eriticise the arustsen gaged, but 
it may nt be.amiss ‘to remark that ‘Rederick does not add to the 
ferocity of the broadsword combat: by dabbing his'forehead with red: 
paint, he omby lets:in:the.ludierous element. As: acle The 

of the Lake most gorgeous, the scenery being magnificent, the dresses 
elaborate .and closen with singular:taste, andthe stage+management 
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“HEY, NINNY, NINNY!” 


Jones :—“*CoONFOUND THAT FELLOWS FIDDLING, OVERHEAD! 
HIMSELF ANOTHER PAGANINI.” 


Brown :—“So ue 1s—BAR THE ‘Paa’!”’ 






perhaps an advantage, asthose who 








specimen of rhyme and 
astonished the Wizard: 





I svprosz HE THINKS 


name as its parent. [t might perhaps have been better had the pre- 
ceding style obtained in the present instance, in which oase Ma. 
| Haruipay might have christened his venture 7's¢ Super's Success. 

Those interested in the progress of English opera may be glad t» 
learn that Mr. Arnstey Cooxs and a company composed of well 
| known vocalists will open the Standard Theatre for a season of six 
| weeks, commencing on the 4th November. 








A good Citizen. 


A» American paper states that :— 

In Donver, Colorado, there is one saloon to everpeeren of the inhabitants. 
A ftiend who spent his early days, a portion of his left ear, and all his 
front t:e'h in California, says that he camremember a place in Nevada 
where there was only one inhabitant to seven saloons ; but that he was 
@ goodicitizen and went round to each in turn daily until he blew out 
his liver with a double charge of whiskey, and the seven saloon- 
keepers:returned a verdict in accordance with: tlte facts. 


Everybody’s Buzzerness. 


Wow that the Legislature has passed am Act to abolish the howliog 
muisances known as “ buzzers"’ or“ American devils’ in workshops 
and) factories, is it too much to ees something will be done to 
cheelkkithe screech of the railway tive, which is the terror of 
veveryone Jiving within halta mileofaline? We fear theta House 
of Commons chiefly consisting of Railway Directors will act with such 
‘impartiality in the matter tnat it will allow the engine driver to 
continue to whistle for his own amusement, while it permits us to go 
whistle for a remedy. 


History re-peats itself. 

We are told that them is serious talk of the establishment of a 

‘company to import peat from the Irish bogs as a substitute for high- 

priced coal. Toiswouldibe good news for Ireland about which we 

‘may honestly say “*tisitrue ‘tis peaty'’—as for tho report, we can 
onlysay “ and peaty ‘tis, ’tisn’¢ true’! 


ee 





A CONTENTED SUBURBAN. 
Br a Pecxuam Rive-msren. 


Becoxavia is a pleasant place 
For marquises and dukeseses : 
But pride is nota sign of grace 
And brings us to rebukeseses ! 
To live just there 
I shouldn't care, 
Because as how, | say, 
They haven't got 
An open spot 
Like Peckham Kye-fal-lay ! 


Mayfair's respectable, to wit, 
But could a spot be dulierer ? 
A thick-skulled race inhabits it — 
You never met thick-sk ullerer. 
In streets like those 
You might repose 
Quite undisturbed all day ; 
‘Lhey baven't got 
A lively lot 
Like Peckham Rye-fal-lay ! 


There's Camden Town is haughty proud 
Of its distinguished partieses ; 
Its dwellers are a reg lar crowd 
Of poets, actors, artises : 
But, ab, to dwell 
Mid scenes so swell 
Aspire I never may, 
While I have got 
A humble cut 
On Peckham Rye-fal-lay ! 


Grin and bear it. 


Coats may be dear, but, bear in mind, 
we don’t need them—-fer Laughing Gas! 




















HOW DOES IT 


Mr. Howlaloud : —“ Ronin, you 
NOT BEEN SMITTEN BY REMORSE ?”’ 


Delinquent :—“ Wvuss nor THAT! 





AN ESSENTIAL. 


We regret to see that we have been in a certain sort of way 
concerned in a robbery. That is, somebody has been sent to prison 
for stealing a copy of the Essence ef Fun from the bookstall of Mr. 
W. H. Smirn, at Ludgate Hill. We can always pity the hungry 
creature who dashes his hand through the baker’s pane and steals a 
penay loaf; and if the case had been that of a person in a state of mental 

estitution tempted beyond his powers by the sight of the intellectual 
feast displayed before his eyes, we should have felt it our duty to 
present the individual with a copy of the coveted work. But we think 
the case is one for the extension of civic mercy, for it is evident the 
poor fellow intended to pay for the book, but that incautiously open- 
ing it, he grew so absorbed in its pages that he became oblivious of 
affairs mundane, and walked off without shedding his shilling. We 
can hardly feel guilty, but we do feel grieved at this melancholy 
event,—so much so, indeed, that when this present seventy-fifth edition 
of the Essence is exhausted we shall not print any more— at all events 
until the next edition appears. Those therefore who wish for copies 
should be pretty quick about it, That's all, 


—— 





Penny Wise. 
A ww bronze penny-piece represents the French postal weight of 
one-third of an ounce ;—very shortly, we hope, that coin will also 
correctly represent the amount of postage. 
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STRIKE YOU ? 


pIpN’T coms TO SunpAY ScHOOL YESTERDAY, AND WENT FOR A WICKED WALK INSTEAD. 


HAvsE you 


FEATHER SMITED OI WI’ HIS STRAP.” 


To-wool-gether ! 


Tue Atheneum, reviewing Mr. Cuartes Kent's very interesting 
book Charles Dickens as a Reader, says, with its accustomed solemnity— 


Mr. Kent was with Dickens on the last suburban walk they ever had together. 


Could Mr. Kent have been with Dickens on their last—or any subur- 
ban walk, if he and Dickens had net been together? Or could they 
have been together on their last suburban walk if one of them had not 
been there? Perhaps “the leading literary journal’”’ will condescend 


to explain ! 








Ribs of Lamb. 


Ar the Dundee Regatta there was a race for four-oared fishing 


yawls, rowed by fisher girls :— 
The “ Pet Lambs,” wearing straw hats and striped bodices, who won the first 
prize at Broughty Ferry Regatta, won the race easily. 


We should be inclined to fancy that if there is much “ mint sauce” 
in the way of monsy prizes going, there will soon be a making of ribs 
of these pet lambs, 


The Long and Short of It. 
Ir is stated that Lorp Lanpspowne, while out after wild fowl on 
Stormont Loch, shot a pike four feet long. We fancy it must be not 
a pike but a pikestaff. 
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THE AUTUMN MANCUVRES. 


Whereas there has been no delay on the part of the Commander- 
in-( hief in congratulating the Aray on the impossibilities that were 
achieved during the Wiltshire campaign by virtue of that undaunted 
bravery of the British soldier which fears not even unshotted artillery 
at two hundred yards, or Snider blank at fifty paces; and, Whereas 
the Right Hon the Surveyor General of Ordnance has further certified 
under his own hand that he is completely satisfied with the broken 
down Control system for which he is entirely responsible ; moreover, 
Whereas there is a not unnatural curiosity to know the real opinion 
of the distinguished foreign officers whom the War Office invited to 
witness the annihilation of every man in both our armies five times 
over: Now We, Fwn, of our mere notion, will and pleasure, hereby 
present to the British public the confidential report of our own private 
detective—M, Anonyme Movcnarp, of ‘Thieves’ Inn—whom we had 
commissioned to obtain a peep at the private notebooks of each of the 
chief officers in question. M. Movcnarn’s bill for expenses — bribing 
valets, suborning hotel- waiters and the like—is ee enormous that before 
paying it we have put another detective on his track to see whether he 
really did spend so much money. But that is no reason why we 
should delay the presentation cf his report, which he has himself 
denominated an 

AssTRACT OF OPINIONS. 


Austria.—The officers who did not attend the manceuvres have 
reported to the Government that they are glad they didn't ; since from 
all they have heard they believe they would have died with laughter, 
if only at rival armies cutting each other's communications 
thinking nothing of it. 

Belgium.—The prep:rations for the Volunteer fétes being of so much 
more importance than the mere Autumn Manceuvres, the officers 
deputed to Wiltshire remained at Ghent until just ef re the Battle 
of Woodford. Then Fistp Mansuat tue Duc Von Smiustu arrived, 
and has no hesitation in reporting that he never sa» anything like 
that fight, and he does not think he ever will again. ‘l'une execution, 
by consent, of the well-known manceuvres “set to partners and 
change sides’’ has never been surpassed on the floor of any ballroom 
in Brussels. 


Denmark.—Too glad to stay at home and welcome our dear Patncgss 
ALExanDra to bother about Autumn Manceuvres. That manceuvre 
wi!l do more to endear England and her army to Denmark than the 
visit of any officer of Kino Curist1An’s staff to Wiltshire. Besides, in 
Denmark they get the London papers. 
there was no chance of instroetion ?.- and the Danes don’t want to 
spy out English weakness, prefer to believe in English strength, 
through they don’t forget how little it served them at Diijpel. 


France.—The opinion of the Marquis or Yoverstare is that as red 
trousers are so beccming it is well they should be reserved for the 
army of /a belie patrie, but that.M. Tuirxs need not make any diplo- 
matic representations, even though Carpiean's old regiment is vu! garly 
known as the “‘cherrybims.’’ As to the strategy, either the British 
generals are the deepest fellows in Europe, or—he wouldn't mind 
leading the Mobiles of the Loire against the Kilkenny Militia. He 
fancies he could forage in Wiltshire at least as well as Control did. 
A Captain and a Barn who sign the report have no hesitation in 
adding, that they would look very well in cocked-hats d /’ Etat Générale 
Del Arnée Anglaise. 

Germany.—Artillery excellent; army of the line good, if tiny ; 
landwehr ridiculous; lJandstiirm—probably by this is meant Mr. 
CakDWELL’s ‘‘Army Reserve’’—absurd; volunteers wonderful, if 
the whole force is like the small contingent present. Control too 
equeamich about appropriating food and forage in villages. General 
conclusion— great cry and little wool. N.B. Salisbury spire good 
mark for laying guns at that fortress (on paper). Crichel, Wilton 
Honse and Longl¢at capit:1 quarters for “ visitors”? nach London. 

Holland.—Population of United Kingdom thirty millions—available 
army thirty thousand. Population of Holland four millions—available 
— two hundred thousand. Everything very good—especially the 

inners. 

Italy.—Army rusty for want of work. No opportunity for further 
observation as did not take trouble to come till very end. Will con- 
dense Times report for the Government of Rome. 

Portugal,—Opinion that army would be more efficient if its efficiency 
were increased ; and that it would be larger if there were more men 
enlisted and supported. 

Russia.— Marvellous how we were beaten in Crimea. Not a tithe of 
the splendid uniforms there ought to be; not one gold helmet on the 
staff! Few of the generals above six feet in height. Light cavalry 
too heavy ; heavy cavalry too light. Thin red line we saw at Alma 
still as thin as ever. Column visible through fog at Inkerman as 
tlight as ever. Many repetitions of Balaclava charge during cam- 
paign. Tuke these people away from their ships and they would be 
like a rat in the teeth of a terrier. Horse artillery something like a 
good force ; next them the inexplicable Volunteers. English women 


Then why spend money when | 
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generally much struck with Sclavonian turn out. Control actually 
pays for what it takes. Look at whole operations with same sort of 
interest as giant might observe industrious colony of soldier-ants. & 

_Spain,— Nobody on staff with either eleven or thirteen syllables in 
his name. Englhsh women might look better in mantillas. - I mpossi- 
ble to believe that such en army as this defended Torres Vedras, took 
Badajoz, or drove French across Pyrenees. Might as well expect 
Carlists to conquer army of most Catholic Queen—beg pardon, of 
most | liustrious King. 


Sweden.— If we should need alliance let us trust to their ships—wehave ' 


a bigger army of our own, and as good. 

Turkey.— Biemillah! We saw march past—nothing else. By the 
beard of Manone, it wasa finesight. And the houris of the Baglish 
—how they would sell in Pera! At luncheon—ham sandwiches and 
champagne, food of the Giaours; but not bad if considered as salte* 
mutton and sherbet. By the seal of the Padishah we enjoyed the day 
much— the fortnight would have been too much. " 


Given at our Head Quarters, 80, Fleet Street, L-ndon, E.C. (with- 
out the least authority), (Signed) 
fun. 


———— 


A PUL ELE 


By a Nixcompoor. 


An expression there is that used to perplex 
My mind, whene’er it came pat in ; 

And that was a phrase about Deus ex 
Machind,—which is Latin. 


My friends of every age and sex 
I sought, in the hope of gleaning 
From some one among them, of Jews «# 
Machinéd what was the meaning. 


oth Fun, “ Your mind let it never vex 
W hat sense in this classical pun shines ; 
It means the best help is the Deus ez 
Machin-'a, while the sun shines.” 


Selene 


Dog and Cat. 


A CGNTFMPORARY quotes and comments on a statement in the Nev- 
castle Chronicle in this form :— 

The weck before last rome dogs accidentally worried a common domestic cat on 
a bighway in the cutsrkirte of Sunderlend. Last week ‘he owner of the degs was 
gravely asked to pay a sovereign damages, not for the value of the cat, but for the 
injury to the feelings of ite owner | 
Why the note of admiration? Whence the surpriee? Surely if 
“ Jove me, love my dog”’ be a respected proverb, there is some reason 


in the maxim “worry my cat, worry me!” 





A Comet’s Tale. 

PurioecorpuErs sometimes make great discoverics, with which the 
rest of the world has long beenacquainted. A savant, writing recently 
to pooh-proh the notion of a comet coming into collision with the 
earth and destroying it, said: — 

There could be no coll sion—no thock;" because you might put all the solid 
parts of a comet in'oa claret glass. 


Just as if nobody had ever had a glass of “ comet port.”’ 


— eo 


A Mist-ry. 
Tue Poet who spoke of morning “devouring the dark,” was not so 


extravagant after all in his phraseology. é learn from a Leeds 
paper the following fact which bears out his figure :— 


ro BE LET the eatage of about ninety acres of Fog, well- watered end sheltered. 
We Londoners are accustomed to consume our own smoke in therhape 


of fog, but it is a sort of “‘eatage’’ which we think would suit best if 
it “* was to be let ’’—alone. 


Bending to Circumstances. 


Poratozs will be scarce during the coming winter :—let us it 
may have the happy effect of taking some of the starch out of the 
numerous family of the Stuckups. 


Quite good Enough. 


Tux “ Freedom of the City” isa high honour,— too high for men 
of letters to aspire to. Poor fellows! they would be content with the 
freedom of—the Bank. 
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W hose hats are never ribbonless, whose stockings ever fit them ; 

Who ne'er indulge in nasty “ weeds,” except when they can g:t them ; 
| Who dwell where all's simplicity and consequently bliss ; 
| (The village we were speaking of was such a place as this.) 


Fax from the angry din of war and ke!tle-drums and yillage, 
There nestled in a quiet vale a quiet little village. 

We've heard of simple rosy swains with lyrio inclinations, 
Who wear eternal snow-white shirts and pink continuations, 








| 


— 
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And once in this loeality there stood a little mill, 

Upon a little eminence too small t» be a hill. 

Its sails were bright vermilion, rendered beautiful with lace, 
And turned uninterruptedly with admirable grace ; 

The top was painted green and gold, the lower part was bricks ; 
’T was very like the model ones you buy for two-and-six ! 

Its miller had an only child, a pearl.of purest water— 

A female child, and therefore of necessity a daughter ; 
Perfection, as a heroine indubitably should be, 

As good as she was beautiful—as beautiful as.could be ! 


Now there existed, strange to say, another little mill, 

On yet a little eminencestoo smallito be a hill ; 

’ [was so mach like the ether which was which you coulda't say — 
Excepting that its littlesails revolved the other way. 

And here another miller-dwelt who had a son, and he 

Was absolute perfection, .as.a hero ought to be. 

Yet Nicx’s (that’s Ais) papa; poetio usages confusing, 

Meant him:for Quern Evizaneru, and wouldn't hear of Svsinea. 
And Susine's pa had destined her—(tradition’s rules to trick) — 
For Perer, Paince or Perriwie, and wouldn't hear of Nick ;— 
Though Parar Priveg or Pexniwic had chosen him a bride, 
E1zaegtH, moreover, wanted leisure to decide. 


But Nicwonas's eye, you know, at Susine’s name would dim, 
And also Sustnc, don’t you see, was very fond of him. 
When:they were very positive that nobody was by, 

I'm told ‘they often used to wink—but this was on the sly. 
And oft their wicked pas:would storm in angry fits and starts, 
But still:the lovers loved away with all their little hearts. 
Then Susine's stern progenitor, discovering the flirting, 

His latent ingenuity determined on exerting ; 

And loeked'‘his wretched daughter — with the sternness of a Mars-—- 
In such a little cupboard, all among the pickle jars ! 

And day by:day he brought to her, with countenance severe, 
A little bitof(bread and cheese and half a pint:of beer. 


And Nicromas was lost in.doubt: uncertain what to do, 

For weeks had sadly passed away without a glimpse of Sve. 
For days upon a post he d sit, in airy situation, 

In melancholy reverie and harrowed meditation. 

The sparrows settled on his head, the bees upon his nose — 
The mice, who'd nibbled through his boots began upon his toes 
And day by day these lovers twain were overcome with sadness, 
Until their bosoms found relief in melaneholy madness. 

Then NicuHotas would sadly rove o'er verdant meadows fair, 
With wisps of straw artistically plaited in his hair : 

And as there was no straw in Svusina’s solitary cell 

She substituted pickles, and they answered quite as well. 

A year elapsed, and Susie in the wall, poor little soul, 

Had managed with her finger-nails to scratch a little h sle. 
Suffice it she escaped, and then the pair without d-mur 

Were privately united at St. George's, Hanover. 

Throughout the service Sustve didn't seem to be aware 

‘That pickles held the place of orange blossoms in her hair. 
Then they went on board a packet (it was NicnoLas s notion) 
To an undiscovered island in the South Pacific Ocean. 

And there, before one happy year had passed without alloy, 
A Nico as in miniature had added to their joy: 

And, ere another equal space of happy time had ceased, 

A pretty little Susine their felicity increased. 

And year by year, alternately, they came by twos and twos, 
A brace of little Nicks and then a brace of little Sura. 

It might have been observed by those who scrutinized with care, 
The little Sustnes one and all had pickles in their hair! 

And also (this phenomenon I own J never saw) 

Each li tle Nrcnovas’s hair was intermixt with straw. 

To wake such bitter memories is very, very sad — 

But all that countless progeny were melancholy-mad. 

The males affected bandoline and elephantine ties, 

And purchased little bits of glass to ornament their eyes ' 
The girls at will could render their complexions dark or fair — 
They judged each other's characters and wore each other's hair ; 
Some folks have said— (alas for such a libel on humanity !)— 
Such eccentricities are not peculiar to insanity. 

And mighty Queen ELizaneru continued to survive, 

And Peter, Pxtnce or Perarwic he also was alive ; 

The fathers introduced to you in this poetic gem 

Are married to their washerwomen. Happiness to them! 


—————— eee 


A-pro-pos. 

A super of long standing is puzzled to know why Messrs. Sriers 
and Ponp advertise liquors on the pro rata principle as a novelty. He 
h»s known many a “ pro” rate a pict of porter as un absorption of all 
his principal, not to say interest. 


| FUN. 
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THE VICTIM OF IMAGINATION. 


Porninosr Porrs was a boy of lively fancy. His fond relatives 


_ said —and believed ; and their iri: nds said—and didn’t believe, but it 


ee 


i 





was the kind thing to say, that he would one day distinguish himself. 
eave would have been right if they had substituted “ex "’ for 

The Jad early showed a love of art, which induced his parents to say 
“he shall be a great painter.’" His ma went further: she wept and 
eried, ‘‘ Why did not he give more decided proof of his artistic genius 
as a baby before he was christened? ‘Then we might have called him 
Micuagt Anesio Tiran.’’ She meant Tirtan perhap+. 

Alas, as Pornrinorr grew up it was evident that his fancy was too 
much forhim, He used to say that every picture should bean allegory, 
or at all events it should put its theme insome new and startling light. 
The Hanging Committee of The Royal Academy could never be 
brought to see this. Consequently, so far from his being in time 
President of that august—I should say May till August—body, he was 
never exhibited on its walls. 

It was all his faney that painted so strangely. For instance the first 
work he sent in was “the finding of the body of)HManoxp.”” It was a 
canvas, six in length by three in height, the foreground of which 
was entirely filled by the slaughtered Saxonsand Normans, who spread, 
diminishing almost to specks, to the horizon. The moon was just 
setting on the verge of the plain, and across ite disc was a amall 
object—a black line one eighth of an inch orso in length, inclined at an 
angle of about forty-five degrees. P. P. explained that this. was Korrn 
of the Swan-neck fainting at the sight of the recovered corpse. 

Year after year he sent in pictures like this, until the R. A’s used 
to set him down es a practical jokist, after having for a long time 
fancied the pictures and the titles had got mixed wrongly. 

Years flew by, Porxincer’s relatives died broken-hearted in various 
workhouses, and he is reduced now to the verge of starvation. 
Seeing him in this dire distress, I the other day prevailed on the 
landlord of “‘ The Dun Cow,” in the Borough, to commission him to 
paint him a new sign. Poxrrincger drew a pound in advance for 
materials, and shortly after brought back his work of art. 

It represented a pump, round the handle of which was a large chain 
and padlock with a notice ‘ Closed by order of the vestry ;"" in front of 
it was a milkman standing aghast. Beneath it were written the 
words * The Dun Cow.’ 

The landlord has sent in my little account for spirits, and has asked 
me to transfer my custom to somebody else if I can get credit. 

PorrinGer is hopelessly going to pot. 





Gushers to Corresyondents. 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied ly a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

HawtTuHorn.—Our respect for the “Bells of Shandon” is so great, we 
would rather not have them “ jangled out of tune” in a parody. Father 
Prout’s genius was so illustrious that even Livy acknowledged it— Prout 
cujusque ingenium erat. 

T. (Islington).—The flow of verse should be clear, but yours must come 
under the category, “ limped.” 

Never Tirt-on.—Ingenuous soul, did you really believe that that 
“joke” about “ Hood-winked” had “never been done before.” We have 
been compelled to light a cigar in order to conceal the evidence of your 
indiscretion. A regard for the feelings of dumb animals would not let us 
inflict that last straw on our waste paper basket. 

F. (Kensington).—Such jokes are as profitless to crack as last year's 
walnuts, damped-up for sale by an artful coster. 

Mepicus.— We will take the hint. Fas est ab hoste doceri—it is fair to 
be dosed by your enemy. 

Op Boots.—You are sold. It did not appear in Fun. 

F. (Glasgow).—We were refreshing ourself with a pear while reading 
your manuscript, and the effect of the pun at folio 3 on our nerves was 
such that we dropt our pear, which of course fell with the buttered side 
down—after that you won’t expect forgiveness. 

O. G.—We will look and see. 

E. H. (Dublin).—Do, please, read our rules above. 

S. H. W. (Belsize Park Gardens).—Not at all the sort of thing required. 

Francus.— You are too flattering. 

C. M. C.--Thanks. 

Declined with thanks :—An unfortunate Bachelor; W. H. B., Peckham; 
Cambrian ; Dont, Great Portland-street; L., Liverpool; R.8., Islington ; 
D. F. G.; Strange but True; B. M. N., Manchester; A. Westerton; 
Coopy; Donalds, Bath; Cantab, Kent; H., Lombard-street; K., Colet 
Place; Pip: J., Streatham Hill ; Spanish Liquorice ; Invita Minerva; 8. P. ; 
G. N—E; C. M., Birmingham ; Wonderstricken; C. F. P., Southampton ; 
J. J.T., Manchester; A. V. W., Liverpool; L. D., Maida Vale; X. V.; 
Pete; A. E. R.; E. W. A, Hammersmith; W. N.; D., Kingsland; —, 
Liverpool ; Old Subscriber ; F., Leeds ; L. M. J.; Pumpkin; A. R., Camber- 
well; Belgicus; L., Dalston ; Cleri-cuss ; T. H. ; McC., Edinburgh ; Toodles ; 
Colorado ; 8. G.; W. H., Easton-road ; McN., Glasgow. 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. | 


Merasns. Warp and Co,, of Chandos Street, send usa copy of Part 
LV. of Vere Foster's Course of Painting, It treats of animals, giving a 
series of subjects, from the famous pencil of Harrison Werr, the 
foremost of our draughtsmen who portray the notabilities of the furred 
and feathered world. Among the copies we would give a special 
mention to “the red deer,” “the St. Bernard,” and the exquisite 
group of “‘Sheep and Lambs.’’ The pictures are admirably printed 
in colours at Messrs. Warp’s works at Belfast. The Stereoscopic 
Compsny has been doing a bit of Shikaree lately. It publishes a fine 
photograph of the Grand old Lion of the Zoo, Lanvsrxrn's favourite 
model, lying on the rocks of his native desert. The Company hes 
also secured a carte of Mx. Staniey, described by some as the young 
African lion. Meanwhile Mx. Coartrs Warkins, of Chancery Lane, 
has also been out after the lion, and has secured one of the most 
distinguished of recent arrivals in Mr. CLremens—“ Mark Twain,” of 
whose characteristic features and keen steady gaze upon men and 
things he has made a capital picture. 





| 

The Selling-er. 
Tur Daily News speaks of the crowd on the course on the St. Leger 
morning as “theaudience.”” On the Curragh this would have sounded 


like a bull, but ows racegoers were doubtless expecting to hear Prince 
Charlie roar. 
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BABIT, AND BIJOWUV ; 


OR, THE LOST REGALIA. 
Br DION BOUCICAULT anv J. R. PLANCHE. 
Every Evening at 7. Saturday Mornings (for the accommodation of suburban and country visitors) at 2. 
Box Office Open Daily from 10 to 5. 


Printed by JUDD & CO, Phanix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at $0, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, October 5, 1672. 
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A DIG AT A PIG. 


Farmer :—* Weit, Mum, 1F YB WANT A PIG 0’ MY OWN BREED—THERE HE 18!” 





A Dissected Puzzle. 


Proris who do not know better are inveighing bitterly against the 
British workman for his growing discontent, as shown in the increas- 
ing prevalence of strikes. We are indebted to the “local news”’ of 
the Newcastle Daily Chronicle for a paragraph, which throws a new 
light on the question :— 

A “ British Workman ” is about to be opened at Morpeth. 


Thus threatened with vivisection, the British workman has clearly a 
right to strike. 


Not Exactly. 


A CONTEMPORARY assures us that :— 

An experienced chemist states that the manufacture of wine is eo reduced toa 
science that grapes are gradually being dispensed with. 
Beg his pardon! A chemist should be exact in his definitions, and 
‘wine’ 1s “a liquor produced from the juice of the grape.” ‘I'he 
grape may be ‘‘ dispensed’ for, by dispensing chemists, in the manu- 
tacture of a physic slightly resembling wine in taste, but it can never 
be dispensed with, in ** wine.” 


Note from Millbank. 
G.uTeN is an important component part of bread, but a fourteen 


days’ bread diet by no means involves a charge of gluten-y. 











COVENT GARDEN. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 292. 


‘«« Once sat thereon a man of Wood, 
Yet no King Log was he; 

But now succeeds a Pilgrim good, 
That holder proud to be.”’ 

These lines read like a prophecy,— 

Only they speak of things gone-by. 


1. Sédan’s disastrous field 
Beheld an army yield: 
A victory—that's all! 
Yes! but an Empire’s fall. 
Upon her bosom—Love’s long-wished-for haven, — 
She wore young Cupid on a shell engraven. 


3. A wandering voice proclaims the spring 
When woods are green ; 
Quite close at hand it seems to ring, 
Yet is not seen. 


4. This fact botanic prythee bear in mind ;— 
Most plants with this are poisonous you'll find. 


5. All round the world sailed Carrarmx Coox, 
Its wonders to explore ;— 
But, judging from an ancient book, 
It had been tried before! 


6. By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Some mesmeric person comes ,— 
I can feel approaching near 
His electric atmosphere. 


7. “ Blest be the man who first invented sleep ! ’’ 
Quoth Sancho Panza, in Cervanrgs’ copy :— 
But I, who long unwished-for vigils keep, 
Cry “ Blest be he who first invented poppy! "’ 


8. If you wish 
To keep live fish, 
My dearest little daughter ; 
For that desire 
You must acquire 
A vessel holding water. 


Sorution or Acrostic No. 290.—Campaign Finish- 
ed :- Chef ; Asti; Mason; Peri; Alas; Inch; Grove; 
Nomad. 


Correct Sorvtions or Acrostic No. 290, Received 2nd 
October :—Snue; |. E. H.; Spheroid; Hoptop; Smutty and 
Patty; Jem ; Biddy and Potter. 
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CROSS PURPOSES. 


Enquiring Mind :—“ AND DO ALL THE GOOD PEOPLE GO THE GOOD WAY 
TO THE GOOD PLACE, MA?” 

Ma :—“ Yuasa, pargtina!” 

E. M.:—“‘ AND THE BAD PROPLE BY BAD WAYS TO THE BAD PLACE? "’ 

Ma :—*“ Yxus, pet!”’ 

E. M.:—“‘Vusn vo ALL THE 


CROSS PROPLE GO WHERE THE CROSS- 


ROADS LEAD To?”’ 


Prison Dret AnD Prison Lirs.— Bread and Scrape. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue number of people drowned by boating accidents this autumn is 
beyond the average. Most of those who go to the seaside must—to 
judge from the risks they insist on running—believe very decidedly 
that they will be hanged. = Prince Arruur, laying a foundation 
stone at Leeds, said he was gratified to know that the increase of public 
and charitable institutions kept pace with the growth of wealth and 
prosperity in the town. At Leeds that follows. — It appears that the 
Dundee servant-girls have emigrated to Oregon. Under which “ flag,’’ 
Besom-ian ? = A woman was killed at Sheffield the other day by a 
hawker, who kicked her on the back of the neck in order to settle a 
dispute that had arisen about her nationality. Mr. Sranitey will 
please accept this intimation, and be on his guard. = Several priests 
are about to marry like Pere Hyacivruy. They, like that bulb,’ll 
become attached to Gu(r)ls. = Empzror or Brazit creates Verpt 
officer of the Order of the Rose. Does he also send him some of the 
local Rose diamonds ? = The Countess Dasu has come to a full stop. 
=The CHANCELLOR or THE Excuequzr said at Glasgow, that aa 
perusal of the Waverley Novels had made Scotland the land of his 
affections. We presume he had the Lowe-lands in his eye. 





Froth. 


Mzar and coals are not the only commodities with a rising 
tendency ;—we called for a bottle of stout the other day and found 
that was “up.” 


Musical Mem. 


OrrenBAcu’s new operetta is called Pomme d’ Am. It has no 
connection with the Apple that Eve plucked, which was eminently the 
pomme d'un-api. 


Val. KVL. 


° «rr 
. 


Ma: 


One Hundred and Five. 


Tue papers just now keep reporting the deaths of men of 105 years 
of age. We have marked down two of these old impostors, one at 
Frome and the other at Queenstown. If these old boys repeat the 
offence, which is cleverly timed to occur during the slack season, we'll 
be hanged if we won't bury them, and they won't like that! It’s all 
very well to get potently in this cheap way, but we object to the 
selection of exactly one hundred and five years. Our parrotis just 
that age, and so we protest in its interest against these senile pre- 
tenders to longevity. If we were quite sure that neither of them was 
young and strong, we would fight them both ! 


Feu Follet. 


Wes are constantly learning facts which throw a lighton the myste- 
ries of nature. Here is one :— 

M. Geoffroy faint-Hilaire has just received from Japan two golden fish sent to 
him by M. Dumas, French consul. They are luminous at night, their phosphorescence 
being so vivid that the keeper of the aquarium at first thought that a fire had 
breken out. 

Of course these fish are of the same gold that is employed in the 
manufacture of coins, whose tendency to “burn a hole” in one’s 
pocket is so well-ascertained. 


Hic! 
Screwsrovs has stumbled—he frequently does stumble—on this 
paragraph :— 
Mr. Wideman, of Boston, announces that he employs ozone on a large scale ir 
order to deprive whisky of its fusel-oil. 


Old Screw says that he can now “ undelsta’ (hic) what it is tha’ (Aic) 
eon-(itd-tentle him so after a few glass’ (hic) whisk’ (hic) !" 









































































































FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 9, 1872. 
MEATY MEDITATIONS. 


I OWn "tis very sweet 
To see the oxen in the meadows grazing :— 
Bat, while the butchers are their prices raising, 
Who an indu'ge in meat ? 
Tt is becoming an expensive treat! 


I feel a joy profound 
At seeing sheep about the uplands straying ;— 
And yet it’s painful when I know I'm paying 
The Lord knows what a pound— 
Bay eighteen pence, to name a sum that’s round! 


, And lambs are pretty creatures, 

That Wap and bound ab ut the pastures sunny ; 
Bat, when their cutlets run te so much muney, 
ey're dreadful features, 

‘And, against all extravagance, are preachers ! 


Why, e’en the humble pig, 
Finding that other victuals are expensive, 
Will see before him prospects '*o extensive, 
His prices will grow big, 
‘And cunning Hebrews will the market rig! 


What next? The very talves 
Will band themselves with fervid fellow-fe: ling, 
And agdinet veal their venal hate revealing, 
Demand of profits halves, 
That may for carly martyrdom prove salves ! 


Nay !'when it comes to that, 
I do not see why, ‘on this clear suggesting, 
We should not hrve a vigorous protesting 
From @ither dog or éat,— 
That sages say'in sausages come pat. 


Well,—though ‘we may deplore 
The loss of custom to ctr local cattle, 
Against the butchers we can wage our battle, 
With ample wholesome store 
Of meat preserved, from far Australia’s shore. 


And we the strife must win! 
Because, although they raise their prices higher, 
High prices only pay when there's a buyer ; 
And we shall all go in 
For taking meat in tins—to save our tin! 





— 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


To those who revel in the representation of harrowing and heart- 
rending situations, whose idea of the drama is based upon a fancy that 
tears are the natural accompaniment of a visit to the theatre, who will 
not laugh at the most spirited comedy or the broadest farce, because to 
do so is vulgar, but who will shed showers of tears on the slightest 

rovocation, the production of a piece embodying the saddest phases 
of the sad life of Owaxtxs THe First must have given a delight 
peculiar to those whose chief en consists in being miserable. 
And truly in Mr. Wrors's new Lyceum play there are horrors enough 
to satisfy the greediést lover of histrionic dismalness, commencing with 
messages of dire import which necessitate the king’s hurried departure 
with his family from Hampton Court, and concluding with the parting 
from that family on the morning of his execution ; the gradual decline 
being marked by scenes including a stormy and not particularly 
dignified interview with Cromwell, a battle in which a big drum 
repreeents the heavy artillery of the period, and a betrayal which gives 
us the last of a Scotch peer whose name, though extremly simple, no 
one on the stage knows how to pronounce. 

Mr. Wirts has “ improved the occasion,” for the purpose of infusing 
a strong political bias, of a most Conservative description, into his 
drama, and for this purpose, the lines placed in the mouth of the king 
are of the most regal description. Unfortunately, however, clever an 
actor as Mr. Irvine is, and possessed as he is of physical peculiarities 
which enable him to dress the part extremely well, he is far from 
realising, to our mind at all events, the Cuar.tes Stuart who, what- 
ever may have been his faults, was every inch a king both in nobility 
of appearance and gracefulness of bearing. Mr. Ixvino is extremely 
lachrymose, and every now and then his mannerisms remind us much 
more forcibly of Mr. Digby Grant, Mr. Jeremy Diddler, and Mr. 
Jingle, than of the gentleman so often referred to in a recent rhapso- 
dical Tory criticism as ‘ the Martyr King.” 

Miss Isane, Bateman is pretty and plaintive, but by no means'the 








FUN. 


| interesting, only wearies. 
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historic Henrietta Maria, and Miss. Pauncerort has, on the other 
hand, a part much below her powers. Mr. Appisow has little to do 
but prose, «nd this he does admirably, and Mr. Epcar deals fairly 
with the thankless part of Moray. Altogether, the new play is dull 
and monotonous, its dead lerel of misfortune being never for one 
moment enlivened by brilliancy of thought or action, and Charies J ig 
certainly unworthy of the author of two such excellent works as 
Hinko and Medea. There is, though, one lesson to be deduced from it, 
which is, that dealing with party views opon the stage must be at all 
times dange:ous ; for, difficult as it may be to believe, and wonderful 
as it is to relate, the part of Cromwell, intended by the author to be 
mean and revengefu!, is in the hands of Mr. Greorex Be_more the 
most dignified in the piece. ‘Lheold Jacobite airs are rearranged with 
much abili y by Mx. MaLtanpAIne; but apropos of them we may as 
well remark that CHakLes THE Finst lived, not in the 16th, but in 
the 17th century. 

Montcalm, a ‘“‘new and original romantic drama, in five acts,’ by 
Sim Cuartes Younes, is arother of the incomprehensible pieces for 
which the Queen’s Theatre has of late become celebrated, the strongest 
effect it ever obtains upon the mind of a speculative listener being 
that of wonder. Not wonder as to the cleverness of the author or the 
acti rs, but wonder as to the time which will elapse befvre Montcalm 
joins its congeners; for while there are criminalities sufficient in the 
new drama to make it popular, the very elaborateness of the mysterious 
element intrvuduced in their completion defeats its object, and, instead of 
Besides, so far from being new and original, 
the most important situations are but re-dressed excerpts fiom well- 
known melodramas, in addition to which sevexal of the threads of this 
disjointed narrative have been worn bare by novelists and romancers. 
The Chateau Montcalm has, at the commencement of the first act, been 
closed and untenanted for twenty years, a fact rather difficult of belief 
when it is remember: d that within the time specified, the first Revolu- 
‘tion, with its attendant Directory, Consulate. and Empire, had 
mee and chastened the land, and that, therefore, a more unlikely 
= for finding the castle in the same state as that in which it was 

eft can hardly be imagined. Possibly, however, the house has special 

immunities; it certainly has special advantages in the possession of 
facilities for ghosts, local thunderstorms, and poisonings, and in an 
ancient bureau, which contains, in the same drawer, two letters of 
directly opposite tendencies, from two dead people, directed to two still 
in the flesh who take each his own billet without any attempt to inter- 
fere with the other. There is also another letter, a confession of 
adulterous love, which could have been intended for uo one but the 
husband, into whcse hands it of course falls, and hastens the dénoue- 
ment, ‘There is a good deal in the story, but it is spoilt by the clumsy 
machinery of its evolvement, and the uns»itability of most of the 
actors for their parts does not aid matters. Cut down to three acts 
Montcalm might be very effective, but at present its strong materials 
are far too diffuse. 

The Christy—we beg pardon, the Moore and Burgess—Minstrels 
have just completed the seventh year of their unalterable objection to 
perform out of London, during which time they have never missed a 
single night (public fasts excepted), and have given matinées in great 
number. This is a most exceptional event in the history of coloured 
troupes, and deserves special recoi\d. We are informed on very bigh 
authority that man completely renews himself every seven years- the 
same rule we presume applies to Ethiopians ; and possibly it was 
because the Christy’s have just renewed their youth, aiter seven years 
of uninterrupted success, that they have Christyaned themselves Mcore 
and Burgess. 


Nothing like Leather. 
Goop gracious, here’s a nice young lady for a large travelling 
party :— 
Lot: on journey between Chesterfield and Edinburgh, on Saturday, Aug ‘1, a 
é, — LEATHER LADY’S TRAVELLING BASKET, covered with canvas bound 
wit ° 
Never mind the travelling basket, say we—but, an you lore us, forward 
without any delay the “large leather lady” to whom it belongs! 
She is of our hide-eal fairest, we— 
Want of it the be//a— 
The rest is nought but leather and prunella. 
Or words to that effect! ‘Oh, happy happy puir’’ that we should 
be—we could cut her up for repuirs, und bind her to our sole. Or we 
might part with our leather lady to the Empgzxor or Morocco—or 
the Czar or Russta—or any high(d) dignitary. Please send that girl 
to our office, if she’s warranted solid leather. N.B. No kid needapply. 


Sic vos non vobis. 


Tus Lancet deserves all praises for reminding ‘the public that old 
noe are eagerly looked for and welcomed in the wards of our 
hospitals —but spare the poor sufferers the Lancet ! 
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KNOXIOUS REMARKS. 


HOROUGHLY feeling, as we 
d», a contempt for what is 
described as the administra- 
tion of justices) we are usu- 
ally rather, amused than 
otherwise at what is 
scribed im the papers as “A 
Scene in Court’: — always 
provided that we are not per- 
sonally concerned in the case 
out of, which. such scene 
arises At the;same time, 
we pay rates and taxes—that 
i-~, whenever the collectors 
find;us oufvand compel us 
to do so (weareslaw-abiding, 
and. wouldn’t dovit otherwise), 
and we accordingly thi.k we 
havea righé+to go after the 
stipendiary istrates, if we 
consider, they.do. not do the 
right workwfor their money. 

A weekor so ago, it pleased 

Mes Kyox, of Marlborough 

Street tex fall foul of Mr. 

Meremeam, of. Democratic 

notahi All right! As 

thes divine Waits. burbles, 

** Let dK Nox delight,’ and also 

Merriman, And: also let 

them take example.from the 

regimental. cats.of the now 
fameus Militia of: Kilkenny ; 
because being lawyers, they 

will not have Albert Memor als built over them... But—andewe beg to 
say this butt in defiance of the Excise would contain all the; bitter of 
Burton-on-Trent —we (meaning us, that.is togay.'un) asthe possible 
clients of a contingent solicitor in potential case.at the actual Court 
of Marlborough Street, before theyprebable Kwox; do strongly object to 
and protest against such an “ administration of justice ’’—and_ we should 
add law, only hang law !—as thatwwhichis expressed in-the mewspaper 
reporteof Mx. Knox's decision :— 

He would.tell the.defendant he would have benefited hia case: more had he given 
Mere Merriman ten guineas to stop away, for it waste Mr. Merriman he owed the 
way in which he (Mr. Knox) should decide, namely, to call on. him, to find one 
surety in £50 for his good behaviour for six. montha«. 

We have considered this ep'gram in —— possible way. We have 

taken it down in the diving bell at the Polytechnic; we have bathed 

it in the pond.on Peckham Rye (haatily—because we understood that 
the Camberwell Vestry, headed by Mr. Dresser Rocens, was, coming 
to make an ornamental lake of it); we have run it through Brap- 

rorp’s vowel washing-machine; we have had it served up in a 

syllogism @ la mayonnaise to Mark Twarn ; and we should have taken 

it to Rosherville for a pleasant day, had not Rosherville been closed. 

But we cannot yet make out the meaning of the thing! Surely Mx. 

Kwox cannot mean that the conduct of an advocite can influence him 

in the slightest degree to swerve from what he sees is the strict 

justice of the case, or induce him to punish the client for any offence he 
may take at the solicitor. We hope any English mazistrate who 
detected in himse'f any such bias would at once insist on accepting 

a retiring pension. 

Still, we are at a loss to see more than one interpretation of the 
assertion that the defendant owed to his advocate’s conduct the way 
in which the magistrate decided. Is this English law, ora part of the 
Roman code, quoted by the well-known advocate, M. T. Crcexo, Esq., 
Noxa est corpus quod nocuit—nozxa tpsum maleficium ? 








Make a Note of. 


Tuts statement of the Musical Standard is a little too forte even for 
a piano :-— 


A patent has been taken out in America for an improvement in the pianoforte 
whereby tones similar to those of a violin can be obtained. 


The particular violin must be a fiddle de D.—because it's re-ther 
improbable. 
Heart Work in Hart Street, Bloomsbury. 


Many a downward career—by a leap, has been changed to an 
upward one—by a STRIDE. 


Tae Sgvetoy Maxzn’s Morro.—To the poor all things are pure. 


KUN. 


de- 
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THE LAY OF A LUCKLESS ONE. 


I've written poems without end, - 
Of eve:y sort and kind 
But nearly everything |'ve penne}, 
Has beenreturmed *‘ declined !"’ 
Those Editors are wrong, no doubt,— 
Renown I yet shall win— 
But still it always puts me out, 
If they don’t put them in! 


My cherished rolls are very dear, 
I moch mistrust the dough ; 

My rent is raised from year to year— 
And my expenses grow. 

My butcher, too-—that rascal vile, 
(To day at me he grinned! ) 

Has raised hi+ famine prices, while 
Z cannot raise the wiad ! 


My mind with sorrow, too, it fills, 
0 see the rapid pace 
At which my. Flora runs up bills, 


In this co lace.— 

I tell her that¢+it will not do "— 
‘* My.funda are out of joint,’— 
Her eele reply-conaista of * Pooh |’ 

Which isn’t to the point ! 


My childron,are.a stardy lot — 
—In numben,they are eight - 

Astoundin, twista they all have got, 
And qguickly.clear the plate ! 

The baby isa lively elf, 
And has begun to crow! 

I'm not inclined that way myself— 
For I'm “ daw-daw,” you know! 


So thin I've grownefrom anxious fears, 
With-mingled:groans and sighs, 
I've sent three suits to Mr. Shears, 
To bewreduced.in size. 
But oh! his billthat worst ofanen,. 
Its length-L fear,to tell ;— 
He tok my. garments in —but then, 
H. tookmein as well! 


ae 


Cock-sures 


We are solemnly assured that ;— 


A chicken was hatched on the farm of J. W. Kelley, of Shelby county, Kentueky, 
the other day, which commenced to flap its featheriess wings and to audibly crow 
two hours after coming from the shell. 


If there is one thing we hate more than another it is a story that 
breaks off, like this one, just as you are coming to the most inter- 
esting part. The end of the anecdote is this :—the chicken in question 
was on the point of going upstairs into Ma. Ke_iex’s bedroom to wind 
up his watch, and employ bis best Sunday razor to take the down off 
its callow chin, when it was unexpectedly interrupted. The cause of 
the interrupti m was this. The author of the paragraph found that 
the portion we quote was enough to fill up the vacant space in his 
column, so he didn't invent the rest. 


A Bare Statement. 

An employé of the Crigglestone Oliff Coal Company has been 
imprisoned for using a naked light in the workings. What a contra- 
dictory world itis! Not long ag» a girl was severely burnt because 
she put a muslin dress on a gas jet. 


Somebody Satisfied at last! 
Tue operative pork-butchers and bacon-curers of Dub'in are going 
out on strike. “ The gentleman who pays the rent "’ will receive this 
intimation with delight. Anyhow, this news must ‘' please the pigs.” 





Counting the Cost. 


Many men plead that they cannot afford to marry ;--their idea 
of matrimony is—an offer first, an Ophir after, 


Love me little—love me long. 


Tue deer-stalser may admire a “ royal head.’’ but he cannot call it 
tine-y. 


a aici all 
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TAKING A _ HINT. 





Sponge (to party with pipe) :—‘ Weut, ves, I’m cone, Swirs. 


I’M RATHER SENSIT!VE, YOU SEE; AND I THINK OLD Easy was TRYING 


THIS MORNING TO CONVEY TO MB DELICATELY THAT I OUGHT TO BRING MY VISIT TO A CLOSE.” 






Swipe :—“ As ’ow?” 


Sponge : — “‘ Wu, HE FETCHED ME MY HAT— HE INDICATED THE FRONT DOOR — AND HE WAS JUST RAISING HIS RIGHT FOOT WITH A) 
HEAVY TOP-BOOT ON IT, WHEN IT OCCURRED TO ME THAT IT WAS INTENDED FOR A HINT TO GO. AND I wenr!”’ 






































THE ACT. 


I woutn I were a fish, 
Whatever you may think, 
Because if I should wish, 
I could obtain a drink ; 
Which I at 
And that you know is fact— 
Because there is a plant, 
Called Mz. Bauce s Act. 


It alters Nature's plan, 

As laid down at the first ; 
Since—after twelve—no man 
Can y feel thirst :— 
. ow dame Oa 

ways very : 
I would I a a fish— 
And that’s the reason why ; 











His little Game. 


Morruzr has a bran-new breech-loader, but his manor 


A Con-cat-hen-ation. 


It appears that “‘ cock and bull” stories are to be thrust out of the 
market by “‘ hen and cat”’ stories :— 

A cat belonging to Mr.—, at Henbury, took possession of a hen’s nest, in an 
outhouse, for the purpose of laying, who tri-d all she could to drive the cat away. 
A fight ensued, but the hen remained long enough in the nest to lwy her eg¢- 
Three other hens in su.cession entered the nest, and laid upon the cat. A person 
who witnessed the occurrence afterwards went to the nest, and found underneath 
the cat four eggs and four chickens. 

This is suspicious! Hen-bury is too apropriate a locality, and the 
idea of a cat taking possession of a nest “for the purpose of laying 
is incredible, unless we are to inferpret “laying” as“lying.”’ As for 
the cat lying down amicably with the four chickens, that is a further 
‘‘ illustration of lying,” to which we decline to give credence ;— unless, 
of course, we may as a precedent the manner in which according 
to American authorities “the lion lies down with the lamb,’ the 
lamb being inside the lion. (By the bye, we don’t mean that the cat 
was inside the chickens. Put it the other way.) 





Romance and Reality. 


In this “enlightened age” few will be found to believe that the 
streets of London are paved with gold—yet it would puzzle a clever 


destitute of feathers or fur—he only shoots, he pleads—to kill Time. | contractor to pave them without! 
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A QUESTION MEET TO BE MET. 


Bull (as Hamlet) :—“ Fresh meat, or potted meat, that is the question :— 
Whether ’tis nobler, in the purse to guffer 
The bills and humbugs of outrageous butchers, 
Or to take arms against domestic troubles, 
And, by Preserved Meat, end them ?” 
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A GOOD-NATURED MAN. 


Ir I had been consulted, when 
I happened to be born, 
My ; lace among my fellow-men 
Had been refused with scorn : 
For now I find I must enjoy 
The life, which I began 
At first as kind, gcod-natured boy, 
As kind, good-natured man! 


I loved—as every fellow does— 
But women treated me 

As roses treat the bees that buzz 
Around them in their glee ;— 

’"T'wa- nice to keep me round about, 
Their vanity to fan ;— 

And then it wasn’t hard to flout 
A kind, good-natured man! 


I’ve not a friend, who wouldn’t sell | 
My friendship any day ;— | 
And yet all love me passing well, 
And like to “come and stay.” 
I toil for every crown I touch; 
But this unselfish clan 
Will Ais last twopence share with such 
A kind, good-natured man! 


Nay ; strangers find me out at once, 
And comfortably graze 

On one who is a hopeless dunce 
In worldly wisdom’s ways. 

They take my victual from my plate, 
My liquor from my can ;— 

And I—well, I submit to fate, 
A kind, good-natured man! 


And yet, at times I seem to feel 
There’s something somehow wrong ; 

Conviction o’er my mind wii/ steal 
And tell it, ’tis not strong! 

Experience teaches in its school 





155 


Wed 
SN 

VV ay 
i} yy 


_ 


i — 
_—————— 


Al 
A 


A LITTLE TOO MUCH. 


. 





' 


Gent :—“ Your PARENTS MUST HAVE BEEN VERY FOND 0’ you, Miss.” 
Hebe ( flattered) :—'* LAW, WHAT EVER MAKES YOU THINK 80, SIR?” 
Gent :—“‘ BECAUSE THEY MADE SO MUCH OF you!” 


That but a narrow span 
Divides frcm the confounded fool 
The kind, good-natured man ! 








VERDICT—SERVE HIM RIGHT! 


We don’t always believe m “crowner’s quest law ;’’—still less in 
crowner’s quest verdicts. But for once we admit the perfect meeeees 
bility and truth of the return made by a Westminster jury in the case 
of an old Crimean soldier, who died the other day of destitution and 
starvation «t—please note the place, for there is a whole history of 
endurance in it—at the door of the workhouse! This veteran had 
been discharged from the service, in consequence of heart disease, 
on the abundent ion of—si a day. He was “a sober, 
i ious man,” says the evidence, “and his poverty was solely due 
to ill-health ’’— not solely, say we, because the three and sixpence a 
week pension seems implicated im his death. The \erdict was “ Death 
from natural causes ;’’ and, we repeat, it was perfectly applicable and 
strictly true. Ifa man is fool enough to enter the army, devote the 
best years of his life, and sacrifice his health in the service of his 
country, the ‘‘ natural’’ result will be that he will be condemned to 
starvation on sixpencea day. Intoxication is not much more fatal 
than this sort of patriotism, and the death of a man, who indulges 
therein, is “‘death from natural causes.” Rr. Hon. E. Carpwstt, 
please note ;— if not, it is likely that intending recruits will! 





Profit and Loss. 


We see it announced that 

It has been resolved to keep the International Exhibition open till Saturday, 
October 19. 
We really do not see why there should be any reprieve for this con- 
spicuous failure. Possibly the authorities, who are notorious for 
financial mudolement, are of the same opinion as the trader who lost 
a penny by every article he sold, but trusted to make his profit on the 
sale of large quantities. The International having been a loss hitherto 
may perhaps. in the fathomless wisdom of the Commissioners, be made 
to pay by being kept open a fortnight longer! 


Taming Extraordinary, 


Our friend Sittmann, encouraged by the success of Sm Joun 
Lvspock, has of late given his mind (which has since resided in a pill- 
box with the insect) to the taming of a wasp. Last week Mrs. 8.’s 
usual wash was considerably impeded on account of a scarcity of 
powder- blue ;—but this is a digression! Our friend has carried the 
taming experiment to a successful termination, though not exactly in 
the same direction as Sir Jomn. Strange to say, the wasp has so 
completely tamed Aim, that he absolutely refuses to sit down in the 


same room with it. 


A Delicate P’int. 


An American paper says that a noted Southern politician, A. G. 
ALLON by name, is anncyed becauee printers and telegraph clerks will 
insist on writing him down A. Gallon. We don’t blame him, as the 
obvious deduction is that he is frequently drunk. 


Six to One. 


Tne medical report of a surgeon in Kentucky—so says the Nashvili¢ 
Journai— records the birth at one time of no less than six children. 
We haven’t got the report by us, but we think it likely that about a 
page and a half further on, will be found the post mortem of the self- 
destroyed father, or of the mother, murdered by her spouse, in a state 
of—what the French call “ extenuating circumstances.” 





A Shave. 


Tus Dublin barbers are about to increase their charges for a shave. 
If the Dublin boys are sharp they will retaliate with another “shave.” 
If the wielder of the razor is a raiser of prices, the customer had better 


raise a beard. 
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AUTUMN MANCEUVRING SKETCHES FROM THE RECENT CAMPAIGN. 
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. Doolan of the Onety Oneth Militia sets out for the Autumn Manoeuvres on his ‘‘:own ’ook—just to see what I can pick up yer know.”’——-2. “Got nobacca ! 
; ~ yer well? Just fork out the tin :—I’ll soon fetch some for yer.””——3. First appearance of the enémy.——4. Upon the arrival of the advance guard, Bill opens 


out in skirmishing order. 
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5. He requisitions a charger-——-6. Which proves a dis-charger.——7. Bill makes a raid——-8: But an out-lying picket surprises this out-and-out lying pick-pocket. 
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9. Bill forms fours and makes @ reconnaissance —— 10. But is surprised again: this time in the rear by the enemy (N.B., a sentirel).——11. He sustains another 
: ** charge ’’—— :2. And retires into private life. 


A REMONSTRANCE. 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Sm,—You have always been renowned as upholding the British 
reputation for hospitality, and yet you have most grossly traduced the 
foreign offi-ers who were our guests during the recent manceuvres. 
Do you think, sir, that our distinguished guests were likely to leave 
th-ir note books in places accessible to your detective reporter? And, 
even supposing that what your reporter supplied to you represents the 
real opinion of the foreign officers—and my friends tell me it docs — 
I should like to know, sir, as I once went to Geneva in the days of 
my youth, Consul: Pianco ; why the opinion of that great state was not 


embodied in your detective's report ? And why, sir, did you not let 
have the ideas of that eminent European incipetiy, Petes 
Forstentheim, which I am informed is the among the tributaries 


of the Austrian Empire, as it always furnishes annum 60,000 
[? 6.—Ed. Fon] men and a drummer to the vencuned of the state ? 








These be important points, my dear Editor ; and if representatives, 
of these great states were not invited [They were not.—Ed. Fun] I as 
a British tax-payer would fain, sir, 1 say, sir, would fain, know “ the 
reason why?" I have the honour to be, 
Your obedient humble servant, 
Jacos GoOBEMOUCH, 


Ex-Lieut.-Gen. Horse Marines and Lieut.-Col. of 
the Aylesbury Wild Ducks. 

[Our correspcendent has forwarded several receipts for taxes and one 
of the Ducks, which (the receipts) we have exhibited in sstisfaction of 
demands on ourselves to the tax collector; while the duck—but we 
— ye further on a subject that may have been painful—to the 

uck.—Eb, 








Wuens should a turbulent Irishman be confined? In a padded 
room. 
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GOOD EVANS’S! 


ES, Evans’s is an historical 
m= house, not only because 
THACKERAY’S benign 
specs glittered under its 
gas-lamps, Consule Planco 
(when ex - Chancellor 
HATHERLEY was simply 
PLANK— we mean Woop) ; 
but because its founder 
was SHAKESPEARL’S glo- 
rious old Sir Hugh Evans, 
who used to go there (like 
all parsons) whenever he 
came up to town; as is 
Re. by his pare, 

e’s pippins an 
cheese to come’’—allud- 
ing to baked ’taturs and 
Welsh (of course Sir 
Hugh Welsh) rabbits. 
3 fe “iy It is therefore profoundly 
pS | disgusting to learn that 

~ under the ‘New Act’”’ 
the famous old Rooms are ordered to be clored at twelve. The 
senilities who insist on this early closi bably recollect in their 
singularly green old age that in Guiretlel deve the ‘‘ Cave of Har- 
mony ”’ was the haunt of that crapulous caroller Costigan, for whose 
Jatitudinarian ballads they have Jost a relish. Let them learn that, 





A 


since they ceased to frequent it, Evans's has become respectable, the ' 


haunt of good fellows, and bright int«llecte—but stop a moment, by 
that statement we may be injuring the cause we would promote. 
Dulness hates nothing so much as intellect. 








A-door-able Ability. 


In of the variety of countenances with which it has to deal, we 
y thought Photography would have had the face to advertise in 

the form we quote from the Clerkenwell News :-—~ 

YOUTH wanted for Photographic door ; must have plenty of cheek ; no character 
required. Apply &c., 

A youth with lots of cheek and no character is, we fear, too common 

an article in London to need to be advertised for. Where is Master 

Bates? Is the Artful Dodger Extinct? We have not observed that 

the School Board Act—or any other Act of Parliament—has stamped 

out the class of seminary established by the deplored Fagin ! 


Right to a T. 


“Do you bruise your oats?" wus the insidious whisper of the 
illustrious Mary Weprakg, long-since departed, it is probable, to a 
bourne, where oats, bruised, or unbruised, sre mere superfluities. But 
the Incorporated Victuallers’ Tea Company of Eastcheap revives 
these bitter-sweet memories by the startling inquiry—‘ Do you grind 
your teeth ?’”— No! we mean, “Do you grind your tea?” We have 
appointed a commitee, consisting of one, with pewer to add a teapot, 

a kettle of boiling water to his number, and he says that the 
veriged tea is excellent in strength and flavour. [We italicise the 
word “ boiling,’’ because all dictionaries and most tea-makers seem 
to think that “the sound T is produced by a close joining of the end 
of the tongue to the root of the upper teeth.” Nothing of the kind ; 
sound tea can only be produced by water that is absolutely boiling.) 


Nothing New. 
A parent has been obtained for a “‘ new invention,” which consists 
in the employment of slate, in powder or pulp, in the manufacture of 


of fine- 
colour is to 





Pitiate of different eclours is selected as desired, and ground to any de 
ness in the dry or moist state, and this powder, or pulp, in its nat 


‘ 


be used for “ stiffening and weighting’’ paper. 
There is no novelty in this! The Saturday Review isa paper which 
has long ‘been famous for the amount of “slate” there is in it. 


For the Marines. 

In a table giving the principal dimensions of her Majesty’s gun 
vessel, Ready, we read, “ Length between diculars 165 ft.” This 
is a trifle too “salted.”” We delight in a life on the ocean wave, we 
revelin a home on the rolling deep,— but never in any sea-going craft 
have we seen a perpendicular! 





For all Time. 
Sranp up for your rights,—never allow even your watch to be run 
down. 


MOVING STRAINS. 


A nappy fellow, by your leave, 
Were you, oh Father Apam; 
And you were also, Mother Evg, 
A very happy madam. 
For why ? You dwelt mid Eden’s flow’rs, 
No luckless cause behooving 
A change amid its pleasant bow’rs— 
You never dreamt of ** Moving.” 


But your descendants are compelled 
From house to house to ramble— 
To mansions new, from those they've held 
For years ;—which means a scramble, 
It takes you weeks to get your work 
Once more in its old grooving :—~ 
No wonder human creatures shirk 
The curse conveyed in “ Moving 1” 


Alas, ’tis vain to dip a pen 
In verjuice or in acid ; 
Necessity, who governs men 
Looks down with patience placid. 
Our troubles only cause her mirth ; 
She heeds not our reproving, 
And, while we’re tenants of this earth, 
Delights to keep us “ Moving!” 


Ironical. 


A man, Joun Topp, by name, has been deservedly sentenced at the 
Central Criminal Court to ten years’ servitude, for a brutal attack 
on the woman with whom he lived, and who, although he nearly 
killed her, of course tried to shield the ineffable brute. The defence 
before the magistrate who committed him is deducible from the follow- 
ing cross-examination of the medical man who attended the woman :— 


Dr. Barton said the wound could have been caused by a kick, but falling on the 
leg of a chair or a bar of iron would not have produced it. 
We only wish we were a bar of iron! We would then explain glearly 
to Topp the sort of injuries he would meet with from falling across us. 

N.B. In glancing over the above paragraph, we observe that we have 
called the incarcerated Mr. Toppabrute. We hasten to withdraw the 
expression, and to apologise at once—to what is commonly called “ the 
brute creation.” 


ry Aushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot #eturn unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

§. (Greenock).—Now you know you're jealous of that joke; oh, beware 
of jealousy ! ’tisa greenock-ulous monster. 

A. B.—The School Board Notice is quite correctly worded. You should 
avail yourself of one of the vacancies in existing schools, and varnish up 
your knowledge of grammar. 

A GenTILz.—Do you consider it a sign of Gentility to offend the ear 
with such a rhyme.as this ? 

Three, four, 
He went to law! 


Inat#.—We don’t know how ’igha rate, but we fancy you overrate your 

wers when you talk about revenging yourself on us for our neglect. 

ow, look here! Find out some confined space where there is a leakage 
of gaa, and go and look for it with a lighted candle. After that you will 
be qualified to come after us with your revengeful rush-light. 

C. D, (Chislehurst).—Much obliged. 

J. F. (Perth).—That joke was no affair made of Perth ;—’twas made of 
old 


Lz Movur.—Thanks for Boat-race. 

F. T. (Pentonville).—As we told you before, the verses are utterly un- 
suited for publication. Entreaties are in vain; we are not to be moved— 
except by Mr. Scalé, of High-street, Peckham, who moved us bodily in two 
vans the week before last. 

D. M.—The suggestion is a good one. Thanks! 

Declined with thanks:—M. W., Highbury Place; L., Uttoxeter; A 
Merry Key; F. G. J., Cheshunt; Rusticus; One from the Hippodrome ; 
Sworn Metre; A. N. G., St. John’s Wood; T. Spriggins; “ Dirge ;” Wig- 
town; A. E. P., Oroydon ; E. C., Ramsgate; Yorick; Morton; W. R. P.; 
F.; J. M., Bermondsey ; W. H. ©. “C’ong’h Sq;” J. M. F., Edinburgh ; 
Twister; B. D., Kingsland; J., Liverpool; Roman; 8. L. M.; P., Leeds; 
D. D.; R., Glasgow; ‘rot; Old Subscriber; Popoff; Q in the Corner; 
P. F., Strand; Partridges; The Interminable Rosey s T. E.,, Islington; 
O. F.; H. T., Sydenham; J. * be: C. = ~ . ; + i ee 
Farioso; Wandering Spoon; B., Liverpool; G. P.; ory; “The 
Claimant ;” G. a, nines Omega; Capers; Hawthorn; G. R., War- 
wick-road ; Ship. 


stenting 
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A BROWN STUDY. 
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“ Why is Brown looking s0 delighted !’’— Because little Archie is pointing out the fowl as the corpse of his pet hen, which began life on the same 
day as he did, siz gears age, and died suddenly yesterday ; “‘ but Pa said it was quite good enough for that fellow Brown !”’ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS, 


OCTOBER. 


Tus Cornhiii is more readable than usualthismonth. The Transyl- 
vaninn story closes, and “ Old Kensington ’'’ grows in painful interest ; 
but its illustration is simply hideous. 

Johnay Ludlow.is to the fore again in the present number of th 
Argosy. The other contents are of average merit. . 

Tinsley’s ie great in quantity if not quality. There is a ‘ Love 
song” in it that is a decided echo of bits of “ Maud.” “ Fishing in 
British Co'umbia ”’ is capital reading. 

St. Paul's is good—a rare October brewing. “Small Mercies”’ is 
excellent, and *‘ The Irreconcileable"’ is amusing, while Mz. Dozson’s 
verses have a pleasant bitter fragrance about them. 

With the new volume of the Sunday Magasine we have a new and 
ne serial ae Garrett. The other contents are sound 
an and the illustrations, as usual, plentiful. 

Temple Bar evidently.is bent this month upon retrieving the dis- 
graceful Lowthian episode of September, and offers us Henry KInGsLEy 
and Ruopa Brovextoy, both in good form. Mr, Witxrm CoLiine’s 
novel sin true Wilkie-Oollinsian style. ¢ 

Good Words is varied and Some verses by the late Dr. 
Mactxzop will be read with much interest. Dr. Canpsnras, in “ Ona 
Piece of Ch«lk,” of course contributes a most valuable paper. | 

With the «nd of the volume of Good Words for the Young, we have 
reluctantly to part with two friends—“ The Deserted Ship” and “The 


Travelling Menagerie.” . ‘The other papers are all of great merit, 
especially a few lines on “ being exact.” 

London Society is a fair enough number. We are at a loss to under- 
stand the object of what we suppose is intended for an “illustration | 
of ‘‘We Four.’’ The verse is what horse-dealers call “groggy, 
especially some lines about “ With the Bloom on.” . 

In Chambers’s Jowrnal we arrive at the end of ‘A Womans 
Vengeance ’—a capital story, though its title does not seem to apply, 
In other respects this rare 0 ial flourishes as heartily as ever. 

This number of the Penny IlMustrated Paper contains the opening of 
a story from the pen of the new novelist, Mr. Larsy, junior. ; 

Doré's London still urges on its wild career through the mysterious 
scenes of the great city. “The Opium Den”’ is a fine picture. 





A Chip. 

Tax wood-choppers’ strike has not been productive of serious incon- 
venience, as, fortunately, we do not eat our food with chop-sticks ; 
it may however be the means of waking up another hard working and 
underpaid class of men—those who “chop” logic ! 


— 





NOTICE !—Jn the Press and will shortly appear, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
With numerous Ilbustrations by the First Artists. 
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THEATRE. ROYAL COVENT GARDEN. 
BABION AND BITJONU ; 


OR, THE LOST REGALIA. 
Br DION BOUGICAULT ann J. R. PLANCHE, 
Every Evening at 7. Saturday Mornings (for the accommodation of suburban and country visitors) at 2. 
Box Office Qpen Daily from 10 to 5. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 293. 


Apmrrinc contemplation stops 
Before the wondrous wealth of hops ; 
This year’s has been the best of crops. 


With joy, and yet with awe, we think, 
What lots of bitter we muet drink 
Before the mighty vats will shrink! 


1. Why is it, when young people spoon, 
That they so talk about the moon ? 
And why do they a term prefer, 
Youll seldom find elsewhere occur ? 


2. With coal at thirty-five a ton, 
It truly seems to me, 
This party’s occupation’s none! 
He used a swell to be. 


3.’ Tis made for bondmen, so they say : 
But bond or free, 
You’ll find it quickly slips away, 
Where’er you be. 


4, Unheeding censure or applause, 
He joined the Tichborne Claimant’s cause. 
Much labour on the task he spent, 
And stumped the country as he went. 


5. I would not be a flower or bird 
If I could have my wish, 
The sort of life by me preferred 
Is something like a fish :— 
Mussels exist afar from strife, 
Moored to some pleasant spot for life ! 


6. Hard and black, 
Black and hard, 
By knife’s attack 
ot quickly scarred : 
Not a material to build boats of— 
When found though, often ’tis made notes of. 


7. The lunatic sat in his lonely cell | 
And serenaded the Mackarel ; 
He swore he would feed it on bootjacks and glue, 
And quaff petroleum till all was blue. 


SeLuTion or Acrostic No. 291.—Quarter Removal ;— 
Quacksalver, Umpire, Arum, Ridotto, Tchernigov, Era, 
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MORE OR LESS TRUE. 


errr e ° , 
- First Irishman :—“ Bropy—ocu, sHE’s A QUARE ONE TOO AN’ ALL, sHk’s 
GOT ONE EYE BIGGER THAN THE OTHER SINCE SHE FOUGHT Mrs. MALONE.” 


Rail. 
: Second Ditto: — “ ARRAH NOW, AND THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE WRONG IN- 


Correct Sotvurions or Acrostic No. 231, received 9th October : 
—Pipekop; Pik ; lj; Slodger and Tiney ; Suffolk Dumpling. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Lirtte Citizen Ditxe has been lecturing at Glasgow on “ Class 
Legislation.” Why, if we let him have a try at Legislation, there 
would only be a difference of two letters! — The Pali Mall has just 
learnt that the tale of Tztu isa myth. This isa Tell-tale admission 
of gentlemanly want of information. = A terrible railway accident at 
Kirtlebridge. The station-master liberated on bail, but up to the 
latest accounts none of the directors have been taken into custody. — 
The International has failed to draw. Next year there will be a new 
and attractive feature calculated to interest a large class. A special 
annexe will be devoted to the exhibition of bond fide travellers. — Poor 
Rosert Bucuanan! SwinsugNe wrote a raving pamphlet about him 
alittle while ago. But, »ow—Citizen Dirks has quoted him! — 
Vicror HvGo's next production is to be “Satan.” Vicror, you go far 
for a subject! — The Dean or Car.isxe has been lecturing on high 
prices, and urges the necessity of economy. We will gladly be 
economical, so long as he does not ask us to be Close. = Sir JoHn 
PaxineTon has been speaking at Leeds. He said—but, come, 
honestly, does any one care to know what he said ? — Another feeble 
attempt to kill the Kine or Spam. “There is nothing like” 


(Spanish) “ lethar”-gy! 


A Soup-position. 

A Poor Law Guardian the other day called the attention of his 
colleagues to the waste of soup in the workhouse. He said :— 

The waste was caused not so much from too large a quantity being made, as from 
persons refusing to eat it. He had noticed 15 or 20 persons who left it. 
As the quantity is not in fault, does it not occur to the parochial mind, 
that there may be something wrong with the quality! You may 
take a horse to the water single-handed but a dozen of you can’t make 
him drink ; 2nd we presume you may take a horse-pond toa pauper 
but a whole board of Guardians cannot compel him to accept it as soup. 


TIRELY ; 8HE 8 GOT ONE 8MALLER THAN THE OTHER!” 








LYCEUM LICENCE. 


A Mr. Wits, who in “the course of several revolving moons” has 
been artist, dramatist, and lots of other things, has been courageous 
enough to invent a little history in his last new “ historical play,”’ and 
to represent Cromwell as bargaining with Charles the First for a 
title, as the bribe for which he will withdraw hia opposition to the 
weakest and wickedest king England ever saw. ‘ Where there’s a 
Wit1s,” we presume “‘there’s a way”—of correcting histery by 
politely giving it the lie direct. But probably the scene was only 
intended as a joke—a “ comic scene”—to give Mr. Betmore scope for 
his fun, Why does not Mr. Wi1Ls use that pruning knife which is so 
cften recommended, and, cutting out Charles the First, give Cromwell 
the leading ye in the farce? As the dialogue is not exactly b'ank 
verse it would do as it stands. 





Brain-Work. 


Tue Saturday Review, in an article on Citizen Dixe’s Glasgow 
speech, in which he denounced “the representation of property ” as 
class-legislation, pronounces some of his statements as the offspring of 
“‘a heat-oppressed brain.” We trast “the ’’—Citizen—“ who has 
seen the world” will at once instruct his lawyers to proceed against 
the ribald print for representing him as owner of a property he does 
not seem to possess. | 





Sad if True. 


An American paper tenderly records that :— 


A young lady of wealthy parentage and superior intelleetual culture, Miss Agnes 
Cooper by name, has devoted her talents to professional larceny in st. Louis. 


We hoped at first that this only meant she had taken to stealing hearts ; 
but in that case there would be not a larceny, but a fellow nigh. 


ArrTicies pz Luxz.—A colliery, a collie dog and a collet necklace. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 16, 1872. 


EXILE! 
 Solifadinem faciunt, pacem appellant,—7Zacitus. 


Wno are these that azetrooping along—but not to the tap of the 
drum ? 

With faces dejected and pale, in silence and sadness they come, : 

As if at each footebep they trod where a loved one was laidtimthe 
earth ! 


They are qwittingstheit-homes and their friends, they are*leaving. the 
lan their birth. 
For the red heofof-war has been there and has branded ‘a curseom the 


soil, 
And theire country—their children—their lives }are:claimed ‘as: thie 
conqueror’s spoil. 


They atebidding, adieu to their hearths; too the fame: wherethey 
worshipped their God ; | 

To the grayesof their dead, who are happy, at rest "neath: their own 
nativesod! 

‘The world is»before them, to choose a home for their fature’s dark lot, 
And no matter: where,—so it be, where the foot of the foemaniis not ; 
They are léaving the dearly-loved land they may never» revisit again, 
Farewell—and for ever farewell—to the hapless Alsaceamd Lorraine. 


Ah, Conqueror# ‘vainly pride the garland of victory-weavesy 
The laurels you: cwvesti tow the vanquished are barremand.stript of 
their leaves! 
Your — and:power may, be mighty, your armies:be»fearless and 
rave— 
You may crush oué'the difé of a nation—its soul you cam neverenslave ! 
See—see, where that sombre procession in silence and sorrow:departs 
You mayyamnex vineyard and cornfield—but: not one: trae- patriot 





THE REOEMUY CESAREWITCH HANDICAP, 
Abe rae Cominc CamBripGEsHIREy. : 

Srr,—A gentle whe evidently knew nothing» about: itwhich 
by the way is generalldlip case with people who emdéavour'to display 
their knowledge on abstruse and esoteric subjects—once said that 
success is the index of merit. Now, sir, I think that among other 
great things it has been left to me to controvert this, and to show the 
British Public that they the B. P. are too much in the habit of taking 
things on trust. By taking things on trust I don’t for a moment 
mean to insinuate that your readers, or any other portion of this great 
inestimable community, have anything to do with the institution 
which we are told in pictorial legend fell a victim to bad debts—what 
IT mean is that haphazard statements are, as a rule, a great deal too 
much relied on. Therefore I must say I am extremely grateful that 
it has fallen to my lot. to expose one of the gravest errors in con- 
versation and belief of modern days. 

Sir, success is no more the index of merit than index is the merit 
of—I mean than merit is the index of success. And what is more, 
know it. Don’t tell me you don’t, sir, your position proves it. 

k at yourself and look at me, and then ask whether. or not my 
statement has the divinity which doth hedge a truth about it. Is not 
merit printed in large capitals on my lofty brow—is it not apparent in 
every one of my graceful movements? Yet am I not your subordinate? 
And is not that in itself sufficient proof of the incorrectness of the 
remark I have quoted? I thought it was, once ; but, as the itinerant 
vendor of quack medicines said, we have changed all that now, and I 
have been obliged to bring the fact more palpably and directly before 
the eyes of an undiscriminating public. 

Therefore, for the reasons hereinfore mentioned, and with a view to 
the propagation of those truths of which we know 5x0 little, with the 
expectation of discomfiting for ever the promulgators of rash and 
unconsidered statements, and with a firm desire that honour shall in 

e future be given where honour is due. 

IT admit I avoided giving the winner of the Cesarewitch Stakes in 
myer recent prophecy. 

ose who haye read my articles in your paper since you have had 
the honour of possessing me as a contributor must have noticed my 
great and unapproachable success. In fact, modest as I'am I cannot 
help having noticed it myself, and though I have never allowed it to 
influence my behaviour for one single moment, I can’t, as a human 
being, blind myself to the knowledge that aaa year of our Lord 
One thousand eight hundred and seventy-two, I have in the columns 
of Fun given more winners of the races than any four profes- 
sional prophets. 
That, sir, is, I think, success. Turn tothe files of your paper and 
you will find my statement borne out by actual fact. But unfortu- 
nately for the originator of the axiom that success is the index of meri; 
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‘—and even if I die under it I must speak the truth—unfortunately for 
you who have boasted of my knowledge of horseflesh and other sport- 
ing matters, and unfortunately for the myriads who have held me up 
as the pattern of prophetic perfection, I never knew anything but what 
I read in the papers about racehorses until I penned my Cesarewitch 
article. , 

Therefore, sir, so far as I am concerned—and J think so far as a lot of A 
other people who shall be nameless are concerned, the originator of 
the lines which form the text for my observations was an unmitigated 
ass—the more so as, having recently applied myself to the study of 
the turf, I gave three horses which ran nowhere. 

Sir, I never knew so much about turf matters as I do now, I never 
had so much merit as at the present moment, and not one of my 
selected was in the first three! I hereby register a vow that in future 
I will unstudy all my racing lore, so as to be again successful, and 
that vow I seal with the name of AUGSPUR. 

P.S. I had quite forgotten about the coming Cambridgeshire. No 
more special turf information. Try the following three times a day— 


Salvanos won the long race, and we know that he can last ; 
The pace was hot, the distance was no trifle ; 

I’ve backed him for next Tuesday, and I’ll lay the horse is fast 

That beats him ; yet I somehow think before the judge is past, 

Both Highland Fling and Curate will imperil that die’s cast ; 
And so I'll take those three shots for my rifle. 





































































A CURIOUS TASTE. 


"VE met a Russian | 
Prince, and he 


Le oS 
a Prefered “long 
sixes ’’ for his tea: 


BA 

rt -# 

y WS I’ve also known an 
“; 


Esquimaux 
“— of raw vitriol 
oved his *‘ go:”’ 


I’ve likewise seen a 
party, whose 
Delight it was to bet 


{ | 
\ j VS 
AW ' 


heard of men 
Who like to go to 
bed at ten: 


Besides, there are 
some folks alive 
Who say they love 
to rise at five: 
And there are some 
who doat on Tvr- 
PER: 

And some love pic- 
kled eels for sup- 
per: 


Wy 





—and lose: 
Moreover, I have 


Others a predilec‘ion show 
For tea composed of birch and sloe : | | 


And some express a downright wish | 
To have train oil us sauce with fish. 


But there's an individual yet | A 
Whom, I[ confess, I never met: : 
That man—outside of Bedlam’s walls— 

Who takes delight in Morning Calls. 


a 


A Ghost Story. 


| 
Tue new. journal entitled The Conservative evidently has a good | 
conservative belief in ghosts, Ina memoir of Caprain MarryatT 1b 
says :— 

In 1852 he made an ineffectual attempt to enter Parliament, and was defeated for 
the Tower Hamlets in the Liberal interest...... In his latter years he retired 
from town and took up his abode at his farm of Langham in Suffolk... ... Here 
he died in August, 1848. 

| 


Surely a man who contested an election four years after his death had 
not even the ghost of a chance, 


Yam I Right? 


Nuw gold fields:have been discovered at Yam Creek, in the neigh- | : 
bourbood of Port Darwin. More Development! A lot of Darwinites | 
may be expected to put in am ape-pearance there shortly. 








ee — 
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A SPECTRAL VISITANT. 


HE midnight hour had just sounded 
from the various steeples in my 
neighbourhood, the “ clack-clack”’ 
ef the policeman’s bogts — that 
peculiar ** clack-claek ”’ which an- 
nounces unmistakeably that it has 
been raining andthe pavement is 
wet — had just died away in the 
distance, when I heard under my 
window a clatter of hoofs as of a 
horse suddenly pulled-up on his 
haunches. As lam a journalist 
-and not a dactor, I at once con- 
chided that [ had been sent for to 
wri'e a leader on some jately- 
arrived telegraphic dispateh. So 
I hurried downstairs and opened 
-the door. As I did so I sawa 
oneal lgaked figgre throw itself off a 
horse aud fling;the rein to a ragged mrebin whoyhad turned out of ;his 
sail on a neighbouring door-st:p on seeing the chance of 
a job. 

‘Che stranger brushed past me and ascended the.rtajas, I.was about 
to close the, door aon 3 second cloaked figure hastily darted in and 
followedthe other. I mounted at once to my room, where I found my 
visitors already installed one.on each.ide of the fire. ‘Taking a seat 
in the centge, I gazed from one to theother waiting for them to state 


their busimess. 





I couldnet but observe that the gentlemen were strangely attired — 
in short:#hey were in classic garb. He who to judge from his spurs’ 


had arrived.en horseback was ia.what,a Roman would have co sidered 
full armeur, which aceounted for a,sound as of tinware that had 
assailed.gny.earjas he dismounted. Henursed a helmet, with a horse- 


hair plume, on*his knee,,and had.a javelin resting against the back of 


his chair, undegpeath whieh he had deposited his shield. ; 
My obher visitant wore,the toga—was in fact int he dress of a private 


citizen. It.seemed to methat bis toga was of a coarse and common 
material, amd=had.a ready-made look about it. "Moreover be wae 
oWAbD 98 


to vegard his companion with .an air, of deference, mingle 


certain sort.of assumptien ; as if.heavas not. sogially his equal, bat, by 


some:turn offortune had»been raised.aboye,his gatural sphere. 


-* beg pardon,” geid:I, after taking,a sugyey of the pair, ‘but may 
} you at the 
o meot.the dramatic.eritic of the jourgal with which you are no 
doubt.aware|l am connected.””’ I said:this »hecase it struck me they 
eL.aotors.eeme to complajngfgome mistake in the notice 


Laskthe object of:this:business ? oI am, I may 


werea couple-@ 


of .a new -piece. -+*Hawe i},’’ ,l wweat-on to say, ‘‘ the honour of 


addressing Mzgsrs. James and“LueRrne?”’ 


“sNo, sir, ’.said the military visitor, ‘‘ we are a deputation from Ha— 
I should say the Elysian fields. This person’’—he looked with angry 
contempt at the other—“ belongs to the same yens—or as you would 
call it‘clan’—as Ido. Now, slave, t+ll the gentleman who you are!” 
The other, thus addressed, drew from the fold in the bosom of his 
toga a small tablet, about the size of a lady’s visiting card, and handed 


it tome. It ran as follows :— 





QUINTUS CURTIUS, 
Virides qui plantas carbonemgue fossilem bendit, 
In PrateA Romutti, JuxTA ViAM SACRAM. 


—_o-——- 

Familiis suppeditantur poma atque fruges vegetz. Mandata 
transiguntur accurat4 temporis observatione et summa diligentia. 
Supellex plaustro (cui vis resiliendi datur) ad quamyis partem 
vel in urbe vel in rure deportari potest. 

N.B.—O. ©. canis ministerium prebere solet. 





After a brief study I concluded that this gentleman was Quintvs 
Curtius, greengrocer and coal-merchant, by wom families were 
supplied with fruit and vegetables; orders were executed with punc- 
tuality and dispatch ; and goods were removed in a spring van to any 

art of town or country. I also discovered that evening parties 
were attended by him. ; 

‘- Sir,” said I, ‘my laundress orders in-my vegetables and my fuel, 
so there are no orders. I am not about to remove, and I don’t give 
evening parties. To what am I toattribute the honour of this visit? ’’ 

‘He never does anything properly!’’ interposed my other visitor ; 
‘‘ allow me to explain. My name is Mancus Curtius. In the year of 
our Rome, three hundred and ninety two, I was a cornet in the 
Palatine Lancers, Commanded by Corona. Titus Manuivs, afterwards 
raised to the peerage as Lorp Torquarus, for that brilliant action on 
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the Anio against the Gauls. It was rather a crack corps, and we used 
to pride ourselves on our horses and our full-dress, on which we spent 
a good deal of money. One day I was trying a Gallic nag I had 
bought the evening before of Tarrexsativs, when it took fright at a 
man distributing hand-bills, calling a public meeting to consider the 
c nduct of the ‘I'ribune Pompontvs, and bolted with me. It unluckily 
happened that just at this time the foram was “ up,”’ on account of 
some leakage in the gas-pipes, and my animal in its blind terror leapt 
into the chasm and broke my neck as weli as his own.” 

“ H’m!” said I “ that is not quite the account given in our Roman 
Histories !”’ 

“Of course not! But how can history be truthful when it is made 
up out of the reports of those confound-d newspapers! Look what 
conflicting accounts appeared. ‘Trrus;Lirgzyus (he was an Irishmao, 
and edited the Weekiy Warrior) gave gne, and I think Piwraxcu of 
Bell's Lives gave another, besides the one. to which you probably refer, 
the recognised version, which was written by young Genucivs, the 
son of Luctus GeNnvucivs who was consul the next year, and who was 
proprietor of the Morning Star. But. have not come to complain of 
the ancient press. It’s the midern press that I am objecting to. 
Look here!’ He drew from his pocket 2 .mewspaperseutting which 
read as follows :— ’ 

Who believes the story of Quintus ; 
that, Softhote becn no Ratt, of Quine Fs ast ne Make neyer i 
vowed himself to the gods of darkness, ’ n his. maatle, to 
the Samnife ranks, and rolied back the ee ice ™ 


“ Who believes it?” said my 
that conf 


may i sooner ae ft Avery - 
body believes it—-and.that c.nfoy UBTOCER credit 
of it, and what's — he won Lng gd dt it, bat g ye imeelf 


airs about it and neg: hi lysi 
at it pete, 1s -pusiness, which is to supply Elysium 


wilp fruit and 











“But,” I expos ted, “ Ididy ite. the,article I am not 
-t0 »blame .because the gentlem wT sacribed as 
Syme Apstond of danous, Gus cai - . 

“No,” «gid the waprigr, “but Jauige jepad of dllay,.. 
you'll age me righted sqmehay, at aA r ‘then conte 
compapign.he said, * Chere—you.gee | Taso said . Compra- 


mise you ox ipjure.ygu in your bu-iness. Now you, phy? 
_ Phe.elassical. greengsocer rose and left with a low-haw. Bhe.war- 

rior.drewyhis chair nearer to mine. 
‘<I didn t.want that fellow to hear, or he might haye,gone ae 


Aumble,member.ef the Gens Decia and set him maxing a.muss (98 


Californians say) like the one I haye just explained. \But—as its 
getting early—to cut the matter short; nere isa note fram Pusuivs 
Dzcits Mus, if ygu’ll kindiy run your eye ever, it” 

(L. took the, tablet, and.xead the tollowing letter. 

Field. Marshal.4 sul Publius Desiaeatuns his. compliments to Mr. 
Scrip-it call bootie dra his.aitention wo eee aragy ofa atement which 
Cornet M. Curtius will lay before him. _F. M. tae C.P. Decius-Mus did not wrap 
his head in his mantie as described in that paragraph; nor did he ride into the 
Samnite ranks, the Samnites (togecher witu the H-rnicans) having at the time of 
his decease an offensive and defensive alliance with Rome. Tue battle in which 
F. M. the C, P, . ecius- ius had che honour of devoting hiuself for his couauy was 
fought A. U. C. 4la:n the neighbourhood of Mount Vesuvius, and the enemies 
with whom the Rumans and their aili.s were engaged, were tue catins. 

At this moment a cock in the neighbouring mews crowed loudly, 
My ghostly visitor hurried down stuirs. 

‘¢ ‘here s an as,”’ I heard him remark to the lad who held his horse. 
‘“‘ You're another!” said that youth with disgust, “ wot d’yer mean 
keepin’ a cove stand’n’ out ‘ere in the wet a mortial ower and giv'n’ 
ov ‘im a French a’p’ny—an’ a bad unat that. Yah! G'long!” 

Fearing a disturbance, I hastened to the window and flung it up in 
order to explain matters, 

There was nothing to be seen! The rush of cold air recalled me to 
my senses. “1 must have been dreaming!”’ said I. But at any rate, 
there on my table lay the bluadering newspaper-cutting, so that it 
wasn’t all a dream. 





Partnerships and Dissolutions. 
We clip this remarkable aanouncement from a legal contemporary :— 


Some idea of the business in the Divorce Court may be formed when the stamps 
on proceeding: in one year, just made up, came to £8,219 


We really think the clergy ought to have a handsome percentage as 
commission on thissum. If they didn’t marry poor we should like 
to know what the Divorce Court would do to find employment! 


Not dear. 
Tis paragraph appears in a contemporary with the heading “ The 
friend of Man”’— which we presume is “ wrote ironikle’’: — 


The annual duty of 58. on dogs amounted, in the financial year ended the 81st 
March, as appears from the accounts just printed, to £279,425. 


We only wish some of a man's other friends only cost as little and 
were.as well worth the money! 
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TO BE REALLY OF NO USE AT ALL!” 


‘HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Mx. H. J. Brnon’s deserved success as Sir Simon Simple has led to 
remaining at the Strand Theatre for the purpose of delighting 
audiences with the woes and fortunes of De Lacy Fitz Altamont. Asa 
means to this end, The "s Box, produced some three years back 
at the a has been razeed and recast ; and the melancholy tragedian 
ap before us ones more, like an old gem in a new setting, without 
an atom of his pristine brilliancy. Perhaps it is as a delicate 
compliment to the author of the renovated play, that Mas. Swan- 
bonoUGH has nad her stalls redecorated and refuraish ed—though this 
can hardly be the case, for, easy and comfortable as are the new chairs, 
no one feels inclined to sleep while The Two Stars holds possession of 
the stage. Still,—we were premature—there is the burlesque. The 
part of the old prompter, originally played by Bzxzamin Wenster, 
affords Mz. W. H. Vernon a capital op ty, which is gard 
seized. Thejother characters are too numerous to particularise, wi 
the exception of course of the “two stars” Miss Ana SwannorovuGH 
and Miss Grrranp, the former of whom was more artistic and unforced 
than we have for a long time seen her. 

The Globe Theatre has re-opened for the second season of its t 
man t. Cyril's Success, originally produced by Mr. Szrron 
Panny, is the piéce de résistance. LARKIN 
e y, and it is almost needless to remark that Mz. Compron 
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*Lisa’s Mother :—“ Wa11, MUM, IF 8HE 18, SHE MUST HA’ CAUGHT IT HERE. SHE HADN’T GOT IT WHEN SHE LEFT ’oME!”? 
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SHORT-SIGHTED ARGUMENT. 


*Liza’s Mother :—“T’ vz comE TO KNOW, MUM, WHAT My POOR ’LizA’s DONE, MUM, AS YOU SHOULD GIVE ’BR NOTICE.” 
"Liza's Mistress :—“T HAVE EXPLAINED TO ExizA THAT IT IS FOR NO FAULT OF HBRS;—BUT SHE IS 80 EXTREMELY SHORT-SIGHTED AS 








loses no opportunity of raising shouts oflaughter Mr, H. J. Monracuz 
has thus early shown his business capacity as a manager, and has 
given space in his programme for one or two advertisements. However, 
a little knowledge is a tantalising thing ; and when we are told who 
cleaned the furniture and laid down the carpets, we feel a desire to 
know the names of the other gentlemen who whitewashed the ceilings 


and swept the chimneys. 


STRIKES. 


Srarxe the lute, sir ; if you like— 
Prythee strike the lute. 

Everybody’s now on strike, 
‘Why not fellow suit ? 


Strike, by all means, the guitar, 
Strike, besides, the zitter : 

Strike them often, if you are 
Such a frequent hitter. 


But—you’ll pardon the reminder 
From a humble bard P— 

Strike, oh, strike the organ-grinder, 
Strike him very hard! 
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EXILE, 


“ AH, CONQUEROR! THEIR COUNTRY YOU MAY ANNEX-BUI YOU CANNOT ANNEX THEIR HEARTS!” 
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GOP Y. 


A Jester’s “In Memoriam.”’ 


Tuere’s half a column yet to fill 
Ere morn, come foul or fine, 

My poor Pierian pump must spill 
Its quantum—wash or wine. 

It ought to be a brisk Champagne— 
At least a Bitter—hoppy ; 

For let it shine, or let it rain, 
A man must write his “ copy.’’ 


And yet the task at times is hard: 
I turn my papers o’er— 
To come upon a black-edged card. 
Poor Tom! my heart is sore 
To think upon that vacant chair. 
My handkerchief is soppy— 
Jest, Fool !—what right have you to care? 
Sit down to comic “copy.” 


What! not a jest or pun at call ? 
Nay, read the journals through : 
My eyes upon a Journal fall 
That tells, dear Jack, of you! 
Again I check the rising sob, 
And wipe the eyelids droppy— 
Kind Heaven ! my rhymes, oh hateful job, 
Are redolent of ‘* copy.” 


Yon picture, Pavt, your pencil drew ;— 
That poem—JeErr, you penned it. 
Is there much “ copy” more to do r— 
A man s0 longs to end it! 
Is there a world beyond the—pun, 
And free from verses sloppy ? 
Because, if so, I own for one 
I’m growing tired of “ copy.” 


Fool !—Set the tables on a roar! 
Shake cap and bells, and crow | 

What, though beyond the folding-door 
Dear life-tides ebb and flow P 

Your crown must be of weeds and straws! 
No bays—not even poppy; 

Folly, not feeling, ’tis that draws, 
Come! where’s that comic “copy ’”’? 


CONCERNING ACROSTICS. 
TO THE EDITOR: OF FUN. 


Srry—I have been a constant reader of your paper for several years, 
amd therefore [ expect that my opinions:will have some weight with 
you. I'consider it is the whole duty of every man who reads a paper 
toe take» an interest in such paper; and if he keeps on reading that 
paperrwhy his interest accumulates until it becomes quite compound. 
Ha ‘yow see I can make.a joke with the best of you; in fact, between 
ourselves,.I am the comic organ of our parlour on a Saturday night. 
Well, of course, I have an object in writing to you, and that object is 
to laybare the iniquitous and unjust system of your double acrostic. 
I have not done so without due deliberation—in fact, it is the amount 
of deliberation I have had in endeavouring to understand the meaning 
of your double acrostic which has caused me, in the name of self and 
admirers, to pen this remonstrance. In the first place, there are teo 
many words; in the second, the words are too long; and in the third, 
we are not quite sure we are right in our first and second objections, 
because we have never been able to discover the meaning of any of the 
puzzles. For my part, I can’t for the life of me see why you should 
take such a lot of trouble—for it must be trouble to you—and, there- 
fore, I venture to submit my plan of acrostic, Here is 

No. 1.—He’s gentle and he’s kind 
You'll never never find 
A better friend than —— 
And then comes the answer at once—OLp Doe Tray. Now that’s my 
idea of an acrostic. Here’s another :— 
No. 2.—These are Clan Alpine’s warriors true, 
And, Saxon, [ am -— 

There is this advantage about the last specimen, that you can give 
either RopEricKk Duvu or ANDREW HaLuipay as the answer, and so this 
differs from the first one in the fact of being a doudle acrostic. 

What I have written, sir, is the gist of the argument held by me on 


FUN. 





Cousin Kate:—“ How cvriovs 
MOUSTACHES ON YOUR Lips, Cousin CHARLIE?” 





Se * 


INNOCENCE ! 
IT MUST FBEL TO HAVE THOSE GREAT 


[ Here follows an illustration: 


this phase of comic writing at the “ Can and Caudlepot’’ last Saturday 
night, when I was empowered to form myself into a committee for the 
purpose of informing you that we had jointly and severally resolved 
that my system of acrostics is best'suited to the requirements of ‘your 
paper. I am, six; yours, &c., by order; 

Tue Commrrtzr. 





Things Old and Néw-ington. 

Tue South London Press reports aetormy and vituperativedebate at 
the Newington Vestry. The account winds up with this:paragraph: 

A motion by Mr. Malthouse, thata room inthe Vestry Halli beset apart fora 
museum for the preserving of local relics, was referred to the General Purposes 
Committee. 
We fancy one of the first “local relics’ that should be deposited, 
ought to be that relic of barbarism, the vulgarity of disputatious 
vestry men. 


Ayrton Again. 

Dr. Trirz, the medical officer for Hackney, has written to the Chief 
Commissioner of Works to ask, on behalf of the local Sanitary Com- 
mittee, when the odoriferous lake in Victoria Park will be cleansed and 
refilled. Of course the Aidile gave him a snubbing, denied that he 
had promised to do the work, and calmly told the Sanitary Committee, 
that a question of health was no business of theirs! Perhaps he con- 
sidered that they had fulfilled their duty when they thus carried 
Tripe to a—Chief Commissioner of Works. 


In our ’umble opinion. 

Ir is cheering to think that the Belgians manifested to our volunteers 
their familiarity with the works of Cuartes Dickens by stentorian 
shouts of “Heep!” “ Heep!’ but they might have selected a more 
pleasing character for the demonstration. 
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CHANGED! 


My office cell is close and dim, 
With dingy lights, and shades profound ; 
And giant ledgers, grave and grim, 
Like surly gaolers hem me round: 
And dreamy flies are humming low 
The single tune they seem to know. 
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I’ve tried—how long I cannot say— 
To get this wretched column right ; 
But when I’ve got a little way 
It slowly vanishes from sight : 
And then the page becomes a grey— 
And then J seem to fade away. 
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Tis bright without ; it seems a sin 
To seek this cell and think of gain : 
To see the sun reflected in 
The ripples on the window-pane. 
My prison doesn’t seem to fit 
A summer’s afternoon a bit. 


I feel that fact with pain, ’tis true ; 
But still the feeling’s not so clear 
As when, at buoyant twenty-two, 
I earned my sixty pounds a year: 
Within this office dim and low— 
And that was thirty years ago! 


To cheer this gloomiest of grots, 

The beams in which I longed to bask 
Would steal between the chimney-pots, 
And catch me dozing o’er my task ; 
And, borne along the friendly ray, 

I'd glide, in fancy, far away. 


One “ fairy form’’ would meet me—one— 
In whose society I'd stray, 
Through meadows golden with the sun, 
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And even now—though I’m aware 

That thirty years since then have past, 
And horribly reduced my hair, 

And made my boots and waistcoats vast— 
Yet, even now, that kindly ray 
Will often carry me away. 


But, now, instead of golden meads, 
My wayward fancy has begun 

To seek another gold, that needs 
No inspiration from the sun. 

I do not check my fancy’s range— 

I fear I rather like the change ! 


Moreover, now I never rove 

With “fairy forms ’”’ beneath the trees ; 
Nor tell my sorrows to the grove ; 

Nor whisper sonnets to the breeze— 
There is a dame at home, you know, 
Who might not like my doing so! 
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The Bare Idea. 








Gee-roosalem ! 





Aw American newspaper correspondent describing Miss Vinniz 
Ream in her studio speaks of her as :-— 
With her arms bare to the shoulders, and her ankles likewise. 


There is only one recommendation attaching toa toilet, where the 
ankles are bare to the shoulders; and that is that it cannot involve 
heavy milliners’ and dre-smakers’ bills. At the same time, and with 
a knowledge of what present fashion ironically calls “fall” dress, we 
— be ee to — = — ought fl have at least four 
undred and eighty sheets, and might gracef dispose of one 
between the shoulders and the ankles in question. oe 





A Fact for the Opposition. 

Tus Daily Telegraph, after its furious onslaught upon Dr. Prez 
Sarru and Guy’s, will probably hear with satisfaction that the Houses 
of Parliament are opposed to St. Themas’s Hospital. But all will soon 
be made right. Father Thames is the go-between. 





Tue Warehouseman and Draper's Trade Journal says :— 


The manufacture of woollen cloth is making progress in Australia. The Geelong 

Company is producing fine {specimens of black, blue, and crimson broadcloth, 
which, the Melbourne Argus assures us, “ have been pronounced by the trade to 
be equal to any goods manufactured in Enzland.’’ 
Gee’long with ye! we shall be having our national devil’s-dust 
rivalled presently bf the dust of the “Australian Devil’ (vide 
Natural History), and we have only just got rid of the ‘‘ American 
Devil.” We don’t mean the Alabama Claims, but the steam-whistle 
known otherwise as the Buzzer. 


A Hallo !—B’lue! 
An item in a miscellangous column shrieks :— 
Athens now has a woman’s club. Shade of Socrates ! 


Meaning of course—Blue! we can’t say we approve of its 
Xantippe-thy. 











OctoBER 19, 1872.] 








“WORDS, WORDS.” 


TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,—These Alabama Claims have got to be settled, and I have no 
doubt Mr. Lower is cudgelling his brains to think of the best means 
for raising the money. I can solve the difficulty for him in a minute 
—and what is more, confer a benefit on the public. 

The great difficulty, which writers and speakers have to encounter 
in their labours, is the inadequacy of the language in ordinary use to 
convey the ideas they conceive, in an exhaustive and intelligible form. 
The fear of being accused of a reckless use of strong expressions, 
tinged by a law-abiding respect for actions for libel, quite debars them 
fromthe employment of terse and vigorous phrases which would at 
once convey their earnest meaning to their readers or hearers. The 
use’ of such phrases not only would be interpretative, but would be 












MONKEY’S ALLOWANCE. 


Once I had a brother, 
A gay and cheerful fellow: 
While I was just the t’other, 
As gloomy as Othello. 
At school he used to drag me 
In every kind of scrape ; 
And, while they'd always bag me, 
He always would escape: 
In fact, when we were youngsters, Fate seemed the rule to fix, 
That he got all the ha’pence, and [ got all the kicks, 


Now that we are grown-up— 
Are harnessed in life’s traces’; 
The opposite has shown-up; 
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Exchequer. 





. « “Swear, my dear,” said the eminent painter Fuse1i to his 
wife,‘ Swear! it will do you good!’’ And the eminent painter was 
rieare® the truth in this than he ever was on canvas. 


_ Isd® not for one moment commend the hasty recourse made to the 
first’ hit of “ Saxon’’—that is the word, I believe—that occurs, but a 
caréfal and judicious selection from the large and living repertory of 
vitiperation. No man cares ao because a dirty little vulgar 


first runs up against Hie and then calls him a blundering donkey 
—with: fanciful additions:. But wher an educated person, with the 
whole English language at his command, finds'that the best definition 
of you that he can give is “an egregious ass ;’’—well, you begin to 
think with Cuartertow (of Brooke Street, Holborn, not .. R., 
~ °). that Caro and Appreow were not such fools as people took 
them form 

To come to the point: My proposition is this; that a Government 
office shoulé be shed, to be entitled “ The Licensing Department 
for Concise’'and Vigerous Epithets.” This Department should have 
the power to issue to any individual ker or writer—on his affidavit 
that he has-stiull-tooth-combed the English dictionary and has failed 
to discover dny satisfactory equivalent for what he earnestly and in 
conscienoe desires to say about a person or thing—~@ litence (at a rate 
to be hereafter sot oemates @ certain concise and vigorous epithet, 
sucky as “a horrid little cad,” “an empty -headed political impostor,” 
or “a asei’” 

Of course i cach c#se When he used the specific term, the writer 
would add “ (this is licensed)’ or the speaker would display his 
certificate. 

I cannot say what a boon it would be to a journalist who after trying 
to call a public man an idiot through three long and laboured columns, 
finds that he has finished his leader without making himself quite clear. 
And what a blessing it would be to readers! Mr. Ayrton would be 
able to run through the criticisms on his conduct in all the daily and 
weekly in about three minutes and fifty seconds—or say four minutes 
in case of a repetition of the Hooker scandal. 

I think it fair to observe, before I close my letter, that under this 
Licensing Act—and Mr. Bruce has just passed a much worse one!— 
the Saturday ‘Review would be reduced in size to about a sheet of note- 
paper. Whether this would be an advantage or no, I do not profess 
to judge, but that it would be a fact I assert without fear of contra- 
diction. In fact it would be as brief as its present list of ‘‘ contents’’ 
—if not briefer! For example a recent list enumerated :— 

The Award and its Critics. M. Gambetta atid the Republic. 
Church and State in Germany. Sir Charles Dilke. . 
Under my proposed system the articles themselves would simply consist 
of these words :— 
Blundering Nincompoops. 
A cunning rogue and a set of fools. 
Blackguards and Bigots. 
&c.,; &c., &e. 
Gravely commending this notion to the Chancellor of the 
IT am, &c., 
Novia Dies singe Pa@ng-A-LINEBA. 

P.S. My signature (I don’t know the meaning quite) is all correct. 

I’ve found every word in the dictionary. Old De.rruem gave it me. 


Easily explained. 


A miscuIpED contemporary puts an absurd question at the end of 
the paragraph we quote below :— 

M. aert, in the Bulletin d’ Arboriculture, says that the perfume of the 
flower 6f Lilium Avratum is obnoxious to flies, which are rendered inert by it, and 
Which disappear from a room in somewhat less than half-an-hour after the imtro- 
duction of a bloom of this noble lily into it. Will some one try it? 

“Will some ons try it?” What's thense! Hvérybody knows it, and 
understands the reason of it. ‘The flies, attracted by the scent of the 
yellow lily, go ar'd smell it and get their noses smudged with yellow, 
and then their friends laugh at them, [Land and Water, please, 


copy. }: 






And he and I change places. 
I make a lot of money, 
I’m in the Corporation :— 
And he is poor and funny, 
And wants a situation ! 
And £0 ‘tis proved that Dullness is after all true sapience, 
For he gets all the kicks now—and I gets all the: “ hapience.” 





Blowing. 


Tuer is a story of a self-exploded patriot going the rounds which 
we fancy is the creation of the French Figaro. It describes how an 
engineer residing in the Faubourg: St. Antoine has been devoting his 
time to the inventiomw of an engine of war whicli sliall sweep away 
whole columns at a blow. At last the time come for his final 
experiment.:— 

An awful explesion was heard ; all the windows in theneighbourhood were 

broken, atid volumes of smoke were pouring from Dauriewux’s apartment. The 
police at’once forced an entrance, and found the implement of war burst into pieces 
and the inventor himeelf lying in fragments about the room. He had plaeed upon 
his table 100 leaden soldiers, such as children play with, dressed in the Prussian 
uniform, loaded his machine to the muzgzie with his own composition and missiles, 
and fired it off. 
We suspect those leaden soldiers came out of the author's head. We 
could invent a machine which would destroy them ali in two 
minutes without any explosion. It would be something like an iron 
ladle to be put over a brisk fire. Besides, if this sort of thing is to be 
allowed, the undertaking interest must suffer. How would it be 
possible to have a decorous funeral for a corpse that had been swept 
into a dust-pan and might be buried in a brown paper parcel. No! 
the only explosion was an explosion of laughter on the part of the 
gentleman who invented this fascinating fiction. 


Auswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

S. (Stockton-on-Tees).—Dod Grile is only temporarily suspended, hang 
him! because he’s gone away for a holiday and left no address. We-—- 
and his other creditors—are on his track. Meantime your faib/es are not 
strong enough for the place. 

T. (Ongar Grammar School).—See our rules. : ' 

Hepwarp.—Why come at us in this hed-long form? It was Disraeli, 
we believe, who, when asked his qualifications at an election, said “he 
stood on his head.” If you are wise you will always fall on yours. There’s 
nothing like having a soft place to pitch on! 

Coorsr’s Doc.—Thanks. 

Tyro.— You “send us your first attempt at poetry,” and will be glad 
“to learn, if it is not correct, how it should be done.” Well, it is not 
correct (by which we do not by any means imply that it is Swinburnian— 
quite the reverse), and so take our advice—*Sit up all night, drink 
a gallon and half a pint of green tea, wrap your head, or whatever 
answers for it, in wet towels—put your feet in strong mustard and 
water, and if possible get planted in a greenhouse where the temperature 
averages about 75 degrees. If that doesn’t make a poet of you, we have 
no alternative to recommend. If it does, send a testimonial. N.B.—Don’t 
send us your first effusion. 

Kreter.—Neither won, so it doesn’t matter! mae ; 

J. H. E. (Mathern).—You may be comic, but we'll be whipt if you're 
legible. 
"Tadiied with thanks :—J. L., Pontefract ; J. B. S., Edinburgh ; Toodl 
Sternec, Sloane-street; W. N., Chespstow Place; J., Truro; J 
D. O. N. T., Great Portland-street; Bonus Puer; Funny Cuss; Brown : 
C. S., Metropolitan Market; ©. C. A.; F., Islington; Worribus; D. T.; 
Chips ; M. C.; 8.S., Liverpool ; Dingy ; R., Manchester; Twiddle ; M. A.B., 
Shenley; S., Guy’s Hospital; Not Know; W. Johnstone; W. Barnes 5, 
G. F.; G. M., Bristol; Bothering Boy; One who was there; D., King 
land ; Courter ; Bobby; Grief; G., Pentonville; W. W.; RB. 8. V.;L.d 
Dalston ; Cymbals ; Licensing Actionary ; Old Boots; B. M., Leeds ;Q 
driver ; —, Sydenham; Clappers ; W. D., Lewisham. 


es; 
F.; 
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A FACT! 
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REALLY !! 


Rev. Mr. Snufleworth, who hath called to solicit contributions towards the extinction of the chapel debt, seeketh to ingratiate himself :—“ How 


WONDERFULLY ALL YOUR LITTLE TREASURES RESEMBLE THEIR FATHER, Mrs. Go.iorer! 


or Mr. G.!” 


Mrs. G. :—“ Tuat’s NoT MY CHILD aT ALL, Mz. SNuFFLEWoRTH, 
THE DAY.” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


OCTOBER. 


Macmillan is sound and solid as usual. There is an excellent paper 
Octavia a on “ The et at in the Orga nization of 
arity,’ and there is a peculiarly poem by Mary Brortuerrion. 

« Phaston ”* rattles along pleasantly. 

Once a Week is still happy in its portraits. That of Faepsrick 
Locker is very good, and so is CaRiy.e. 

_Cope’s Tobacco Plant is pleasant reading, and contains an amusing 
bit of chaff about the editor of the Anti- Tobacco Journal, who had to 
cease Fm Mhous, owing to having fallen on his head! ”’ 

Our Folks is extra-amusing this month. Jack Hazard seems 
near the end of histroubles. “Dr. Spanxter ” is very funny, and there 
is plenty of the best sort of reading for the youngsters. 

© Atlantic Monthly has a most interesting article, “The History 
of Hawthorne's last Romance.” “The Poet at the Breakfast Table” 
gossips are good. There is a variety 
é e@ which does not often form a feature of 
English periodicals of the kind—we mean not merely variety of subject 
but of treatment. In England if you see a certain subject in the 
contents of Magazine A or B, you know, without looking, Aow it will 


S 


<c@® 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and 


THIS DARLING NOW ESPECIALLY REMINDS ME 


SHE BELONGS TO A NEIGHBOUR OF OURS, AND I8 ONLY HERE SPENDING 
[Rev. Snufleworth maketh his exodus. 


be treated. In A it will probably be written by a lady who knows 
nothing about the subject ;—in B by a gentleman who knows less. 
Received :— The Dublin University Magasine ; The Young Gentleman's 
Magazine; Gardeners’ Magazine; People’s Magasine ; Young Folks 
Budget ; Nautical Magazine ; Leisure Hour ; Sunday at Home ; Young 
Ladies’ Journal; Gentleman's Magazine; Cook’s Excursionist ; Food 
Journal ; Colburn’s New Monthly ; Golden Hours ; Westminster Papers. 


Proverbial Philosophy. 


Tue 3 are all eagerly assuring us that a few days since Lam- 
beth aes Court ones leat sheet.” If this small sacrifice to 
tidiness is so rare an occurrence as to require special mention, We 
think the Oourt might be allowed to “wash its dirty linen ot 
home.” 


NOTICE !—Jn the Press and will shortly appear, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 


“ 


4; . gS BROTHERS, 
< por gst 50, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 
6 yw PATTERNS FREE. 


Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street E.C.— London, October 19, 1872. 


SAMUEL 


—_— 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 294. 


From the leaden sky for evermore 
The sullen raindrops beat ; 
And what was summer shade before, 
Now rots beneath our feet ; 
For the branches, that were so green o’erhead, 
Are naked and dreary, withered and dead. 


1. Some folks are very like a ship 
I fancy you will find ; 
Who often when they make a trip 
Keep close unto the wind ! 


2. Though it is but skin-deep 
’Twill make you weep ; 
For nothing can appease 
The restlessness 
That you possess 
When plagued with this disease. 


3. You'll find the phrase 
In SHAKESPEARE’Ss plays ; 
When fools on logic wisely bent 
Point out the force of argument. 


4, ’Twas the instrument of a bygone day, 
Whereon our ancestors used to play ; 
I do not know where its like you'll get, 
For it’s not a piano—uand not a spinet. 


5. Oh, heroine of tragic story, 
How it diminishes your glory, 
To find your name means simply that !— 
The liquid principle of fat ! 


6. Tis not for this the bard endures,— 
His song eternal fame secures ; 
But fashionable folks, I wis, 
Have no existence save for this, 
And when they leave their Piccadilly, 
We always say that it is silly! 


— 


——— 


Sotvution oF Acrostic, No. 292.—Occupant Wool- 
sack :—Overthrow ; Cameo ; Cuckoo ; Umbel ; Periplus ; 
Aura; Narcotic; Tank. 
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WANTON WASTE. 


Correct SotuTions or Acrostic No. 292, received 16 October: 
—Opossum ; M.A. 








Wuar coin should last longest? One’s last shil- 
ing. 


First Scotchman :—“ Haz YE BIN TO SEE THIS INTERNAATIONAL YIT, 
JOHN ?--1T’s A BONNIE SIGHT, MON, WEEL WORTH THE MONEY! ” 

Second Scotchman :—“ Tue INstDE OF IT? ov, AYE! I Bix once. THE 
sight WAS BONNIE! BUT AYE, MON, IT WAS SUNE GANE YE KEN! AND 80 WAS 
THE SHILLIN! AN’, TO THINK 100, I COULD HA’ SEEN IT "00, FOR SAXPENCE! 


HEIGH!”’ 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 








TWILIGHT. 


THERE has been a large Conservative Demonstration in Essex. This We learn from the Standard’s report of the funeral of the late 


is good news in these days of dear meat. It is evident that county 
can supply calves as usual. — There is no truth in the rumour that 
Mr. Ayrton has been unwell. His letter to Dr. Trirz, of the 
Hackney, Board proves him still to be in rude health. — The Mid- 
dlesex Bench of Muddlepates—beg pardon, Magistrates—has refused 
Cremorne licence again. The division shows only eight unprejudiced, 
unbigoted, sensible J.P.’s. = Sm Rounpett Patmer is to be Lorp 
Serzorne. Another distinguished wight of Selborne. = Prince 
Napoiron bas been expelled from France. The latter bears its loss 
philosophically. — The usual outbreak in Spain. For once the symp- 
toms are not violent. = The Hon. Gzorczs Denman has been raised to 
the Bench of Judges. A tardy act of justice—to the Bench, which 
has long looked for him. = Papers report that “M. Lirrné fell from 
a high cliff near’St. Brieux and escaped unhurt.” How does the cliff 
feel ? = A week ago there were no prisoners for trial at Tiverton petty 
sessions, and the jail was empty. There’s an election coming on 
though! — Church Congress at Leeds. The clergy grew uproarious, 
and played at bear-garden by hooting unpopular speakers. Latest 
form of Christian for-bear-ance. — Laura Fair, the San Francisco 
murderess, acquitted. Call that a fair trial ? — Meeting of ‘ Conserva- 
tive working men” at Birmingham. The town has always been 
celebrated for its manufactures. = Police Magistrates find a large 
increase of drunken caseson Mondays. It would seem that the bottom 
has come out of the Licensing Act somehow! — The Rav. Mr. 
Rossow, of Chacombe, selected Sunday for a set-to with a parishioner. 
We have heard of the Church Militant—the Church Pugilistic is new. 
= ARcHDEACON Denison threatens to leave the Established Church. 


We hope the Church will survive the blow! 
A Sracz Srupy.—Gauze and Effect. 


VOL. XVI. 


Constable of the Tower, that we still do things in England, which for 
brutality might vainly seek a Pg wou in the dark ages. It will fill 
every well-regulated mind with horror to learn that people are still 
interred alive. The Standard reporter distinctly states that on 
Wednesday the 16th instant, “the last surviving marshal of the 
empire was buried!’’ It is some extenuation of the act, to be sure, 
that (as we learn from a passage in the opening of the account) that 
the marshal was buried “in the consecrated twilight of Westminster 
Abbey.” We should prefer twilight to London clay if we had to be 
buried alive. While we are about it, we wish to draw the attention 
of Mr. Mau, and those who complain of the lightness of episcopal 
duties, to the fact that some of the bishops must have plenty of employ- 


ment in consecrating twilights. 


Caw! 
Tue Saturday Review in a criticism of a feeble novel says: — 


All the personages are as heedless of this ( ) as was ever the Jackdaw of 
Rheims; and say “ that’s him,” “it was her,’’ with the most perfect unconscious- 


ness apparently of any rule touching verbs and cases. 

As we like jackdaws much better than we do Saturday Reviewers, we 
may be allowed to say that the Jackdaw of Rheims did not say “ that’s 
him.” Ihe observation was made by the Monks and the Friars. It 
is possible that Saturday Reviewers may think this correction frivolous, 
but everybody does not care to be described as heedless of grammar. 





Oh! Liberty! what crimes, &c. 
A rrez Briton—one of the ultra never-shall-be-slaves believers— 
invariably takes his time from a watch with “independent” seconds. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Ost, 23, 1872. 


ON THE STUMP! 


Ox the staump—on the stump— through the whole country-side, 
With notions to preach, and a “ cry” to provide, 

Up—up with the gag, to amuse the B. P.— 

On the stump—on the stump is the whole Ministree! 


There’s Lows must exvlain—if he can—on what score 

“Up goes” old Joun Buu for the famed “‘twopenee more; ” 
The task is not easy, but then, don’t you see, 

On the stump—on the stump is the whole Ministree ! 

There’s Fostgr must show why his School Board has proved 
Such.a useless King Log, with old predjudice grooved. 
Education he’ll show before long will be free :-— 

On the.stump—on the stump is the whole Ministree! 


There's Canpwsit must prove jwhat our armament gains 


B sham fights Salisbury plains ; 
And the Control 1s not-worth » split t— 
On the stump—on the stump is the whole Ministreo! 


Then Bruce must dedare why the Licence Act fails ;-— 


Ts —eent eur drupkards and filling our jails;— 
I fancy his for the hardest will be;— 
On the stump—on the stump is the whole Minishree!? 


‘Then Ayntommust tell why an ignorant whim 

Ts suffered—but no ope-will listen to him ! 

At the Zoo weean view bears up a tree, 

On the stump=-on the stump ere the others—not he! 


On the stump—on the stamp! Every means must be tried 
To catch on in| ty’s tide ;— 

If not! what | we all can agree! 

On the stump-—on is the whole Ministree! 





THE LATEST JAPAN TRAIL, 


Ir¥is not because we are literary and, therefcre, havea for 
anything in the nature of paper. but because, with wthedeed tastes 
we have a circumseribed purse; that we give expression to our intense 
approval and admiration of the ‘‘ Japanese curtains” of Messrs. 
Pavy and Pretro, of Hamsell-street—one of the few attractions of 
the International. Exquisite in design and rich in colour, the mate- 
rial lies in massive folds, and is susceptible of the most artistic arrange- 
ment. As for the price, it is so small, that these real art-treasures 
are within the reach of the humblest home; and the manufacturers 


deserve the greatest praise for spreading the mission of the beautiful to 
circles where it has heretofore unattainable. . 





‘‘BANK! BANK!” 


In an article published by a daily contemporary which once and for 
settles—to the writer's satisfaction at all events—the question of 
middle class gentility, we are told dyropos of reckless expendi- 


isspent om aimless frippery, or onan excursion in a dog-cart which 
ee! have gone me a savings book and the father of the family considers 
ramifications of the postal. business are numerous and serviceable; 
‘we not. before aware that the banksin connection with St. 
Grand were of quite such a stable description. We have 
Irishman who took his pig to the pawnshop, but the idea 
& deg-cart in government securities has at the merit 
writer of the above elegant extract doesn’t 
oo et pada - op 8 Raat cazh the hows investment 
make wo n vings bank 
educational establishment. oe ee 
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: end me your ears! 
Tus South Londen Press observes that: ~— 


The sehoolmaster of Carrick-on-Suir Union, named 8 has reported 
pulling off the left ear of Cullan, & peuper boy, whe had dscbered strane 


‘Well, we don’t see wort eae have to indulge in such 
constructed ears. If the : 
cy cae i Ea 


the supplying of ears by 

Py Sp kengeenieraion 9 ok oy. cera 
wi 

assorted ears, and the best nose he can pick ; either he or his parents 
are seriously to blame for supplying an inferior article. We should 
mot in. the fntenonts of symmetry. Finally "we wool puil the 
—just_in. of 8 ; we w 
tiaster’s cara off-—faet in the interests of humanity, | , "7 
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STRIKE NEWS. 


Ar a meeting of licensed victuallers held the other day for the 

se of protesting—which we have the authority of Suakesprarr 

or declaring to be a very gentlemanly thing indeed to do—a worthy 

bung proposed that all the publicans in the metropolis should strike, 

a proposal which met with so much favour that the chairman at once 

struck—the bell, and ordered in drinks, in honour of what he denomi- 
nated a remark of singular and striking originality. 

By advices from our strike correspondents throughout the agricultural 
districts, we are informed that the contagion has spread into the 
remotest parts, and that even the threshers have been striking 
vigorously for the past few weeks. . 

e Mint authorities are striking with great effect. We should 
like to be in that strike. 

A severe strike set in the otherday at Newgate. Two warders were 
extremely violent, and two gentlemen whose only fault was a partiality 
to kicking helpless people in the eyes, jaws, and stomachs were much 
struck with the force of their own line of argument. Messrs. P. A. 
Tayior and Jacop Bricut have not “struck ile” in their defence of 
these unworthies. : 

We have just struck alight, and are enjoying a cigar; and as the 
flow of ideas has ceased to strike us we have desisted. In fact we are 


on strike ourselves. 
[Yes and we have struck the writer off the salary list.—Eb.] 


RUINED |! 
RoMANCE OF THE CLIMATE. 


UFFERING is aye the lot 
Which we wretched men have got 
Just to’ bear ! 
Vain to struggle with our fate— 
It will have us soon or late, 
You may swear. 
Let me therefore sadly tell a 
Story of my new umbrella. 


Gave I four-and-twenty bob 
For its silk, its ivory knob, 

And the rest; 
At the shop an hour about, 
Did I spend in picking out 

Which was best: 
Patient must they be who sell a 
Man like me a new umbrella! 


Stretched on Fox’s patent frame 
Was its silk—of hue we name 
‘¢‘ Bismarck brown”’; 

Built by crafty artisan, 
= *T was just suited for a man 

ee About town ;— 
Never—never had a swell a 
Neater, better new umbrella! 


Twas in August that I bought it, 
Home unto my chambers brought it, 


In my pride ; 
Hastened forth with pride te show 
Its perfections in the Row, ° 

And the Ride: 
Lapy Crara—mia bella !— 
Owned it was a neat umbrella. 


Tn last August it was bought— 
This October it was caught 

In the rain! 
Forced to fortune to submit, 
I had to—to open it, 

ain ! 

Yet, e’en now will memory dwell a 
While upon that spoiit umbrella. 








The Difference. 
_ A GEnTLEMan, 'full of the laudable idea of superseding intoxicating 
liquors with palatable drinks, sends this recipe to a contemporary ‘— 


A small teaspoonful of treacle, half a piat of water, a few drops of vinegar or @DY 
other acid, stir it well, and seatter a pinch of powdered ginger or other spice, — 


pepper, om the surface, drink it up, and say is it not as refreshing as beer at an ai¢- 
use, 


We cannot say it is! It still requires the one ingredient, in the 
absence of which, only, it differs from what is known as “‘alehouse 


beer.” Throw in Coeculus Indicus and the thing’s complete! 
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AQUATIC HINTS. 


At the request of several distinguished members of prominent 
rowing clubs, I have made a few observations for the benefit of 
amateur and professional scullers and oarsmen. 

The first essential for rowing is a boat. When possessed of that the 
aquatic celebrity, or even tyro, may take his choice of sculls or oars, 

If oars are chosen, one at a time will generally be found sufficient. 
It is an accepted fact, that is, among the cognoscenti, on whose books 
I have been recently enrolled a member—that pair-oared rowing is 
generally executed by two persons. Hence the origin of the well- 
worn remark that two persons may row in one boat, but not with the 
same sculls. 

I must here contradict my remark that a boat is the first essential 
for rowing. I had forgotten water. I generally do. This is an 
instance of forgetfulness common to great minds, for I was aware, of 
course, although it had for the moment slipped my memory, that 
rowing cannot be successfully accomplished on {dry land. Therefore, 
water a the first essential. Members of young clubs will please 
note this, 

An outrigger is a vessel on which the rigging is fastened differently 
from the fashion which obtains with inri . 

An inrigger is a vessel in which the rigging is fastened differently 
from the fashion which obtains with outriggers. 

Note.—The rigging is the ropework connects the masts and 
yards with the deck. 

Steam outriggers are, I am informed, becoming very fashionable 
among swell rowing men. Steam outriggers are so called because 
having steam they have no rigging. 

Rigging the markets not an aquatic phrase. 

Thimblerigging is an aquatic pursuit, inasmuch as it occupies con- 
siderable attention on the towing path during the Oxford and Cam- 
bridge boatrace. 

The Maria Wood is not an outrigger; nor are any of the Citizen 
or Ironboat companies vessels of that class of construction. 

Canoes have been recently christened Canoe-sances. 

This is all I know just now. 


Putney Boathouse (whichever one you like). 


————————————_—— 
‘¢Similia Similibus Curantar.”’ 

One of Lorp CHancettor Hatasurey’s last official acts deserves 
the thanks of the community, and may perhaps have some effect on 
the future conduct of a dull headed Nupkinsian fraternity, who are 
supposed to become imbued with legal knowledge directly they enter 
upon possession of landed property. We are told that :— 

Ata meeting of the Norwich Town Council the Mayor read a letter from the 

Lord Chancellor, intimating his intention to remove Mr. Blake and Major Bignold 
from the commission of the peace for Norwich, in consequence of the late fracas 
on the Norwich bench. 
Our friend, Dr. Hannemann Brown, who will have his joke, says 
that the worthy magistrates’ commission of the piece of buffoonery 
entails their removal from the commission of the peace of absurdity ; 
and is therefore another proof if one were wanted of the progress of 
homoopathy. Itis evident to us that Brown has been taking some 
of his own medicines. 


AUGSPUR. 


Exchange no Robbery. 
Wuat ridiculous things these old proverbs are. We will give you 
@ case in point :— 
XCHANGE OF OVERCOATS.—At Waterloo Station, on Wednesday morning 
last, while waiting for the .1,40train to Exeter, an exchange of overcoats was 
made by mistake. Tne gentleman can have thecoat belonging to hin on sending 
to the Blandford Station of the S. and D. Railway, which would be sent to his address, 
free of expense, on his returning to the same station the coat taken away by him. 
Here is a person, who in exchange—not for a new overcoat, but for 
the return of his own—offors ‘Blandford Station, which would be sent 
free of expense, to the man who sends back the article of apparel. It 
would be a very expensive job to convey a railway station—unless it 
was done on parchment—while, on the other hand, we really don’t see 
why the honesty of the gentleman who restores the stray gaberdine 
should be punished by such a white elephant as the adventurer 


promises, 





Cultus. 


A WELL-INFORMED contemporary announces that — 

Circulars have been issued by several schoolmasters in Yorkshire, raising the 
school fees ‘‘iu consequence of the high price of coals.” 
Dotheboys Hall is no longer a county establishment, but this suggests 
that the dominies of the district ‘“* Rear the tender thought, and teach 
the young idea how to shoot,” as we force strawberries, by heat. 
Let’s see, nurturing and polishing were expressed by the Latin 
Co(a)lere ; still we have our doubts of the system forthe young. What 
is good for the grate is not necessarily good for the little. 
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A MODERN VERSION, 


EOFRIO, the Barl,— 
ow did he con- 
trive a 

Marriage with a girl, 
Charming as Go- 
DIvA? 


Such a fierce old card 
Was that noble 
Saxon ; 
Laying burdens hard 
Serfs’ and vassals’ 
backs on! 
They, to put in plea 
’Gainst the l’s 
taxation, 
Went to Lapy G., 
As a deputation, 
Said —_ this they 


un 
Hardest on the tin 
comes— 
Twopence in the 
und 





Asked him “ would he take 
Burdens poor folks’ backs off ?’’— 
him—for her sake— 
k that frightful tax off! 


Laornic said D! 

“Hang em! won't I tax’em! 
When they come to me 

Whining,—why I whacks ’em.” 
But she pleaded 

That soft-hearted 
Till he said “ I will! 

If you ’—here a whisper. 
She, in gentle pity, 

Braved the world's opinion,— 
Through the grateful city 

Rode, without her chignon! 


His moustache a twirl 
Giving energetic, 
Lzorric, the Kart, 
Spoke these words prophetic :— 
“ Let the twopence go, 
Since you so contrive it. 
When the Exchequer’s Lowe, 
Won't we just revive it!” 
—————— ee 


Her Young Man. 


Tue Girl of the Period has broken out in a fresh place, it would 
seem :— 
A LADY wishes te RECOMMEND her young man as GROOM or UNDER 

COACHMAN. Two years’ good character. Address, &c. 

We think the lady is rather hard on her youngman, She might have 
looked a little higher for him, even though he is apparently in dis- 
grace. We know lots of young ladies who would like to get their 
young men into situations where the salary would justify immediate 
matrimony ;—one of them thinks her young man exactly fitted to be 
‘“‘ apprenticed to a private gentleman, to succeed him in his business.” 





Manumission. 
We read a short time since in a Yankee print :— 


A one-armed man in Salem, Mass., lately applied for a divorce, on the ground that 
Se — he had given his wife in marriage was lost, and the contract was there- 
We have since learnt from private sources of information that the 
was allowed. Surgical instrument-makers will be pleased to 
earn there is a large demand for knives and saws im Salem, all cases 
of amputation-instruments have been bought-up by a sudden influx of 
medical gentlemen who are driving a large e in right arms. 
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‘*ROLLED 
Short Sighted Soot :—“Is tHat you, Tonatp P”’ | 
Second Ditto :—“ No! rts Naz mB!” . 
First Ditto :—“Is tuat rou, Sanpy?”’ 


CROSS QUESTIONS. 


Where evanescent whirlwinds creep, 
Where headlong torrents pause to dream, 
And wash their waistooats in the steam, 


While vultures tant weep, 
And echoes in French bedateads seep ? 


Yes, tell me hast thou seen on high 


The armour-plated frigates 


soar, 
While comets sat upon the P 

For if thou says’t so, my-repl more 

Is sispply that thou tells a— misstatement. 


- 


A Norwich Shame. 
Tus two Norwich magistrates who were so obliging as to admit the 


: match 
ae ved from the commission by order of the Lord 
No one will say now that it is an ’orrid-shame! 
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INTO ONE.” 


Second Ditto :—‘‘ No! rt’s NAE ME!”’ 
First Ditto :—“Is tHat you, Lacure?” 
Second Ditto :—“ Ayg!—rr WAUR ME EVERY TIME!” 


Muddling Management. 
Tus is a little too bad !— 

The managers of the Central Sick Asylum Infirmary at Highgate have issued 

orders for the discontinuance of smoking by the patients in either the infirmary or 
grounds. On an inquiry being made it was found that twenty-three of the patients, 
alhough paupers, had pipes and tobacco in their possession. 
To many poor men—the nearer they are to the pauper class the more 
surely—tobacco is a cheap and efficient, if not satisfactory, substitute 
fora meal. That which is the luxury of the ‘‘manager”’ is the daily 
“necessary ”’ of the pauper patient ; and it is as cruel to deprive these 
poor fellows of their habitual pipes as it would be to deprive the 
“managers ’’ of their dinner—how we should like to do it! 


\rhe Middlesex Magistrates. 
Tux Sunday Times speaks—“ironikle ’” we presume— of the Bench of 
Middlesex’ Magistrates who refused a licence to Cremorne, as “ upright 
ju ” We consider they are downright—downright—we forget 
the other word but it’s a monosyllable. No, not philosophers, but we 
phancy it begins with “ph” if we remember rightly. 


A Word Edgeways. 


Now that beef and mutton bid fair to reach famine prices, we may 
fairly expect that less will be heard of ‘‘ the use of the knife ’’—from 
our judges. 








HL) N .—Ocroszr 26, 1872. 
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A WARWICK. WANDERING. 


A GeEenTLEMAN of Warwick— 
His name was JonEs— 
Devoured broil«d bones 

And quaffed cold paregoric. 


This gentleman of Warwick 
A house, his own, 
He built of store, 

With architecture Doric. 


This gentleman of Warwick 
A salmon bought, 
In which he sought 
And found the right pyloric, 


This gentleman of Warwick 
ext placed the fish 
Upon a dish 
With powder, baked by Borwicx. 


This gentleman of Warwick 
Then had the fish for dinner, 
As sure as I’m a sinner— 
The phrase is metaphoric. 


The gentleman of Warwic- 
Declared the fish was 1aw, 
Because the cook, he saw, 

Was chary of caloric. 


The gentleman of Warwick 
Discharged the cook instanter, 
And called for his decanter 


Of dry old paregoric, 


He summoned me to Warwick, 
And bade me pen this rhyme 
Of sin and want and crime, 
To make his name historic. 








SYMBOLIC MUSIC. 
Tur Liverpool Local Board can scarcely be said to get on harmo- 
niously, though ‘one of its member#*the other day enlivened the 
proceedings by a performance on the cymbals. 


The Chairman—I am bere to conduct the proceedings of the board. Mr. Cowan 


— Yes ; and you do not conduct the business. Iam not one to be put down. I will | 


‘ay on these. Here he to k up a parcel, and, unfolding it, displayed a pair of 
ss cymbals, whieh he commenced to clang end clash together confusion, uproar, 
and laughter prevailng among the other members. Then ceasing, ne said—‘‘I 
have come here determined to move my motion.” The clerk then commenced to 
read part of a memorial relating to ficoded sewers, when he was interrupte’ by Mr. 
Cowan playing “‘ hissound:ng brass and tinkling cymbals.”’ Lieut.-Colonel Clay said 
— I propose that the keeper of some lunatic asy\um be sent for.” (Laughter.)—Mr. 
Cowan—You are the biggest lunatic in the place. The Chairman said the question 
wes whether Mr. Cowan was to interrupt the proceedings? Ifso, he would move 
that the board turn him out. Several members cried, ‘‘ Hear, hear,’”’ Lieut.-Colonel 
Clay adding, *‘ By force.” Mr. Cowan—By force! He then resumed the clangour of 
the cymbals; and Colonel Clay said—‘‘ Go on.playing. It is a novel mode of pro- 
ceeding.” Mr. Cowan—Ten thousand men with bayonets bare wouldvot p t me 
down. Mr. Chadburn begged to move that Mr. Cowan be removed. Mr. Cowan—I 
will rot be removed. I would like tosee youdoit. [will have my motion made 


this evening. I will 
ae *‘ Sound the loud timbrel o’er Egypt’s dark sea.”’ 


(Laughter) He then sounded the cymbals louder than before, 
Really, when the Windsor Vestry fell out the other day and called one 
another Jack Cades, magazine-proprietors, and ether terms of reproach, 
we thought Bumbledom had gone far encugh! But when it comes to 
‘the sounding brass’’ (which had to be removed by the “copper,” a 
sergeant of police), we are inclined to think that reformers will be put 
on their mettle, and abolish the nuisance of local misgovernment, 





Vanitas Vanitatum. 


A CONTEMPORARY says :— 
A man threw himself off a viaduct which connects two streets in Paris, believing 
he was jumping into the Seine... . . He thought he was insane but the public 
have decided the reverse. 
The man was a fool, but the vanity of fools is unbounded, and he 


fancied he had had senses to lose. Ifyou go into a pretentious little | 


cee -ha’penny shop and ask for cawtare the probability is the 
trader oa belle “out of it” instead of honestly owning that he does 


not keep it. In the same way such lots of people write themselves 


Smart Ostler :—“ BuEss YE, NO, sIR! 
BEEN OUT TO GRASS LATELY, AS MAY ACCOUNT FoR IT!”’ 











‘‘A GOOD HORSE CAN’T BE OF A BAD COLOUR.” 


Intending Purchaser :—“ H’m! He's RATHER GREEN, EH?” 


Hz’s A LIGHT BROWN YEWSHALLY,—BUT HE'VE 


Mutatis Mutandis. 


Some boys under twelve years of age were charged at Scarborough 

| with inflicting savage tortures upon fowls :— 
| One pullet they got hold of, and while one held its mouth the other tied a shoe- 
maker’s wax-end to its tongue. As the fowl began to run about in an excited 
state, its tongue was pulled completely out ; they also broke its leg, and it died a 
few minutes after. Another one they se'zed and cut under the throat, fastening 
the wax-end to the bird’s ‘‘ wattle,’ and then allowed it to flutter about in the 
| greatest agony. 

The young brutes only got a month’s imprisonment. As their inquir- 
ing minds seemed desirous of finding new employment for a “ wax- 

end,” we think we should have exhibited a use of it for their personal 

edification. But we should not have applied it to their tongues. We 

should have taught them how to make two ends meet. 





Noblesse Oblige. 


A musicaL contemporary says :— 


A tale reaches us from Ireland, of a nobleman in disguise, who is roaming the 
country witha grinding organ, in a donkey cart. It is alleged that this singular 
excursior is the result of a wager as to the sum of money to be obtained in this 


especial line of vagrancy. 

We should be very much obliged for a few words of explanation more 
than are given in the above extract. Ifthe nobleman is in that part of 
the d nkey cart which is most fitted for the exercise of his talents, viz., 
the shafts, he must be much more at home than many of his peers are “in 
the position in which it has pleased Providence to place them,” and 
for aught we know just now he may be solving the problem of na- 
tural selection. We trust the donkey doesn’t mind it. 





Cave Canem. 
Tue prover tells us that you may do much as you like with a dog 
after giving him a bad name. What happens when he does it himself, 
perhaps the author of the following might tell us :— 


ENNEL! KENNEL! KENNEL !—CONTRIBUTIONS will be THANKFULLY 
RECEIVE ; by the Rev, J. L b—, 10 E terrace, Millwall, London, E., 
towards Bui ding a Kennel for the Priest of the Isie of Dogs. 


| It would be a curious subject for investigation, the worship of the 





down as “ out of their minds,” that you would think minds were as island. Whatever it may be, the inhabitants should have bark enough 


plentiful as blackberries. 


| to build a home for their chief representative of dog-ma. 
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BUBBLE AND SQUEAK ON THE NILE. 


Captain Bubble, and his attendant, Squeak, set out to 
discover the Nile. 


a eo 


a _— ee = 


They adopt anew means of travel to reach the interior. 


The child is father to the man. 
Ws clip this puzzling advertisement from a provincial paper :— 

ANTED, by a Gentleman dining in town, APARTMENTS—P, d 
W moarentn. eee children not objected to. State Soune as eee 
We do not quite know what the advertiser means by “ middle-aged 
children.” Would a senile baby in arms be obj to P We have 
met with the article—at any rate we have seen toothless and bald- 
headed babies. _Wecannot but think that if the gentleman is wise he 
will om the line, so as to ae — dangerous “ middle-aged 
child’’—the gushing young thing ut eight-and-thirty 
look-out for her first offer | ” Pe 


Hrxt ro Manvracrurers.—Remember a recent Aet, and don’t 
stick to your Buzzer-ness! 


They proceed by land and water. 
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The Source discovered! But adventurous Yankees are there 
already striking for “ile.” 


A Numskull. ; 
Tu agony column of the Zimes was recently adorned with this 
piece of idiocy :— 
“Who art thou? I am Skull, the Son of Skeleton, tribe of the bloodless, and 
native of Ghostland. Bertram,—Further information of, &c.” 


‘Bet you anything yon like there’s nothing in that skull—not even 


brain enough to rattle like one pea in a drum ! 


A Drop too much. 
Tux Chatham Board of Health has instituted a prosecution against 
the L, C. and D. Railway, for not preventing the dripping of water 
from their bridges over the streets. Quite right! aline that can't 
keep its own head above water has no right to keep water over the 
heads of other people. The company will have to eat the leek, and 
stop the leakage, we hope. 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Very opportunely at a time when Mr. Wits, considering the 
F interests of an ephemeral drama of his own more important than 
i history, elects to vilify Cromwet1, CotoneL ALrrep Bate RicHarps 
: — whose Cresus was so well received in critical circles—publishes his 

drama of Cromwell (Witson, Royal Exchange), His admirers will 

i not be disappointed in this, his latest, and perhaps, best work; it is 

indeed so good that we could well dispense with a fussy introduction 
; by the publisher, which is at least unnecessary—perhaps worse. 
© Nob. bus. (Vickers, Strand) is full of blunders and absurdities. We 
open at random on “ Incipitur; Latin; incipere, to begin; incisura, a 

A cutting :—what has a word derived from incido to do with incipio? 

' All the Latin seems nearly as correct as this, and the English is 
almost as good. But the introduction and first page will suffice for 
most people. In the former, a contemporary is gravely rebuked for a 
grammatical error, and told that “the author of Everybody's Business 
cannot have Nob bus, two or more words, spoken or written of as ‘ is,’ 
although they may be abbreviations, any more than we should say the 
king, queen, bishops, rooks, knights, and pawns is or makes a set.” 
The first line on page 1, directly opposite to this statement, runs thus, 
‘* Nobodies’ Business 1s a perpetual book of reference.” 

When we noticed Zhe Hoosier Schoolmaster we ventured a hope that 
we should hear more of Mz. Ecciestonz ; and we are glad to find our 
hope realised in the publication of The End of the World (RovuTLEDGE 
anv Sons, Broad wa . It is a curious narrative of the early days of 
Ohio, when the Millerites were preaching the immediate end of the 
world. The characters are drawn, and the plot is simple and 
natural. We can warmly commend the volume to our ; 

The Round Robin (WaRnE and Co,, Bedford Street) is the bound 
volume of Old Merry’s Monthiy, an excellent magazine for the young, 
of which we have spoken frequently. The only improvement we can 

est is in the verse, which is under the mark. 

e have received from Mgssrs. WARNE AND Co. a batch of capital 
children’s books; Aunt Louisa’s Toy Books, which will be highly 
popular with the nursery public, and Aunt Louisa’s Sunday Books, for 
which the very effective designs of Mr. Moyr Smiru, admirably 
printed in colour, must ensure the approbation of a yet wider public 

than that of the nursery. 

. Dentistry, its Use and Abuse (Stocx, Paternoster Row), is a work on 
teeth by Mn. G. H. Jonzs, which contains advice and information 
that will be welcome not only to those enthusiasts who like to have 
their teeth drawn, stopped, or filled, but also to those whose more 
evenly balanced minds can find a happiness beyond the operating 
chair, and means of delight other than the forceps. 





Bar One! 


WE always liked the Examiner, even when it was clever, We like 
even now the moral dignity with which it discusses the Bar-maid 
Show, because it knows so little of what it talks about that we love it 
for its faults. But we cease to admire it, of course, when in trying to 
be funny, it ceases to be intelligible—at least to those who take their 
English grammatically. For instance ; it says that people :— 

Go down to North Woolwich ‘in ee Senay, © pass sptneen sae sews pr 

many engines an ar ger vers— e &s oO 

oFeads ct a of another bar—and then solemnly record their 
opinion. 
May we record an opinion that the gentleman who could write the 
sentence between the two dashes and believe it to be English and clever, 
would be better employed as a barmaid than as a journalist? We 
don’t mind the feeble play upon “ ésprit”’ and “spirit,” but what in 
the name of Liyptex Murray is the tical relation of “ another 
bar” to “one barmaid.” Really these people should be satisfied with 
writing their dull decorous articles, and letus poor devils of comic 
writers do the smart business. When wey wy to be funny they only 
make a hole in their grammar and are still dull. 





No Flies. 


Tus is too late by some months :— 

A fire broke out at the Theatre Royal, Cambridge, the otherevening, which, how- 
ever, seems to have caused no further damage than the destruction of the **flies.’? 
If that discovery had been made in August and patented, a fortune 
might have been made outiof it. Now, when we have no flies—not 
even a stray bluebottle—to torment us, we don’t want the remedy. But 
earlier in autumn we would have gone in for it. It may be urged 
that it involves the burning of the house. Well, the house isn’t ours, 
and the flies are. ‘That is, they live upon us, so they must be blood 
relations. If we are spared till next summer, the flies and the 


insurance companies will hear from us! 





A Slate Loose. 
Wuen you order a ton of coals from your coal merchant, and receive 
“ slates,” send ’em to the nearest School Board. 


KUN. 
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A SENTIMENTAL APPEAL. 
Dedicated to the Author of * Strikes.” 


Buame not the organ-grinder, 
Spurn not his humble lay ; 
It would be gentler—kinder, 
To send the man away ; 
Give him a groat to pay his fare, 
And bid him seek his native air. 


Think you that Hatton Garden's gales 
No memories will bring 
Of odours of his native vales 
In sweet Italian spring ? 
Then give—yes, give him twopence more, 
And bid him seek Italia’s shore. 


The monkey, round his neck that cliags, 
Must memories inspire 

Of his own distant toddling things, 
The pictures of their sire ! 

Aye, ask him what he'll take to go, 

And bid him seek—well, Jericho! 


Seneca eS 
Lucifer. 


In a report to the Paris Academy of Sciences a French doctor 
alleges that intellect is only phosphorus, and he reasons that you 
have only to introduce phosphorus into the skull of an idiot and you 
will make him a man of genius. Considering the difficulty of driving 
an impalpable thing like common-sense into the skulls of people who 
are not altogether idiots, we doubt the possibility of the method. At 
the same time we know several idiots on whom we shall be happy to 
experiment if the doctor will lend us a few sticks of phosphorus. We 
can borrow a hammer and a centre-bit from our carpenter. Of 
course, there are arguments in favour of the new theory :—people 
with phosphoric heads, like matches, may be forgiven for scratching 
them when they need illumination, and children, who browse on 
lucifers till they wander out of the world, are only prompted by 
yearnings for genius. The irritability of certain literary impostors 
under criticism must be attributed to their tops having been dipped in 
brimstone instead of phosphorus. 








Bushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

CaMBRIAN.—Come! Stanley found ‘out Livingstone, and you haven’t 
found out Stanley as yet. He does not seem anxious to belong to Wales, 
and why should Wales be so greedy to gobble him up? In Jonah’s time 
Whales would give up even a profit, that couldn’t agree with them. 

OrPHEvs.—“ Orph! Orph !” said the—Editor. 

M. (Boro-road).—When “the Tip” appears you will hear. The market 
is very full. 

TiTaN.— Your education is a loose’un or you would not address “ Mr. 
Fan, Esgre.” We'll send the School Board after you, if you’re not good. 

“Tue Bett.”—We fear it must be waisted labour. 

HyDROCEPHALUS.— We don’t believe “ Seven Sisters Road.” Six might 
have rowed, but the seventh steered. 

Toots.—A well-chosen epithet; your contribution is so illogically 
rambling that it is indeed “ of no consequence, thank you !” 

McM. (Limerick).—Too elaborate tor illustration. 

Aw ApmireR.— Your wonder at our “keeping on writing from week to 
week” is idle. Our writing is done with Lowe’s “Bank of England ” 
Pen, which knows no cheque. 

VriaTtor.—When you comment on a paragraph in a paper, you should 
not copy it, but enclose the cutting—not necessarily as a guarantee of 
good faith, but for publication. 

fag Oxrart.—We have seen a similar tale beef-ore. Odd place to see 
a tail, too! 

W. (Nunhead).—We don’t know what you mean by “none head ;” but 
your memory is clearly deficient. That joke was in Fun a fortnight ago! 

— (Wolverhampton ).—Lines too flattering for print, thank you. 

Brutvus.—Your prototype only killed Cesar, but you have dragged the 
lamented Joseph Miller from his grave! 

G. G.—We don’t understand your question, and you do not send your 
name and address, we cannot therefore reply. 

Navticus.—Aye, aye, sir ! 

Con.—We are obliged to you for the conceit. 

Declined with thanks:—W. A., Rochester; D., Stoke Newington ; 
W. R. M., Liverpeol; Bombastes; T. D.; Collation; R., Leeds; H., 
Canonbury-lane; R. S., Manchester; B., Newton Abbot; Peter; —, 
Brighton ; Coriolanus; W., Pepler-road; Karl; M. D.; J. W.8., Ipswich ; 
H.1. 1. W.;W. C., York; G. W., Bayswater; Pickles; J. B., Leeds; A 
Chell ; K., Colebrooke Row; P., Lisle-street; M. J. 
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GOING A CRUPPER! 


Furious Farmer :—“ You CARELESS BLOCKHEAD! Yovu’vE BIN AND THROWED HIM DOWN 
Indignant Waggoner :—“ Noa, I pipx’N’—CRUPPER BROKE, AND LET ’UN FALL!” 
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CAN IT BE TRUE? The Same Thing. 


Ir we may believe the Daily Telegraph of the 16th instant, that | 228 Pall Mall informs us that :— 
estimable lady, Miss Srarpe, has taken a most remarkable step. Our | _A new club has been formed consisting entirely of eanosists ant ee 
contemporary in its “ Police Intelligence” reports a case in which :— we ie tae teen cele “miles on “one journey. At the first meeting of this 


~ Thomas True, a cabman, appeared on remand before Mr. Alderman Lusk, | “‘ Cruising Club” the names of sixteen members were given in, and from a list of 


c with running over an elderly woman named Mary Jones, who died from her | eight, whose united cruises amountei to more than 16,000 miles, a committee was | 
inj on Monday. y 7 ’ chosen. The object of the new club is to promote cruising in the classes of vessels 


After hearing evidence, meu tioned. 


ALD L iving ; “To promote cruising in the classes of vessels named!’ In simpler 
Saiiaties weaivap on OS PRT AE eta ar Ape he ‘sad $0 promote the drowning of the number of foolhardy noodles 


isi f statistics. In fact the canoe is 
The defendant was committed for trial, but admitted to bail. requisite to keep up the average 0 d to insure 
: Subsequently sh taken to Miss Stride, of Hart-Stree msbury, i Society’s substitute for whatever means Nature employe 01 
whose home she was | readily admitted. Pm HEM ; Beem mie the destruction of the weakest,”’ as Darwin calls it. 


Now “she” can only apply to the poor woman who was run over and 

killed, and Miss Sram has done so much for the unfortunate living, y : 

that we cannot believe, even on the evidence of the Telegraph, that she A Terrible Tale. ; 

would spend useless energy on the defunct. Tue liner of the good old times has been fairly outstripped in the 
race for news;—in nearly every provincial paper you may find 

Accidents—by Machinery. 





The Aisle of Man. 


Tus ArcusisHor or Wastminster has issued an edict that in futur . , 
there are to be no female voices in the church ‘aa of “gag NOTICE !—On Friday, the 25th instant, 


This is Manning the service with a v ce. Mr. Wuauzzy, whose ’ is 
8, With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 


be prevailed on to sing at St. , 
. SAMUEL 
eS S . a &: - | 
| AG ¢ aN s 1¢ > go BROTHERS, 
| S A b se \ Se Ko Ps 50, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 
7 * uv r o° \ * <@ Fe PATTERNS FREE. 
~ Printed by JUDD @ CO,, Phamix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctor’ Commons, and Published (lor the Proprietor), at 60. Fleet Street E.C.—London, Ocidber 26, 1872. 
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THE HEAD AND FRONT OF HIS OFFENDING. 
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Fond Father (who has taken his little boy to Mr. Fitzslick's studio, to see his fine painting of a saint’s head, decidedly of the slick and con- 
ventional school) :—‘* Wei, CHARLIE, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF IT? DD YOU EVER SEB SO FINE AN OLD HEAD AS THAT BEFORB ?” 


Charlie :—“ Ou, YES, OFTEN.” 
Father :—“ Wuers?” 
Charlie :—‘* WuyY, ON THB POMATUM POTS, TO BE SURB!”’ 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mr. Burr on tap again. We are beginning to fear the bung must 
have come out. = Mr. TAytor has been denouncing the cat. Ne sutor 
ultra crepidam ; i.e. let the tailor stick to the goose! — Sran.izy has 
been admitted a member of the Worshipful Company of Turners. 
What qualification ?—oh, he did Livincstong a good turn! He got 
his lathe there, and his plaster subsequently from the Geographical 
Society’s apologetic dinner. — Mr. Massgy, at Tiverton, called a 
‘¢ London Correspondent ” whohad libelled him in a local paper a“‘ liar.” 
He might have been satisfied with calling him a—‘“‘ London Corre- 
spondent.”’ It would have sounded better, too! — Man and Wife will 
be produced at the Prince of Wales’s; on the withdrawal of Money. 
After money, matrimony. — A deputation is reported to have been 
‘cordially received’’ by Mn. Ayrton. There really is no believing 
the papers nowadays! — Complaints of the slow ‘progress of the 
Purchase Commission. Purchase seems rather a sell! = The Author 
of the new farce Charles the First writes a long ecreed of garbled 
extracts to the Standard to prove that his portrait of CaomwEL1 is cor- 
rect. Ifso, why put out at first that plea of dramatic necessity ? 





Mine and Hewers. 


In Tennessee the state-prison convicts are principally employed in 
working mines. We should think this would teach them a respect 
for the laws of Meum and Tuum. To be in the “stone jug’’ would be 


preferable to being ’ewers of rocks. 


A Straight Tip on a Straight Tail. 


Nor long since it was proposed to open up a new route to the 
Embankment by the removal of Northumberland House ;—no wonder 
that the project has fallen through—there is a lien in the path! 


YAaL. XVI. 


What's in a Name? 

At a meeting of the “Catholic Total Abstinence Society,’’ lately 
held at Walham Green, we find among the speakers the Rev. Canon 
DainkwatsR and the Rev. Farner Porice. The names are good, 
and the association peculiarly happy. If we may venture to suggest 
to Scotland Yard, we should say that the latter reverend Father 
might prove a useful and estimable auxiliary in connection with our 
new Licensing Act. 


Cold Water. 

A Bryant anp Mar testimonial drinking-fountain was opened at 
Bow the other day by the Lorp Mayor. It commemorates the firm's 
successful opposition to the proposed match-tax. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer was not present, but L’eau was highly approved of. 


Not fit. 


Tus Birmingham Morning News, dpropos of a recent change in the 
staff of a contemporary, says—“ it goes to prove that editors like poets 
are nascitur non fit.’’ Will somebody please translate the Latin for our 
provincial friend—or willthe Birmingham School Board just look him 
up? 


Moonshine. 


A NEw paper is coming out at Stamboul with the title Bedr or “ Full 
Moon.” it is to appear daily except on Fridays and Sundays. What 
a queer moon !—surely our contemporary the Daily Telegraph has not 
parted with its eccentric orb to a Turkish capitalist. 


Ex post facto. 


Torzrs must not complain if they receive the “ honour of print” in 
the Police reports—even the members of the force are “ posted ’’ daily. 
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THE PASSENGERS’ RIDE. 


Txrene’s a flying express, with the 7 forgot’; 
To grief there are ae gomg, 1 wot ; 

The pointsman is weary, he nods o'er the switch ; 
But hark to thetale the Directors will piteh :— 


“Let them be crashed, fractured and gashed— 
Only just Passengers, made to be smashed!” 


The train’s behind time and it’s running a-muck 
At «slow “ heavy goods ’’ with full many a track ;— 
Towave such mishaps is there nought you can plan 
Bat te much and o’erwork every man ? 
“ Let them be-crashed, fractured and gashed— 
Only just Passengers, mate te be smashed!’ 


There's: jolting and roaring, a screaming and din, 
aaah quickly steved in ; 
and left.are the victims of carelessness hurled, 
what's theexcuse that is made to the world ?— 
“ Tetthem be crashed, fractured, and gashed— 
Onily just Passengers, made to be smashed!” 
Poor Parsenger, slaughtered and maimed as are, 
Tab Diseiows may save cua in'perth of tr; 


They'll cut-down the wages, neglect proper care, 
If only ear oe declare ! i 

- em be crashed, fractured, gashed— 
Only just Passengers, made to be smashed!” 


Buta truce'to this strain—will the time ever be 


When arma is not = M.P. ; 
utes sharp alties rife 
Por the reckless and _ gamble with life 
Let them be and thrashed 
Who-wuffer their Passengers’ limbs to be smashed. 
St 
& SPORTING CARD. 
| awvitting alone in the recesses of my back office. Since 


I have become famous as a prophet I have taken two rooms, but I must 


not tell you where, for my landlady considers I am respectable, and’ 


li I am connected with the press. In. fact, as shetold me 
the other day, she has the greatest horror of them “ writing chaps,’’ as 
one lived for three months in the very rooms I am now occupying, 
borrowed money of her, = her no rent, and then wrote a lot about 
her ina comic annual. My landlady thinks I am a City man, and as 
my rooms are in the City—I don’t mind admitting that much—I sup- 
pose lam. But to resume. 

I am sitting alone in the gloomy recesses of my back office. I dare- 
say you will gather from the foregoing remarks that it is not much 
like an 0 ~in fact it is as unlike as a bed and dressing table can 
make it ; but if a man who writes for papers is not fanciful he is no- 
thing, and I always like to imagine that my place has an official appear- 
ance. I presume that an office should have an officjal appearance ; but 
am not sure. But this won’t do, and I must get on. 

T am sitting alone in the gloomy recesses of my back offiee—no, not 
alone, for I have two excellent companions, tobacco and whiskey. I 
am very fond of tobacco and still fonder of whiskey, especially when it 
comes as mine does from a grateful correspondent who backed one of my 
successful tj _ Here's his health, and may he never spend his money 

Eeliow than truly; and as I light ap, the Saree 
weed, also the present of one who does not forget past favours, I feel 
that after all there may be worse places in which to live than this 
planet. This reflection opens up food for the mind as to whether one 
can live at all out of it, but as that is a trifle beyond me I leave it to 
with jost a reminder that in case it is 
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the past, and as the greatest of modern prophets’ duties are only con- 

| nected with the greatest of modern races, { must depart with them. 
But weep not, gentle readers; start not, and turn not pale, lovely ladies; 

| it is only in my capacity @s a prophet that I am about to leave you. 
As a poet and essayist, as the historian and laureate of the turf, I shall 
still be with you ; I shall yet beat hand to explain the hard names of 
horses, and to dilate on the mamy mysterics of sporting life ; and when 
with the beautifal spring flowers I, weather permitting, once more 
rule the destiniesef horses and of men, I trust by steady application 
to business to again reccive the favours of my friends and the public, 
N.B. Gentlemen waited upon at their own residences. 

During the winter I propose giving lessons in either bookmaking or 
backing, im laying’the odds or m taking them, and I fancy that in 
conjunction with the editor of this paper (who is now my friend and 
partner ) I have hit upon a system by which losing is on either side 
avoided, and which will give the amplest satisfaction to all parties 
concerned. Ovwr subscription list will be limited, and early applieation 
for shares is necessary, especially asa splendid portrait of Auaspur, as 
he appears’ when prophesying correctly, will be presented with 
each allotment. It is not without considerable trouble and difficulty, 
not without much midnight oil and loss of tissue—I don’t mean racing 
tissue—that I have discovered the secret by which the layer and 
the takér of odds may both win; but having done so it is my duty to 
give the public the benefit, at the smallest possible increase upon 
wholesale prices. ; 

Let us then look forward to that glorious period when the leonine 
layer will lie down by the side of the hitherto lamblike and playful 

unter ; when the troubles of the turf will be over; when the ring will 
broken, never more to be mended ; when everybody will be stccess- 
fal; when even the owners of handicap horses will be content; when 
in fact the turf millennium shall have arrived; and when we have 
looked long enough to discover it, perhaps a few blessings may be 


heaped the devoted head of 
anti iit as AUGSPUR. 








Literary Note. 
Tose of us who have been boys,—and moat of us, especially of the 


male sex, either have been or will be have a respect 
for the memory of the late Ausxanpsr Dumas, whose “Three Muske- 
teers” and their relations were such delightful reading. Naturally, 


therefore, we protest against'the title of Mr. Percy FirzGERALD’s new 
book— The Life and Adventures of Alexander Dumas. Dumas was no 
adventurer, in the ordinary sense of the word; and besides “ life and 
adventures’ usually applies to such works of fiction as Robinson Crusoe 
or Don Quixote. Dumas was a fact—and a very remarkable one. 


Getting a rise out of him. 


Tus is the latest acrobatic news from Paris :— 


M. Joigneray, an athlete of prodigious strength, made his first appearance 2 
Monday at the Folies-Bergéres. Amungst other exercires, being suspended by h's 
feet from a trapéze, he lifted from the ground a real horse by the mere force of bis 
wrists. 


The French Government should at once secure him. He would be 
useful in raising cavalry for the army. 


Wet Days and Happy Days. 

Tax papers tell us that the Rosherville Gardens were put up to 
suction by a member of the firm of Grezn anp Sov, of St. Swithins 
Lane. St. Swithin, who so often damped their enjoyments, was 
caenety a faithful patron to the end! Saints in this world are not 

ays so trustworthy. 


An unpleasant Descou-very. 


Wes find the following in two Kent papers :— 

A full dog fox, possessi xcellent skin, was recently shot in® 
wood on Mapleburst Farm, Staplenurst, by t. P. Descov, Esq., while out pheasant 

ooting. 

‘Ounds! Foxhunters will join with us in the hope that “T. P. 
Descov, Esa., is—not an Englishman—but a furry-ner. 





Who dozen’t agree with us? 


A sournat of fashion contained in a recent number an illustration 
of a French Merino Frock “ designed for a girl of twelve.” A girl of 
twelve !/—where is the head of a family who, with a dozen hungry 
mouths to feed— and legs of mutton at a shilling a pound—can afford 
to give one of twelve girls a new dress? 





Heroic Remedy. 
Tue Spaniards, like a parcel of disaffected schoolboys, appear to be in 
a chronic state of insurrection. The latest rising was at Ferrol;— 
apply the Ferule! say we. 
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PIPER C. PECKOVER’S FOREIGN SUBSTANCE. 


Ir was flush times at Grizzly Gulch when he came there, you bet. 
We were panning out more geld and shooting off more sheriffs than 
any other mining commumity im all California, Why fellows got 
themselves made sheriffs was a deep mystery—unless it was from a 
craving for a perfect personal system of ventilution, Speaking 
generally, I should say whenever we expended @ sheriff he had as 
many clean perforations concealed about his person, as there are pips 
on aten ot diamonds. There was Sasgurr Buckwerrs now; he was 
pretty tough he was, and lasted a considerable time, and gave the boys 
a deal of pistol practice, I can remember how he weat into a saloon 
to take Ixg Coorzr, one of the biggest desperadoes in the county. 
The sheriff got into a difficulty with Ixz, and there was a good bit of 
shooting around, ia which moat parties present joined, and finally [xe 
got out of the saloon and started away down the street. The sheriff 
seeing his man had bolted tore himself away from the entertainment 
and took after fiz, as fast asa pony-post. Would you believe it? 
there was so many holes in him that as he ran along the wind whistled 
through ’em for all the world as if it was a engine-driver whistling 
down brakes, Qh, he got all right again, and [xg was shot on sight 
by two of the sheriff’s:men who met him on the street with the sheriff 
after him, At the same time Iam free to admit,as Buckwuire used 
to say, that in cold weather he used to suffer a bit from his vitals 
being so exposed to , 

Buck wuts had been dead some months when he come to the Gulch 
though. “ Who'she?” Why Pirer Peckovepr, ofcourse! ‘“ What 


was he?” Wal, now, that was what we could none of us make out. 
He wasn’t for nor yet for gambling —at least he only gambled 
enough for a ’s amusement, not professio Some of ’em 


thought he meant starting for the Legislature. (thers said he was 
a schoolmaster, Anyhow he was fairly well liked, for he was pretty 
free with drinks and dollars, and a particular hand at cooking, 
whereby he was frequently in the habit of inviting a lot o’ chaps to a 
banquet and the dishes were real beautiful. 

Now cooking at the mines in flush times was a deal like religion ;— 
there wasn’t much of either around and what there was was pretty 
bad, We got most of it-—leastwise meaning cooking—from Chinamen. 
Bat there is one blemish in a Chinaman’s cooking : he is so all-fired 
experimental! Take it he's making soup or a stew, you can never be 
sure what he’s put in it. He'll put in anything that happens to come 
on hand—just to see howit'll do! I hada Chinee once, by name 
Wenae H1, and he was took ill and went to consult his doctor, another 
Chinee, who gave him a bottle of physic. Wwune Hr liked that 
physic not wisely but too well; and one day noticing a queer flavour 
in some of hi dishes, I inquired what the mischief he’d been up to; 
whereat he smiled benign, and said he'd just flavoured things up a 
bit with a spoonful or two of his physic. And what do you think the 
’taynal stuff was? Why, lizard—and the ugliest yon ever see— 
up and steeped in whiskey ! 

I don't allow that Peckover flavoured up with minced lizard, but he 
used to fix his dishes with something that made ’em all-fired hot in 
the mouth at times. 

I can well remember Buckeye Sam—we used to call him Gentie- 
MAN Sam too, he was that polished—sitting next to Peckover at one 
of the spreads. Sam helped hisself to some pepper out of a pot as 
stood by Peck. Guess it would have cured a quinsy to see Sam's face 
go as red as his shirt. His eyes were starting out of his head, and 
tears were starting out of his eyes, but Sam wouldn’t let on as there 
was anything uncommon going on, for the sake o’ manners. But he 
now and then puckered up his mouth like a “ O,” and drew in a little 
short breath “‘ whew!” as if the cold air was refreshing. Presently 
he axed for some water, which he forked dry in no time. And then 
he turns to Psckover, and says, with tears in his eyes, “‘ Reckon they 
don’t use that pepper for common where you come from, Prcx ?” 
Pack said they did; so Sam just let fall that he ditin’t think that he 
should be likely to be called to those parts by any pressing business 
anyhow. And then he said he’d’low hedidn’t want any more to 
eat, and cleared out, 

Sam always believed Peck had played it low down upon him, and 
bore hima grudge. He tried to get him into quarrel, but the old man 
wasn’t on the shoot, though, as he used to tell us, owing to his hospi- 
table social habits he’d been present at several rongcounters and had 
enough lead about him in the shape of stray bullets to ballast him 
down and prevent his heeling over in a high wind. 

There was one peculiar feature abont the flush times. You'd be in 
a gambling saloon or abar and everything would be going along quietly 
and agreeable, when all at onst there’d be two or three high words or 
an oath away somewhere in a corner, and in about five seconds the 
pistols and knives would be out, and everybody would be firing around 
or slashing away like mad, and all for no partickler reason, and then 
if you weren’t heeled you'd just make for the handiest door or window 
—twasn’t no use getting under tables ’cos fellows would let fly among 
the table legs at odd times; or if you were heeled, and a little excit- 
able in temperament, you’d waltz in with your revolver or set-to 
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carving the gentleman nearest to you. And then the shindy would 
dry rp as sudden as it had started, and they'd carry out two or three 
candidates for cemetery lots, and may be a chap or so that had more 
bullet holes than he could find a use for without plugging ’em. Amd 
lastly everything would settle down quieband go on just as it did afore. 

One night at the Pioneer Saloon there was a little bust of permis- 
cuosity of this sort. Piper Prexowgs was there, and so was Bucks 
Sam; and it’s my impression—only I didn’t express it at the time for 
fear Sam should go for me—that Sam had been waiting around for an 
opportunity of the kind to clear off scores with Pecx. Any way,es 
soon as the shooting began, Sam out his revolver and banged 
away in old Pecx’s deen, and I Psex holley, and strange:to 
say he was suddenly wrapped in 4 cloud o’ dust, and all the parties 
prosent was immediately took with coughing and sneezing, which 

the mination, 


to.a ter 
the clond cleared away we saw ae lying on the floor 


a table near the door, fixing up a eut in his forehead which had even- 
tuated from a bottle somebody had flung away in his excitement. He 
looked sarcastic at old Pscx, and says he,“ You've got pepper this 
time, Peck!’ Percx didn’t answer a word but a of a groan, 
and we carried him out, and while we were.on the street, Sam put his 
head out 0’ = door and shouted arter 2 ae they don’t use 
that pepper for common in your : eck ?” 

Wal, a sent for a doctor, aah eee young ehap from down 
Boston way. He was mighty about his surgical ekill, and he 
got to prospecting for lead the wounded man, and atrack it 
rich. That was all cussedness, ’cos he cut out someof the bullets 
that were old inhabitants and might as well have been left undis- 
turbed, Old Pzcx got almighty weak with all this here panning ont of 
his vitals, and the boys got vexed with the doctor, amd said if he 
wanted more lead he'd better put in a blast than keep on 
hunting. - They-got into an ent about it and the d 
home leaving a little finger, the lobe of an ear, and a portion 
left eyebrow to esent him im hia absence. 

Poor old Pack kept on sinking till it was pretty clear that 
about to quit. So we asked him if we cout de 
matters straight for him, or to communicate with his fri 
then it all came out! Piusre C. Packover was a traveller 
that had brought out a wonderful new pepper, and he was trying 
push it in the mining districts. It seems after each foad he gave he 
one of his guests aside and as.a profound favour and a secret service 
prevailed on him to write a few lines (er let him write ‘em for him) to 
say the pepper was the level best the Island of Cayenne could 

uce, He was always Pv well loaded with of the 
article, and the bullets had knocked several of ’em to bits, which 
accounts for the cloud of dust I mentioned. 

Under his bed was a carpet-bag full of testimonials from the leading 
men in Grizzly Gulch, a few large posters and an order-book. He 
wanted them sent to his employers with a note stating how he came 
by his death. 

I was left to watch the old man when the boys went away. Towards 
morning I could see he was going fast. He motioned to me that he 
wanted to whisper—he couldn’t speak loud on accouat of his voice 
leaking out so at the bullet-holes. I bent down, and what do you 
think he said? ‘‘ Don’t ye think,” he said, “ considering the circum- 
stances, as GENTLEMAN Sam could be prevailed to give a testimonial to 
the strength ’o the pepper?” I promised I’d put it to Sam in 
that light, and his mind seemed easier. Wal, by and by, he went off. 
His last words was, “ Jim, ’taint the bu lets, [’ve been accustomed to 
that—but there’s a foreign substance”’— and that was all! I thought 
he meant the pepper; but when it come to an inquest, which we give 
him out of respect for his wishes, the doctor put him through a post- 
mortal, and found a glass-stopper of a pepper cruet in one of the holes, 
which had been driven in by the bullets, So we saw what he meant, 
and the boys agreed that bullets were of no account, but that the 

resence of a foreign substance in a man’s body would natural kill 

im, and we gave a verdict to that effect, Bucxerz Sam being 
foreman of the jury. 
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@lasse and Chins. 


A CuHINEsE paper reports a murder at Shanghai, committed by a 
woman who killed her stepson, and placing his mangled remains in a 
jar buried them. A contemporary says, “it is possible that in China 
the hiding a corpse in a porcelain vase and concealing it under the 
floor may be a not uncommon practice in cases of murder.” In other 
words, the stepmother took Mus. Grassz’s hint; she first caught her 
heir and then jugged it. 





Literary Mem. 


Lorp Lyrron is about to publish a novel entitled Chillingly. Wel’, 
say we, “ Absit Omen !”’ May it not be so received ! 
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INCORRIGIBLE. 


The Meenister, whe comes across Donald beating hie better half :—“ Hecu me, DAUNALD! AND WHAT’S THIS YE'RE UP TAE? Hoor, TOOT, | 
mun! DInNA YE KEN THAT WUMMUN IS THE WEAKER VESSEL?” | 
Donald :—“'Tuen MAIR’S THE NEED 0’ GIVIN’ HER A GUID HOOPIN’!” 





Physician, heal thyself. 


CORNISH NONSENSE RHYMES. Ten ed, on Ma P. A. 















There's a well-known well called St. Keyne, ' Tayzon’s sickly sentimentalism concerning those cowardly ruffians | 
Whee has possibly been, the garotters, Gen two exceptions to the eheae of this softhearted | 
re at present, oh lud! M. P., who has evidently never been “ hung up,” or he might possibly | 
Is all that ait of mud view the question differently. While the reviewer was on the subject of | 
is to be seen. the cat, he was all right, but wees he es to give lessons in Bnglie’ | 
There was a young mai enzan he got very much out of his depth; and it may be as well to rem! 
Who looked at her _ ae r hin that if “ the Bu oe of strong feelings of grief and indignation 
He observed “ Don’t you squint ?” are bad for the h ” is a sentence to be objected to, the following 
id. i ‘ >» i it, “ torture ;”’ but, so is imprison- 
Baid, “ You might have seen that ‘at a glance. sen, Guksen-plaking, the treetmill, au every ether form of ponialinent. 
A clergymen near Marazion, We s0 cordially endorse all that the Saturday Reviewer says about 
To St. Michael's attempted to fly on, flogging garotters that we cannot but regret he descended so low a8 
It filled him with terror, to endeavour to teach English, when failure was so imminent and, a8 
A clerical error, the result has proved, so certain. 






Which made him say “this I don’t try on!” 





One for Liverpool. 









Brother Jonathan’s Latest Surprise. called thiouahe tx igs teen Heat ot eonent.?, When be 
: America has long been engaged in a Presidential election :—will each — 

it be credited that the likely man is one who—tell it not in Scotland In consequence of the mass of matter of deep interest — to the hero— 
Yard—has “served his time ” P Dickens's Life of Foster is to be extended to three volumes. 











| 
| 
When she, taking the hint, is in the same predicament :— 
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A New Game, 1 Humpue Imitation or Krizospret, to ENABLE Rattway Dikecrors ro Conpuct THEIR EXPERIMENTS WITHOUT Logs oF 
LirE; AND TO TEACH THEM THEIR Business GENERALLY. 
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YOUTH AND AGE. 


Tovcuine the questicn of Youth and Age, ty 
We talk much nonsense it seems to me! PLA | 
We often are told by the Poet or Sage (1) 14 hh Nii 
They are things that somehow can never _ j | \ ii 
[va mn Mi 
| Hi a Wi 
iv H , 2 
! 


| 


agree. 1 haba / 
But Youth ard Age—whatever folks ray— 
Each in its place, are well in their way! 


Beauty’s a theme that is often sung— 
And =e perhaps, should never grow | 
old: | 
Never wear wrinkles, or silver among 
Its plentiful tresses of living gold. 
So, touching this question, I freely declare, | 
Woman should always be young and fair! | 
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But Wine—ah, Wine is a different thing, 
Life-giving liquor, purple and pure: 
Years o’er its head their way must wing 
Or ever its virtues become mature, 
The common verdict of palate and tongue, | 
Is— wine should never be drunk when 
young! 


Under a vine at the day’s decline, 
Better companions you'll ne’er engage, 
Than the girl you love, and a flask of wine— 
The combination of Youth and Age :— 
Your palate is dull and your heart is cold, 
If you a not the young and like not the 
old. 


Fill me a bumper, and give me a kiss,— | 
I’m a philosopher, that’s the truth, | 
Have I not found the highest bliss, | 
The heaee biasing of Age and Youth :— 
Best of that bards have sung— 


Wine that fs old, and lass that is young! 


The Good Man is Merciful to his Beast. 


Peruars when Mr. Coiam can turn his attention from the horrors 
of steeple chasing. and has leisure, he will enlighten us regarding the 
following piece of magisterial experience. Mr. ALpERMAN Lusk re- 
cently delivered himself of the following remarks regarding the work- 
ing of diseased horses. Speaking to the policemen at the Mansion 
House Court, he said—“ they were all aware how very expensive horses 
were ; and he had lately seen a good many cases brought up of cruelty 
to horses. Some of the animals were certainly unfit for work, but others 
were only a little stiff about the knees, or had “ breezy”’ heels. If 
constables were to put on spectacles and examine too closely, it would 
be impossible for a poor man to have a horse.”’ Surely Mr. ALDERMAN 
Lusx, M. P., cannot mean that a poor man has a right to work a 
horse when it is disabled. Possibly paternal legislation is about to 
bestow prerogatives upon-poverty— if so, let us hope for our humanity’s 
sake that they will not be such as to make us blush more than we do 
now for the acts of our legislators. Perhaps, though, after all, Mr. Lusx 
doesn’t mean anything —he seldom does. Jocularity is the natural 
consequence of his position; for, let them wince who will, his withers 
are unwrung. Possibly his view of matters would be different were 
he a horse, as it is he is an—active and intelligent magistrate, 


Close-shaving. 

Tue Co-operative Barbers and Hairdressers’ Society of Dublin has 
announced that, while the charge for hair-cutting remains unaltered, 
the price for shaving will be three half-pence. Hair-cutting is a 
necessary, whereas shaving is a needless luxury, though you would 
scarcely fancy so, to see a poor wretch scraping away with a dull 
razor on a cold morning anda thin skin. We don’t shave, so the 


‘barbers can raise their charges as much as they please ! 


—— 


Fast Drains and Fast Trains. 
Several magistrates have complained of late that the Licensing 
Act instead of discouraging is increasing intoxication; and any one, 
who has witnessed the rapid acts of absorption performed at any place 
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Mistress :——“* No; I MEAN THAT MAN WITH THE VERY LARGE PAMILY—AT No, 13, I THInk 
|Ir is—I pon’T KNOW THE NAME,” 

| v * 

| Sarah :—“ Ou, Mum, I wearp masTeR say As their NAME WAS Lrorox, aU.” 
| 


of refreshment during the last quarter of an hour before closing, will | 


admit that nothing but the method by which the Irish mail takes in 
its needful fluid as it tears along to Holyhead can equal the speed 
with which glass is unpacked in that mauvais quart d’heure. 
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NOT SO FAR OUT. 





Very much Astray. 
Ir our opinion of the sagacity of dogs is right, this white bull dog 
will decline to be brought home :— 
STRAYED, on Saturday, Oct. 12,a WHITE BULL DOG. Name and address on 
collar Answers to the name * Butcher.’”’ If broughttol ,——, square P——, 
will be REWARDED. 
The person who brings him is to get nothing for his pains, but the 
dog ‘“‘ will be rewarded.” That smacks of whipcord, and if ‘‘ Butcher ”’ 
| is a wise dog he will not be betrayed. 








Pressure of Circumstances. 

THeRs are constant advertisements of an invention for fixing teeth 
by atmospheric pressure. If the price of meat does not come down 
this winter we fear the patent will be seriously infringed upon by 
unfortunate people who will be compelled to live on air. 


The Cause. 

A CONTEMPORARY, describing how a French farmer attempted to 
murder a neighbour, killed a child in its cradle, and finally hung 
himself, mildly winds up by saying that ‘* mental alienation is supposed 
to be the cause of this conduct.’”’ What a pity he did not begin by 
alienating himself bodily! It would have been more pleasant for the 
baby and the neighbour, at aay rate. 


A Conundrum. 
We cannot understand why the sapient magistrates who refused a 
licence to Cremorne and granted one to the Argyll are described as 
‘of Middle-sex.’’ We should say they were unmistakable old women. 


Popping. 
Ar Chicago there are shooting galleries for the exclusive uve of 
ladies. Although it is not stated, we conclude that the ladies are 


unmarried and that their weapon is the “ pop’’-gun. 


Please the Hampshire Hogs! 
Mr. Szety, M.P., is announced by the Hampshire Tilegraph as the 
purchaser of two estates in the Isle of Wight for ninety thousand 
pounds. Mr, Szery has evidently brought those noted pigs of his to 


| @ good market. 


' 
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FUN. 


BULL - STALKING 


A lift and a shot. 


Christianity (limited.) 
W uart will the great Sartor Resartus say to this? 


O CHRISTIAN TAILORS.—Should this meet the eye of any Christian tailors in 
the West of London, will they COMMLNICATE with one who is anxious to 


unite with them for the benefit of their class? &c. 

We cannot see why if tailors as a class need to be benefited—and we 
believe they do, asin the days of Alton Locke—why Christianity should 
not, as the Christian religion teaches, extend the benefits to all “‘ Jews, 
Turks, Infidels, and heretics,” who sit cross-legged for a living. 


A Man of the Past. 


Tux claimant for a county vote in Stratford-le-Bow was disallowed 
by the revising barrister, on the ground that the erection of a dustbin, 
used in connection with the premises which gave him a vote for the 
borough, disqualified the claim. He will probably regret that he is 
one of the has-b us! 


The Royal game bagged. 


AT CHILLINGHAM. 
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General joy. 


New Books. 


Ws seo that Mz. Murray announces“ Patterns for Turning.” This 
essay on political consistency with illustrations from life will no doubt 
be very widely read. : 

Samuzi Smizes’s “ Character ’’ will be shortly published. He 1s 50 
well-known to the public that it will accept him without one. . 

Mr. Darwin still persists—in the eighth edition of his work—in 
calling it “The Descent of Man.” It is too flattering to the monkey 
to hint that man has not ascended from his origin. 

We are promised ‘ Estimates of the English Kings.” 
bind ourselves to accept the lowest, or any, tender. 


We do not 


Nose-such thing! 
THE pa recording a case in which a ruffian attacked a youns 
collier, pame 
extraordinary.”” We like that! 


‘‘Can-nibble-ism,’’ indeed ;— W® 
should say he did bite. 


[NovemBer 2, 1872, 


Pures, and bit bis nose off, head it “ cannibalism | 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue pertinacity with which the management of the Queen’s Theatre 
has struggled on throughout the present year, producing, reproducing, 
| and trying in every practicable way to attract a reluctant public, seems 
at last to have met with its reward, as “ile’’ has evidently been struck 
through the agency of Amos Clarke, which was on the opening night 
received with a rapturous applause differing as widely as possible from 
the friendly encouragement to which we are 80 frequently treated. 
Mr. Warts Puitiirs’s drama, though of a composite order, reflecting 
more credit upon the author's powers of memory thet upon his ideas of 
originality, gives splendid opportunity for good acting, which oppor- 
tunity is seized with special advantage by Musers. Rypsx awd Rienoxp, 
each of whomappearstoexcel himself. Mr. Vottarre ad Mr. Kitpack 
ate both worthy of notices, and Miss Wattas gives promise of future 
excellence. A very painfal and not particalarly well acted prologue 
might be dispensed with, a few extrancous characters who have no 
elaim whatevet upon the story or the interest of the play might be 
cat ont, and a good deal of the will scene might be relegated to 
ite original comedy, without tne prospect Ames Clarke has of being 
included among the number, small but undoubted, of the Queen’s 
successes being at all impaired. To our these alterations 
would considerably strengthen the piece. Still,as it is, the new drama 
is well worth seeing, if only for the second and fourth acts, which 
introduce some of the best acting we remember, 

It must have been rather a sad blow to those critics who are con- 
stantly railing about the decay of the drama, as well as @ source of 
triumph to those authors who have now and then fallen onder the 
lash, when it was discovered, on Mr. E. P. Htnesron’s opening 
night at the Opera Comique, that perhaps the dullest, flattest, and 
clumsiest adaptation ever presented in the form of a new comedy was 
from the pen of a commander in the critical ranks. Unpleasant as is 
the task, we must admit that 4 Dream of Love is the absolute worst 
thing we ever listened to, and there is no exaggeration im the state- 
ae on a — conversation between any four inhabitants of 

tarlswood Asylum would be brilliant and epigtammetie conrpared 
with Mr. Oxenrorp’s dialogue. Partinnnihn Gam after the first act 
perfectly useless, and the piece was most unequivocally —a 
a style rather surprising in these tolerant days. Fortunately for 
Hin¢ston his opera bouffe was as good as the comedy was bad, and 
in avery short time the sparkling music of Hervé, the singing of 
Mpitrs. Lavexne and Crary, the exaggerated tragedy business of 
Miss Harriet Covenzy, and the excellent acting of Mxssrs. ODELL, 
Fisuer, and Perrini, dispelled the frowns, and the applause was soon 
as rapturous as the hissing had beer determined. With such a first- 
class company for the répresentation of opera bouffe, success seems 
almost a matter of certainty, notwithstanding the unpromising aspect 
of affairs at the commencement of the opening night. Some of Mr. 
Farnte’s allusions are not particularly well-timed, and frequently his 
jests have more the glitter of buffoonery than the sparkle of wit ; but 
then, libretto is of the least possible moment in this description of 
entertainment. 


Generous. 


Tar great original literary light Public Opinion is better now. It 
has just brought forth this philosophical remark :— 

Some of the American writers, those of the order to which Mark Twain and Bret 
Harte belong, are, we think, under an obligation to our enterprising publishers 
— ne their works here, and they should not be too covetous of “ filthy 
All the English authors who have been complaining that American 
publishers “introduced their works” there, and showed a noble dis- 
regard for filthy lucre (as:a thing to be paid an author for his work) 
will be good enough after this intimation to hide their diminished 
heads. If they do not, all we can do is to hold up for their 
discomfiture, the public-opinionated conduct of our friend Wack zs, 
who at the last sessions at the Old Bailey declined to prosecute the 
man who hai picked his pocket of a valuable gold watch, on the ground 
that the thief had exhibited him before the Judge and the Sheriffs as 
the owner of avaluable gold watch, which had been converted into filthy 
lucre for the benefit of the prisoner atthe bar. We quite agree with the 
critic we quote, we have never written anything that an American 
publisher 1s likely to reprint, and so we think that pirated authors 
should not be too coveteus of filthy lucre. 


Bray-vo! 


Tuis is indeed a romantic tale ! , 

An itinerant musician has created some excitement in the streets of Waterford 
and Tramore during the past few days by walking about with a really excellent 
grinding organ placed in a dorikey cart. It has been found out that the wanderer 
is a gentleman of some property in one of the central courtties in Ireland, who has 
wagered £50! that he will support himseif and his donkey for six months by_ 
grinding his organ. 

H’m !—now can any one tell us what's the keep of two donkeys for 
six months? , i 


FUN. (187 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 295. 


Two men of legal learning 
Have many triumphs scored, 
Without, till lately, earning 
Their merited reward. 
But now they have been honoured, Fus 
Pats GLapstor® on the back—“ Well done!” 


}. While sleep fair Cxior’s lids oppresses, 
Young Srrepnon, sighing swain, 
Stole gently—of her golden tresses 
A ringlet to obtain. 
He snatched a lock and cried “ how course |" — 
(Cui08 had borrowed of # horse). 


2. For farniture a cross and skull, 
Por dinner pease :-— 
I faney life was rather dall 
With only these. 


3. "Tis here! ’tis gone! 
How brief the flicker— 
You ne’er looked on 


A thing that’s quicker. 
4, The days of sealing wax are flowa— 
Except with Government official ; 
And now instead of seals are shown 
Confusing tangles of initials. 
5. When Piancué deals in the grotesqac 
Quaint feunniment he sheds :— 
Our modern notion of burlesque 
Ts legs and arme—not heads! 


6. When a swan's nest to discover 
Ex.ra chanced,—about a lover 
First she dreamt, of course! 
If she foand him, mack I doubt,— 
All that I am sure about 
Ie that lover's horse. 


Sotetiow oF Acrostic No. 293.—October Brewing :—Orb ; Coal- 
heaver; Time; Onslow; Byssi; Ebon; Raving. 


So.turTions or Acrostic No. 293, received .3rd October :—None correct. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

CuestTNuT.—Don’t laugh yourself hoarse, Chestnut, at that joke. You 
should never make a jest of old age, and that joke is venerable indeed ! 

P.—You deserve sticking. 

McB. (Belfast).—That will do nicely, thanks ! 

R. (Banbury).—You must take us for one of your cakes to think that 
stalc story about the miracle will suit us. 

A. H.—Much obliged. : ; 

Dav (Pentonville) says he sends “ the following conundrum ”—but the 
conundrum neither follows nor accompanies his letter. 

L. os) eee 

T. B. R. (Stoke Newington).—Instead of asking us to depart from our 
rule, you should have complied with it and sent a stamped and directed 
envelope. 

C.. (Thanet Place).—It Kent be done. 

AxBRIDGE Mcurr.—Axbridge is better at manufacturing carpets than at 
making mufis. 

Pickxie (Aberdeen).—Ye'll get Nae-bob from us! 

M. says he sends “a little composition of his own,” and adds, “I have 
taken the idea—but only the idea—from,” ete. Only the idea! But 
that’s just everything. It requires genius to get the idea—any ordinaiy 
broker’s man could put in execution ! - 

“ Art.”—We have looked over the sketches which you “ throw off for 
your own amusement,” and we envy you the facility with which you are 
amused. 

R. (Blackburn).—You ask us to look at your MSS., and “if we except 
them ” to send a cheque at once. We only do that when we accept,—and 
in your case we except. 

Declined with thanks>—-W. H., North Wales; Marine Aquarium ; 
N. A: D.;'T. O., Birmingham; A. W. R., Bolton; D. C. H. C.S8.; Wagza 
Wag; D. T., Kensington ; R. E.; N. B., Kingsland; Vilikins ; Wretched ; 
Punster; G. R., Forest Hill; J. E. K.; R. B., Barnsbury; R. O. M.; 
G. M. F., Camberwell; H.,, Hamberstone Gate; N. S., Strand; Waffles ; 
C.'G. P.; R., Stonyhurst; S., Fenton-street; J. O., Leeds; Teaser ; Toots; 
A., Cheltenham; Portico, Manchester; C., Edenderry; O., Gateshead ; 
General Boum; P., St. Helier’s; U., Hartlepool; Morten; —, Oban; 
R. W. D.; A. D., Manchester ; V., Buxton; Bones; A. 8. R., Manchester; 
B., Earl’s Court-road ; Smiffkinson. 
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BARMECIDE FARE. 


Oyster Euter :—“' I asK&D FOR A SLICE OF BREAD AND butfer—rTHIs 18 THE vERIEST ‘scrape’ I EVER saw! ” 
Oyster Seller—Hibernian, of course :—“‘ I GIVE YB MY WORD OF HONOR, SoR,—THERE’S MORE BUTTHER THERE THIN YH IMHAGINE. 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. Women’s Rights again ! 

OCTOBER. A paksmenaraans ight ee is stated to offer yates + 

fhamai marriéd girls who will prepare p dinners at a cost not exceeding 

aes a “Geidhal ghoid. a. “eee fre tae four dollars. We suppose the apparently un- age org object thus 

For the information of the ignorant we beg to aimed at, is really the encouragement of husb But if Woman’s 

state ao is a aes of a Gaelic magazine, entitled 4n Gaidheal ——s are to be thus recognised by aadieuianeat societies, there’s an 

‘ which has been sent us for review, We don't understand Gaelic and to the encouragement of machinery. No inventor with the 

never speak it. But we are not going to let a trifle like that stand in the pe of steam to the power of herds of horses, could construct a 

way of our critical duty ; ; so we have just reeled off the above paragraph. “‘ scarifier”’ that would have the faintest chance against some women 
Those 


who don’t like it when they have read it, can just skip it, and ———_—_—_———————— 

The Overlana Monthly, which arrived too late for notice with the Wine not 
other “hice can come in here under the plaid of our Gaelic} Wa learn from the Wine Trade Review that the French wine- 
friend Samana ordinarily g00d aember. “ Seeing a Prince ’’ | growers have applied to their vintages this year various sobriquets—if 
is @ blican, but very humourous account of a Royal visit to the | we may apply the term ‘sober’ to wine—intended as sneers at their 
Horse Show. “Phonetics and Dollars” advocates strongly the use of | Prussian conquerors.. We fear these worthy folk forget—or are igno- 
the phonetic ; and some of.the arguments are good, but we | rant of—the remark of SaaxusPzars—“ Larose with any other name 
doubt if we ever accustom our eyes to the ap would have as fine a bouquet !”’ 
which words, the most familiar even, cut when written walle. 








NOTICE !—Now Ready, Price One Shilling, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 


T’other way. 


Dvrtme the month there have only be rainless 
wih Widnes ore 


BOYS’ SUITS, 16s. TO 45s. 


IN STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE, OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, iupcat@uun _ 


ae ee | le ee See eS 
Printed by JUDD & CO, Phenix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Dostors’ Commons, and Published (for the Prop;ietor), at 80, Fleet Street, #.0.—London, November 2, 1872. 
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DURING THE SERMON. 


Little Enquiring Mind (N.B. owner of a canary) :—‘‘ MAMMA, DEAR, DO ANGELS MOULT ?” 
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) Mr. Rezp, late Chief Constructor of the Navy, wri t+ | Wick has been burning. That thriving burgh has been the scene 
a ee ae on ware: Wine 3 ae Oe of a battle of the bards—the local bards—and there has consequently 
: severe condemnation of his friend the late Chief Constructor. — Suicide | been no peace for the Wicked. After some littleg—we mean litigation, 
on railways ison the increase. This isan absurd mania, because if | the two poets belaboured one another with prose and verse in the 


le will onl 1 by rail of . : ‘tat columns of the Northern Ensign. ‘‘ Who shall decide ’’—asks a humble 
: ae onsy Saavel Dy san ethen Che Divastans wi do She eniehting | imitator, if predecessor, of these illustrious bards—‘ when” poets 


our Navy is inferior to those of half a dozen other powers. This is a 


for them. — It seems we are paying—in consequence of the disease-- ; a ; ; 
high prices for potatoes grown from those sent over gratis to France | ‘‘ disagree?” We shall not try it, but we think one of the prosifiers 
after the war. Well, ‘‘ cast your bread upon the waters,” &c. There | Settles the question. Says he :— 


is nothing sai he price per loaf on return. — The San Juan He insinuates thay he dictated love poems and love let ers for me, which was to 
ot gs d about t er eee our Jus be sent to a respectable, virtuous, and refined young lady, but I disdained to use 


award is giving little satisfaction in England. The German his \ile trash, and threw them into the fire, being quite able to compose such 
Emprror’s geographical knowledge seems to connect San Juan with | myself. 

Dorking in his projection. — Cat show at the Crystal Palace. Mx. P. | 4s our friend was “quite able to compose such vile trash himself,” we 
A. Taytor visited it, we presume. = The Empzror or Germany is | think there cannot be much to choose between them, or in the words of 
sticking the spurs into the Herrenhaus. The Herren will be hard- | another poet—what a lot of this sort of poets we have!—* both is so 
rode. = Mr. Laine is going to stand for Orkney and Shetland. | much like either that you cannot tell t’other from which.” 
Surely there can’t be room for railways in those isles—but they'll do 
perhaps for an Auld Lang Syne-cure. — Firemen of the steamer 


| 
| | OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. Irritabile Genus. 


-—- 





A Dilemma. 


A woman recently died in Soho at the age of 84, She was a deter- 14 
mined woman and would never allow a doctor to visit her. At the 
inquest a medical gentleman said he had known her for some years, and 
she had always remarked, that the reason why she lived so long was 
that she never had a doctor. It would be not only difficult, but 
injudicious for the doctors to prove the contrary. 


Carbon tried to smuggle tobacco. They were naturally smoked. — A 
correspondent of the Echo has discovered that in coals bought during 
rainy weather you pay for ten per cent. of water. We object to coal'd 
water. = Thecity puts a new Mayor in harness. Matora Canamus! 
== The Bank is compelled to raise its rate of discount. The natural 
result of the drain of gold by the public to purchase Zom Hood's 
Comic Annual. = Weather? Beastly! 


ome agmatine — 
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A New Discovery in Dentistry. | History Corrected. 
Little Twirrzrs, who ix possibly nervous, says he can never bearto| «Tye guard dies but never surrenders” has been declared to be an be 
have his teeth drawn. He shall have them photographed instead, he | invention as regards Campacérés and the old guard. It apparently is ' 
declares. He says that it will be easy by these means to get them | true of our gallant troops, for we see daily announced by Mn. d 
out——of focus, Saunpers “ Guards Hair Dye”—and we knew before they did not at 
| surrender, 4 | 
A Deep Deep Draught. : tt " 
An advertisement rolating to “portable soup” frequently catches | To the Anti-Game-Law League. 1 
our eye. Soup must be worthless—if not po’table. | Is it just or politic to require that Hawkers sball take out licences ? 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 6, 1872. 


AN ODE TO WATERLOW. 


On, 
Lord Mayor WarerLow, 
Here’s to thee—and thy Show! 
“Incom ble Sypwey,”’ 
Who fill’st so well thy station 
Within the Corporation, 

That we would fain have more of the same kidney ! 
Hail to the chain, the chariot, and the chair, 
The Mansion House of May’r, 

Which thou art able 
To fill so fittingly with purpose stable ! 
Heed not French journalists, whose blunderings coarse 
Against the grain. 
Upon the turf would fain 
Enter our May’r like any common horse. 
With scorn we treat them, 
And will soon defeat them, 
. And overthrow 
Their columns with a second Warertow ! 
~~ recruit, 
Conscript Father, 
The civic forces rather, 
And strike the voice of foreign libel mute. 
And therefore 


we 
Intend to honour thee, 
As land honours those 
Whe h her foes. 
We'll raise a statue to thy fair repute 
On Temple Bar, 
S may see from far 
The hero and the steed, 
And learn indeed 
The moral taught (as Scot would say) therein— 
How May’ralty mair altitude may win ! 


Y 


A GRAVE LECTURE. 


Tux Daily News the other day commented on the popularity of 
lectures in America, and observed— 


Mr. Charles Sumner lectures; so did Daniel Webster; so did Mr. Wendell 
Phillips and Mr. Schurz, Mr. Emerson, and Mr. Lowell. A favourite lecture in the 
winter course is a description of General Sherman’s famous march to the sea, by 

n ick, who commanded *s cavalry. If a man has a great 
policy to expound he does so by a series of lectures. If be has helped to win in a 
great campaign, he describes the campaign in lectures. A Lyceum audience has 
apparently no prejudices. 


Prejudices? certainly not—but preferences for humourous lectures, 


decidedly yes! Yet the article is not always to be got. Josx | 


BriLiines in a recent letter to the Boston Lyceum Bureau alludes to 

the difficulty and asks— 

aoe is the euning ae ee, Sa pumntie | gar A is no one q know of who 
m re on for i h i 

ner ee eee s en ee e business, e publiek will find out 


He is right, the world is phull of phools— but there are precious ph 
good phools among them ! mee 


A Girl of Metal. 


Tux immortal Portaxy wants to hear of a girl who stole—let » 
did steel—away from home :— ere ae 


h YSTERIOUSLY LEFT her HOME, on Sunday last, a YOUNG LADY, 21 years 


of age, Sit. 2, golden hair, clear steel blue eyes, and remarkably fair com- 
plexion. 


It should have been stated whether she had also an iron constitution» 
and if~ it further ‘thentioned that she is in widow's attire— she 
had a heart of - The tin will probably be forthcoming for those 
who tind her, for PotLax’y is:no common “copper,” but knows how to 
employ his pen and his zinc in description. 


No Recommendation. ' 
Tue Chief Commiesioner,of, Works.has graciously erected a granite 
‘‘stump ”’ in Hyde Park to mark the spot lawful for public saaieas. 
We are not quite sure whether the erection of this rude block is not 
something like the erection by Mr. Ayrton of.a statue to himself. 


Right to a, T. } 

A Scortcn friend who does not approve of the Teetotal 
sexys it’s just absurd to talk of the samba of people‘killed em 
when there are so many drowned in Tay. 
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HERE, THERE. AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ir might very pertinently be asked, why it is at times thought 
worth while to revive the works of great authors whose dialogue 
smacks of less squeamish times than ours, and whose brilliancy of 
repartee and power of construction depend mainly on inoident 
which cannot now be touched upon. We fear much, though, that 
pertinent as the question mig ht be, the answer would be as unlikely to 
follow, as a skeleton representation of DaypEn, Coneruve, Wycuexty, 
or Vanprucn is unlikely to give satisfaction to am audience, one 
portion of which knows the work in its entirety and dislikes the 
emasculation, while the other wonders at the pointless allusions and 
absurd situations. Jn Mr. Oxenrorp’s adaptation of Drypezn’s 
Amphitryon, produce d.recently at the Court Theatre, the inability of 
modern stage amenities to satisfactorily curd Restoration licence is 
very decidediy shown. Mr. Oxenroxp has done all that can bedone, 
but the conclusion is lame and impotent. The excessive modesty 
which causes Amphitryon and Alcmena to be regarded as betrothed 
only, and not wedded, destroys the raison d’écre of what wou'd other- 
wise prove excellent sitwations ; and thofgh the comedy of errors is 
well played out by the rival Sosias, if is not of sufficient importance to 
engross atterition, which in many cases wanders off in the vain attempt 
to remember when noble Greeks who were only courting had their 
domestic economy in the same establishment, without scandalizing 
the community. Mr. Vezin was hardly so successful in the part of 
Jupiter as we should have expected to find that finished actor, and the 
resemblance between him and Mr. W. H. Fisuer, who played 
Amphitryon fairly, is certainly not striking. Miss Apa Dyas as 
Alemena and Miss Sreruens as Bromia deserve praise ; while of 
Messrs. Ricuton anp Steyng we bave meng above. The confusion 
and cowardice of the former as the true Sosia was very ably rendered, 
but Mra. Sreyne was rather ungainly. My Wife's Second Floor com- 
mences, and Creature: of Impulse conclades, the entertainment, in both 
of which Mr. Fisuerand Mrspames Emma Baxnert and Sreruens 
are favourably received. 

With the production of The.Lady of the Lane at the Strand Theatre, 
we have once more to record a burlesque which is clever, and which 
reminds us forcibly of a time when this of dramatic literature 
was unproductive of sadness or miranthropy in those whore lot 
it was to listen. With Mr. Bynzon’s return to the work with which 
his name was first connected, we may hope, for a time at least, for a 
cessation of those vulgar vehicles for breakdown which burlesqued 
nothing so much as themselves ;-and those young authors who, hav- 
ing attained the trick of word-twisting, have since fancied themselves 


| clever, will-reap much advantage from an hour’s study of Mz. Byxon’s 


characteristic and really brilliant dialogue. Of the acting we can 
hardly speak in terms of unqualified praise, for, with the exception of 
Mrs. RayMonp, Miss Karte Bisuor, and Mr. Terry, there is no one 
deserving of even faint praise. The three names we have mentioned 
remind us so much of the burlesque ability for which the Strand was 


at onetime famous, that we cannot help thinking what.a fortune [he 


Lady of the Lane would be for the management were it but played by 
one of its old companies, when legs were but matters of secondary 
consideration. 

We have seen a recent ingenious invention, the Violin Piano, 
introduced by Mr. Marrzz, of Northumberland Street, Strand. It 
differs from the ordinary piano in two ways, the sound produced is 
that of stringed instruments of the violin class, and the notes can be 
sustained or not ai pleasure. Thus the effect of a full quartett or the 
most delicate violin staccato passages may be produced, and the power 
of sustaining the notes makes am organ effect also possible. An 
average pianist can become well acquainted with the instrument in 
an hour. 


Early Closing. 


Tuene is a movement for Esrly Closing afoot in Yor}shire, which 
we tincerely hope will succeed. ore than that—we believe it will, 
for is it not backed by Six Jonn Lupsock, and by Lorp WHARNCLIFFE 
— whose name is associated with a knife-blade that we have often shut 
early in our youth ? There is mo reaton why the limits of the bours 
of employment enjoined by the Factory Act should not be laid dow? 
for the Retail Shop as for the Workshop. Should the Act be 8° 
modified it wculd be not so much a Factory as a Satisfactory Act. 


A go—Ego—I go—oh, go?f—you go! Why go° 
“Sir ’—writes a correypondent—“ I see it stated in the papers that 
Mr. Jay, the American Minister in Austria, has left for V ror 
Alphabetically, not to say etiquettically, he should have waited we 
after J started.” But, we reply, J should ought not to follow U : 


Srrarn is a ridiculous word. ‘When it stands fora song it =e 
Sound «© When it stands for a sprain it means Unsound. It ma) hav 


| a sound sense, but it has aideal of nonzense about it too. 


(Rm en ent en re em ee ee ee 


ne ee + ee re ee ree ee 


nN ne i ee ee 
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NO QUARTER FOR THE “ QUARTERLY.” 


THeRe was a time when the Quarter/y Review, whatever one might 
think. of its politics or its critical mettod, was written in the Eng'ish 
tongne; end there was also a time when a Chancellor of the 
University of Oxford could indite a dispatch or an article without 
making grammatical blunders for which a schoolboy, after three 
months’ training at a commercial academy, would deserve a sound 
thrashing. ‘These things are sonqlbnger. ‘The Quarterly as tartarly 
disposes of the English language,as it does of the pretensions of Mu. 
Guiapstong’s Government; and Lorp Sauisnuxy, whose epigrams 
would be quite as teliing if they were lss ill-natured, produces 
phrases that would be none: thie: less. the product of a thorough Con- 
servative if they were at the sametime:loyal to Liyptey Murxay. 

Mach attention hss been dimected ta the current number of the 
Quarterly.on accovn' of Lorp Sa.ispunm’s trenchant article on “The 
Position of Parties.’ Well, vedo not mind aimitting that there im 
much that is true if not new, even iff thiame: be something that is new 
and not true in this terrible indittment against the Government. But 
such a.critic might do worse tham be critival.of. his proofs, and the 
Quarter/y has surely not s@fa decayed) assto be unable to pay printing- 
office readers qualified t» detect suck: blunders «us, are duly quoted 
below. ‘‘Good wine needs no, bush,” and: Quarter/y grammar shall 
speak for itself. Read andiadmire, ye lovers of English undefiled! 

The rulers of a demoeratie-state are blessediwith immunitiesof the same. kend 
as:tnose which are epjoyedi by the rider of a.tumble-dome-tic animakh His rate of! 
progression may be nuderate, and! the flanre which he-displays to bystanders map 
not be impressive ; bu& whem his: owmimperféct: Homsemanstip (!) ox the temper of 
the nimal on whom his fate: depends,, condemn. him, to, quit the saddle, the catase. 
trephe is more disfiguring: than dangerous in its: results, 

To say nothing off tire elevated: character-of thissimile—It are—ane 
it? They is, no, Has Conservative writing come to this.leveli? 
If so, give us baekthe old Tory days, when grammar was deemed! at: 
least some qualififation for writers im great reviews, and when White~ 
chapel Eeglismh had not gota firm footing in Albemarle Street. 

But this .is mildness itself in comparison with what follows. Our: 
firsiquotation is from the first page of the article; our next shall be 
from the fifth. page, Lorp Sa.issuny is speaking of the Washingtom 
Treaty, and hesays :— 

The: impr eseiom left: by the negotiations: which: preceded and fullowed it have 


not been fuvonrable;e«ithen to. the cleamsig htrdness or the resotuiiom of the Govern- 
yg The reauitofthem in the heavy dumages— equal 10.24, income tax—intticted,, 


Hawen’tit, indeed? And what: is: 24 income tam? Is ittwo pence 
halfpenwy im tite pound,, on is: it two and a half income taxes at onee:? 
Lory SaLispunis hard! upon M. Srammprci, whose ignorance of intanm 
national law, though very gross, is handly se notable as his critic’s 
ignorance: of the. fheti that a singula naum does: not govern a plural 
verb. 

To show the negligence of the Government in allowing the ‘ Florida’ to sail, he 
states that her armament had been brought across from Hartlepool to Liverpool, 
and were carried out tosea by a merchantman, 

An armament were carried, and we is proportionately astonished. 
Surely Lorp Sauisnury has not been teaching M. Srarmpr.t inter- 
national law, and adoptins in return the ideas of that Swiss statesman 
about English grammar? Now the word Ministry is either singular 
or plural; not beth at once. How, then, about these sentenc-s? 

If the Ministry should finally lose its majority, it will be from domestic, and not 
foreign miscarriage. Undoubtedly the failure of their Irish policy has done more 
to lower them, &c. 

By way of balancing matters, we have on page 570 four nominatives 
governing one singular verb. ‘Then most people who have been to 
school would say “ politics are” so and so. Lorp Saniskury is eccen- 
tric enough to declare in one place that “polities ie,” while in another 
he says “ politics become.” But even eceentricity will not account 
for this : — 

The intrigue of a night may remove a government with which the consti- 
tuencies have by no means resolved to part; and sometimes, as in 1858, they upset 
one to which the con-tituencies are pas-ivnately attached. 

Who are “ they”? We beg pardon, is they—the constituencies or 
the intrigue ? The mistakes are no mere accident. ‘They are part of 
asystem. We havea Radical Reformer of the language in this ultra- 
Conservative. Here he goes again :— 

The plea of necessity, the claims of party fealty, the fear of making bad worse, 
or the hope of mitigating the inevitable, dre motives, &c. 

‘“‘ Series ’’ is made sometimes a singular, sometimes a plural nomina- 
tive under precisely the same circumstances, and the Lord of Hatfield 
appears to suppose that it is good English seholarship to have no settled 
idea whether it is this or that. ‘Ihe list of grammatical blunders is 
by no means exhausted, but our space is, We have only to ask the 


Conservative scholars of England to be prond of the Englich of their 
great organ ; and to call the attention of the University of Oxford, 
which is now devoting some of its influence to the propagation of the 
study of English classics, to the opening that seems to suggest itself— 
the loam of a sixpenny English grammar to that distinguished noble- 
man and cynic who does Oxford the honour to be its Chancellor. 


Fun 


essen 


FUN. 
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is. not Conservative -except in En-lish; and Fun notes with no 
approach to satistaction that the statesman who cavils at tne Conserva- 
tive leaders for proposing need d reforms, should himself set the 
example of reforming the Enylish Janguage so radieally that Opcs 
und BaapLauGH could revolutionize it no more completely. 


A FAMILY HISTORY. 


My little lad, put by that knife, 
And sit this stool upon, 

While I relate the curious life 
Of my poor uncle Joxn. 


(’Twas thusan ancient grandam spake. 
The lad—her grandson he— 
Desired ta: cut # slice of cake, 
The cales was meant: for tea!) 


My grandmotiier had childrem eight, 
The finest ever seem 

Mother, the eldest, christened’ Kars, 
Was married at nineteen 


The next was Tom, who seemed a lad 
Of promise and of hope: ; 

But he grew up and turned-out bad— 
Got hanged tor stealing soap. 

Aunt Jane was maznied down at Perth, 

‘ Her husband's name was, Lownpze ; 

She had three childmenrat a binthy, 

And got the Quam~’s three pounds. 


Aunt PoL. went, om the stage, alack,, 
And had a sore mishap— 

She d ed quite eanly—bxoke her back, 
By tumbling down a trap. 


My Uncle Psren. went to sea, 
and there at. last yt drownedy 
Bed er mbt % moni: y home to me 
When laot vm bugsioh ground, 


Aunt Saran died a sour old maid, 
Because an officer, 

A Captain Buacn, chose ’T1rpa Wang, 
Instead of mazrying her. 


Then Uncle Direx made printing-ink ; 
is. cards all tamed up trumps, 
Until one-day he took to drink !— 
He died, child, of the jumps! 


They were nice child:en—quite a troop— 
So all the neighbours cried ! 

To think that that domestic group 
Was scattered far and wide ! 


One—two—three—four—five—six—eh! what? 
Seven only !—they were e'ght. 

How very stupid ;—I’ve forgot 
One's story to relate— 


Why Uncle Jim’s, of course! And yet, 
Stay !—it was Jonny, not Jim— 

And he—dear me, | quite forget 
W hat did become of him. 


(It was an ancient grandam thus 
Unto her grandson spake ; 

But he meanwhile, the artful cuss, 
Had gone and ate that cake.) 


When ? 


Five persons have been fined at Dublin for selling Simpson-and- 
milk. One had to pay £10, three were fined £9 ani the last was 
mulcted in £8. In each case there was a sum of two pounds to pay 
for costs. The Irish have been noted for their bulls, but they seem 
also determined to stand up for the integrity of their cows. When 
will an English dairyman be fined for the notorious ingredients of 
London milk ? 


For the Liberation Society. 
Mr. Guapstone will create no more bishops—until there is a 
vacant-see. 





Wuy are o!d bachelors like cows? Because they're 'oman-’ating 
animals! 
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BITTERS. 

Let those who like it choose champagne, 
Or be of B-and-Soda splitters ;— 

]’ll envy not their choice, but drain 


My gin and bitters. 


Life's goblet seems to ycu, my Jad, 
ne, where bi aded pleasure glitters ; 
ished, Fate will add 


A dash of bitters. 


Well! too much fizz is sure to cloy, 
Sickly as strawberry jam to fritters ; 
Be grateful for the tonic, boy, 
And take your bitters. 
A man needs tonics for the strife— 
Misfortunes oft are hardish hitters, 
Then wise is he who tempers life 
With needful bitters, 
So—if we lose, or if we win— . 
aver ~ cu eae Ritters ; 
erry, a, not i 
But dashed with bitters. - 
$$ ————————_______ 
AvsTRALIA is happily in unbroken tele 
ide a-delayed telegram 
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WEALTH OR ART. 


Mr. Levison (dealer) :—“ Now, Jacos, I’> HAVE YER TORT TO DO LIKE THESE ’"ERE—OH, IT PAYS'—BUT YBR VON’T VANT IT, MY BOY | 
—YER VON'T VANT IT!” 
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[Rather lucky fur Jacob too! 


BENEDICTINE. 


Let Bitters bitter bards allure, 
Such physicked draughts I'll not be tricked in :— . 
Give me for cure a pure liqueur— 
My Benedictine! 
Here, Bilious, drain the tiny glass— 
The finest cordial e’er you licked-in ! 
Say Benedicite, you ass, 
For Benedictine ! 


’Tis short and-sweet !—but so is bliss ! 
The readiest money is that quick iin, 
The nimble ninepence! Like a kiss 
Is Benedictine! 


If Life is bitter, more’s the need 
Your sweetening not to be too strict in :— i 
The best of orders, in my creed, 
Is Benedictine. 


And, bachelor or benedict, 

The nearest pond he should be kicked in, 
Who with the merits will conflict 

Of Benedictine, 








on with | Razzway accidents have occurred lately with alarming frequency: 


No wonder! they come—by steam. 
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A WATERLOW HERO FOR THE CITY. 


Desicn vor A Statue (d la Hype Parx Conner WELLINGTON,) WHICH MIGHT, COULD, AND SHOULD BE ERECTED ON Temr_e Bar. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 296. 


Tue day fast approaches! 
The banners, and coaches, 
The steeds proudly prancing, 
The uniforms glancing, 
The liveries grand, 
The glorious band, 
Will shortly announce a new lord in the land. 


1. If e’er should any friend you know | 
To the Fast Indies chance to go; 
Beseech him on his homeward route | 
To purchase for you certain fruit, 
(Described by botanists as drupe, 
W hich means the peach and nectarine group). 
Nice: preserve, dessert to sweeten, 

Than this dried fruit was never eaten. 


2. Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee— 
The poet said, 
Whom all have read— 
Small difference must be. 
But if Tradition’s old revealings 
May solve the riddle, 
This one “ first fiddle ”’ 
Did violins to all men’s feelings, | 


3. When the Earl and the Doctor 
Were in the South Sea, 
They met a decoctor 
Of this kind of tea. | 


4. Of refuse a fragment 
For beggarman’s bag meant. | 
A scrap very humble, 
To munch and to mumble: 
But then you see beggarmen never should grumble. 


5.Come bring me a flask, mine host, mine host, 
Bring me a flask of wine, 
The best of the vintage you boast of most 
In this German land of thine, 
And I'll pledge you a bumper-—a toast, a toast! 
Hurrah for the German Rhine. | 
SotutTion or Acrostic No. 294.—Leaves Fallen :—~ | 
Luff ; Eczema; Argal; Virginal; Elaine; Season. | 
Correct So.vutTions or Acrostic No. 294, received 30th October; 


—Whipscross; Pik; Hoptop; 13; Toodles; D. E. H.; Spheroid; 
Addingten Vic; Ruby’s ghost. 
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FASHIONS FOR NOVEMB-R. 


Tue New Hart, Sprecratty DesicNep For THE 5TH INSTANT. 
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COME(T) GENTIL! | A Crack Notion. 


Our contemporary The Surrey Comet has a tale to-unfold, which is | Somenopy, according to a Western paper, says that since the Jubilee 
by no means nebulous. It has despatched a sperial commissioner to the Boston people have run so entirely music mad that the men wear 
Wales to examine into the coal question at the pit’s mouth. The brass bands on their hats. We fancy this is the result of a primitive 
intelligent correspondent is deeply dissatisfied with Taffy as a miner, form of trephining, and that the metallic band is a sort of surgical 
because he is prone to taking care of whatever combination of “1” “‘m’’ instrument used by those who had their heads split by the outrageous 
and other consonants answers to ‘‘ Number One’’ in Welsh. He says clamour which the jubilists mistook for music. 
of the colliers :— | 

In the village where I wie, Cor pave time 1 ms in trees, where to the | Obviously. 
ngs, ol advou verses | . : . 

ee a By Be rendre A ihetaae te tg ah men ot that with ail their | Some of our contemporaries, speaking of the memorial statue of 
ugly passions aroused, I dread to think what may occur during the “lockout,” | Lonp HoLLanp, just erected in Kensington, are at a loss to understand 
should it take place, and from all sources I learn it is unavoidable. | the meaning of “the panels in relief, of fish, &c.,"” which form part of 
We hope our contemporary will recall its special commissioner before the construction. They are, no doubt, allusions to the watery nature 
the lock-out begins. We should be sorry to lose a writer whose of the country whence Lonp Hotianp seems to have taken his name. 
powers of endurance fit him for a war-correspondence. A man who <cipentenengamaieabpnataneettaibeidtndtin: 

could sit out a Welsh song in praise of fair maidens, fifty verses in | 
length, would have made nothing of such sieges as those of Metz and | 


The Ninth. 
Strasburg. We fancy the Times will snap him up from the Comet. | 


Tue Lord Mayor will not proceed to Westminster“ by water. Sir 
| Sipney Warer.ow is of opinion that, whatever may be the state of 
| the tide, the water of the Thames is always “ high.” 
‘‘ They manage these things better in” Australia. | 


Our colonies encourage emigration by offering land to the settler on | Technical Education. 


a system of deferred payments,— would that the butcher and baker of = 7... pecent tectieeneiad meseueiel Radiat 00 00 ott aieetiat tn 
the mother country could be brought to see the advantages of this 1)... pack in full pe after Reynard, oleate tual a an "ahha 


mode of settling ! | fitness of things, for while the hounds were cast, the fox was chased. 





A Spade—A Spade! ana : 
Tue greatest engineering achievements of the day sink into insig- n Argument in a Circle. 


nificance when compared with the daily, or rather, nightly task of a New York should be the paradise of the fair sex. Why ?—Is not 
very humble individual—that of the earth-stopper. the ‘‘ gold ring” there f—Hoop-de-doo ! 


Ditto. Wu y is a captain haranguing his crew like an upholsterer? Because 
Oruer. things besides history repeat themselves. Take beer for he's a Deck-orator. 
instance. It requires the aid of barm to manufacture it; and itis Irthe burglars carry off your plate why is itall right? Because 
retailed by the barmaid! it's not left. 








FUN. 
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WHAT MODERN MATERIALISM HAS MADE OF IT. 


Spot-Stroke. 
Our blood runs cold, but our heart is truly grateful that we reside 
beyond a fifty mile radius from Birmingham. 


Challenges to Douglas Macgregor for money are uereless, either at Billiards, 
Shooting, or Curling, but for the sake of practice and amusement he is willing to 
shoot any man withia 50 miles of Birmingham for a new hat, a silk tie, a suit of 
black cloth clothes, a pair of kid gloves, a pair of Wellington boots, and a good 
umbrella ; 25 shots each ; the usual conditions. Macgregor may be seen any even- 
ing at the ‘‘ Old Spot” Shooting Gallery, High Street, Bull Ring, Birmingham. 
Fancy a man to whom money is useless, but who will “shoot any 
man ’—slaughter one who never offended him perhaps—for a suit of 
clothes and—there is an awful refinement about the last item—and 
a good umbrella. We had rather not be Old Spotted, or spotted in 


any way! 


A Coup de Theatre. 


Parnce Napouson has no cause to complain of want of courtesy on 
the part of M. Txrers—he has been politely conducted to the 
front-(t)ier. 


A Grain of Comfort. 

Everyone will be pas to hear that the “‘Corn Averages” are 
published ;—we f that this season corn would not prove an 
average. 

| A Bobbery. 
* Ir is announced that Mr. Carty. is ing sonie additions to his 
Life of Schiliér with a view to its rama in “The People’s 
Edition,”” We presume this will be a Schillern Edition. | 


Cannibalism at the Cambridgeshire. 


Tux betting fraternity has been very severely handled of late by 
some of our contemporaries. Well, we haven't lost our money,— 
possibly for the reason that we don’t bet,—but anyhow we are not 
going to fall foul of speculators, because we don’t mean to pitch into 
stock-broking, insurance companies, end “the City” generally. But 
we much admit that the charge of “ gobb!ing-up’’ innocent people can 
scarcely be dismissed on the score of improbability, if there 18 any 
truth in the statement of a contemporary, according to which, after 
the race :— 
ae deluged their disappointments by copious draughts of pink-papered 

€s.”” 
Those who can gulp a bottle, might possibly swallow the bottle- 
holder too. 


A Horse of a Bad Colour. 


Frrenp! write for Pegasus no lays, 
That steed a wise man shuns: 

You think that he’s among the bays— 
He’s oftener with the duns. 


Highways and Byways. 

A CORRESPONDENT wishes to know whether a gentleman, who the 
other ve in a temper turned off the highway, cannot be roceeded 
against for diverting a public path. We don't approve of diversions 
being prosecuted. : 
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AUGSPUR IN THE REALMS OF FICTION. 


LAST week, sir, I called the attention of your readers to the fact 
that, the racing season being over, I would devote time to their winter 
or bibernatory instruction and amusement; and while once more 
sitting alone in my back office I have, under the influence of potheen 
and pipe, struck out a brilliant idea, by which sporting knowledge and 
chivalrous romance may be amalgamated. I forward you a rough 
sketch of how this desideratum may be successfully accomplished, and 
am, ‘sir, awaiting registered letter or crossed cheque, yours com- 
placently, AUGSPUR, 


FoLDEROLDERIDO AND THE FAVOURITE. 


A Fragment. 


_ Em the good old days, before the truthful and the beautiful had 
been discovered by a great philosopher to be one, when therefore any 
aupirant to the fame of being either could pay his money and take his 
choice—in those good old days, when the sun shone more brightly 
and the flowers looked more sightly and the birds sung more blithely 
than they do now—when there were no Licensing Act, no new police, 
and no treadmills to disturb the placidity of the peaceful—there lived 
a noble knight with his hauberk shining bright, and his vassals who 
could fight. I don’t mean to say for a moment that there was only 
one noble knight alive at the time, or that there was only one set of 
vassals, for if ‘hat had been the case, their ability to fight would have 
been a perfectly negative quality ; for is it not written in the records 
of the sporting authority “‘ Boxiana’’ that it is little good being able 
to fight when there is no one to be fought? What I mean to say is, 
that, among others, there was one knight with a particularly shining 
hauberk. Mind, I don’t for a moment pretend to know what a 
ibauberk was, and I couldn’t for the life of me say whether it was 
worn on the head or carried in the hand, but I know it was one or 
the other, for it said in our books at Sunday school, that 

There came a noble knight, 

With his hauberk shining bright, 

And his gallant heart was light, 

Free and gay. 


There now, that’s an effort of memory, But this by the way. 

Well, one fine morning in the beginsing of the middle ages—— I 
was going to say dark ages, but of course you couldn't have had any 
fine mornings in the dark ages, at least not according to my lights. 
How awful it must have been then, when I suppose it was always 
November with a thick fog on, with no one to clear the course, and 
no gas, and not even a policeman to show one across the crowded parts 
of Fleet-street, which were in those days particularly dangerous, as 
the underground railway was not then completed, and all the heavy 
traflic was done by means of Pickford’s vans, whose drivers sat up 
aloft smoking short pipes and shricking ‘‘Geewup!”’ aud “ Geewo!”’ 
the ehibboleth of their tribe. However, let us get on, 

On this particularly fine morning, this particularly fine young 
baron rose with the Jark, and began to hastily dress himself, singing 
us he did so, a song to his mistress’s eyelid (SHAKESPEARE). Dressing 
was happily not a tedious operation in those days, the frivolities and 
vanities of soap being unknown, and the matutinal tub having not 
then been invented. Shaking his elfin locks, which had never been 
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matter from her face with her lily hand, and offered him her damask 
cheek for chaste salute. 

But Folderolderido was in no humour for tender dalliance. Ile 
ground his teeth till the impalpable powder flew in clouds about the 
room, aad it was some time before he could calmly seat himself at his 
meal, although his spider-handed split second stop watch repeatedly 
reminded him that—as was too surely the case in those days— the 
Newmarket Houghton express waited for no man. 

But he bad hurriedly read in the Sportsman on his way down sta‘rs 
that an objection had been lodged against the Cambridgeshire favourite 
on the ground of wrong nom., and the iron had entered into his sonl. 

Just then the clock struck the fated hour for departure, and 
the curtain descended on a striking tableau. ‘Thus ends the prologue. 

[The succeeding volumes are to be published by subscription.—A. ] 


BOTH SIDES OF THE QUESTION. 


IT is a proper thing, some say, 
To be a married man— 

All bachelors are in the way, 
Obstructing Nature’s plan— 

It may ‘be so—I scarcely know 
Which is the nobler state— 

But J was spliced five years ago, 
So have to bear my fate. 


It’s doubtless nice, when you return 
From shooting, cold and wet, 

To find the leudly-hissing urn— 
The board im order set— 

It’s pleasant, too, between the sips 
Of fragrant old Bohea 

To press a kiss on coral lips. 
(Jour property you see ! ) 


But *tis not quite so jolly, when 
The nights are dark and cold, 

To hear the baby squall; and then 
To have the kid to hald— 

An hour’s promenading up and down 
The bare and frigid floor, 

In nothing but your dressing gown, 
Is well! it is a bore! 





A wife can sew a button on, 
But then sometimes she won’t— 
She ovght her prettiest dress to don 
For you—but oft she don’t! 
But then, the bachelor’s dull life, 
His hearth how drear and grim! 
I think he’d better take a wife 
‘To keep his shirts in trim. 


Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aecom- 








defiled by comb or brush, into position, the baron called aloud for the | panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 


servitor who trussed his points, when a sweet voice from the garden 
smote upon his ear. He listened and the voice said :— 

“ Thy point-man has already been sixteen hours a day on duty for | 
sixteen successive days. Beware of collisions and let him sleep on. 
Hurry on thine own clothes, or thou wilt be late for the Newmarket | 
Houghton Meeting, for which the seven a.m. express from Bishops- 
gate now starts at seven-thirty to catch the Paddington junction.”’ | 

| 


Folderolderido replied not, In fact he was silent, for he had 
nothing to say; but buttoning his own braces, and cursing the 
stupidity of Hony, who had made his button boots so tight, he seized 
his deerstalker hat and a copy of that morning’s Sportsman, with 
programme and arrivals to date, and descended to the breakfast parlour, 
where the owner of the mellifluous voice, whose words we have just 
heard, was presiding over a table which groaned, as tables were wont | 
in those days, under the hissing urn, the silver coffee-pot, the frothing 
chocolate-jug, the eggs and bacon, the devilled kidneys, the mufiins, | 
the toast, the girdle-cakes, the fresh bread, the stale bread, the fresh | 
butter, the stale butter (I don’t mean that, I mean salt butter), the 
anchovies, the sardines, the marmalade, the sirloin of beef without | 
which even now no gentleman's library—beg pardon, breakfast room | 
—is complete, the multitudinous caviare, the brawn, the periwinkles, | 
the pigeon-pies,and the innumerable other cates which in the good 
old days were to be seen at the moriing meal. 

But, oh, how lovely was the foundress of the feast! Her eyes were 
like the early purl which sweetly blooms in May, her breath was like 
the juniper which I could drink all day. She was sitting behind a 
pile of bread and treacle which was fast disappearing before her 
medizeval appetite ; but as her kinsman approached she smeared away | 
the traces of the oleaginously saccharine or saccharinely oleazinous 
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responsible for loss.) 

T. M.—That parodisé lives under the same hat as we do—but he can’t 
be always— shall we say, ‘at it ? 

W. J. F.—The drawing would be perhaps good—if it were only a good 
deal better; and the joke might pass—if it had a point. But for these 
little drawbacks both would be excellent. 

CANTAB.—And we can’t ’ab nothing of the sort. 

t. (Dunstable).— Apply to Once a Week. 

LIVERPUDLIENSIS.—The cutting forwarded to us did not indicate the 
precise locality. 

(;OOSEBERRY.—It’s too late in the year or you should be made a fool of. 

Jo.—No ! 

E. W. (Regent’s Park Place).— You will learn the charge for advertising 
the work on application at the office. 

Crassics (B. & Co.).—In future always say “the greater” not “the 
greatest” of two—and don’t misquote Lucian. 

G. (Leominster).—Too local. 

QurRist.—How do we write them? With a pen and ink—blue ink :— 
A nod is as good as a blue ink. 

Declined with thanks :—F. R., Stratford ; M. N. O., Walworth; Briggs ; 
Subscriber, Brixton; E. J. T. S., Plymouth; R. J., Finsbury; Nedob; 
W. M.; B., Birmingham; J. B. C., Liverpool; Coster on tramp; 5.. Dur- 
fermline; W., Edinburgh; Barns and Stables; A., Bintield-road; W., 
Tunbridge Wells; L., Carmarthen; A. G., Brixton; R. A. L., Gravesend ; 
P. R. L., York ; Busky; E. F., Manchester; F., Kimgsland ; Romeo; Vic- 


loneello; G. B.; oodles; Mrs. W., York; H. M. 8. Gambridge; W., 


Broadmoor ; Spes; R., Liverpool ; Veritas ; H., Harrington-square ; H .P. H., 
Woodbury; Titan; W., Threadneedle-street: F. G. J.; 5S. P. C., Cam- 
bridge; C. C. O., Adelphi; Mrs. C., Brook Green; F. H., Clapham ; 
R. RB. O., Newcastle ; Aliquis; O. R.J.C., Aylesford; Funny; Wallaby; 
R., Islipgton. 





i 
; 























toh U N. [November 9, 1873, 


SSSI NES NN ALY” 
WEAN WAN 


% Ws \ \ \ \ ‘\) 


ee op rn 
{* : 


4 WS e 
bib. 


POS ESI 
_ Wi PPE 


i) 


a ee eed 


oe \ . AN 
RO ND SEEN Na \N 
‘AN Rea _ N ‘ 
" : ; \\ 
SAS \ A RA 
i M ‘i \ OY M\\ bt 
“ \ a AY Wi 
| 1 eA RAN Wee ATi 
; Tw WAY iy 
4 at \y AS 
. LOANS wh See DD 
SS 


oS SN 


, A STAGE DIRECTION. 
That horrid Quis audibly to Miss Smiles (just as poor nervous young Pilatt came on) :— His cuz 18 CLEARLY—‘ Soft HB comes!’ BH?” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. lenged. The writer is evidently pareus eultor et infrequens, a rare | 
" Sohne vinvet to the theatres, and notices last a acs as if a were tg 
ree nS ; ' , | full swing now. What he says about Messrs. JAMES and 1 HORNE 
Tue Cornhili this month is rich indeed in the possession of “Mara,” | not only unjust, but untrue. y 
a beautiful and to story. “Old Kensington” continues to | The Young Gentleman's Magazine closes its first volume with 4 
carry poor Dolly D more troubles, in which we should sympa- | success upon which its editor may be honestly congratulated. ; 
thise with her better, if illustrations did not represent her as such Loose Leaves, a magazine published for, and written by the patients 
a ghastly ugly object. A new story, “The Scientific Gentleman,” | of certain lunatic asylums in Shropshire, has not much merit of its 
_ commences in the number. : ee ' own. There is one good thing in it, under the head of *‘ Loose Stra ws, 
The my; of “A Woman's Vengeance ” is revealed in Chambers’s | entitled “ Love,” and signed A. A. T. We can see ata glance that 
7 





Journal this month. Our ancient friend maintains its old excellence, maniac i mania i from Fun. 
and never flags, as some of its far younger rivals do at times. ~ - ee. Se ee 
The Lifeboat contains the Wreck Chart for 1871, and gives us the s 
reassuring information that the number of wrecks was below the | — Horrible! Arable!! Thought. 
average. It tes a spirited account of a lifeboat rescue from Mr. An Undergraduate witnessing a “ Ploughing ” Match. 
7 oe Tague: Miao’ s, clever story of “ Marie Bellot,’’ in the Penny 
Doré's London is approaching completion, but shows no sign of NOTICE! — 
falling off. It will form a magnificent gift-book for Christmas. On Monpax next, November 11th, will be published, Price Twopence, 
The People’s Magazine, under its new editor, is making rapid strides ; MANAC 
both letterpress and illustrations being excellent. Especially good is FUN AL ; 
the frontispiece, by Mr. C. Morcan. ProruseLy ILLUsTaaTEP. 
We ho something better of the Gentleman’s Magazine, and even Leeson penance 
of ~ Nip of its ates I ar article, “ Players of Our rae : Now Ready, Price One Shilling, 
e silly nonsense abou ue Actors and Actresses.”’ e 
cannot be accused of a penchant for the burlesques of the day, but we | TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
cannot allow such sweepingly easy censure as this to pass unchal- | With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 
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NOT TOO PARTICULAR. 


Emmeline :—* Dean ME, THAT IS A CHARMING SONG; IT’S QUITE 


NEW TO ME! Have YOU EVER HEARD IT BEFORE, ALory?” 


Algernon :—“ Yaas, THINK I HAVE—oNE OF ARTHUR SULLIVAN’s, [ BELIEVE—SOMETHING ABOUT LIES—THE 8NOW-WHITE LIgs, 0&8 Tuk 
WHITE 8NOW LIES—OR THE SNOW LIES WHITS—I DON’T RECOLLECT WHICH, AND IT'S ALL THB SAMB!”’ 


GOING TO PIECES. 


Nore this apple tree, gnarly and green, 
Where wealth of lichen and moss increases ! 
Many the vears it has stood, I ween ;— 
Now it is quietly going to pieces. 
Ah, but the hues— gold, purple, and grey-— 
As you view its colours from various places ; 
Cal! it ripeness, or call it decay, 
This ancient ruin is full of graces. 


Scatbed by the levin, flung to the ground, 
Prey to the mighty North Easter falling, 
Little of beauty it then had found, 
Save where the ivy o’erspread its palling. 
Better the fate that the tree will crave, 
Crusted with moss, and with lichen fretted— 
Going to pieces, to sleep in a grave, 
Sown with kind memories, long regretted. 


So may Heav'n around my old age 
Tender friendship and love entwining, 
All the cares of its close assuage, 
While tow'rd the grave are my steps declining. 
When o’er my heart the death-chills steal, 
Ere the poor jester for aye deceases, 
Grant, gracious Power, my heart may feel 
I go to peace, when I go to pieces. 


Thereby hangs a—strange—Tale. 

Bell's Life reminds hunting men that the subscription in aid of Tom 
Hits, the old servant of the West Kent Hunt, willshortly close. It 
appears thet his many years of active service have cost the veteran an 
eye—but, bere note the wondrous compensation of Nature—he has 
been enabled to count a lot of noses! 


VOL. TY). 


—_—_—— 


| Cum Grano. 
| We live and learn; but we never expected to live to learn that our 

flannel jerkins may be served like gherkins. A correspondent of the 
| Warehouseman and Drapers’ Trade Journal writes to complain that come 
| flannels he purchased for shirting were pickled ! 
| When I tasted them, as you would butter when buying—for this is brcome quire 
| customary and necessary now-a-days with flannel buyers—I found tbem ful of 
salt—so full that, when they lay a few days, they literally dripped water. 

These dishonest manufacturers ought to get a taste of the cat, and 

then be pickled in shirts made of their own flannel. 


Hard to Swallow. 


Tue papers are telling a story about a wonderful cure recently 
effected at Barnstaple, in the case of a woman who for twelve years 
had been suffering agonies from an undiscoverable ailment. A 
local chemist took her in hand and cured her, the cause of her illness 
proving to be a large caterpillar. Well, we can’t swallow the creature 
even if the woman did, for we never heard of a caterpillar living for 
twelve years. We suspect it was not the caterpillar she suffered from, 
but an inability to digest her grub. 


| Not at all strange. 


Tue Pall Mali calls this an extraordinary robbery. We don't. 

An extraordinary robbery has been perpetrated at Carlisle. Last night a boy in 
the Caledonian Railway office was sent with the day’s receipts, amounting to £125, 
for the purpose of banking the money. On his way he bad a fit, and when he was 
found some time later the whole of the money had been carried off. The boy is 
| subject to fits. 


Well, then, he wasn’t a fit boy to send with all that money. 





No Novelty. 


We see that Astizy’s Amphitheatre is to be opened again this 
Christmas. This is clearly only anuther Amphi-try-on. 


SLE LE LOCAL LA 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 18, 1872. 
THE EMOTIONS. 


Or all the funny notions 
That fri licsome imagination shapes, 
To think a famous lecturer on apes, 
Should set himself to studying Emotions ; 
And their Expression, by the features 
Or other lineaments of living creatures ! 
With dogs the sign of pleasure that prevails 
Is wagging tails :— | 
Bout what expression is in vogue with whales ? 
The monkey grins, but then he cannot Jaugh 
But the giraffe 
How can he show what joys him or what ails? 
| 


But, ah, my Darwan, does it not perplex, 
Puzzle and vex, 
To trace, with even your intense devotion, 
The various expr ssions of emotion 
Ea ployed by what we call the gentle sex ? 
We think we see a blush — 
Why. tush! 
Tis but a flush ' 
Obtainable with powder and a brush, 
Or coloured lotion ! 
And so we foil to trace 
In woman’s face 
The real, plain expressicn of Emotion! 
en 

‘Two men going to their work see a dead hare half a yard from the 
roadside, but they do not see a gamckecper and his assistant watching 
the bait. One of the workmen, not unnaturally we think, picks up 
the animal], and immediate)y the gamekeeper ard his assistant pounce 
upon the delinquent-, who, notwithstanding an immediate offer of the 
treasure’s restoration, are taken to the police office and charged—not 
with having picked up the hare—but with having set the snare which 
cansediits death. Evidence is, when the case comes before the justices, 
putin showing that the defendants could not possibly have set the 

;and-it is shown that the men bear excellent characters, both 
having worked for the same master for twenty years. Then speaks Sir 
P. H. Dyxr, Baronskt, and chairman of the Dartford Police-court, who 
says it is a serious case, and that the defendants must pay £3 each or suffer 
a month’s imprisonment. It may be interesting to our readers to 
know, that in the duily paper, from which we extract our inf: rmation, 
the small paragraph containing the foregoing home facts is preceded by 
nearly two columns and a half abcut a great meeting called to decry 
slavery abroad. 

a 

As regards the Licensing Act, it would perhaps be rather surprising 
to some of our legislators, and certainly edifying to some of our leading 
counsel, were they to see what happens every night at the exempted 
houses in the neighbourhood of the theatres—that is every morning 
immediately after midnight. The Gaiety and Albion manage to keep 
fairly select by means of a high tariff, and of another of the five 
houses we know nothing, because, though exempted for the benefit of 
theatre-goers, it is not im the neighbourhood of any theatre with 
which we are acquainted. Lvcus a non, &c. But at the remaining 
two there is very much business doing, more especially at the out- 
side bar, not the bar at which the drinks are served, but the bar at 
which an active and intelligent officer cross-quegtions all anxious to 
obtain a drink by that hitherto powerful means of paying for it. 

—— J)-——- 

Mr. Joun Hamppen, who has certainly burst, the bounds of village 
reputation, has just been found once more guilty of libelling a gentle- 
man who won abet and then unconscionably took the money. Mr. 
Hampvkn bet'ed that the world was flat, but fell somewhat short of the 
ye or hg only a it bes himself. Still, he has hardly been 
consistent, for no one reading his correspondence in i 
was at all calcula‘ed to flatter. ” a ee 


—_——o—_. 


Tue Adulteration Act is doing its work well, if we judge fi 
the fact that the pubjicans in the most crowded neighbourhoods ave 
unanimously raised the price of beer one halfpenny “ per pot in your 
own jugs.” 


How doth the Busy B. improve! 


Wes see it stated that Mr Bass paid last year in malt tax and li 
duty the sum ~ £ Cryatal P nse -witen next we ok ‘aca 
handsome Bass in the 8 alace Aquarium to sa something: 
about drinking like fishes, ) " P r 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue custom which has for some time prevailed at metropolitan 
theatres, of exuberantly applauding everything and cieryhele ona 
first night, without the slightest reference to the ability, or want of it, 
display ed by actors, aitists, or authors, prevents our giving an opinion 
as to the future of Mr. Frank Marsuatu’s three-act play, advertised 
as The White Feather, but at the last moment altered to False Shame. 
That the applause on the opening night was both decided and 
demonstrative we freely admit, butas it,was showered on everyone alike, 
and broke forth at intervals when there was not the slightest outward 
and visible reason for jubilation, we cannot but think the audience was 
much more friendly than critical. However, as the sole lessee and 
manager seemed perfectly satisfied with the verdict, it is not forus to 
object ; yet, in accepting it as bond fide, we may be allowed perhaps to 
wonder slightly at the taste which led to it. 

The principal part of the new play’s plot consists in endeavour to 
prove the courage of a young nobleman, who possesses plenty 
of that quality,—as is shown by the decided manner in which he 
hurls his coat and waistcoat across the stage, before jumping down 
acanvas gully to the rescue of his lady love— but whois ashamed to 
acknowledge its possession, This is a peculiar position, and the 
manner in which the proof of pluck is given is worthy of it. Our 
ideas on the quis'ion of courage may be strange; but, we fail to 
discover, in any of Lord (hilton’s operations during the last act, any 
display of bravery ; unless, indeed, the use of private information to 
extort an apology, and the acceptance of aid to prevent a duel, be now- 
a-days regarded as favourable evidence. The mounting of the play 
is somewhat strange. In an old baronial ball, with quaint medieval 
furniture, wide hearth, and obsolete hangings, we are treated to an 
exhibition of, not billiards but bagatelle, on a cheap and nasty brand- 
new Brummayem board, which might have cost about five-and-twenty 
shillings, ‘‘ with cues, balls, and fittings complete.” The evening 
dress of the hero harmonises much more with this piece of furniture 
than with anything else on the stage, as it consists of, among other 
things, brilliant buckled shoes, a diamond brooch, a white tie, ditto 
waistcoat, and a erimscn underwaistcoat, all very resplendent, but 
more like the costume of a nouveau riche fresh from the linendraping 
line than that of an undoubted aristocrat. Miss Rose Massry, as the 
heroine, looks nice, but is sadly deficient in power and expression, and 
it seems rather reversing the natural order of things to cast so excellent 
an actress as Miss Cantorra Appigon for a partin which she has 
little or no oppcrtunity. Muss Larkin is able as ever in a part with 
which she must be familiar, that of a tyrannical wife and manceuv- 
ring mamma; but Mr. Garpen, as her husband, is as little like an 
officer as as Mr. Poynter is Jike a lord. Indeed, the cele- 
brated joskin might have said about the latter actor with great justice, 

I’ve seen a man at a county fair 
Eook more like a Jord than that chap there, 

We've certainly seen an itine:ant teetotal preacher on Clerkenwell 
Green to whom the Earl Dashington bears a striking resemblance in 
speech as well as figure. Mr. Bittincron does all that can be done 
with an unpleasant part—that of the villsin,—and there are several 
lay figures whose purpose it is hard to comprehend ; as, inceed, all the 
jokes, when there are any, haveto be capped, and all the good situa- 
tions, with the same proviso, have to be dependent on Mr. H. J. 
Monracuz and Miss Rosz Massey. And having strayed over our 
usual length, we will take leave of a play which, written for the 
development of character parts, fails, singularly enough, to provide ont 
for Mr. Compron. 

The opening of the Corporation Library at the Guildhall was as 
brilliant and successful as it deserved to be. The Library is iteelf a 
noble building, and on this occasion contained a Loan Exhibiticn ot 
literary and artistic treasures such as, possibly, only the City could 
bring together. A distinguished company crowded it, and the ceremony 
went off admirably. But it is less on account of these things than 
beeause the Library is practically a free library—in other words a 
liberal education for nothing— bestowed on the citizens of London by 
the Corporation, that we say the opening deserved to be successful. 
Ignorant and superficial folks, who find it cheap and easy to sneer at 
the Corporation, may as well hide their diminished heads after this, 
and admit that the City authorities, while always ready to defend the 
rights and liberties of the people, are constantly on the alert to throw 
open to them means of education as well as enlightenment. T his 
library, for instance, is worth not only all that the School Board has 
yet done, but all that it is likely to do for a long time to come. 


On-dit-cipherable. 
A CONTEMPORARY gives us the following paragraph :— 


It is on dit that a series of English opera performances is to be given in Glasgow 
this winter. r 


What is mehnt by “it is on ditP?’’ Weare perhaps so on-dit-scern- 
ing as to be on-dit-serving of an on-dit-sguised explanation of this 
on-dit-vulged mystery. 
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THE WAREHOUSEMAN AT THE DINNER TABLE. 


(With apologies to Dr. Wendell Himes.) 


I, 

“I’ve just been readin’ a most strawnirary book,’ said the calico 
buyer, who takes the head of the table by reason of his seniority when 
none of the governors cme up stairs to have an economical snack. 

“ What is it ?” I said, for [ am nothing if not literry: and [ have 
even written verses that have been printed in my time. 

“It is by Mr. Ottver Hotmes whocalls himself the ‘ Author of 
the Autocrat of the Breakfast Table,’ and who is now ‘the Poet at the 
Breakfast Table.’ ”’ 

“‘ Autocrat ?”’ said that little ass Miecs, who positively could not tell 
Spitalfields from Ita'ian. ‘ Autocrat? I thought that was one of 
the titles of the Emprror or Russra.” 

“* Well,” says I, “‘and what then ?” 

‘* Oh, nothing!’ says he. 

“T should think it was nothing,” says I; and then he didn’t speak 
again for five minutes, and that was a good job. 

‘“‘ Why shouldn't we have a poet at our dinner table ?”’ says little 
Miss Joves of the ribbon department —a very clever li'tle girl, mind 
you. ‘I know,’ she went on, “that one of the gentlemen sacrifices 
to the muses,” and then she looked at me in an identifying sort of way. 

*« Brayvo!”’ calls out little Smoucu of the counting-honse - a sharp 
fellow enough for a mere lad: “ Let's have some potry, JopKtns.”’ 

* All in good time my child,” I replied; ‘‘but it will hardly be 
worth my while todewote my learned leisure merely to the entertain- 
ment of this small circle. Pertcerns there is the old gov’nor’s short- 
hani clerk. Let him take down everything we all say, and we shall 
have a book in no time.” 

And when everybody had said he and she was agreeable, I turned 
my cleverest things over in my mind, and the next day we began. 


IT. 


“T’ll bet anybody a pint,” said Mieas, “that nobody don’t know 
what anybody’s goin’ to say.’ Andthenthevermingrinned. “ Ah,” 
he went on, “ I’ve been a readin’ of yer poet as he calls hisself, because 
we don’t want no second hand goods here from Hotmes’s house 
through Jopxrins’s commission agency ; do we Miss Brown ?”’ and he 
appealed to a person who is sure to say ditto to him because she thinks 
the little beast will want a wife some day to look after a shop he talks 
of settin’ up in Clerkenwell. 

“ Certainly not, Mr. Miaas,” she cried. 

‘Your original ideas will be very valuable, Miaes,’’ I said, putting 
on my THackeraY like air; “but if you favour us with nothink that 
isn’t your own we shan't be overburdened with either wit or informa- 
tion.”” Had him there, don’t you think ? 

‘‘This is a rummy start about the San June business,” said the 
calico buyer by way of changin’ the subject. 

“ Isn’t it?” I replied. 

“T don't think it’s a proper subject to converse about before ladies,”’ 
said that spiteful Miss Brown. 

Well, you never saw a lot of people stumped till that minute. We 
looked at each other in a rare state, 

** How do you mean ?”’ said the calico-buyer. 

“ Why that naughty thing that Lorv Byron wrote isn’t fit for—”’ 

*“‘ But this is Sand June and not Don June,” I exclaimed, and— 

‘‘T daresay it’s just as bad,” says she, ‘‘and I'll complain about it 
to the counting-house if I hear any more of it.”’ 

‘- Pray, Miss Brown,” said that mild faced Smovucu, who spends all 
his Saturday half-holidays and his Sunday mornings in messing about 
for beetles and flies in the ponds at Totteridge or Hampstead —“ pray, 
Miss Brown—” 

‘Pray, yourself, Mr. Jenxtns,’”’ she retorted: “I’m sure if you’d go 
to church and say your prayers instead of worryin’ poor insects on a 
Sunday it would be Better for you.” 

Oh! oh these women! as Master Homes says. 

So by way of stopping this internecine strife —that’s a good pair of 
words I believe,—I volunteered to read a composition of my own, 
tailing off with a faw verses, and I call my production 


THE HOUSE WITH THE CHIMNEY POTS, AND THE 
PROSPECTS THEREOF. 


(A PanoRaAMA, WITH MaGniryinc GLAssEs,) 


My birthplace, the home of my childhood and my earlier and later 
boyhood 
“That's Ho_mes’s,’’ cried Mices. 
a bit.’’) 
has now been knocked down by the Metropolitan Railway. Indeed 
when I take a glass of stout on the down platform at Farringdon Street 
I am beneath my natal spot. I do not remember being born, but I do 
recollect saying some very clever things while | was in petticoats, and 
being very much frightened at a policeman with a bull’s eye coming 
into my room to look for« friend of ours whom he said he wanted. 
Ah, that house is dead to me now, and the money the Metropolitan 


“ Ah,” said I, “just you wait 








RON. 201 
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piid for it went to the frecholder and not to the heir of the weekly 
tenant ! 

We English aro all sparrows —we love to have houses to play about, 
and to live in. I coulin’t understand Mr. Rusxry’s saying that he 
couldn't get along ia a country wh re there were no castles ; becanse 
it seems to m», if we only get beds to rleep in and something to eat, we 
are really as well off as if we lived ina castle or even a Uastle an l 
Falcon. But yoa shall see how much I parted with for which th» 
Metropolitan never gave me a ha'porth of compensation. 

I shall say many things which an unchiritable reader might find 
rs with as personal. I should not dare to call myself a poet if 1 

id not. 

[‘* Well, I'm blessed,’’ said Mreos. “ You're cribbing whole 
sentences. Come, cut it. We'll guess the rest. But let's have the 
poetry if youre a poet.” Sol gave way before the unappreciative, 
and read them the verses which I had intended should be the tailpiece 
of my story.] 

Homesick. 


Go, seek thy town-born sisters—take thy choice, 
You must obsy, —there’s ether two or three ; 
These only, one has got a horrid voice, 
One’s pockmarked, and the other's not for me. 


And when the secret of their b'rth you know, 
Look ou them with such pity as you may ; 
Tell them their cheeks ars like the rose’s glow, 

Thou zh there be fibs in every word you say. 


“I’m not going to stand this any longer,”’ said Mieos, and he went 
down to his shirtings; and I, even I, the Warehouseman poet, was 8001 
alone with the désris of dinner. Ah me! how genius is often unap- 
preciated. I suppose I'jl have to unbend, and go too, to sort those 
stockings. 

(To be continued.) 


[{ rather think xot.—Ep. Fun.] 


BRUCE’S SAD MESS. 


Wuat's the law of Licence dread! 
What's this Bruce has lately said ?— 
Beerless we must go to bed, 

Or convicted be! 


None beyond a certain hour 

May a glass of beer devour, 

Or he’ll feel the Bobby’s power! 
Shameful slavery! 


Who is ready in to cave ? 

Who's afraid the Act to brave ? 

Who to Bruce will be a slave ? 
Let him take to tea! 


Who for Briton’s rights—not Law— 

Bitter beer will always draw, 

And for Bruce care not a straw, 
He’s the chap for me! 


By the penalties and pains, 

By the fines for taking drains, 

By the House's want of brains, 
Beer shali yet be free! 


We'll not vote again, we know, 

For the firm of Bruce and Co. ; 

To the deuce the Act shall go 
Promptly by and by! 


——— -— 


A Glass too Much. 


Tue latest verdict recorded in America was upon a gentleman who 
expired in a fit of inebriation. The jury returned “ Death by hanging 
—round a rum shop.” ‘This was savage, and devoid of regard for the 
gentleman’s family. In a similar case in California, the verdict was 
more gracefully and considerately put:—“ Accidental death whil- 
uv packing glass.” 


Jewel Jobbery. 


Wuart has become of the wonderful discovery of rubies, diamon’s., 
emeralds, &c., in California? An ominous silence has followed on th» 
first announcement, as if its promulzators, like all other spiders, had 
carried their victims off to gobble them up quietly. We always 


thought these precious stones were merely precious lies, with only ose 
genuine gem among them. That was strata-gem ! 
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THE NEW ARRIVAL. 


, Consutt “* Who's Zoo,” 
And you 
Will find this statement true— 
Thus, 
That we have got a 
Baby —- 
mus 
The little cuss 
Is in the charge of clever Ma. Bartiert ; 
He is its “ nuss”’; 
And watches (like Dame Partlet 
Over her brood of chicks) 
The infant’s tricks. 
He means to call it Guy :— 
For why ? 
Because it was upon November 
‘The Fifth that it became 
A member 
Of the association known to fame 
And notoriety, 
Under the name 
Of Royal Zoological Society. 
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TAKING A RISE OUT OF HIM. 


Lady :—“I see THAT YOU HAVE ADVANCED THE PRICE OF youR CarTss, Mr. Camera!” 
Mr. C. :—“ Most RELUCTANTLY, M’M, EVERYTHING WE USE IS RISING DAILY!” 
Lady :—“ Nor vorcetrixnc tue Sun, I presume, Mr. Camera!” 


Well, here’s 
To nurse and infant; and Jong may they live 

| In sweet companionship ; 
| Meanwhile we’ll give 

Three cheers— 

Hip! Hip! 

Hip-hooray-potamus! we cry, 
And drink to Guy! 


Set Apart (ment). 

Tue recent uncharitable condemnation of the heathen by a dignitary 
| of the chorch is bear:ng fruit :— 
| A PARTMENTS comfortably FURNISHED, for a single gertieman, w th a quiet 
family, with partial board if required, near to ’bus and rai! io Ci‘y. 4 
| christian preferred.—&c. 
| We don’t think single gentlemen ought to have families whether 
quiet or not. But the advertiser evidently does not think so much of 
| morals as of profession, 
: 





Bulley for you! 
A conTEMPORARY reports thatanother Communist has been cond: mued 


by the Court Martial at Versailles, for “ setting fire to the maire of the 
| 4th Arrondisement.” Surely that maire must be a bull! 
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OUR MONKEY AGAIN. 


THAT TROUBLES 


WOULD LEAVE MY EMOTIONS ALONE!” 








as ene 





November 16, 1872,] 


COUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 297. 


OrrspriInG of Afric dam and sire, 
Though English born, 
How must it raise thy noble ire, 
Thy rage and scorn, 
To think they call thee such a name :— 
All mothers surely will declaim 
Against such language as a burning shame! 


1. A phantom ship, 
Where was it wrecken? 
Though Vanderdecken 
Was not 
Her—what 
Is christened Skipper—’cos he doesn’t skip :— 
Perhaps the Claimant can supply the tip. 


2, Concerning this Scriptural tree, 
If you seek information of Botany, 
It seems pretty certain to me, 
That you wont find that Botany’s got any ! 


3. Once Rocuerort, of The Lantern, 
Was this, beyond a doubt 
To serve a partisan turn, 
Now fate has put him cut! 


4, Concerning that same manual, 
Called Tom Hood's Comic Annual, 
There’s one plain fact, I wis ;— 
That bad, indifferent, cr good, 
The Comic Annual of Tom Hoop 
Must certainly be this! 


Sorution oF Acrostic No. 295.—Palmer, Denman ; 
Pad, Anchorite, Levin, Monogram, Extravaganza, 
lioan. 

Correct SOLUTIONS OF Acrostic No. 295, received 6th November. 
—Kuby’s ghost; Queer Cove; Homeless Pansy; 1;; Bessie 
scrook; D.E.H. 





‘¢ That dreadful bell.’ 


THE Turf is perhaps the best exponent of the fickle- 
ness of Fortune. In Ireland it makes Pete, while in 
England it often ruins Tcm, Dick, and Harry. 


Humph! 

GreaT men do not always hide their light under a 
bush:1: Str Humpurey Davey, for instance, sheltered 
his under wire gauze. 


CUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


InuNDATIONS in Italy. Ministers impeached in Spain. Cold water, 
and hot water. — Volcanic eruptions in the Sandwich Islands. Re- 
venge by the whirligig of time, for the islanders will be Cooked now. 
== Endowed Schools Commissioners issue their scheme for Dulwich 
College. A scheme that knocks on the head some of the schemers, 
who wanted to appropriate the endowment to the wealthy. — The 
Dvuxe or MartporovuGuH and Sir JAmgs Duke Co.erinGe have a ducal 
dispute, as to the rights of Jabour. Not a victory of Blenheim this 
time. = In the Presidential Election at New York Grant's success 
is to be taken for granted. — The Government of the Canton of Valais 
has sequestrated the Simplon Railway. A case of Valais received. = 
The Spaniards are going to ask for Gibraltar. Why, confound it, 


they don’t know what to do with Spain, as it is! — ‘Two women within — 


a week or so have won the QueEn’s bounty by giving birth to three 
children each. ‘This is baby-jumping and bounty-jumping too! 


Giving him the Office! 


Tu1s beats table turning ! 
FFICE WANTED.—A Gentleman, just going into business, would be glad to 
SHARE the EXPENSE of any TWO communicative ROOMS, where one could 
be of a: sistance to the other in case of absence or otherwise.—Address, &c. 
We have heard of walls having ears. Those of communicative rooms 
must have tongues too! And then, apartments of this kind must have 


legs if they can be absent or otherwise! These rooms would do one’s | 


moving for one. 


Putting her foot in it. 


Aw American paper says that a Wisconsin girl was recently msrried 
barefoot, under the impression that it would bring her good luck. 
Bless her innocent sole: going barefoot would have no influence, but 


it might bring on influenza. 











", 


LP 
tian! § 
Mh 


STAR-TELLING! 


Imaginative Sister :—‘ THE BIG STARS ARE THE GRGWN-UP ONES, YOU 
SEE—THE SMALLER ARE TH& BOYS AND GIRLS—AND THE VERY LITTLE TINY 
ONES ARE the baby sTARs.”’ 

Thoughtful Brother :—“ Tuen I WoNDER WHICH IS THE NASTY CROSS 
OLD NURSE.” 


Send him to Coventry. 


Lorp AYLESFORD seems to be labouring under delusions. ‘he other 
day while the Pxince or Waues was staying with |is lordship, the 
Birmingham News published an article strongly condemning the practice 
of battue shooting. A few days afterwards certain reporters went to 
Packingten Hall to learn the result of the day’s shooting, but were 
promptly sent Packing :— 

They were waited upon by police con-tab!e No. 85 of the North Warwickshire 
constabulary, who politely delive eda message to the effect that Lord Aylesford 
had been much annoyed by wnat he had seen in a Birmingham paper that morning, 
and he requested that the reporters should leave the park forthwith. The constabic 
further informed the reporters that he was commi-sioned to see them outside the 
gates, which he accordingly did. 

The reporters were not, we presume, broken-hearted, and the public 
certainly didn’t care. His lordship must clear his mind of the convic- 
tion that any one cares to hear how well the aristocracy can do 
poulterer’s work. We think the local press should extend to Packington 


Hall the freedom of the city of Coventry. 


A Peaceful Preacher. 


A man at Mile-end has been killed by a street-preacher, as a con- 
clusive sett!ement of a religious disputation. We supposed that even 
street-preachers preached peace, but it seems that at Mile-end the 
notion of the Mile-end-ium is not peaceful. The particular itinerant 
seems to have failed to convince his opponent by argument, and so had 
recourse to the knock-down illogical. He was less successful at 
expounding than at pounding. What does Canon Krivostey think of 
such muscular Christianity 7 


Puss! 


Ir is very certain that the ba-d wio spoke of the “ harmless 
necessary cat,” was cot a Taylor if he was a jailor! 
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LIVE AND LEARN. 
Worthy Pastor :—‘‘ WHAT, NOT REMEMBER YOUR CATECHISM, MY BOY! YOU'RE BETTER FED THAN TAUGHT, I THINK!” 
Boy :—“ Exs, stz! YOu TACHES ME, BUT FATHER FEEDS ME!” 








Medical Evidence. 


Tue curiosities of medical evidence want a Disraxz.t to record them! 
The other day a doctor, who made a post mortem examination of a man 
who had undoubtedly been killed by a blow, said :— 

There was extensive disease and the deceased might at any time have died of 

apoplexy. 
Certainly ! or he might have died of joy, or of poison, or of twenty 
things; but the gentleman who struck him so far interfered with the 
liberty of this subject that he was not allowed his choice. He might 
have preferred apoplexy to violence, doctor! 


Envoy Extraordinary. 


Ws don't mind admitting to our friends, on “the extreme quiet” 
that we are not easily frightened. We are not afraid of robbers, 
hecause we have nothing to lose, and as for ghosts, why we don’t 
believe in their existence except when we are ia the dark and alone. 
But we had a shock the other day, and were jast about rushing off to 
be converted and to pay one quarter's subscription in advance to the 
Spiritualist magazine, the cause of our perturbation being the follow- 
ing sentence in a police report :— 

= Henry Irving, the representative of Charles the First, occupied a seat in 
co ° 
it was but a false alarm. We had been so thinking about ambassadors 
—since the servant-girl asked her mistress for a balf-holiday so as to 
wo to the play with one,—that we were really under the impression 
CuarLes THe Finest had sent a man up, possibly to loek out for 
Conservative resction or to study the working of the Licensing Act. 
Bat it was an awful sell. On reading the case through, we found it 
was onlv about Mr. Barzman and one of his employés, and that Mr. 
Hawry Invive was only the representative of the Lyceum Charles I , 
and had therefore no connection whatever, in thought or speech, with 
any historic personage. | 


Wanted. 
Wuart does this mean ? 

j ANTED, a housekeeper, with a Cook under her, for a small establishment in 

London.—Please address, stating age, length of service in last place, and 
wages required, to X.,—&c, 
‘‘A housekeeper with a Cook under her.” The cook may stand 
under the housekeeper, but we don’t understand her! Such an 
unintelligible cook can’t be a plain cook. Will X kindly ex-plain ° 


=———————S—SSS Bruce-tality. 
A Good Reason. i yee the new sianneing Act no man’s house is his eaatle, Soe the 

m i griculturists | Police can come in and summon him for being drunk on his own 
oe mene 24 was that if ee ye pe foun mld a | premises. We believe that not even that august body the Sewers 
busy to write anv more instruction for farming ions for his paper | Commission is safe from the police, because it’s always on the look-out 
and some other fellow would have todothem. They didn’t care who for drains. 
the other fellow was, because he was sure to know more about farm- | 
ing than Horace Gaxeey. : A Spectacle. ae 

en ng connie: tena | We see advertised ‘“‘ Browne's new binocular, The Panergetic. | 

News. _ Those who eay they cannot see the meaning of his “ Fifine at the Fair 
Tux provincial press boasts of many a “Mercury,” but, so far as | *bould provide themselves with a glass of this description. 

our memory serves us, “Jupiter” is The reason is | lalate ietdtcdetecetirintrennst 
plain ; political opinion in the present day is—so very mercurial. | Arrractive Pustication ror Raciwe Men.—“ Good Things.” 
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THE LEGEND OF IMMORTAL TRUTH. 


By Dop Grite. 


A Bear having spread him a notable feast, 
Invited a famishing Fox to the place. 
“I've killed me,”’ quoth he, ‘‘ an edible beast 
As ever distended the girdle of priest 
With ‘ spread of religion,’ or ‘ inward grace.’ 
To my den I conveyed her, 
I bled her and flayed her, 
I hung up her skin to dry ; 
Then laid her naked, to keep her cool, 
On a slab of ice from the frozen pool ; 
And there we will eat her—you and I.”’ 


The Fox accepts, and away they walk, 
Beguiling the time with courteous talk. 
You'd ne'er have suspected, to see them smile, 
The Bear was thinking, the blessed while, 
How, when his guest should be off his guard, 
With feasting hard, 
He'd give him a “** wipe” that would spoil his style. 
You'd never have thought, to see them bow, 
The Fox was reflecting deeply how 
He would best proceed, to circumvent 
His host, and prig 
The entire pig— 
Or other bird to the same intent. 
When Strength and Cunning in love combine, 
Be sure ’tis to more than merely dine. 


The while these biters ply the lip, 
A mile ahead the Muse shall skip: 
The poet s purpose she best may serve 
Inside the den—if she have the nerve. 
Behold! laid out in dark recess, 
A ghastly Goat in stark undress, 
Pallid und still on her gelid bed, 
And indisputably very dead. 
Her skin depends from a couple of pins, 
And—here the most singular statement begins : 
Fer all at once the butchered beast, 
With easy grace for one deceased, 
Upreared her head, 
Looked round and said— 
Very distinctly for one so dead :— 
‘‘ The nights are sharp, and the sheets are thin 
I find it uncommonly cold herein!” 


I answer not how this was wrought— 
All miracles surpass my thought. 
They’re vexing, say you P—and dementing °— 
Peace, peace! they’re none of my inventing. 
But lest too much of mystery 
Embarrass this true history, 
I'll not narrate how that this Goat 
Stood up and stamped her feet, to inform ’em 
With—what’s the word ?—I mean, to warm ’em ; 
Nor how she plucked her rough capote 
From off the pegs where Bruin threw it, 
And o’er her quaking body drew it; 





Nor how each act could so befall— 

I'll only swear she did them all; 

Then lingered pensive in the grot, 

As if she something had forgot, 

Till a humble Voice and a Voice of pride 
Were heard, in murmurs of love, outside. 
Then, like a rocket set afiight, 

She sprang and streaked it for the light! 





Ten million million years and a day 
Have rolled, since these events, away ; 
Sut still the peasant at fall of night, 
Belated therenear, is oft affright 
By sounds of a phantom Bear in flight — 
A breaking of branches under the hill— 
The noise of a going when all is still! 
And hens asleep on the perch, they say, 
Cackle sometimes in a startled way, 
As if they were dreaming a dream that mocks 
The lope and whiz of a fleeting fox ! 


Half we’re taught, and teach to youth, 
And praise by rote, 

Is not, but merely stands for, truth. 
So of my Goat ; 

She’s merely designed to represent 

The truth—“ immortal ”’ to this extent : 

Dead she may be—and skinned—/frappé— 

Hid in a dreadful den away,— 

Prey to the Churches—(any will do, 
Except the Church of me and you.) 

The simplest miracle, even then, 

Will get her up and about again. 





The Child is Father to the Man. ' 


tcALLY Mr. Coox, Superintendent of the Chelsea District of the. 
London Schoolboard, is 2 cook who rather overdoes i'—unless he was , 
only roasting the poor fellow whom he wished the other day to have 
punished because his son would play truant instead of going to school. 
If the sins of the children are to be visited upon the fathers, it will not 
only be a reversal of the Mosaic law, but it will be putting am awful! 
weapon into the hands of rebellious urchins. ‘The young rascals when 
they play truant will havea double satisfaction, in knowing that they 
get the holiday, and their fathers will be punished for it! This is 
making the child father of the man with a vengeance! 





Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

AnTi-HumpucG (Derby).—But Birch has so long been use l to adulterate 
tea, it would be absurd to apply the rod. 

SvusBscriBeR.—Thanks for suggestion. As you say, the subscription is 
small for such an article as we supply. But remember you can subscribe 
to Thirty Nine Articles without any charge! 

HaAverstock.—It first appeared in one of the old Comic Annuals. 

D. J.—The rhymes are “ not corrcct.” 

YoxkeLt.—We do xzot undertake to answer general questioms; at the 
same time we spare space to say that you can see as much as (not to say 
more than) you like of any London prison, on commission of a felony. 

S. McP.—Thanks. 

A or AN.—You have been misinformed. “A” does not become “an 
before a vowel or etc. “An” becomes “a” before a consonant or an as- 
pirated ““h”; We say “a use” because the “u” has the consonant sound 
of “y.” By the way, do you know why we say “a hero” and ‘an heroic 
man ” ? 

J. H. L. (Manchester)—We must beg to decline, without the fee for 
such a surgical operation. 

— (Jena).—We do not require personalities or even Jenaralities so far- 
fetched. 

Omuca.—That’s not ’Alph-a bad joke—but it’s not Nu! 

PATIENCE AND PERSEVERANCE.—Must have been’ returned in regular }} 
course. Back numbers are procurable through any news agent. 4 

Declined with thanks:—M. D. E., Alnwick; A. O. H., Oakhil! ; Wam- 
pum; W. N., Shepherd’s Bush; P., Doctors’ Commons; 8., Newman- 
street ; B, G.; J. P. P., Lewes; M. N. O., Walworth; W. C., Stalybridge ; 
W.E. F., Durham; Cantab; Ingoldsby; Bullifant; 1, Penzance; Ad- 


pe agree 


mirer; F. 8. C.; Hobson’s Choice; H. T., Balham; Young Bachelor; W.., | 
Sandown; McR., Doncaster; M., Dudley; A. A., Glasgow; S. Starcross ; 

D. Lerwick ; Constant Reader ; G..De Beauvoir Town ; K.C.; H., Wolver- id 
hampton ; Querist ; H. H., St. John’s Wood; G. W.; H. L., Glasgow; W_., ? 


Portland Place; S. D. D.; E.S.;T. A., Hulme; CU. C. W., Bromley; G., 
Great Tower-street ; O., Warwick-square ; C , Brecknock Crescent ; A. R. ; 
J. H. J., Islington. 
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Boy :—“ Exs, stz! You TACHES ME, BUT FATHER FEEDS ME!” 






Envoy Extraordinary. 


Ws don't mind admitting to our friends, on “the extreme quiet” 
that we are not easily frightened. We are not afraid of robbers, 
hecause we have nothing to lose, and as for ghosts, why we don’t 

| helieve in their existence except when we are ia the dark and alone. 
But we had a shock the other day, and were jast about rushing off to 
be converted and to pay one quarter's subscription in advance to the 
Spiritualist magazine, the cause of our perturbation being the follow- 
ing sentence in a police report :— 

= Henry Irving, the representative of Charles the First, occupied a seat in 
co * 

it was but a false alarm. We had been so thinking about ambassadors 
—since the servant-girl asked her mistress for a balf-holiday so as to 
go to the play with one,—that we were really under the impression 
CHaRLEs THs Fixst had sent a man up, possibly to loek out for 
Conservative resction or to study the working of the Licensing Act. 
Bat it was an awful sell. On reading the case through, we found it 
was onlv about Mr. Barzman and one of his employés, and that Mr. 
Henry Irvine was only the representative of the Lyceum Charles I , 
and had therefore no connection whatever, in thought or speech, with 
any historic personage. 








A Good Reason. 
™ Tux American egriculturists are said to have gone for Greg.ey to a 
man. Their reason was that = he ye made President he would be too 
busy to write anv more instruction for farming operations for his r, 
and some other fellow would have todothem. They didn’t po he 
the other fellow was, because he was sure to know more about farm- 
ing than Horace Gaeetsy. 


News. 





our memory serves us, “Jupiter” is unre The reason is 
plain ; political opinion in the present day is—so very mercurial. 
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LIVE AND LEARN. 


Worthy Pastor :—‘‘ WHAT, NOT REMEMBER YOUR CATECHISM, MY BOY! YOU'RE BETTER FED THAN TAUGHT, I THINK!”’ 


Medical Evidence. 


Tue curiosities of medical evidence want a Disraz.t to record them ! 
The other day a doctor, who made a post mortem examination of 4 man 
who had undoubtedly been killed by a blow, said :— 

There was extensive disease and the deceased might at any time have died of 

apoplexy. 
Certainly ! or he might have died of joy, or of poison, or of twenty 
things; but the gentleman who struck him so far interfered with the 
liberty of this subject that he was not allowed his choice. He might 
have preferred apoplexy to violence, doctor! 


Wanted. 
What does this mean ? 

WANTED, a housekeeper, with a Cook under her, for a small establishment in 

London.—Please address, stating age, length of service in last place, and 
wages required, to X.,—&c, 
‘A housekeeper with a Cook under her.” The cook may stand 
under the housekeeper, but we don’t understand her! Such an 
unintelligible cook can’t be a plain cook. Will X kindly ex-plain * 


Bruce-tality. 

Usper the new Licensing Act no man’s house is his castle. for the 
Police can come in and summon him for being drunk on his own 
| premises. We believe that nct even that august body the Sewers 
| Lweneeeee is safe from the police, because it’s always on the look-out 
| for drains. 


eee 


A Spectacle. 


| We see advertised “‘ Brownmne’s new binocular, The Panergetic. 
' Those who eay they cannot see the meaning of his “ Fifine at the Fair 


Tux provincial press boasts of many a “Mercury,” but, so far as | *bould provide themselves with a glass of this description. 


| Arrractive Puntication ror Ractive Men.—“Good Things.’ 


(Novemser 16, 1872, 
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THE LEGEND OF IMMORTAL TRUTH. 
By Dop Grite. 


A Bear having spread him a notable feast, 
Invited a famishing Fox to the place. 
“I've killed me,”’ quoth he, “‘ an edible beast 
As ever distended the girdle of priest 
With ‘spread of religion,’ or ‘inward grace.’ 
To my den I conveyed her, 
I bled her and flayed her, 
I hung up her skin to dry ; 
Then laid her naked, to keep her cool, 
On a slab of ice from the frozen pool ; 
And there we will eat her—you and I.” 


The Fox accepts, and away they walk, 
Beguiling the time with courteous talk. 
You'd ne'er have suspected, to see them smile, 
The Bear was thinking, the blessed while, 
How, when his guest should be off his guard, 
With feasting hard, 
He'd give him a ‘‘ wipe ” that would spoil his style. 
You'd never have thought, to see them bow, 
The Fox was reflecting deeply how 
He would best proceed, to circumvent 
His host, and prig 
The entire pig— 
Or other bird to the same intent. 
When Strength and Cunning in love combine, 
Be sure tis to more than merely dine. 


The while these biters ply the lip, 
A mile ahead the Muse shall skip : 
The poet s purpose she best may serve 
Inside the den—if she have the nerve. 
Behold! laid out in dark recess, 
A ghastly Goat in stark undress, 
Pallid und still on her gelid bed, 
And indisputably very dead. 
Her skin depends from a couple of pins, 
And—here the most singular statement begins : 
For all at once the butchered beast, 
With easy grace for one deceased, 
Upreared her head, 
Looked round and said— 
Very distinctly for one so dead :— 
“The nights are sharp, and the sheets are thin 
I find it uncommonly cold herein!” 


I answer not how this was wrought— 
All miracles surpass my thought. 
They’re vexing, say you P—and dementing ?— 
Peace, peace! they’re none of my inventing. 
But lest too much of mystery 
Embarrass this true history, 
Ill not narrate how that this Goat 
Stood up and stamped her feet, to inform ’em 
With—what’s the word ?—I mean, to warm ’em; 
Nor how she plucked her rough capote 
From off the pegs where Bruin threw it, 
And o’er her quaking body drew it ; 


KUN. 207 


Nor how each act could so befall— 

I'll only swear she did them all; 

Then lingered pensive in the grot, 

As if she something had forgot, 

Till a humble Voice and a Voice of pride 
Were heard, in murmurs of love, outside. 
Then, like a rocket eet atlight, 

She sprang and streaked it for the light! 


Ten million million years and a day 
Have rolled, since these events, away ; 
Sut still the peasant at fall of night, 
Belated therenear, is oft affright 
By sounds of a phantom Bear in flight — 
A breaking of branches under the hill— 
The noise of a going when all is still! 
And hens asleep on the perch, they say, 
Cackle sometimes in a startled way, 
As if they were dreaming a dream that mocks 
The lope and whiz of a fleeting fox ! 


Half we're taught, and teach to youth, 
And praise by rote, 

Is not, but merely stands for, truth. 
So of my Goat ; 

She’s merely designed to represent 

The truth—“ immortal ”’ to this extent : 

Dead she may be—and skinned—frappé— 

Hid in a dreadful den away,— 

Prey to the Churches—(any will do, 
Except the Church of me and you.) 

The simplest miracle, even then, 

Will get her up and about again. 


The Child is Father to the Man. 


Reatty Mr. Coox, Superintendent of the Chelsea District of the. 


London Schoolboard, is 2 cook who rather overdoes it—unless he was 
only roasting the poor fellow whom he wished the other day to have 
punished because his son would play truant instead of going to school. 
If the sins of the children are to be visited upon the fathers, it will not 
only be a reversal of the Mosaic law, but it will be putting an awful 
weapon into the hands of rebellious urchins. ‘The young rascals when 
they play truant will have a double satisfaction, in knowiny that they 
get the holiday, and their fathers will be punished for if! This is 


making the child father of the man with a vengeance! 


Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Anti-HumbuG (Derby).—But Birch has so long been usel to adulterate 
tea, it would be absurd to apply the rod. 

SusscriBper.—Thanks for suggestion. As you say, the subscription is 
small for such an article as we supply. But remember you can subscribe 
to Thirty Nine Articles without any charge! 

HaverstTock.—-It first appeared in one of the old Comic Annuals. 

D. J.—The rhymes are “ not corrcct.” 

YoxkeLt.—We do not undertake to answer general questioms; at the 
same time we spare space to say that you can see as much as (not to say 
more than) you like of any London prison, on commission of a felony. 

S. McP.—Thanks. 

A or AN.—You have been misinformed. “A” does not become “an” 
before a vowel or etc. “An” becomes “a” before a consonant or an as- 
pirated ““h”; We say “a use” because the “u” has the consonant sound 
of “y.” By the way, do you know why we say “a hero” and ‘an heroic 


| man ” ? 


J.H.L. (Manchester).—We must beg to decline, without the fee for 


| such a surgical operation. 


— (Jena).—We do not require personalities or even Jenaralities so far 
fetched. 

OmeGca.—That’s not ’Alph-a bad joke—but it’s not Nu! 

PATIENCE AND PERSEVERANCE.—Must have been’ returned in regular 
course. Back numbers are procurable through any news agent. 

Declined with thanks:—M. D. E., Alnwick; A. O. H., Oakhil! ; Wam- 
pum; W. N., Shepherd’s Bush; P., Doctors’ Commons; 5., Newman- 
street ; B, G.; J. P. P., Lewes; M. N. O., Walworth; W. C., Stalybridge ; 
W.E. F., Durham; Cantab; Ingoldsby; Bullifant; 1, Penzance; Ad- 
mirer; F. 8. C.; Hobson’s Choice; H. T., Balham; Young Bachelor; W., 
Sandown; McR., Doncaster; M., Dudley; A. A., Glasgow; 5S. Starcross ; 
D. Lerwick ; Constant Reader ; G..De Beauvoir Town ; K. C.; H., Wolver- 
hampton ; Querist ; H. H., St. John’s Wood; G. W.; H. L., Glasgow; W., 


| Portland Place; 8. D. D.; E.S.;T. A., Hulme; U. C. W., Bromley; G., 
| Great Tower-street ; O., Warwick-square; C , Brecknock Crescent ; A. R. ; 
| J. H. J., Islington. 
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THE SECOND BREW. | 


Bon Vivant :—“Tugre! Don’t y'FIND THAT WARM THE COCKLES O'YER HEART, OLD MAN? Ex!”’ 


Friend Drabshorts :—“ Wreii—AHEM! V2ER-I-LY, MY FRIEND, SINCE THEE KIND-LY MA-KEST EN-QUI-RY; I AM FREE TO CON-FESS THAT | 
I DO BE-GIN TO BX-PE-RI-ENCE SOME-THING LIKE A SEN-SA-TION OF TE-PID-I-TY AS IT WERE PER-VA-DING THE RE-GI-ON WHICH THEE 80 | 


JOC-U-LAR-LY IN-DI-CA-TEST !”’ 








Words for the Young and starts afresh with renewed vigour. There is 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. lenty of vari+ty and origioality in it, and we venture to predict for | 
NOVEMBER. it even a wider popularity than it has already won io the old form. 


| 
Temple Bar, with its novel by Wi1xre Cottins, is a fair enough | It is a sixpennyworth remarkable for quality no less than for quantity. | 
number. (ne paper, entitled “‘ Roots” is in bad taste. The Editor Cope’s Tebacco Plant gives us a hearty laugh in a supplement, 
in 8 note declines to be responsible for it, (what’s the use of Editors | reporting an Anti-tobacco lecture. 
when they insert what they won’t be responsible for?) but adds, heis{| §. Paul's maintains the spurt it made some months since, and is 
**not in favour of sitting on safety-valves.” Nor are we—at least we | noticesble among the crowd of magazines for a certain freshness that 
never re the seat ourselves—but a magazine is not a steam engine ! | lends it an agreeable flavour to the mental palate. | 
_ Good ds contains several papers of interest, and some very Macmillan’s at last unharnesses the horses from the pleasant | 
inferior verse by the Rev. S. J. Sronz, of Thanksgiving Hymn | “ Phacton.”” The other contents are interesting and solid. : 
notoriety. We don’t like some of the illustrations. Received :— Golden Hours; The Young Ladtes’ Journal; Colburn s 
The unday Magazine maintains its usual degree of excellence. New Monthly ; Grave and Gay; Old Merry’s Monthly ; Newcastle 
Tinsley’s is more than ordinarily interesting this month, as containing | Magazine; Gardeners’ Magazine; Penny Illustrated Paper; Leisure 
a paper by Cuanies Maruews on the way in which the Critic is now | Aour ; Sunday at Home; Food Journal; Westminster Papers. 
yed. The contents are as varied otherwise as ever. 
| 
| 








‘ = es ~~ a ee Seaaing. The po: traits are scarcely up Now Ready, Price Twopence, 
The Argosy, although Johnny Ludlow is not to the fore, is full of FUN ALMANAC. 
reading this month. ProruseLy ILLusTRaTEp. | 

The Dublin University Magazine has a on “ The § f th ; f 
Present,’’ which is nit fairer and ssehe teak than any oe oe the Now Ready, Price One Shilling, , 
class we have met with lately. TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. . 








1 an ts ‘0! fort 

DINNERS AT THE MANSION HOUSE STATION. | ,,SP1:88,& POND havo mado special arrangements for tho co» 
_SPIERS & POND have completed their arrangements at the Man-/ 4 spaCIOUS LUNCHEON BUFFET occupies the space imme- 

sion House Station, Cannon-street, opposite Queen Victoria street. diately opposite the entrance to the Mansion House Station. 

THE NEW CITY DINING ROOM on the First Floor, is reached| ,4N ELEGANT end HANDSOMELY FURNISHED SMOK: NG 
by an easy staircase just within the Station. ROOM on the Second Corridor. | 
THE GREAT SILVER GRULL is now in fall operation. : 

PLAIN or LUXURIOUS Dinners, from a simple Mutton Chop,| Wines, Spirits, Liqueura, Tea. Coffee, Hot and Cold Luncheons, 
to every delicacy of the season. Snacks, and all kinds of Light Refreshments. ie 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phesnix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (tor the Propr.etor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, November 16, 1872 ; 


Good Things “for the young of all ages” is the new series of Good| With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 
| 
; 
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EMOTIONAL! 


** An open countenance denotes a gentle and good-tempered character.” Still we think if Messrs. D 





n, B——d, B——t, and Professor 


H——y were to act on that theory and enter the den, their emotion would not be one of unmixed pleasure. 





VoL. KVL. 





NOX AMBROSIANA. 


Ir you've been down to Paisley town, 
And seen the girls so fair there, 

Attired in simple shawl and gown 
(Your bonnet’s not the wear there), 

For all your future life, I'll bet, 
Whene’er you fill up glasses. 

There’ll be one toast you ll not forget— 
The bonnie Scottish lasses. 


If you have e’er had Paisley fare, 
You'll smile at food inferior ; 
You'd spurn the turtle of a May’r 
For soup that’s far soup-erior. 
“Hence callipash and callipee!”’ 
You’ll cry in accents cheeky, 
** Don't bring that sort of thing to me— 
I’ve tasted cock-a-leekie !”’ 


And if your tongue possesses taste, 
And not a mere red rag is, 
You'll own your years had run to waste, 
Before you tasted haggis. 
Your breakfast-table when in vain 
For something nice you forage, 
Will tender memories come again 
Of bannocks and of porridge! 


But when you take your grog at night— 
Unless you are a noddy, 

You'Jl fondly muse on the delight 
Of steaming whiskey toady ! 

The pleasant chat, the tale, the jest, 
With rubtle charms imbued it, 

Beside (let truth he aye confessed) 
How well the Bailie brewed it! 


Here we Ham! 


A CONTEMPORARY supplies some curious information touching the 
increase of the children of Ham :— 
In the last nine months the value of bacon imported was £3,:46,416, against 
£1,864,080 in the corresponding period of the preceding year. 
It appears that the British Public has had a lesson from the butchers, 
and in consequence of the high price of beef and mutton has adopted 
the Baconian philosophy. Well, it has done “:asher” things before! 


| 


Too Bad! 


Ir has long been suspected that Government is secretly jealous of 
the City authorities. But we should scarcely have thought that the 
Government telegraphs would have been used as a means of expressing 
thit jealousy by covert sneers at the Mayor and Corporation. We 
have, however, before vs atelegram sent from London to a provincial 

| journal, but thus garbled in its passage :—‘‘ Lord Mayor Elect, Sir 
| Sipygy WarTeERLOow, sworn in to-day in Guildhall in presence of various 
cynte functionaries.” 


A Young Brute. 
A Boy was caught throwing reaping-hooks at a horse, which was so 
injured that it had to be killed. He was sentenced to one month's 
| hard labour with reformatory school to follow. Such a very lenient 
| sentence smacks of sickle-y sentimentality. 
The Public Health. 


THERE are as many as one hundred and thirty-six applications for 
admissions as attorneys this term! The Registrar of Public Health 
will shortly have to record increased disease in the form of clientship. 


A CoRrRESPONDENT inquires whether the “turnover,” so often 
| advertised for in connection with printing, is a species of tart. Surely 
| he must have frequently heard of printer's “ pie.” 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 20, 1872. 
THE LITTLE WEE CLAIMANT. 


Ou, where—oh, where is the Tichborne Case ? 
Oh, when—oh, when will it be ? 

With its trial out short, and its tale cut long, 
Of Forger- and Perjur-ee ! 


The Little Wee Claimant the c-nntry he stumps, 
And he's constantly asking for tin: 
But the people won't somehow come down with the dumps, 
Aad subscriptions are not dropping in 
Oh, where—oh, where is the Tichborne Case ? 
Oh, when-—oh, when will it he ? 
With its triel ont short, and its tale out long, 
It’s becoming a bore to me! 


Wherever I hear “ Wagga-jvagen,’”’ I stp, 
And IT ark fora different tune: 
For the subject is one [ would willingly drop, 
And F hope they will settle it soon. 
Oh. where —oh, where is the Tichborne Case P 
Oh, when—oh, when wil! it be? 
With its trial cut short, and ita tale cat long, 
And its eloquent Wuatiey M, P. 


The Little Wee 0, Wagga-Waggad his tale, 
Till he’s got us all into a fog ; 
If the Jndge had heen stronger, I')l freely go bail, 
The ta’e Waega-Wagga'd not clog. 
Oh, where—oh, where is the Tichhorne Case ? 
Oh, when—oh, when will it be ? 
With its trial cut short, and its tale cut long, 
And its acres of fiddle-de-dee! 


——o—_ 


Baron Baamwait may heve been, and doubtless was, quite right in 
haracteriging a recent slander case, in which the defendant was 
hanged with h called the plaintiff a welsher, as trumpery; but 
argument of the learned Baron and his colleagues in deciding that, 
because the word’ welsher is slang and is not in the dictionary, 
no action could lie, is most decidedly wrong. Unfortunately the 
majority of objurgatory epithets, certainly those which are con- 
s dered most forcible, are not to be found in any dictionary published 
since the days of Mrs. Macavtay: and in the interests of common 
sense we must object to the prescriptive right bestowed by Baron 
BraMws tt on all blackgnarde, who may now. steering a middle course 
betwen obscenity and Dr. Jonnson, pelt all who happen to differ 
from them with objectionable epithets without any fear of a reprisal. 
We trust Baron Brawwe tu may not be the first to discover how much 
may lie under a trumpery case, 

—_— 0—-———_ 

Masrex minds are frequently overcome by trifles. We are told 
that Sin Humpurey Davey when at the zenith of his fame, was floored 
—we crave Baron Brauwatt's pardon—if suddenly asked how man 
were twice two, and Bannacs could multiply millions with pane 

ter ease than he could understand his butcher's bill. Therefore, it 

8 not to be wondered that the great spirits who have solved the 
problem of the largest circulation in the world should stumble over 
the easiest of schoolboy caleulations. The Felegraph on two distinct 
days refers to the 9th, as the “ thirty-second anniversary’ of the 
PRINCE OF Watrs’s birthday, which—as the schoolmaster said in reply 
to the assertion that the glohe is now divided into five quarters —is 
very near, but not quite fact. The Mherver gets, rather acciden- 
tally somewhat nearer the mark when it says, “thirty-second birth- 
day,” which, if we are to reckon the day of actual nativity, is right. 
However, as there is still a year’s difference between these authorities, 
we shall be glad, if any new form of calculating the ages of royal 
personages really has become patent, to know which to follow, and in 
the meantime we will still continue to believe that the dav which 
makes a man—be he prince or peasant—thirty-one is his thirty-first 


birthday, anniversary or otherwi 
——eee—eE—e— 
Pack Drill. 
Tue Secretary of State for War has sanctioned the introduction of 
playing cards into the recreation rooms of the regiments in Her 
Masgsry's service. He alleges that it is an experiment in the way of 


weaning the men from public houses. We cannot help suspecting 
that it is an attempt to secure their attachment to a Card-well! 


o.°8 


z 





A Nag-gravating Mistake. 
A PrRovincra paper speaking of the diseases now prevalent among 
horses in the United States, says, “it is described asa sort of cartarh.”’ 
This is putting the cart-arh before the horse with a vengeance, 


FUN. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Mr. Joun S. Crarxe's somewhat ambitious attempt to make the 
Charing Cross Theatre a home for standard comedy has several draw- 
backs. It is not easy to pick out a company capable of rendering the 
wit and pathos of such writers as Sugxrpan, p!entiful as repres-nta- 
tives of the modern counterjumping style of comedy may be. The 
difficulty of fitting new actors to old plays is almost painfully evident 
at the Charing Oross, where, owing to diminutive size, every short- 
coming, every little peculiarity, which would pass unnoticed in a larger 
house. makes itself objectionably patent ; and it is not alone in this way 
that the want of space is made manifest. The squeezing in and out, 
the frequency of “ front”’ scenes, which seem as it were to tread upon 
the hee's of each other, and the various other inconveniences which 
must of necessity attend upon a full sized company playing on a 
diminutive stage, make success or failure more dependent upon the 
actors than is usual nowadays, when carpenters, scene-painters, and 

men have the game nearly all to themselves. But with all these 

ubles to surmount, Mr. Oranke, owing, mainly to the natural 
excellence of The Rivals, the piece he has chosen, comes fairly through, 
and there is very little doubt that his speculation will prove remunera- 
tive. The Mrs. Malapropof Mas, Stiauine is very fine, but the Lydia 
Languish of Miss Macais Brennan, and the other female characters, 
would have rather surprised the brilliant, but somewhat outspoken 
author, who, could he have been in the flesh, might have said something 
unpleasant about them on the opening night. Mr. Lacy was on 
the other hand exactly the hearty, hale old man Suenipan drew, not- 
withstanding what critics who have been accustomed to decrepit Sir 
Anthonys may say orthink; and Mr. Jouw S. Cranks was just what 
those who have seen him in other parts might have expected. As we 
have no wish to be uncomplimentary, we must pass over the remaining 
parts, merely remarking that Mr. Harcourt was better than we had 
anticipated as the Captain, that Mrz. Water Joyce struggled success- 
fully against the blighting influence of Falkland, and that the ease 
and stage knowledge displayed by Mz. Henny Fenranp, as Fag, wee 
surprising in an actor whose name is so new to playgoers. 

For the first time in its existence of close on a century The School for 
Scandal hasrunahundred nights. It seems strange now, when long runs 
attend on the most mi'k-and-water efforts, to think that the comedy 
which is not only the wittiest in the lanauage, but which contains the 
best situation of its kind imaginable, should never before have attained 
one hundred consecutive performances, but unfortunately tor the 
character of the playgoing pubiic, it is true. However, we are glad to 
have to record the accomplishment of the feat at last, and while doing 89, 
may as well state our opinion, that if many more lessees follow the 
example of Messrs. James AND S'HoRNE, the present race of playwrights 
will have to retire, as. if the Briti-h playgoer can only be brought into 
closer contact with the writers of bygone days, he will certainly eschew 
the inartistic work which energetic managers and friendly critics now 
foist upon him. The acting of the Vaudeville company we have 
referred to before in these columns; it is unequal, but the ability of 
Miss Oxrver and Mr. W. Farren makes up for many shortcomings, 
while the Siamese partners prove to all disinterested people that they 
can do something besides burlesque, and, what is more, do it very well 


too. 
ll 


0! 

Tue Registrar General's Returns—his quick returns we mean, that 
is to ssy the birth and marriage rates—are satisfactory. The la\ter 1s 
described as 17°5 per thousand. We should like to know that married 
decimal, in order to learn whether the husband or the wife was the 
cipher. We fancy ‘5 is something like a half, but we don't know 
which half! 


News indeed! 


Tur Belfast Newsl-tter apparently does not agree with its countryman, 
GotpsmirH, and believe that a min dravs a lengthening chain that 
attaches him to the land of his birth. Tne other day it recorded the 
decease at New York of a gentleman who had been “formerly & 


native” of Belfast. 


The Culler of Simples. 


Tue Daiiy Telegraph in an enthusiastic and post-turtleian leader - 
the Lorp Mayor's Dinner, speaks of the ‘* seraphic tints of the lacy 


guests.” What on earth—or rather in heaven—does this mcan? It 
can’t be Telegraphese for sky-blue ! 
Free and Easy. 
er d, 


“T say, Brit,” exclaimed Pxastrsory the other day of a fric 
of Bien Public, the organ of Mr. THIFxS! 


6 f i 
what's the meaning ‘the public be ‘anged,’ to show T1238 


“Why, of course it means 
coesn’t care for ’em.”’ 


‘Tbe ltliisy.. alnemed as ll 
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A BATTUE! 


‘* Ou, yees!’’ said my friend Jutes Guincamp-- a noted sportsman o! 
the Bois de Boulogne, and a celebrated p-e/eur of gudgeon from the 
Pont de Jena; mcreover, a rider, once, inti! he was unseated at les 
chasses dusteeple de Chantilly; and a constant su sciiber to Le Sport, 
before the war and to the Spo, /smun since,—“ on, yees, I know that you 
Angle«sh loave to hybernate in the coantree, and tnat you also have 
resOlved to yourselves, ass milate t) the customs of the French and the 
Indiennes. Oh, ees! But you who used to sneerr at the sportesmen 
of a belle France, you also have adopted éa battur. Oh, yees!”’ 

“Well,” said I, “‘ when you let me get a word in edgeways, you'll 
learn that the most approved modern theory is, that the more game 
you kill the more there is. And now that we ure going to Tw nty 
Mile Top, which you must not for a moment confound with Six Mile 
Bottom, you shall see what you shall see.”’ 

“Of course I shall,” said that stupid Gaul, 
except that which I ” But there! What's the use o’ arguing 
with a foreigner either in his own language or in ours. It stands to 
reason he must have the pull one way, and must give weiyht in the 
other. ‘The only real way to get on to equal terms with a Frenchman 
is to insist on both parties conversing in German, that would put JuLes 
out I believe, and if I don't know much mre tnan Yah, and Zo, and 
ein glasee bier, I'll lay five to three that’s more than JuLEs kuows. 

‘* Hilio! bere we are at last. Well, even the Great Eastern and 
South Western trains must stop, my friend, just as the carriages on 
your lines in Brittany, and from Dieppe to Paris cannot go on for 
ever.” 

‘ Yees,” says he, “ but when shall we get to the groose, or the 
perdritges, or the payrants. I am ardent for le sport.” ; 

“‘ Why, you poor benighted foreigner,” I reply, ‘the partridges are 
running about among the whee!s of toe train ; and as for the pheasan's 
they’re close by in yon wood: and here’s my friend the Squire to meet 
us, {ll bet he’s got sport and to spare.” 

Do you know what that Frenehman asked next? Why it was, 
whether he might shoot a fox, if he sawone. Well just then up came 
the squire, and it was unreasonable to expect a civil answer to such a 
question. Afterwards 1 wish«d [ had pronounced a most emphatic 
negative, for Musshoe pleaded for his crime that silence had given 
consent. 

After the first greeting, my friend the squire said, that knowing how 
anxious we were for sport, he had arranged we should shoot the neigh- 
bouring cover first one way and the other, and that then the ladies 
would bring down lunch in the waggonette, and we could do as we 
liked during the rest of the day. . 

“ Plenty of long-tails, you see,”’ said the equire, as, after ten minutes, 
we walked up to the wood, each of us with a dou"le breech-loader ; 
and surely enough there they were on every second lower branch, or 
feeding calmly under tne trees on the beech nuts. We went on empty- 
ing our barrels at them as fast as we could, until two or three hundred 
head were lying on the ground. Then we stopped, both because the 
birds began to get frightened and to fly away, and because M. Juss 
Guincamp appeared likely to have a fit. 

‘‘Ah!” cried he, ‘tand thees ees the Angleesh sport. Sacr» blen, it 
is astonneesheng afterre that which I have read, that the Angleesh 
sportingman Joaves the fair play. The sport then is to shout at 


signal for luncheon, a'd the sum total, not counting the fox, was 
thirteen hundred head for twelve guns. 

** Be jabers,”’ I overheard an Irish officer say toa foxy bearded and 
presumbiy Irish keeper, * there s more rale sport in three jacksnip:s 
tor ten hours work in the bog of Ballinacuddery than in all this shoot- 
in’ ov tame creatures.” 

“True for ye, captain,” replied the man, “or in three brace o’ 
partridge for a day by the Galtees. Lut shure it’s not tre sport here, 
it's the killin’. ’ 

I did not join the party of guns after lunch. Indeed, both M. 
Gutneamp and myse f thought we should do more execution among the 
pretty eyes of the Norfo!k ladies, than among the tame barn-dvor-fow.- 
like pheasants. But of that—mum! 

I was obliged to return to town the next day early, and Junes 
elected to accompany me. I hinted to our host that the Frenchman 
would feel complimented by being offered a little game. 

“I've ordered you som:,’ he said, “ to the station.” 

Here we each tound a hamper with a cock and hen pheasant and a 
hare, total value. peraps, nite shillings in Leadenhall. “ Is this all 
the game that has been sent for us?’’ | demanded of the man, holding 
in my hand at tre same time a couple of florins. 

** Oh, yes,” he said, *‘ and it’s nearly all there’s left?” 

“ How left?” I inquired. 

“Because all that you shot yes'erday, pretty nearly, went up to 
Leadenhall by the mail train last night. Muster allers has big parties 
downhere a shootin’ when there's a good call for game at Leadenhall.” 

Then it struck me that “ master” had only asked me down to act as 
an amateur poultry butcher for his profit. But I did not say su to M. 
GuIN@amr, However, he said to me. 

“ And this iathe Angleesh sport: yees? Adien to your Angleesh 
sport. I will now kill sparrows om the Jardin de Mabille, and send 
them to the Halles Centrales for sale, and I will be the one, what you 
call, champion of Paris. Vary well: And this is Angleesh sport, in 
these your days; yees, this must be the great sport of Angland; but 
it is the pity it is so much like the chicken killing for the cook, is it 
not, mon ami.”’ 

I thought it was a pity, but what could I say? Sport is sport, but 
butchery will be butchery to the end of the chapter. Such butehery 
would not have been called sport, even twenty years ago, and all the 
influence of Shoddy, and his love for big bags, will not induce me to call 
it sport now. One thing [ am glad to learn—the Prince or Waxes, 
who never sells his game, but sends it all away in presents to his 
friends, refuses even to have the extent of his bags proclaimed to the 
public. I wish he would discountenance the driving system, and would 
take his game as it came to him, or he to it. ‘his is sport, the other 
is murder—or butchery for tne market; and more than ene leading 
Liberal—we are sorry to say—as well as Tory in Norfolk, not only 
lends himself to the system, but counts on it as yielding a very per- 
ceptible addition to his income. In the name of sport, let all such 
take to breeaing chickens and not game for Leadenhad. ‘The returns 
will be Letter, and there will be uo profanation of the noble name of 
sport. Uxnanus Diseusticus. 


A Reflection. 
Irv Parliament were but kinder 

































‘‘What can I see, 





canards in a farm place, or at chickens in a, what you call it ? barn ig 

‘‘ No,” I said, and the squire looked black enough at the sime time, 

“you musn’t shoot ducks or chicsens in England like this, but you 

he:sants that are tumer.”’ 
oe ees,” he said, “‘ but I am not an Angleeshman, and I do not think 
any longer that I am a sportesman.” 

‘* Why ?”’ I asked 

‘‘ Because,” he replied “I have had more of the true sport in sh ot- 
ing the sparrows in the Boulogne wood or in ca ching the li.tle fish 
in the riverre Seine,” : : 

And before the words were outof this funny Frenchman's mou'h 
there came a whirr, and a crash, and a thud, and a fine cock pheasant 
went clean over our heads, and nobedy thought of touching bim. In 
a moment more there came a rush of beating wings that shook the air 
like the repo:t of artillery «t a distance, and a whole thousand birds 
flew over, ro nearly that we might have knocked two out of three down 
with long sticks. The beaters were sending up the nids, and we fired 
as briskly as we could till the cloud of bi:ds was over, and the keepers 
came and picked up the slain. ‘hen M. Guincamp levelled his gun 
and fired at something he saw moving among the ferns. ‘here never 
was a row in this world till then. 

‘‘ Aha!” he shouted, “I am one great sportesman; I have shot one 
STs will not describe — no, let imagination do its worst and then 
fall short of realising the scene. M. Jues was finally excused on the 
ground that he was French, and what, you know, can you expect 
from a Frenchman? Still he was well content to look on for the rest 
of the morning; and we, the real sportsmen. had the birds driven up 
to us, now to this corner of the wood, now to that, until we got the 


ee 





’Twoula banish from English ground 
The Italian organ-gricder, 

Who carries the moakey round. 
For it makes you feel quite funky 

When you think, if Darwin's true, 
‘That you might have been the monkey— 

And the monkey mixzht have been you! 


Eheu, fugaces, Postume! 


A younG but constitutional contemporary informs us that: — 


We are to have an elaborate memoir with the posthumous writings of Henry 
Thomus Buckle, author of the ** History of Civ.lisation.”” 


We have heard of works pub ished after their author's death, but it is 
a new—and rather an alarming—fact that authors should write 
rosthumously. It is a terrible thing for the 1ising writers to think, 
in the crowded state of the liver ry market, that their elder rivals wiu 
not leave off writing even after they are buried. 
On its Metal. 
Tue Stock Exchange Express observed the other day:— 
On the metal market Coffee has been active, and is dearer. 


We suppose this is the sort of metal they make lead coffee-ins of! 


A Misprint. 
A CONTEMPORARY says that Messrs. Kixc and Co., announce Physie 
and Folities, Surely this means ‘‘ Pny-ic and Pill-atics.”’ 
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Young Master :—‘‘Tuxn, You WON’T HAVE A DROP OF SPIRITS THIS MORNING, EH, BYLE? WELL, yOU CAN STEP IN AND HAVE I? 


ANOTHER DAY.” 


Cheepful party :—“ H’m, 1F You’LL LET ME CHANGE MY MIND, I’LL TAKE IT NOW—THERE'S BEEN A GOOD MANY SUDDEN DEATHS ALOU? 


HERE LATELY.”’ 


POLIC @é! 


Evi is, we are told, always productive of good in some shape or 
other; and if any good is to come of recent police prosecutions we 
trust it will be in the shape of an investigation, by those who have power 
to remedy the evils, of the Jungeons attached to our metropolitan 
police-stations. Some interest has been excited -by a recent com- 
mittal (for nonpayment of poor’s rates) to a station cell, and some- 
thing beyond interest might be felt by those ever ready with their 
sympathy, if it were known how disgusting and dreadful—how much 
more dreadful than the house of actual punishment—a police-office 
cell is. We have no wish to call forth any spurious feeling on the 
subject of rate-paying or on the penalties of omission—our desires are 
bounded by more rational limits, and our ideas of the possibility of 
everyone’s feeling an interest just now are based upon legislatorial 
fact. Who, while the present Licensing Act remains in force, can 

himself safe from incarceration—if only temporary, still incar- 
ceration? The answer, while police constables are allowed to be 
judges of ebriety in all its stages, cannot possibly be given ; and so 
as, from the keeper of the Queen's conscience downwards, we are 
all liable to a visit to the police-station, a little decent accommodation 
may fairly be asked for. 





JACK ASHORE’s FAyouRirg Ric,—A Rigmarole, 


Wheat v. Gold. 


CauirorniA is exporting one hundred and fifty thousand tons of 
wheat. This “ athe grain” is a more beneficial crop than the 
metal she sends out asa rule. We hope she will become convinced 
of that fact. Ifso we shall be happy to relieve her of the gold. 





Sweets to the Sweet. 
Tue CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQUER has been the fortunate — 
pient of a great windiall, we all know how he loves “ the Browns, bu 
on this occasion he will chuckle-at it. 





Whose right there is none to dispute. 


Rariway officials have an insane habit of shouting “ right o’way : 
—a claim we should be sorry to challenge—even before the slowes 


** parly.”’ 
The Age of Gold. 


A Frencu girl ages quickly—indeed her wedding day may be 
described as her dot-age. 





War is the Home Office severely contused just now? Because it 18 
badly Bruced ! 
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COUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 298. 


THR nation stood round in a ring, 
As they trie! each other to fling, 
In the wrestle for who should be king. 


One of them certainly won, 
The other as surely was done ;— 
But that’s how elections wi2/ run ! 


1, Thus a vourg bnl!-pup’s Jower jaw 
Unmoved I saw: 
But in the human face, I wot, 
I’d rather not! | 


2. Il own I rather favour 
A piquancy of flavour; 
But vinegar can he 
Applied with hand too free, 


3. When certain folks begin to spout, 
With horrible grimaces, 
*T « ere kind in fulks to point them out 
The spouts of sacred places. 


4. The fair Ophelia picked 
The little herb among her flowers to wreathe it, 
And with her garlands trickt, 
Did to her lover— brother -— friends — bequeathe it. 


), Beneath the boughs at eventide 
I whispered to my darling “ Ah, 
Wouldst thou consent to be my bride 
I should be happy!”’ She replied, 
‘You'd better ask papa!” 


6. Alas no more 
Of ample store 
The ocean shall we cozen— 
He is so much a dozen! 


7. If your heels are Jighter than your head, 
To punish such depravity 
There is a law—but, be it said, 
It is a law of gravity. 
SotvutTion oF Acrostic, No. 296.—Mayor ; Ninth :— 
Myrobalan; Amati; Yapon; Ort; Rhenish. 


SoLuTions OF Acrostic No, 296, received 13th November:—None | 





WISHING FOR MORe. 


correct. 


An Old Offender. 


We beg to call the attention of the Middlesex Magis- 
trates to a frequent offender against the New Licensing 
Act. For some time past the Money Market hus been 


tight every day! 


Old Lady :—“* Wisu you was me, Snicoixs! wuy you ARE ALWA\8 


THINKING OF SOMETHING STKANGE. Now IF YOU COULD REALLY HAVE THRES 
WISHES GRANTED WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE?”’ 
Satgguns :-—“ First, I’p LIKE AS MUCH BEER AS I COULD DRINK: SECOND, 
I'D LIKE AS MUCH BeEF as I couLD EAT’ — 
Old Lady :—* We.t, wHaT ELsE, Snicoins?”? 
Sniggins :—‘*‘ WELL, THIRD, I THINK I'D LIKE A LITTLE MORE BEER!” 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Two persons Jaid up and one killed by eating sausages at Rotherham. | 
No business to play with such dangerous explosives. = Treasurer of a | 
Friendly Society charged with appropriating moneys of the society. | 
Well, what’s the use of being friendly if you may not befri-nd | 
yourself? = Mr. Orway, at Chatham, declared that Englishmen were | 
the dearest-and-worst-ftd people, because their wives are not good 
cooks. And yet many of them seem to be due to the sender of cooks ! 
— Two persons by name Moor and Manony swam across from Abydos 
to Sestos the other day. To judge by their nomenclatures, the Helles- 
pont ought to consider itself Pat-ronised ! — A native, at Allahabad, | 
purchased stock of deceased doctor, and distributed the strychnine as | 
morphia among a select few of opium-esting friends. ‘They found the 
effects were not tranquilising. Doctors are dangerous even after 
death. — Sir Jonn Pakinoron advises the ATTOKNEY-GENERAL not to 
be “cocky,.”” Arrornsy-GxNeRaL says he will be, and accordingly, | 
declining to take the place of Lorp Penzance, refuses to put the | 
ermine cape-on. = Great fire at Boston. Bull, having just been called 
on to pay the Alabama Claims, buttons up his pockets. = Eleven 
persons (not a baker’s, but a cobbler’s dozen) summoned at Marlborough 
Street for demonstrating in Hyde Park. But what is to become of the 
liberty of the subject, if men m:yn't make fools of themselves if they 
like ? — Metropolitan Railway in Court of Queen’s Bench tries to | 


| This will be painted blue, so as to have as natural a sky as possible. 


| This seems to us a mistake. 


IO Uv. 


A man in Towa was 80 impressed with belief in the recent rumour 
that the world was about to be destroyed by a comet that he :— 


Forgave his e:emies, paid his debts, and madearrangements to die. He is indig™ 
nant now at the covet. He says it cost him the exact amount of his indebiedness- 
Ilis creditors believe in comets. 

He must have been not an Iowa man, but an I OU man: and ought 
to have known better than to give credit even to a comet. 


Major Dome-oh! 
An American paper states, dpropos of Mr. Fecuten’s new theatre at 
New York, that he is trying several novelties. 
The stage will stretch forward into the centreof the house. Its back w!! bein 
the shape of a quarter dome, with the concavity turned towards the audience. 
By an ‘ng: ni- 
ous device cloud shadows will be made to pass across it, when the scene is laid in 
the open air. 
Such an arrangement must be less suit- 
able fur scenes in the open air, than for dome-estic interiors. 


Not a doubt about it. 


Somzonez who wishes to dispose of a business, advertises, with en- 
gaging candour, ‘‘ Good reasons for leaving.’’ No knave would bave 


assert its right to smash up actresses at the same low tar:ff as ordinary | committed himself to so naive a statement. 


humans. Judges wouldn't see it. ‘The Company had better decline 
to carry professionals at the present rates. — STanLey’s Book appears. 
It is distinguished by gentiemanliness, good taste, and elegance of | 
composition. Only, we hope Mr. Sraniey’s conception of those 
qualities will not be supposed to represent the manners of Americans | 

} 


| generally. 


quell a disturbance at Rio Grande. 





Stow it. 


Tue Sheriff of Stow Courty, Texas, has been shot while trying to 
That spot should be called Grand 


Rio-tous ! 
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ml Ail 


Mr. Beverly has to get through his miles 


of scenery as swifily as he can, awful time of it. 


Tempora Mutantur. 


Tx Times has more than once given the world novel changes in 
pm diocess,”” to wit— but its latest innovation is a startling one 
at will not be accepted withont question :— 

Mr. Josiah Mason, of Birmingham, the founder of the Erdington Orphanage and 
the Birmingham Science Co lege, nowin process of formation, has received through 
Mr. Gladstone «n o er of nighthood from Her Majesty, in recognition of his muniti- 
cence in the causes of charity and education. 

We very much doubt whether, supposing this style to be adopted, any 
one be found to accept an honour by which he will be be-nightea ! 





Dark Deed by Light-fingers. 


An artful and & heartless robbery is reported from Marylebone. A 
miscreant has stolen t'e tarpaulin used for covering the steam roller at 
night; we pity the roller, but—where were “ the crushers”?! 








PANTOMIME PREPARATIONS. 


The Young Gentleman who Designs the Masks has an 
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Mrs. Smaller, the Ladies’ Costumiere, The Male ditto is affected 
dons a Ballet dress and goes mad. in a less picturesque 
manner. 


Bow-wow Courtesy. 


A pvet recently took place in Austria between two officers, who had 
quarrelled because each was anxious to salute the otherfirst! What 
rubbish! The end was that Count QuixqueneEz had his head nearly 
s-vered from his body. We can’t say that his head seems to have 
been of much use to him, but it is odd that his opponent, in order to 
prove his right to bow to him, cut him dead! Had we been the CouNT 
we should have let the oth r fellow take off his hat rather than our 
head. 


Case of Gross Neglect. 


Wurtz the rivers of Africa are manopulising the attention of 
explorers and geoxraphers, her», in the Metropolis, a New River has 
beea flowing with well-nigh fabulous wealth, and is yet without 
a name! 


{[ NovemBer 23, 1872, 
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| “And you,” retorted the ghost, “will be able to advertise for 
permanent employment at a fixed salary,” 
This fable shows the differance between the super natural and the 
_ natural ‘* super’: the one appears in the narrative, the other docs not, 
IV. 
Having fastened his gaze upon a sparrow, a rattlesnake sprung open 


= | his spanning jaws, and invited her to enter. 


=== | “] should be most happy,” said the bird, not daring to betray her 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Persian By Dop Gaia, 


a 

A tamer suffering from thirst went to a brook to drink. Putting his 
nose to the water he was interested to feel it bitten by a fish: Not 
liking fish he drew back and sought another place ; but his persecutor 
getting there before him administered the same rebuff. The Jamb 
being rather persevering, and the fish having no appointments for 
that day, this was repeated a few thousand times, when the former 
felt justified in swearing : 

“T’m eternally boiled !” said he, “if ever I experienced so many 
fish in my life. It is discouraging. It inepires me with mint-sauce 
and green peas,” 


He probably meant amazement and fear—under the influence of 


powerful emotions even lambewill talk “ shop.’ 
“‘ Well, good-bye,” said his tormentor, taking a final nip at the 
anima)’s muzzle ; ‘‘ I should like to amuse you some more; but I have 
other fish to fry.’ 
This fable teaches a good quantity of lessons: but it does net teach 
why this fish should have persecuted this lamb. 


II, 

A dog meeting a strange cat took her by the top of the back and 
shook her for a considerable period, with some earnestness. Then 
depositing her in a ditch he remarked with gravity : 

‘‘ There! my feline friend, I think that will teach you a wholesome 
lesson ; and as punishment is intended to be reformatory you ought to 
be grateful to me for deigning to administer it.” 

“T don’t think of questioning your right to worry me,” said the 
cat, getting her breath, “but I should like to know where you got 





helpless condition, but anxious by any subterfuge to get the serpent. to 

remove his fascinating regard, ‘‘ but I am just lost in contemplation 

| of yonder green sunset, from which I am unable to look away for 

_more than a minute. I shall turn to it presently,” 

| ‘“‘ Do, by all means,” said the serpent, with a touch of irony in his 
voice; “there is nothing so improving as a good, square, green 

sunset.” 

“‘Did you happen to observe that man standing behind you with a 
club ?’”’ continued the sparrow. “Handsome fellow! Fifteen cubits 
high, with seven heads, and very singularly attired; quite a spectacle 
in his way.”’ 

i I don’t se:m to care much = men,” said the snake. ‘‘ Every way 
inferior to serpents—except in disposition.”’ 

“ But he is accompansed by a Lo interesting child,’”’ persisted the 


bird, desperately, 

The vsiemniie reflected deeply. He soliloquized as follows: 

“There is a mere chance—say about one chance in ten thousand 
million—that this songster is speaking the truth. One chance in ten 
thousand million of seeing a really interesting child is worth the 
Ee ee , he bird (wh 

saying, he removed his glittering eyes from the bird (who imme- 

diately took wing) and looked behind him. It is needless to say there 
wae no reully interesting child there—nor anywhere else. 

Mozat: Mendacity (so called from the inventors) is a very poor 
sort of dacity ; but it will serve your purpose if you draw it sufficiently 
strong. 





Wonsense ! 


The University of Zurich has about 90 female pupils inscribed on its lists for the 
msuing winter Most of them are studying medicine, in whieh branch they are 
even more numerous than the males. 

Loox out for convulsions telluric ! 
For ninety she-pupile at Zurich 
In confidence placid 
Are dabbling with acid— 
With nitric, oxalic, sulphuric! 


Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
penee a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

A CopPErR CHRISTIAN.—We cannot pretend to inflict local squabbles on 
an enduring public. 

A Scriss.—Your MS. has been forwarded to the proper quarter for 
identification. If what you said had been true, we presume you would 








your licence to preach atme. Also, if not inconsistent with the dignity | not have written anonymously. 


of the court, I should wish to be informed of the nature of my offence ; 
in order that I may the more clearly apprehend the character of the 
lesson imparted by its punishment.’’ 

“‘ Since you are so curious,”’ replied the dog, “I worry you because 
you are too feeble to worry me.” 

‘Tn other words,” rejoined the cat, getting herself together as well 
as she could, “you bite me fur that to which you owe your peaceful 
existence.”’ 


The reply of the dog was lost in the illimitable field of ether. | 


whither he was justthen projected by the kick of a passing horse, 


TTI. 

A ghost * meeting a genie, one wintry night, said to him: | 

“« Extremely harassing weather, friend. Wish I had some teeth to | 
chatter !”’ 

“You do not need them,” said, the othe?; “you can always | 
chatter those of other people, by merely showing yourself. For my 
part, I should be content with:some jight employment; would erect a 
cheap palace, transport a light-weight princess, threaten a small cripple | 
—or jobs of that kind. What are the prospects of the fool crop?”’ 

- Bor the next few thousand years, very good. There is a sort of | 
thing ealled Literature coming in, shortly, andit will make our fortune. | 
But it will be very bad for History. Curse this phantom apparel! | 
The mare I gather it about me the colder I get.’ | 

“When Literature ha» made our fortune,’’ sneered the genie, “I | 
presume you «ill pur has» material clothing.” 


* In Persian spovk ; : wave renitere it “ ghost” for Fus.—TZranslaior,. 


| 


Avonis.—1l. Both. 2. Either. 3. Fair. 

GaIDHAEL.—Bless you! We hope some kind surgeon will explain to 
you that it was a joke, not an insult. 

Anti-HumpuG.—Too local. 

M. (Boro’-road).— Unless our rule is complied with, we must decline to 


| return rejected contributions. We do not undertake to warchouse them 
| until called for. 


Breinnger.—Our advice is—leave off, if you can’t do any better than 


that! 
E. W. (Regent’s Park Place).—It would be a most mistaken kindness 


} s . | “to encourage you.” 
The moral of this fable cannot be given until he shall get down, and | 
close the conversation with the regular apothegm, 


MASTER BILLincs.—Won’t wash after Josh. 
City CLierk.—A clerical error which you must not repeat. 
— (56, Warwick Gardens).—It was not intended asia joke. There was 


' no enclosure as stated. 


Genas.—We never insert anonymous contributions. But in your case 
that is not the reason of exclusion, so be comforted. 

Rosa.— You think they are as well written? Well, then take our advice 
and never think again. It only confuses you. 

W. P.—You would not of course have written anonymously if you 
hadn’t felt you were talking nensense ! 

A. M. (Crewkerne).—See our rules—to which we may add that we are a 
trifle too courteous to forward to other editors what we ourselves decline. 

Declined with thanks:— Sarah Gamp; C. B. R., Princes-street; J. B., 
Vernon-street ; Thistledown; J. E. K.; Wig; E. H. D., Overton; F. W., 
St. Clere; H. G., McL.; W. H., Crewe; Whistlebinkie; E. G. M., Edin- 


| burgh; J. H., Dalston; J. S. K., Glasgow; D. T., Whitehall; E. W., War- 


rington ; Cymro; R., Ashford: W. A. H., New Bond-street ; H. B., Birken- 
head; T. J., Bath; —, York Buildings ; Simo; J. H. J., Canonbury Villas ; 
A. H. &., Glasgow ; C. E. T., Anderton; A. T. H., Beckenham; E., Hook; 
New Social Evil. 
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Mistress :—“ Biacs, you’RE VERY LATE TO NIGHT.” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


A new edition of Homes and Haunts of the English Poets (RouTLEDGE, 
Broadway), by Wi1114m Howrrt, is very welcome, It is well-turned 
out end excellently illustrated, so that the enjoyment of reading the 
pleasant essays is enhanced. The volume, however, contains only a 
os pynenes of the poets—when will Mz. Howrrr give us a secund 
volnme 

We should have been able to give higher commendation to Ligv- 

| wrnant Lowz’s Great Battles of the British Navy (Rovriepes, 
b pe if we had not lit upon an ungenerous sneer in the preface, 
fs ab @ Bi compilation of which a lady is the author. e book 
.?y, heqnei to be on our shelves and is as correct in the technicalities as, 
;. | and more ccrrect in the composition than, the present work. However, 
/ | we may give Lisurznant Lowe credit for having turned out an 
; ,| -iiateresting book, that will be popular with boys. 
Mr. Bracx's Adventures of a Phaeton (MacmitLam™, Bedford Street), 
has been again and again noticed as it appeared in the magazine. It 
loses none of its freshness and sparkle in the collect«d form, and of 
course is the better for being readable at once instead of by instalments. 
A new edition of Mr. Srresrgn’s dainty Catalogue of Designs, §., 
| reaches us. When we say it is printed by How1grt, we need not add 
_ that it is an admirable specimen of ornamental typography. 





CENTRAL DEPOT, 38, New : Bridge-street, Ludgate, E.C., where | 
their comprehensive Wine List may be freely obtained. | 
WINES on the PRO RATA PRINCIPLE, which secures to pur- 
chasers of small quantities the full value for their money. The s ze of 
the Bottle being adjusted to the value of its contents, Wines and 
Spirits of various sorts and qualities may be bought at the rate of 
|| One Shilling a Bottle, for Port, Sherry, Claret, Hock, Burgundy, 
‘| Brandy, Whisky, Rum, Gin, or Ambrosial Punch. 


7. 


WATCH O’CLOCK. 








 §PIERS & POND, Wine anv Spirit. Manowanrs, | 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosnix Works, 8t. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Propr.etor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, November 23, 1872. 
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Servant :—“ Ou, m’m, I’m sURE IT’S ONLY HALF- PAST NINE BY MY KITCHEN CLOCK.” 


Mistress :—“ Yus, BUT you MUSTN'T GO BY YouR KiTcHEN CLOCK.’ 
Servant :—“ Wut, u’m, I KNOW THAT'S RIGHT M’M, FOR I ALWAYS KEEP IT BXACT AN HOUR TOO FAST ON PURPOSE!” 


In the Handbook for the Breakfast Table (GuirritH AND Farry, St. 
Paul’s Churchyard) Mrs. Hoorszr supplies a want, and gives receipts 
for numerous little kickshaws, for a meal to which cookery books pay 
little or no attention. E 

Mr. Rimmey’s fragrant Almanac is this year illustrated by portraits 
of the loves of the Italian Poets, executed very effectively, with a 
medallion of Dants on the cover. 

_ The art of Japanese Paper Work contains instruction for novelty 
in the way of that ingenious idleness called by ladies “ fancy work. 
We should doubt its becoming popular. 

The English Elocutionist (Groomprivcr, Paternoster Row,) isa well- 

chosen collection of readings in prose and verse for elocution classes. 








Now Ready, Price One Shilling, 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 


Now Ready, Price Twopence, 
FUN ALMANAC. 


Prorvuse.y ILLvsTRATED. 








FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON, Wines and SPIRITS of 
the FINEST QUALITY may be at once selected by Customers from 
SPIERS & POND’S Large Cellar Stocks, at their Central Depot, 
New Bridge-street, Ludgate. ‘ 
As excellent Wines and Spirits for general use they recommend their 
SHERRY, letter C, 24/- ; PORT, letter C, 30/-; Claret, le.wer 15, 1° *, 
Burgundy, letter B, 15/-; Champagne (S, & P.’s Carte d'or) 42/- 
dozen. Brandy, letter B.,21/- gallon; Rum (B), 18/- gallon; G2 
(C), 15/- gallon; Whiskies, letter A, 18/- gallon. 
See 8S. & P.’s Comprehensive Wine List, to be had on application or post Sree. 











| Novemsee 80, 1872. | 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 299. 


Daritt, drill, drill, 
With plenty of work and little pay, 
.Appears to me the very best way 
To get the work done ill. 


A fcolish predilection 
For playing at soldiers with guardians of peace 
Will make the men grumble, and goes to increase 
Their growing disaffection. 


1, Bye, Baby Bunting, 
Daddy’s gone a-hunting 
For rabbit skins and skins of hare, 
That felt for hats he may prepare. 


2. Comets and planets have this, 
I wis; 
But it’s all—as the naughty boys cry— 
Your eye! 


3. Snopxins has a face of brass, 
Shining like a looking-glass, 
Varnished, as he says, first-class ! 


4.Mr. Gyz 
Has a rapid eye 
For musical ability ; 
And bis rivals all 
Both great and small, 
In that matter feel hostility. 


5. When home returning how we Britons pine 
To see above the wave the white cliff’s line. 


6. To see this hapless creature, if you thirst, 
You'll find a sample down at Chiselhurst. 








Sotution or Acrostic No. 297.—Baby A Guy:— | 


Bella ; Almug, Boutefeu, Yearly. 


Correct SorivuTions oF Acrostic No. 297, received 20th | 


November, 1872:—Ruby’s Ghost; Lindi’s; 8.E.L.; Homeless | 


Pansy; Spheroid. 
a 


Not so dusty. 
Tus South London Press informs us that the wife of 
the Band-master of the Queen’s Westminster Rifles has 


presented her husband, Mr. Dust, with three sons at 
one birth. This is raising several dusts, with a ven- 
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A LITERARY TURN. 


Little Boy :—‘**Ou, IF you PLEASE, Sin, when DO YOU INTEND TO PUT 
y ’ 


OVER AND OVER AGAIN; AND I WANT A CHANGE, IF YOU PLEASE, Sir!”’ 


geance. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


A BismMUTH mine discovered in Utah. Good news for the panto- 
mimists. — Man charged with biting tbe tip of a woman's nose off. 
His defence was she hit him with a pewter pot, so he helped himself to 
the p’int. — Will somebody please save Citizen Ditke from his 
friends! Ata meeting of working men at which he presided it was 
proposed that he should take the Chiltern Hundréds and make way for 
a working man! He won’t—he loves the toiling millions, but doesn’t 
care about the Hundreds. — Mr. Tuomas Hankey writes to the Zimes 
to complain of the business policy of the Bank of England. He says 
it is Hankey-panky! — Latest betting in the City. Over three hun- 
dred “taken.”?’ Six .Sypney WarTertow enters New Broom 
for‘ a Sweep. = Mr. Justice Denman commences his career by 
administering a deserved rebuke in the most courteous manner to 
Curer Justice Boviu. Better timber for the Bench than old wig- 
blocks. = The Kine or Spain is suffering from “ auricular rheuma- 
tism.””’ We don’t wonder, considering the cool impudence he has had 
to listen to.— Mr. Justice HANNAN becomes judge of the Probate and 
Divorce Court. Not Han-nen-viable position. 


A Near Relation. 


Tux1s sounds strangely contradictory ! 


The pomeey of a lady named Browne, who died ir Hertford-street, Mayfair, in 
December last, amounting to a quarter of a million sterling, falls to the Crown. 
The deceased had no relative, and died intestate. 


No relative,—although she left such heaps of Browns behind her! 


Through their facings. 
Pxzorz are grumbling about the closeness of the atmosphere at this 
season of the year. But with Christmas so near, and all the clowns 
busy rehearsing, no wonder the weather is muggy! 





VOL. XVI, 


' 
| S8OME NEW BOOKS IN THE WINDOW, Sir? I’v—E READ ALL YOU HAVE THERE 
| 





A Straight Tip. 

Orrntons change rapidly nowadays. Mr. Srraicut, M.P., was 
employed recently to defend a notorious welsher—we thank Baron 
BraMwE LL for the privilege of using this word once advisedly— 
whom no respectable turfite would have met on common terms; and 
then Mr, Srraicut said, though why he should have introduced the 
subject of fair and honourable speculation on such an occasion no one 
knows :— 

It is obvious that people will bet, and it is hopeless to try and prevent them. 

Everybody must feel that the betting question ought to be considered, and 
legislation be dealt out for it with impartiality. 
After the recent police raids, Mr. Srraiout was instructed to prosecute, 
and possibly because on this occasion the betting in question was ofa 
fair and equitable description, this clever and rising barrister charac- 
terised it as a very serious offence, and asked the Lorp Mayor “ to 
inflict condign punishment.’”? We are perfectly aware that an advocate 
is only the mouth-organ of those who employ him, but we were also 
under the impression that there was such a thing as conscientiousness 
even about junior counsel. ‘Two such irreconcileable statements 
remind us somewhat unpleasantly of the satyr who could blow hot and 
cold according to circumstances, and in future we shall look with some 
suspicion upon all too gushing specimens of “rising’”’ forensic 
eloquence. 


Move On. 


A mAN in Petaluma, California, has at last, according to his own 
account, discovered perpetual motion. We know better :—there is 
only one perpetual motion, and that is employed in floating bubble 
companies, and is called pro-motion. 


Something to be proud of. 
In England “ trade puffs’ may occasionally be met with, but “trade 
winds ’’ are unknown. 


—————_ 
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CIVIL FORCE. 


Small Boy :—‘“‘ Give us A ’ap’NY, Miss, FOR A-GUARDING OF THE PEACE!” 


Lady :—*‘ Wuat DO YOU MEAN, CHILD? ”’ 


Smali Boy :— We.t, Miss, Now THE BOBBIES IS ON STRIKE, YOU'LL "AVE TO LOOK TO US PRIVATE CITIZENS FOR PURTECTION !”’ 


AUGSPUR’S WINTER COURSE. 


Srn,—The favourable reception my recent effort to point the moral 
of sporting and adorn the tale of literature, met with from everybody 
but yourself, and the many letters I have received from prominent 
personages, both hippic and historical, all begging me to extend the 
sphere of 7 usefulness during the hibernatory period of turf existence, 
cause me all the more to take pen in hand notwithstanding the some- 
what severe and unmerited criticism you passed upon my recent 
contribution entitled “‘Folderolderido and the Favourite.’ The 
criticism I do not so much mind, but I can only ascribe the cutting 
down of the emolument for that truly excellent story to envy, malice, 
and possibly an impaired digestion. But, as an eminent turf writer 
has said, who can be minister to a mind diseased ? Therefore, and for 
these reasons I forgive you, and as during the winter's recess sporting 
men are in the habit of visiting their relatives, or indeed any one else 
who will give them a dinner, I have penned the following hints for 
tbe table, and I shall be happy to give practical illustration of their 
value if any lover of literature and the fine arts of eating and drinking 
will only invite me. I call my few tips 


Tue Srorrsman at tHe Dinner TABLe. 


In the rude ages, before civilisation had extended its beneficent 
influence amongst us, dinner-had necessarily few of the beauties which 
now appertain to that delightful meal, and dining had not at that time 
come to be considered one of the fine arts. But we have changed all 
that now, and in the favoured circles in which I move the breath of 
slander can never say, a8 SHAKESPEARE has it, that we dine not wisely, 
but too well. 

The was wrong when he said that, for, as I take it, and I am 
sure bold sportsmen will be with me, you cannot dine too well. 
You may have too much to eat or too much to drink—I have seen 
people suffer from either or both of these prandial failings; you may 
suffer from the speeches, I have known headaches to be ascribed to 

them next morning; you may have too much punch, whether 


served in a glass or au naturel, by a waiter or a dinner companion ; 
you may have many things you could dispense with, and miss others 
that you should have possessed on the following day, but all this 
notwithstand ng and nevertheless you cannot dine tco well. Somebody 
has said of somebody else that if he finds a what’s-his-name and an 
untasted stream he blesses his stars and thinks it luxury. Bah!a 
stream’s all yery well when diluted from a flask, but perish the thought 
of an untasted stream, in the name of all true sportsmen, 


The sportsman will be careful on sitting down to table to cover his 
shirt carefully with his napkin. If he hasn’t a shirt he must still go 
through the ceremony, as etiquette is the mainspring of pleasure at 
the dinner-table. If he has a shirt and no napkin, etiquette may on 
this special occasion be blowed: but if he has neither, I can hardly 
expect him to ba one of my clientéle. 

Cheese is not, at least among swells, the first article at a dinner-table 
either numerically or in importance. ‘Those who commence with 
cheese generally have onions to follow. Cheese it, is a term more 
honoured in the breach than the observance—as a friend of mine 
originally remarked—at gentlemen’s dinner-tables. . 

Champagne is a wine which may be taken at any portion of the 
repast, when there is nought else obtainable. There are three golden 
rules to be remembered regarding champagne. Do not try to make 
sparkling—this is not a pun—jokes about the difference between Sillery 
and Celery ; do not blow the froth off your wine into your neighbour 8 
face—if blown off at all let it be done by a waiter, a dumb one for 
choice; and do not if your host's name be CHAaRLEs persist in say1Dg; 
“‘ Have glass, champagne CHARLIE.”’ 

It is perfectly true, as an eminent "sportsman once remarked, that 
fingers were made before forks. Yet that very fact should cause you 
to use the latter. Spoons, too, form the best means to an end when 
that end is soup, and gentlemen, “ who behaves as sich” neither lick 
out their plates nor “use” their napkins. 

Bones should not be strewn on the floor, unless dogs are present. 
Bones are matters of opinion—that is when the meat is off them. I 


—_—— 
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A MILD OBJECTION. 


Yankee :—“‘ WHO ON AIRTH 18 that LITTLE cuss? ”’ 


Friend :—‘** Ou, THAT's Lonp SowanpsouGu.” 
Yankee :—“ Tarnation ! 








is your duty to your host to get all you can off a bone, and so long as | 
you do not lay your head on the table in your struggles with it you | 
If you find there is an objection to bones | 
being slummed under the table, wipe them carefully on your napkin, | 


can do much as you please. 


place them in a convenient pocket, and——well, I generally give them 
to the poor on my road home. 

The subject of table etiquette shall receive further consideration in 
my next paper. 


‘ Fast Colours. 


_ Tue New York Mail has fallen foul of the New York Female, whom 
it accuses of a growing taste for “the abominable practice of artificial 
beautyfying.” Well, it must be unpleasant to think you're marrying 
a fresh-complexioned blonde, and discover that you have been invest- 
ing in fresco and bleached hair. Such damsels won't wash in more 
senses than one. 





A Dessertation. 
Tue Broad Arrow states that in the Army, desertion is on the 


increase. All we can say is, that we believe, if men’s merits were more | 


readily recognised, they would not get their deserts half so often. 


Wuenre should an Irishman be most “at home” in India? In the 
paddy fields and among the chu-praties. 


Ls 
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_ the piece. 


Wat, I auess I sHouLpn’T LIKE TO BE FOUND DEAD IN them Toas!”"” 


Q. E.—D—! 

Wuart the—well, the doose,—does the City Press mean by this ? 

Mr. C, 8S. Bowen succeeds Mr. Archibald ia the post of Attorney~- General’s 
“Devil.” 
We admit to having heard of the Arch—but not of the Archibald 
Fiend ; and we should have thought that if the Attorney-General was 
possesseed of any devil it must be the Tasmanian Devil, known to 
naturalists as the Clamans Wagga-wagans. We do not venture to 
contradict our ¢st:emed contemporary, but we realiy think the Devil's 


| Own-us probandi rests with him. 


Pro A-mar-is Vulcia, 

Ir appears that a novel feature in the decorations at the Lorp 
Mayor’s Banquet was supplied by Messrs. Wuirmore and Crappock, 
in the shape of Fre.p’s perfumed candles. They were not only pretty 
but appropriate, for they diffused that rich odour of ten-per-scent. for 
which the City is famous. 


Peace. 


Ir is not true that the authorities at Woolwich who cracked the 35 


ton gun by high charges are to be proceeded against for that breach of 
It was not a piece of the breech, but a portion of the bore 


_ that was injured. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 27, 1872. 


Ir there is one form of imbecility more contemptible than another, 
it is that which affects old gentlemen with the insane desire to play at 
soldiers. Just now the disorder es among the authoriiies of 
two departments. At the General Post Office, instead of investigating 
and remedying the evils of which the men justly complain, it is proposed 
to establish a system of good conduct marks and chevrons ala militaire ; 
while at Scotland Yard, after years have been wasted on the attempt 
to drill all intelligence and aptitude for individual action out of the 
Metropolitan police, the moderate and judiciously expressed claims of 
the constables have been met with evasion and trickery, their repre- 
sentatives have been indirectly punished for daring to speak, and the 
protest of the men against such treatment has been met by the 
dilettanti disciplinarians of Scotland Yard with stern military measures, 
harsh enough for Russia, and silly enough for Central Africa. 

Scotland Yard would do well to learn a lesson of wisdom and fair- 
ness from the Corporation’s way of treating the City Police. Of the 
benefit, which accrues to the public from justice and generosity in this 
regard, the strongest evidence is given py the very superior class of 
men whe are to be found in the City Police. 

The public, while it never suffers its privilege of grumbling to fall 
into abeyance with regard to the police, hag nevertheless a sneaking 
kindness for the guardians of its peace. It will not allow OoLongt 
Henperson and his centurions to ride their regulation chargers rough - 
shod over men who ate hard-worked and ill-paid. Policemen belong 
to our “flesh and blood,” and are not the mere wooden pieces of asham 
Kreigspiel, specially invented to amuse the leisure of retired Colonels 
and Captains, placed most improperly at the head of Civil forces, of 
the management of which they underatand little or nothing. 

The police—despite the howls of the press about mutiny and 
insubordination—have behaved very well. ‘They did not rebel until 
after they had been treated with such tyranny and unfairness that not 
to rebel was merely to encourage their persecutors. They have the 
sympathy of the public on their side, and so the muddling martinets 
who mismanage them will discover. 

liegt 

Ir is much to be regretted that the new Lorp Mayor has by his 
raid upon the betting clubs within his jurisdiction committed the City 
to one of the worst modern examples of class legislation. In the 
Betting Act our legislators were careful to exclude their own West- 
End Betting Clubs from police interference. And yet while if the 
City Clubs no man could venture beyond the actual cash he could put 
down, in the West-End betting houses there was no such limit, and 
young nobles—the Duxe or Newoastiz, for instance—could pawn 
national titles, and discount histerical estates. Until betting is 
criminal at Knightsbridge we decline to consider it as guilt in White- 
friars. For ourselves, since the time when we backed our University 
Eight with other boys at college, we have never betted a shilling— 
No! It is true we do not deal in Capel Court, or put our money on 
the double event of charitable investments, which give from five to 
seven per cent. return on the money, combining philanthropic fame 
with pecaniary profit; but we do every year take from a body of 
highly respectable gentlemen a thousand pounds to one against our 
house being burnt down within twelve months—and the respectable 
gentlemen have hitherto won, invariably. However, as this is not called 

_“ betting’? in the City, we shall we hope come under no charge of 
partisanship when we call attention to the fact that the Lory Mayor 
who issued the warrants against the betting clubs was also the judge 
who tried the prisoners taken under those warrants. For the first time 
in our recollection the term “ Justices’ Justice” is diverted from 
country tribunals to the chief court of the City of London. 

a 

Soma volunteer artillerymen have been bombarding Woodgreen- 
At all events a gentleman writes from that erst quiet ‘itlage f say 
that opm shot and shell have been falling heavily there of late. 
It is evident that no deliberate harm is intended, as the supposed line 
of fire is a quarter of a mile from the place where the projectiles fall. 
As, ho wever, a cannon-ball fired in sport will hit just as hard, when it 
hits, as one fired in earnest, and as shells are not to know that they 
are in the wrong place for explosion, it would be perhaps as well for 
these v re pngerds. to some Haoteice tendered in the letter 
from w weo our information, iberatel illag 
and thus ensure the safety of its inmates. Tmo ° 

W: informed 

B are that a cehecripticn has just been set on foot amon 
the members of City Sporting Clubs to = Logp Mayor We 
TeRLow for his recent losses by burglary. Although the information 
is given us by one whom we have never discovered to be unworthy of 
credence, having never before held any communication with him, we 
must 6 to guarantee its truth. 


: 
After the Opera is over. 
‘*‘ Sometuine Suort.’’—The hour for supper. 
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THE SETTING SACHEM. 


’T was an Injin chieftain, in feathers all fine, 
Who stood on the ocean’s rim ; 

There were numberless leagues of excellent brine— 
But there wasn’t enough for him. 

So he knuckJed a thumb in his painted eye, 

And added a tear fo the scant supply. 


The surges were breaking with thund’rous voice, 
The winds were shrieking shrill ; 
This warrior thought that a trifle of noise 
Was needed to fill the bill, 
So he lifted the top of his head off and scowled— 
Exalted his voice, did this warrior, and howled! 


The sun was aflame in a field of gold 
Tha hung o’er the Western Sea ; 
Bright banners of light were broadly unrolled, 
As banners of light should be, 
But no one was “ speaking a piece ’”’ to that sun, 
And therefore this Medicine Man begun : 


‘*O much heap of Bright! O big ball of Warm! 
I’ve tracked you from sea to sea! 

For the Paleface has been at some pains to inform 
Me, you are the emblem of me. 

He says to me cheerfully—‘ Westward Ho!’ 

And westward I’ve hoed a most difficult row. 


‘Since you are the emblem of me, I presume 
That [ am the emblem of you, 

And thus, as we’re equals, ’tis safe to assume, 
That one great law governs us two. 

So now if I set in the ocean with thee, 

With thee I shall rise again out of the sea.”’ 


His eloquence first, and his logic the last ! 

_ Such orators die!—and he died: 

The trump was against him—his luck bad—he “ passed ’’— 
And s» he “ passed out ’’—with the tide. 

aits Injin is rid of the world with a whim— 

-The world !—it is rid of his speeches and him. 


The Dead March. 

Tue Musical Standard contains this odd piece of information :— 

A singular society has been founded at Minden, in Westphalia; its object is to 
give its members ‘* a musical funeral.’’ 
Does this mean that members will be coffined in musical boxes, or that 
the service willbe choral? Surely when one sheet—a winding one 
will do—it is superfluous to have a quire. For our part, if we must be 
buried,—and it is an honour we are not anxious to have thrust on us— 
we should only wish for one piece of music ; the “* Dead March ’’—and 
that’s (S)aul! 





Soled Again ! 


Tus dispute in the London Boot and Shoe trade has just been 
adjusted in the usual manner :— 


The men obtaining the advance claimed, the employers agreeing to raise pro- 
portionately the price of boots and shoes, 


The poor public as usual will have to pay its footing. We were going 
to say, ey through its nose—but that doesn’t follow; it leads. 
Besides there really is nothing like leather in the various receptacles into 
which those feet—we mean that feature is ptunged— unless you include 
what is taken neat. 


Brown’s Knight Thoughts. 

“ Huiio ?” says Brown—fat headed Brown he is generally called 
—the other day, “I never heard of this cove before.’ Brown had 
been care reading his weekly paper right through until he came 
to tne following :— 


Mr. Josiah Mason has aceepted the offer of the honour of Knighthood, which has 
besa nage to him through Mr. Gladstone. The distinction will be conferred by 


“I thought,” mused F. H. B.,“ that the Quzzn was the only person 
who could confer the honour of Knighthood. I dare say though that 
this new chap, Mr. Letters Patent, is one of those fellows in the frilled 
hats E saw at the Tower. What an ass I was not to have stood 4 
oo then, I might have been the first Sir Brown of Brownlow- 
stree 


War are the citizens of London in danger of suffering from drought 
<aTing the ensuing year?—Because they are certain to haye ther 
ATERLOW. 
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THE DARK AGES. 


WHAT HE SHOULD LIKE WOULD BE TO GO INTO THE FOURTEENTH. 


IN 


TYMKYNS 
TymMxKINS says HE 1s Sick or THIS NINETEENTH CenTURY. 


4 Mirramievse with uo—svy A Sixteen Sumume Suir or 
THEN Marry tHe Kino’s Davouter, anv Live w Pzacs, 


TAKE 


Hg wovLP 


Hg WovuLp 


ARMOUR, AND WOULD PRECIOUS SOON CONQUER THE WHOLE WORLD. 


AND UNLIMITED GIN-SLINGS EVER AFTER. 
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JUST. ON THE STRIKE, 3 
Bull :—‘*NOW, MY MAN, I DON’T PAY ANY ATTENTION TO THESE WOULD-BE MILITARY NOODLES! TELL ME 
WHAT’S WRONG, FOR I AM QUITE SURE YOU WOULD NOT REFUSE TO DO DUTY WITHOUT VERY SUFFICIENT 
REASON!” ] 
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THE DARK AGES. 


v KB | 
TyMKINS says HE 18 Sick OF THIS NINETEENTH CeNTURY. WHAT HE SHOULD LIKE WOULD BE TO GO INTO THE FouRTEENTH. HE W _ LD ar | 
E WU 


4 MiTRAILLEUsE WITH HIM— BUY A SIXTEEN SuHriuine Suir or ARMOUR, AND WOULD PRECIOUS 800N CONQUER THE WHOLE WORLD. | 
THEN Marry THE Kine’s DavuGuTer, AND LivE 1N Pgacs, AnD UNLIMITED GIN-SLINGS EVER AFTER. | 
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JUST ON THE STRIKE, 
Bull :—*NOW, MY MAN, I DON’T PAY ANY ATTENTION TO THESE WOULD-BE MILITARY NOODLES! TELL ME 
WHAT’S WRONG, FOR I AM QUITE SURE YOU WOULD NOT REFUSE TO DO DUTY WITHOUT VERY SUFFICIENT 
REASON!” 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE P ARSEE. This tale has one moral if you are a philosopher, and another if you 
| 

| 





(Second Series.) are & pig, 
VIII, 


TRANSLATED FROM THE Persian By D ; ° , 

+ BY Dop Griz on soe gyn a said an owl, one night, looking in upon 
> , 5 roostin - toes : 

‘ ONE ny the =e of the arene held his court for the trial of a way back > ny hollee tree ee eee Se eee 

ear, who was at large upon his own recogaizance. Being summoned | ‘There is no necessity,” : li - 6 
to appear, the animal came with great humility into the royal presence. | alongside the door, aa 4 Pag Lia can roost there, 
“* What have you to say, sir,’ demanded the King, “in defence of | “Thanks!” said the owl, chuckling at the fool's simplicity; and, 
your inexcusable conduct in pillaging the nests of our loyal subjects | having plenty of time to indulge his facetious humour, he gravely 
wherever you can fiad them ? | installed himself upon the perch indicated, and shutting his eyes 





‘**May it please your Majesty,” replied the prisoner, with a rev- 
erential gesture, repeated at intervals, and each time at a less distance 
from the royal person, “I will not wound your Majesty’s sensibilities 
by pleading a love of eggs; I will humbly confess my course of crime, 
warn your Majesty of its probable continuance, and beg your Majesty's 
gracious permission to enquire—What is your Majesty goiag to do 
about it ?”’ | 

The King ard his Ministers were very much struck with this. 
respectful speech, with the 
ingenuity of the final in- | 
quiry, and with the bear’s | 
paw. It was the paw, | 
however, which made the | 


a 


r 


rv 





most lasting impression. fry ‘ 

Always give ear to the ain \ \ 
flattery of your powerful \e 
inferiors: it will cheer (TES SN 
you in your decline. | VK 

“Ie 

A man who was very 
much annoyed by the in- 
cursions of a lean ass be- 
longing to his neighbour, 
resolved to compass the 
destruction of the in- 
vader. 

‘““ Now,” said he, ‘if 
this animal shall choose 
to starve himself to death 
in the midst of plenty, 
the law will not hold me 
guilty of his blood. I 
have read of a trick 
which I think will ‘fix’ 
him.” 

So he took two bales of 
his best hay, and placed 
them in a distant field, 
about forty cubits apart. 
By means ofa little salt 
he then enticed the ass to 
break in, and coaxed him 
between the bundles. 

“There, fiend!’ said 
he, with a diabolic grin, 
as he repaired the broken 
fence and walked away 
delighted with the suc- . Se ee 
cess of his strategem, 


“now hesitate which bundle of hay to attack first, until you starve | the dignity of anyone you chance to meet, try an 


—-monster!’”’ ; 
Some weeks afterwards he returned with a waggon to convey back 


the bundles of hay. There wasn’t any hay, but the waggon was 
useful for returning to his owner that unfortunate ass—who was too 
fat to walk. 

This ought to show any one the folly of relying upon the teaching 
of obscure and inferior authors.* 

VII. 

A philosopher looking up from the pages of the Zend-Avesta, upon 
@hich he had been centring his soul, beheld a pig violently assailing a 
cauldron of cold slops. ; 

‘* Heaven bless us!” said the sage ; “for unalloycd delight give me 
a good honest article of Sensuality. So soon as my ‘ Essay upon the 
Correlation of Mind-forces’ shall have brought me fame and fortune, 
I hope to adjure the higher faculties, devoting the remainder of my 
life to the cultivation of the propensities.” ; 

“ Allah te praised !’’ soliloquised the pig, “ there is nothing ro god- 
like as Intellect, and nothing so ecstatic as intcllectual pursuits. [ | 
must hasten to perform this gross material function, that | may retire 
to my wallow and resign my soul to philosophical meditation.” 


® It is to be wished our author had not laid himself open to the imputation of 
having perverted, if not actually invented some of his facts, for the unworthy | 
purpose of bringing a ceserving rival into disfavour.—Translator, 
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counterfeited a profound slumber. He was aroused soon after by a 
sharp constriction of the throat, 

“‘Tomitted to tell you,” said the cock, “that the seat you happen 
by the merest chance to occupy is a contested one, and has been 
fruitful of hens to this vexatious weasel. I don’t know how often I 
have been partially widowed by the sneaking villain.”’ 

‘‘ For obvious reasons there was no audible reply. 

This narrative is intended to teach the folly—the worse than sin!— 
__, of tramping your part- 

ner’s ace. 

IX. 

A fat cow who saw her 
_ self detected by an ap- 
| proaching horse while 
perpetrating stiff and un- 
gainly gambols in the 
| Spring sunshine, sud- 
_ denly assumed a severe 
| gravity of gait, and a 
| sedate solemnity of ex- 
_ pression that would have 
been creditable in a 

| Brahmin. 

“Fine morning! ”’ said 
the horse, who, fired by 
her example, was curvet- 

| ting lithely and tossing 
_ his head. 

“That rather unin- 
teresting fact,’ replied 
the cow, attending strict- 
ly to her business as a 
ruminant, “‘ does not im- 
press me as justifying 
your execution of all 
manner of unseemly con- 
tortions, as a preliminary 
to accosting an entire 
stranger.” 

“ Well, n—no,”’ stam- 
mered the horse ; “‘ 1 sup- 

' pose not. Fact is I—I 
| —no offence, I hope.’’ 
{ 
| 


as 


And that unhappy 
charger walked soberly 
away, dazed by the pre- 
ternatural effrontery of 
that placid cow. 

When overcome by 
d have this fable 


about you. 








Accordingly. 


A CONT&MPORARY relates that :— 

A man possessing first-class recommendations for a gamek 8 situation has 
been fined 40s by the Salisbury magistrates. His name was Jobn Cable, by habit 
and repute a poacher. It was sta ted that during the last 12 months he had given 
Lord Radnor’s keepers a great d eal cf trouble in trying to catchhim. He was, 
however, trapped at last: butto effect this ‘‘a keeper had to lie down in a ditch, 
wet through, for three days.” 

We fancy that gamekeeper had more than sufficient of cable, even if 


he didn’t have rope enough. 


Up to Time. 

A man calling himself the Rsv A. H. Monrox was charged the 
other day at Worcester with obtaining a gold watch under false 
pretences. He has been convicted of similar offences in various places. 
‘The pseudo parson is evidently un unlettered person who misreads tho 


| maxim ‘* Watch and prey.” 


In the Press. 
New Work sy Mra. Rimmer.—“ On the Ezpression—of Flowers.” 


(We seent a hoax in this announcemert.) 
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THE MAYOR AND HIS BETTERS. 
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RAIDY-MADE INJUSTICE. 


Tr SuaxesPears had been writing Measure for Meusure in the present 

day, instead of saying 

That in the captain’s but a choleric word 

Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy, 
he would have observed’ “ that at Knightsbridge is but a gentlemanly 
pastime which in the City is downright felony.” We should like much 
to know by what degrees of Jatitude as it comes Eastward, Betting, 
which left Tattersall’s as a well-dressed gentleman in lavender kids, 
becomes a convict, as soon as Temple Bar is passed. Is it a virtue at 
Hyde Park Corner, a failing at Piccadilly Circus, an error at Charing 
Cross, and a vice in the Strand ? 

The House of Commors is said to be the best club in England. At 
any rate it has the advantage of making the laws, and so making them 
as to curtail the liberty of others, while extending the licerse of its 
own members. Club Legislation isa more accurate definition than 
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Class Legislation. Dick, Tom and Harry may not have a pint of beer 
after a specified hour—but Ricuarp, Tuomas and Henry, M.P.s, may 
prolong their clubbable joys into next morning, unmolested. In t : 
same way plain Joun SmitH may not put his pound on a race withos 
risk of the police cell, while my Lorp ‘Tomnoppy, M.P., mav stake the 
family estates and mortgage the family name to any extent he chooses. 
Woe to the yokel who lays a stake on the ricketty roulette board . : 
fair! But who would think of interfering with a St. Jamess = 
house, though gaming prevails there to such an extent as to render 
the abolition of the continental hells imperceptible ? 

The truth is that Betting is a strong instinct peculiar to the Briton, 
and he will indulge it; and all attempts to put it down by Act a 
Parliament must fail. It will have to be recognised and licensed—an : 
the sooner the better. The present iniquitous system (which t P) 
sauce for the unrepresentative gander as it is for the oe = me 
tends to create a feeling which is too widespread already and needs 
further encouragement. 
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(HirPorpoTAMA-MA loguitur. Arr, “ Bay of Biscay O.’’) 


Last time I made a blunder 
With that young babe of ours, 
Alas, it soon “‘ went under,”’ 
For want of vital powers : 

It lay both dead and stark, 

QOur infant plump and dark— 
One fine day, there it lay, 
’Spite of the hay and biscuit, O. 


But now on Nature’s pillow 
My new one rests its beak, 

Of milk it takes its fill, O, 

It’s anything but weak. 

Of my production proud, 

The breathless savans crowd, 
Ready to pay, see it if they may 
Tossing up the hay so frisky, O. 


THE BABY HIPPOPOTAMUS. 
| 


But Barrett, to their sorrow, 
Tells them its mother’s shy, 
They must wait till to-morrow, 
Nor hope to come a-nigh, 
Though this sweet babe to view 
Was wished by al! the crew, 

As it lay all the day, 

He must say it’s risky, O 


It's always bis endeavour 

To make us pay the rent ; 

And Heaven, a!l bounteous ever, 
My little calf has sent. 

If my fat child he rears, 

Will public and sight-seers 

Pay on the nail, to see it hale, 
Lunching upon hay and whiskey, O. 


Please the Pigs—or otherwise. 


Ar Acton, in a pig-keeping nuisance case, a witness 
describes the prevailing odour as being so thick that 

he could cut it with a knife.” His instinct of self- 
preservation should have taught him to cut it—under 
any circumstances. 


Literary Mem. 
Ws see announced a work entitled The Bases of the Temperance 
Reform. We deduce that it is a work condemnatory of the so-called 
Good Templars ’’ who are bases enough to hang about public houses 
under the transparent pretext that they are Vigilance Committees watch- 
ing the liquor traffic—fellows who while professing to spy, apply the 
glasses—not to their eyes but their mouths. 


Quite Worn Out. 


A PRovINcIAL journal solemnly observes :— 


A Danb sportsman has got into trouble by firing at what he supposed to be a 


scare-crow, but what i i : is fields i 
fatigue Ang at turned out to be an sgriculturist contemplating his fields in 


We like the expression “ fati ” ’t qui 
. : gue dress,” though we don’t quite under- 
stand its meaning unless it be shocking bad ’at-tire. 





The Babe in Arms. 


Weare informed on official authority that 
of nrteen $5-ton guns have just been completed at Woolwich, and the first portion 
I em will, in a few days, leave the Royal Arsenal for service afloat. 
= vould seem as if Woolwich Infants are born blind like puppies, and 
their sights take a long time adjusting. At any rate they are only 
Just going to sea ! 





Papier Mache-nery. 


Tue latest news from America is that the railways there are about to 
behi gg wheels.” For all their go-ahead qualities the Yankees are 
us here. Fora long time many railways in this country have 


entirely constructed of paper— and not always “ good paper.” 





An Appeal. 
Ws find the latest Amoricanism at Drury Lane—Rodcrick Dhu !— 
don’t—say we. 


eee A 


‘ 











~ 





A TEMPTING OFFER. 


St. Giles to St. James :—“ I say, M1ss—LooK-YE-EER—YOURN BE A MAIN 
PRETTY ’AT—AN’ MINE BB A MAIN PREITY ’AT—NOW SAY THE WORD AN’ 
I’Lu swop YER. THERE.” 





Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return enaneanint MSS. or Sketches. unless they are accome 
panied a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. | 

AGARTHA (St. Mary Axe).—We don’t see that “sells fish” is the same 
thing as “selfish "—but flat fish may be of a different opinion, if you St. 

Mary Ax’ ’em. 

CaRroLvs CAMBRENSIS.—Thanks for your offering to our collection of 
stamps forfeited for inattention to rules. We shall send on to some 
charity before Christmas. 

M. R. (Campden Hill Gardens).—We take no notice of contributions 
forwarded on postal cards. 

Amoosin Cuss.—But we don’t want your cuss-tom. 

F. M.—Sweet being! If there is one thing in this fleeting world which 
commands our respect and affection, it is the gentle plagiarist to whom 
“the enclosed fact ”—as old as Joe Miller!—“ occurred a few days ago '” 

W. A. 8. (Derby).—They do not show any talent. 

G, THE JonGLEUR.—We like your poetry deeply, though we don’t publish 
it, because we fear the public would not comprehend its beauty. It is like 
no poetry we ever saw before! How do you do it ? Spread it on the paper 
with a knife ? 

— (Kensington).—If you want to know the history of Mark Twain get 
his Autobiography (published by Routledge). It is quite as veracious 
and trustworthy as any we could give you, and more amusing. 

Guost.—You would show a better spirit if you did not write anony- 
mous nonsense. 

CO. R. (Ealing).—Not registered, but it is not necessary. 

Declined with thanks :—E. W. G., Regent-square; D. E. M., Dublin ; 
Agatha; ©. A. W., Lincoln; J. F. F., Canterbury ; Traveller; J. W. B.; 
A. S.; P., Furnival’s Inn; 8. W. Y., Dalston; C., Trinity Hall; J. R, 
Liverpool; R. E., City-road; L., Ipswich; F. 8., Highgate-road ; Patience 
and Perseverance; M., Chester; T. A. K.; G. W.; Puss; B., Penzance; 
V. M. D., Glasgow; Bik; 8. G., Cambridge; B., Dublin; R. R., Ongar; 
E. B.; Toodles; S., Camberwell; D. M., Liverpool; Pups; G. Leeds ; 
Ohbody; Wallaby; P. C.; F. R., Kingsland ; You me and the Post; 
Calflove; A. B. Y.; B., St. John’s Wood ; Vilikins. 
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Secretary of Blanket Loan Society with severity :—‘*‘ No, Bretry! 


Suppliant :-—“ Wri, Sir! 
"EM OUT LIKE THEM AS uses "EM!’ 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
More Bab Ballads (RovtuxpGe, Broadway) requires no recommenda” 


tion to the readers of Fun, who will not miss this opportunity of 


renewing an acquaintance with old friends. Their grotesque wit, their 
keen humour, and quaint originality are as fresh as ever. 

Little Barefoot (Rouriepce, Broadway) is a pretty book for children. 
It is translated from the German, plentifully illustrated, and beautifully 


For com ness and compactness combined, the Chemist and 
Druggist’s Diary is one of the we have seen. 


Doré's London is completed, and forms a magnificent- volume, which 
we fancy will be one of the favourite gZift-books of the season. The 
paper ana printing are of the most luxurious order, so that it is quite 
an enjoymene merely to turn over the pages. 

Messrs. Warp-anp Co,, of Belfast, are to the fore with a selection 
of very pretty ilumins cards for Christmas, which are bright, 


Of the American magazines which arrived too late for notice else- 
where, we can say that Our Young Folks is a good number, that the 
Overland is better than it has been at times of late, and that the 
Atlantic contains some capital articles, notably one of SroppaRp’s 
South Sea Islands sketches. 

Mussne. Manion have just published a remarkable photograph by 


DINNERS AT THE MANSION HOUSE STATION. 
sion Houge Statin, Canc opps Queen Titkincee 
THE First Floor, is reac 
lee a ME Reap Tm 
THE GREAT SILVER GRILL is now in full operation. 
PLAIN or LUXURIOUS Dinners, from a simple Mutton Chop, 
to every delicacy of the season. 








= -_* 


OF COURSE. 


You PAWNED THE LAST BLANKET THE Society LENT you!”’ 
THAT’S THE VERY REASON WHY THE SOCIETY SHOULD LEN’ ME ANOTHER! 





[November 30, 1872, 
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You sez, Sir, I pon’t wEAR 





Mr, Ropinson of Tunbridge Wells. It is entitled “‘ Waiting at 
the Stile,’ and is a cleverly composed and thoroughly artistic picture, 
although “taken from life,” as perhaps Mr, Rosinson only is able to 


take such pictures. 
oye ee 


Un-flagon Attention. 

Mr. Max Grecer, to whom we are indebted for the introduction of 
Hungarian wines to England, has just devised a capital plan for sav- 
ing his customers all the small but cumulative charges arising out of 
bottling, He sends out wine in very handsome flagons (reminding us 
of the old Magnum decanters,) as brewers send out beer in casks. 
When empty, the flagon is returned and replaced by another, or the 
five shillings deposit paid for it is returned. ‘Ihe idea isa good one, 
and as the Hungarian wines have always been popular in England, 
this practical cheapening of them will no doubt prove remunerative. 


For Still Tongues. : 
Enouanp is justly proud of her ruins, but there is one for which she 
has good reason to blush—that which is “ blue.” 


A Tower of Strength. 
F. M. Str Witi1am Gomm is Constable of the Tower. 
man, by Gomm! 


The right 








SPIERS & POND have made special arrangements for the comfort 
of Ladies dining in the City. ' 

A SPACIOUS LUNCHEON BUFFET occupies the space imme- 
diately opposite the entrance to the Mansion House Station. 

AN ELEGANT snd HANDSOMELY FURNISHED SMOKING 
ROOM on the Second Corridor. 





Wines, Spirits, Liqueurs, Tea, Coffee, Hot and Cold Luncheons, 
Snacks, and all kinds of Light Refreshments. 


————— 
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CAPITAL AND BASE. 


Mrs. Bluestocking (who is writing a financial novel and ef course is ignorant of finance):—“ My pear, I wANT TO KNOW HOW A MAN’S 


FLOATING CAPITAL WOULD BE TREATED IN A WILL.’’ 
Mr. B. :— Sort oF ENTAIL OF courRsE. His FLOATING CAPITAL WOULD BE TIED-DOWN TO THE B(U)oYS.”’ 








ey asked for bread ”’— 
A DOZEN LESS THAN KIN AND MORE THAN “They asked for bread” 
KIND. Tue guardians of Morpeth, if we are to believe the Newcastle Daily 
Twetve young girls with golden hair, Chi ontele, are hard-headed if not hard-hearted. They have found out 
Which among you is the dearest ? a very cheap diet for paupers : ; 
She it is, I must declare Yesterday morning, H. Hamilton (22), John White (84), and John Blair (29), who 
Wh h . ’ had spent the night in the vagrant ward of the Union Workhouse, Morpeth, refused 
o happens just to be the nearest. to break stones fortheir breakfast. They were given in charge, taken before the 
Crow ding round your cousin Joun Mayor, and committed for twenty-one days each. 
Tn aintiie to be the most caneesin g! We cannot help saying, with all deference to the Morpeth guardians, 
This sort of nonsense can’t go on that ingenious as is the notion of giving paupers stones for breakfast, 
Such barren pleasure’s quite Titesntio g we think it a little hard on the poor wretches to make them prepare 
; ; the materials for their flint-soup —unless it is intended to give them an 
I’ve been looking out for years appetite, without which they might not care for the diet. 
In vain attempts my joys to double ; 
Likewise halve my sorrows, dears, 
But alas! I’ve lost my trouble. A Flat Contradiction. 
For I no one else can find Apropos of the doings of the Society of Arts the Echo the other day 
Half so pretty, kind and clever ; observed :— 
You my matrimonial mind It began its labours modestly, by teaching the people of England to catch the 
Have I fear destroyed for ever. scacll 6 neat Us Wo Ge ble Eto it is palatable—had ‘previously never yielded 
Spoons I’ve had of various date, Now most people would have set down the Turbot as a particularly 
But one and all they turned out misses ; flat fish. 1t seems, however, to be only a sub-species of the Ray — 
Proved to be mere German plate, of Intelligence. 





Like your cousin-german kisses. 


Choice I'd make among yourselves, 
Regardless of all other dozens. We don’t often see such an announcement as we quote from a 


Oh ! you charming little elves, Devonport paper :— 
How I wish you weren’t my cousins ! r[\HE FUNERAL of the late Mr. will take place on TUESDAY, November, 


Friendly. 





leaving the residence at 2. p.m. punctually.—Friends of the Disease please 
pen cme ee aaa accept this notice. 
‘‘Drink to me only with thine eyes.” We do not know what the disease was that carried the lamented 
Sweetly sentimental], doubtless; at one time, but now removed into | gentleman off, but we think it hardly in good taste for people even, 
the stefn realms of fact ;—‘‘Eye Cups” are advertised !—free, we | who have come in for big legacies, to confess to a friendly feeling 
hope, from a hi-ccupy tendency. | towards the disease so very openly. 
f 
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FUN OFFIGE, Wednesday, Dec. 4, 1872. 


A DREAMY. 
Dramatis PERSON. 
PRGIOE. occc00s ceotiaass JoHN BULL. 
RS .. nc rcochensieans Mr. A. 
Pere weecveee SLHE Rieut Hon. W. E. G. 
Fairies, $c 


Scenz.—A part of:a' Woods (and Forests). 
Enter.—Trzanta, Borromyand Fairies, Oneron dehind. 
Tit.— Come sit thee down upon this board of works, 
While I thy amiable cheek employ ; 
And stick musk-roses am thy sleek smooth head, 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle boy ! 


Bottom.— Where's Peace+Blossom'? | 
P.B.—Ready ! | 
/Bottom.—Scratch Dr. Hooker; Reace-Blossom. Where's Cobweb? 
Cobweb.— Ready ! 
iBottem.—Monsieur Cobweb,xgetvyour ‘weapons inyyour hand, and 
wake'the police ridicvlonsin ‘Hyde|Rark. Do not fret yourself too 


mich inithe action. \Where’s\Monsieur: Mustard-seed ? 

Mhust.-— What's, your.will ? . 

TRottem.— Givemeyourneif; Monsieur Mustard-seed. Pray you leave 
your courtesy ag Lido. 

Uhusi-- W hat'syyoun goodwill ? , 

‘Botion.—N , but: that vyou ,should:try eto idrive .your «smart 


| jantosmy thhitk}head. (1,am«suth»a tender.ass, if a hair'doth 
Dubnithlome Tanust.seratch—-or snap ! 


Or see a 


Tit.+~What,.willt thou hear some .music,: my:sweet love. 
ittleagt ? 


Bottem.—t Tshave.a reasonable good ear!for music,.and.an eye in.art ; 
and: the .bones,—and:mackarel and moonlights 


let uihheverthe tongs and 
t! 
po t how Iidote on thee ! 
( Oberannaduances. 
‘ Obewen.— Her. now Ll. amto pity. 
Ser et laneeal ae end, 
{Iidid. wdbraid her.aridsfall outwith her ; 
‘For she his hair-brained temples then had-woand, 
With coronet of flowers from the Parks. 
Be as thou wast wont to be; 
(Touching her eyes with an herb(anity.) 
See as thou wast wont to see! 


Tit.—My Oberon! what visions have I seen! 
Methought I was enamoured of an ass. 


——_o- — 

Tn these days of School Boards, and when a talking and educated 
seal is on exhibition, one cannot be astonished at finding Wales 
establishing a University, of which, as the i of the dinner 
held.atthe Cannon Street hotel in honour of the institution, is reported 
to have announced, Mr. Fisu of the United States highly approved. 
Joking apart, the idea is one worthy of the Principality, and one which 
taking into consideration the Royal: patronage it has a right to claim, 
can scarcely fail to succeed. There were good speeches at the dinner— 
Wales one might be sure would not fail in spouting—and the music— 
well that was supplied by Miss Eprra Wynn and Mr. Briniey 
Ricwaxps, so it was of the best. 

—_—g—— 


A sHaRP young man has been victimising the pawnbrokers. A 
newspaper a states that Freperick Goopwin has been 
pledging chains “ overthe country” which he described as being 
of 15-carat gold, and it seems that with one-spontaneous but grievous 
effort the pawnbrokers have all at once, and “all over the country ” 
discovered these chains to ious. It is a sorrowful thing to 
think that the old test question applied by so many persons when 
examining anything new, “* What will it fetch in pawn?” must now 
be a relic of the past; but it is still more sorrowful to think how this 
young, man’s Solent have nen, ree. Bry a friend who often 
minds our po e property said when he of the case, “ 
shplendid ashishtant he’d a made!” per enety Vase 

———oOoOoOoo__™:=:= 
One Good Turn, &c. 


Tue directors ofthe L. and N. W. R: Co. have wisely and generously 
provided foot-warmers for third-class ngers—we wish every 
shareholder “warmth ’’—in the region of the pocket. 


A Pig might fly! &c. 
We are assured that nine flights of hurdles.were last week seen on 
the Oroydon : Racecourse ;—shoald this be no flight of fancy it may be 
uccepted as evidence of the mildness of the season. 










[They sicep. |) Phrases 





UNSUSPECTED CORRUPTIONS OF THE TEXT OF 
MODERN POETS. 


Tue extraordinary suggestions Mr. Sraunton is making in the 
Atheneum in regard to the text of SHakxrsPEaRE have naturally set us 
thinking. Seeing the text of one great poet thus honeycombed end 

undermined, we ask ourselves whether other poets are not open to the 

same kind of treatment. Are there not unsuspected corruptions in 
their works which a little sagacity would enable us to worry out ? Mr. 
Szaunton’s mdde of procedure is of universal application. He is not 
content with “a good meaning ’’ in passages brought under his critical 
observation; he looks for one “ dette than good,’’.and feels justified in 
altering until:he gets what commends itself. tohis judgment—which, of 
course, is final—as fulfilling that condition ! 

\Proceeding on his method»werwill take‘firat; the Lady of Lyons, in 
wwhibh there is a passage about a proverb the wise Arabs have, which 
proverb is quoted. {It runs, ‘‘ Curses,are like young chickens and stiil 
yeome!:home to roost.”” “Should it not:be'“‘roast ?”’ ‘ Certainly we get 
senseaias the passage stands, but is not “‘ comeshomeo roast’ more in 
keeping with prevailing ideas as to,poultry ? 

jin a popular ballad; the dine, \ 
Then farewell my trim, builtewherry, 
has always jarredia little. Grammatiecalsseverity demands ‘trimly ”’ 
in place of “‘trim,” but this would not»sean. iIsnot the true reading 
“my Tyne-built-wherry,” in allusion! to: the«extensive ' boat- building 
on the!Tyne ? 
In. Kegats’s “Eve of St. Agnes,”’ the usual reading is : 
The owl, for all his feathers;-was a-cold. 


Now hevwasrnot a cold,.he was an owl,.and the poet: mnquestionably 
wrote, 
The ow), forall his feathers;,had a epld. 

It wilLalways remain a moot point.as.tohow far Porz.was responsible 
for a popular item in modern slang. (If»oneof our most common 
of the present day, expressive ofthaving been over-reacheéd or 
taken-in:is:to be credited to him, then the first line of “* Eloisa to 
Abelard ”’’sshould undoubtedly read, 

In these deep solitudes and ‘awful sells.’ 


"The “‘ Ulysses’’ of ‘Tennyson presents us withwailine in which.an 


» obvious corruption has never been suspected : 


And drunk delight of battle with my. peers ; 


«“ delight*of battle” is a queer drink, but alter only one word, and how 
| delightful a picture of making a night of it we get. 


And drunk delight of bott/e with my peers. 


The indications of an excited brain in CoLertpGr’s “ Kubla Khan,” 
have led many to attribute it to the effects of opium ; but is there not 
a clue to a different source of inspirationin one of the lines if it were 
properly rendered? ‘The usual reading is, 


For he on honey-dew hath fed, 
And drunk, the milk‘of, Paradise. 


Should it not properly read : 
For he on ** mountain-dew ” hath fed, 
And drunk the “ grains of Paradise’’? 
These are all corrections of wholly “‘ unsuspected corruptions: ”’ but 
they seem to us to have equal weight with some of the corrections of 
the Shakesperian text with which Mr. Sraunron has favoured us. 


Eta Beta Pi! 


Scoranp has always been famed for its piety, but Dundee, accord- 
ing to local paper, beats all the rest of the Land o’ Cakes in this 
respect :— 

Tue Pre-EaTeER.—On Monday night this local ‘ celebrity’ outdid all his previous 
feats in gastronomy, by consuming no less than sixteen of Athole’s pies in the short 
space of seventeen minutes. The scene was the Thistle Hall, and the occasion a 
concert. The pie-eater is now ‘ open’ to * eat any man in the world !’ 

From piety to cannibalism is rather a ‘startling reversal of the usual 


style of conversion. 


Goodness and Gentleness! 


Reaty England has reason to be proud of those wise and profound 
scholars, the masters at Winchester! Imagine Da. Rippine calling a 
meeting of prefects and ruling that a “ notion exam ’’—in other words 
an examination in s/ang—was a matter of discipline! Fancy the Rev. 
Mr. Du Bovey, a Christian clergyman, saying that ground-ashes only 
produce “ raised marks,” and did not leave traces on the victim's coat 
—did he expect to find strips cut outof the cloth? Wesincerely hope 
_ seOS Body will show these “‘ good and gentle’’ pedagogues 
the door ! 
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MY FIRST EVENING PARTY. 


Mrs, WILKINS was in the habit of visiting at our house, and she was 
a lady for whom we all had the very highest respect. She used to 
patronise my mother in the most alarming manner, and even my father 
whose boast it was that he was a true-born Briton and retired tallow- 
chandler, that he owed no man a penny, and therefore could look the 
whole world in the face—even he, I say, used to appear nervous and to 
put out bis pipe whenever Mrs. Wiixins’s knock was heard at our 
street-door. 

The fact is Mrs. Witkrns was a great deal too grand for our folk, 
who had made their money by trade and had come down to Brighton 
to enjoy themselves, and not as my father, who always had a turn for 
original remark, said, to make bloated aristocrats of one another. 
Yet I noticed that my respected parent would always raise his hat and 
bow to the great swells, not that he knew any of them.except by sight, 
but as he said in his original way, they always bowed im response; and 
it looked as if a man moved in the best society, without'the bother:of 
introductions and evening dress. 

My mother and father first met Mrs. W11x1ns\on the-chaim pier, and’ 
Mrs. W. said she was charmed, she was sure, to: become nequainted. I 
don’t know what first caused the intimacy; butiafter they had once 
met and talked, our new friend was'a pretty constant visitor in —— 
Street, and as Uncle Tomonce or twice rather ungallantly remarked, 
she seemed to havea peculiar knack of sniffingy out the: timer when the 
grub was on the table. But Mrs. W. nevertwould touch anything; until! 
she’d been asked half a dozen times, she was so very genteel; she'd: 
always been having a little lunch with Lapy Gresworkettledrumming 
with her dear friends the Honourable Misses Firzpnackiwesrvsny and’! 
so in time we used to call for a fresh plate, ete., whem she had refased: 
three times, and be ready for her by the time she had-quite: consented: 
I have often thought since that a deal of otherwise wasted time might’ 
be saved by pursuing the same plan; and I’ have generally.noticed’ 
that, like Mrs. W., persons who are a long timerbeginning; generally: 
make up their leeway rapidly, and are also a long tdinee lowetiieg off, 
when there’s anything good on the table. , 

Mrs. Witxkrns lived in quite a different part‘of! Brighton fronr us’; 
in fact, as my father remarked, if we hadn’t known ftom herowm lips: 
that she was one of the Upper Ten, we shouldn’t: have>suspected it: 


from her address, “ but,”’ concluded. he, “you: see: how-it' is; people of: 


station can live where they like, whereas noone would: look favourabl 
upon us if we had taken lodgings in that partof:Brighton. Youwcan 
see with half an eye she’s a regular: tiptopper, amdémononsense; Ih 
fact, she puts me down more than anyone else [lever knew, and‘yet 
there’s something about good blood which prevents: my taking: any 
offence.”’ 

“Still, isn’t it strange,’’ asked my mother, “‘ that’ we never: see: her 
with any of the people she talks so much about ?”’ : 

‘‘ Not at all,” said my father. ‘Don’t you see; shedoesn’é liketo 
worry us, and make us feel small by introducing: hem friendé:. I've 
seen her bow to scores.” And it never struck my clever father that 
any one but himse!f could have played that truly originabgame: 

Well, one day Mrs. Wirxrs called rather before:her’ usual time — 
that is, when there was no prospect of much’ refreshment, and. asked 
to see my mother. ‘‘My dear Mrs. Smrru,” said she, the moment 
they met, “I’ve come to ask you todo mea favour. You know the. 
retired manner in which I live here. I wouldn’t have minded it iat 
all if I’d had notice,’’ and here she seemed quite distressed ; ‘“‘ but the 
young Lorp Carrawaysgeps and Lapy Green’s daughters, with 
several other youthful members of the aristocracy, have insisted on my 
giving them as an old friend of all the families,an evening party and. 
a little supper. I want you to let your son [the present writer] come ; 
and dear Mrs. Smiru, if you would lend me your service of plate, I 
should esteem it a favour never to be forgotten, as it’s for to-morrow 
night, and there isn’t time to send to London. I've got a cab at the 
door, and you needn’t trouble to send.” ; 

Of course my father and mother were only too delighted to give 
me an opportunity of mixing with real nobility, and Mrs. W. went off 
soon after with a cab-load of the silver of which we were so proud, 
and a twenty pound note she had borrowed for a couple of days. For 
a heavy bribe the tailor consented to get me a suit of evening clothes 
ready in twenty-four hours, and until the time for putting them on 
arrived, I read a manual of good society, and practised deportment 
under the direction of the governor, who smoked his pipe and said, 
“‘ That’s it my boy, yeu'll be a leader of fashion yet; I might have 
been one myself if I’d cared about it.” 

At length the weary hours passed by, and the time for departure 
arrived. I gave the flyman the address, but I thought he must have 
made a mistake, when after driving through the lowest part of the 
town he stopped at the lowest-looking house in about the lowest street. 
I felt sure he was wrong, and with considerable hesitation knocked at 
the door, and when a rough-looking man came, asked for Mrs. 
WILkIs. Pon 

“Qh, you're a friend of that old cat’s are you? Come in.’’ And 
without waiting to see whether I would or no, he laid hold of my coat 
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collar and pulled me in, and the flyman who had already been paid his 
fare departed. ‘‘ Now look here,’ said the man; “Mrs. Witkixs 


went away from here yesterday morning owing for three months’ 


doss and pannum, and 1’mw blest if Llet you go till you pay. She's 


a reg'lar bad’un, she is; I’ve heard she'd only just left the county 
jail when she came here. So, pay up, will you.” 


After a couple of hours spent in this manner my jailer agreed to 
send for my mother and father, and rather than have any bother they 


paid the man, who called us all swindlers, and cursed us horribly after 
he’d got the money. My father was a long time recovering the blow, 
and has ever since been very careful of casual acquaintances ; and I 
always recollect my first evening party (which by the way, though, 


was notan evening party at ail) with anything but feelings of 


pleasure. 


A NEW BALLAD OF POLICEMAM Ex.. 
( With apologies to the gracious shade of THACKERAY.) 


Harry gentlémen of England, which can stop at home in peace, 
Think on the responsble dooties of yours truly, the Perlice : 
Which was always hard to live in, at the best of times, because 
When pervisions were much cheaper, wery poor the wages waws ! 


Fora paltry eighteen shillin’ we'd to work all day or night— 
And, wot’s worse, with lots of drillin’—which creates a happetite. 
And it likewise roons completely each man’s individdle force, 


So'that whem he’s single-handed, he obtains it hot, of course. 


But them Captains and them Curnels cannot give up the ideer, 

That they’re governin’ am army, in a marshal atmospheer ; 

But, if they're so fond of solj’1in, what a pity they retired 

From a service, where by this time they’d have gen’ralships acquired. 


Leastwise, unless army-duffers, which ain’t likely to increase 


’s glory, are considered “ good enough for the perlice ;” 


As I’m told is‘more than likely, and it flatters us P. C.’s 
To) believe we've fit commanders in such generals as these. 


Still like “ officers and gentlemen” if they had but behaved, 
Aw*we did in days betore’em we had dumbly toiled and slaved ; 
But'just lately they have played us not a very honest turn— 
Blarney over-night—next morning bluster, and dismissal stern. 


Whieh isjust what they’ve beem doin’ always—it’s their little game; 
When we'quietly petitioned, we'were met with snubs and blame; 
When we got a public meeting with a Hem-Pea in the chair, 
Scotland Yard became quite civil, promised us concessions fair. 


But when meetings was all over, and the chair had been wacated, 
Their authority the Curnels and their minions up and stated ; 

Those who'd boldly from among us stood to urge our lawful claims, 
Found a cross, a werry black ’un, put ag’in their sev’ral names. 


‘They had.rose our pay—but simply ’cos the public said they must, 
Werhad urgedssuch claims respecktul, which the public said were just ; 
But our spokesmem-had been spotted by the nobs of Scotland Yard, 
And as if they was garotted was from speaking more debarred. 


‘Sent-right off to other districks—not much, that! so you may say— 


By and by to be degraded when they'd thus been moved away. 
Such is what seems fair and honest to the parties as holds sway : 
I don’t take up worser swindlers picking pockets any day! 


Anyhow there’s sacks agoin’, and I’ve got one, that’s a fack, 

And a wife and two small children makes it difficult to ack! 

But it does seem hard, that’s certing, from emp'oyment to be thrust 
Just for axin’—what they’ve give us, ownin’ our demands was just. 


Here’s God bless the Queen and all the Royal Family, say I— 
They can’t make an Ex-policeman turn disloyal though they try : 
Likwise here’s God bless the public, whose opinion I expex 

Will compel them haughty Curnels to restore Perliceman Ex, 


Hymen the Veteran. 


Herz is an interesting story ! 


Ompton has been thrown into a state of excitement by a marriage which took 
place there. The names of the happy bride and bridegroom are Mr. George 
Elvidge, widower, aged 75, and Mrs Mary Booth, widow, aged76. The bride was 
given away by Mr. C. Wilson, aged 65. ‘the bridesmaid was Mrs. Wilson, aged 72. 
They were brought t» church by Mr. 5S. Kelk, aged 56, in a carriage and grey borse, 
kindly lent to ihem by W. Hodgkinson, Esq. The carriage has been in use 30 
years, and the horse 25 years. As the wedding party was leaving the church, the 
bride was presented with 50 farthings, kindly given by Mr. Hopkin. A great 
number had assembled to witness this remarkable wedding. The bells rang out a 


merry peal. 

We only hope that the regard for the proprieties which distinguished 
the rest of the arrangements ensured that the peal should be a “‘ peal 
of grandsires.”’ 
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A Fishy Notion. | 
A Mr. C. Rosin 
has written to the 
Lancet, to describe 
the mode in which | 
the voices of certain 
descriptions of fish 
are produced. We 
are waiting anxious- 
ly to learn how cod- | 
sounds are produced. 
Perbaps also he will 
show us the fishes’ | 
scales—chromatic, of | 
course. Mostofthe | 
salt-water fish are | 
nowhere when they 
get above O—though 
some salmon have © 
ot as far asthe Dee. | 
ut we will defy | 
Mr. Rozr toexplain 
the musical ability of 
those salmon which 
run up to the Wye. 





The Plum Line. | 


We are informed 
by the Paris press 
that the French am- | 
bassador at Constan- |. 
tinople has forward- 
ed copies of the 
Koran to the | 
National Library. 
Our Irish contribu- 
tor says, that thisis | 
just what you are to | 
expect of a French 
Republic. One in- | 
stalled the Goddess | 
of Rais’n, and now 
this one is going to 
establish the rule of 
Koran’s!” 
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By Crook! 


Tus Bishop of 
Gloucester is report- 
ed to have expressed 
an opinion at an 
agricultural meeting 
that many of the 
labourers “ had not 
felt proper gratitude 
to those who em- 
ployed them” — 
forgetting, we fear, 
that gratitude has 
been defined to imply 
a lively sense of 
favours tocome. It 
is to be hoped 
that “ bishoping,” a 





Barren(et) Hon- 
our! 


Tus working men, 
over whose meeting 
Str CuHarzres Ditke 
presided _ recently 
gave — unwittingly 
no doubt— their full 
estimate of his value, 
when they suggested 
that he should re- 
tire from the repre- 
sentation of Chelsea 
to make way for a 
working man! They 
clearly consider him 
a mere vehicle—say 
a wheelbarrow-net 
—for carrying out 
their wishes. We 
will bet (pace Sir 
Sipney Warertow) 
any amount, how- 
ever, that there will 
be no vacancy in 
the representation of 
Chelsea—at least not 
more vacancy than 
must exist so long 
as Str Cuar.zs sits 
for it! 


Kittle Cattle. 


Lorp Excuo, in a 
letter to the Zimes 
on the subject of 
home defence, winds 
up bysaying,—“We, 
too, have our Olli- 
viers, and Lebceufs,’’ 
we are sufficiently 
“light-hearted ’’ to 
hope and believe that 
many choice speci- 
mens of the latter 
class will ere long 
be found — in the 
Agricultural Hall. 


Rubbish! 


Tue value ofsport- 
ing quarters is rapid- 
ly increasing—many 
West-end tradesmen 
pay considerable 
sums annually for 
the privilege of 
“shooting ’’ on the 
banks of the canal at 
Paddington. 











Ir we may believe 
the Echo’s account of 
the inquest at Pick- 
ering, the coroner 


As = ~ ae Nervous old Invalid :—“ Wxi1, Miss Niepge, I rHinx rt's quits Time THESE PASSAGE | Must be a spiritua- 
world, ma ot WALLS WERE RE-PAPERED! ” list, for he is reported 
” ; : Landlady :—“ P I : , , , to have taken “ Evi- 
obtain a wider sig- y: ARDING MBE, SIR, BUT I AM A-WAITIN’ TO SEE OW YOUR ’EALTH GOES ON. dence of Deceased 
nificance. CorFINS 18 8ECH THINGS TO KNOCK THE PAPER OFF A-COMIN’ DOWN.” Relatives.” 





LA 


Same Thing ! 

An American paper gives this amuging account of how two youn 
people “took steps” to get married :— aoe 

A married at Plainview, Mion., i al ° cerem 
was es ina dancing hall, the floor of ‘whieh wes Wind ee denuee, exeope 
one set. Then the happy couple, followed by three newly-married couples, stepped 
Sires ams ss ceiuonan ace ereccetee eS 
ward as if nothing had heen . _ nae 
We presume the dance was what is described as “the first set.” 
a Pag matrimonial difference will be the first set-to. Strange 
coincidence ! 





The last Joe (not Joaquin) Miller. 


Tue American papers are getting some fun out of the handwriting 
of the new poet, Joaquin Mitusr, and describe it as resembling # 
dilapidated hedge-fence. Well, we bave ecen a better fist ; but we do 
not believe the story about his poem which is appearing simultaneously 
in the Atlantic Magazine and the Gentleman’s. It is stated that the 
latter was discovered to contain some hundred and odd lines that did 
not appear in the former ; and that it turned out that the poet had by 
aceident sent to England with his manuscript a couple of pages of 
white blotting paper he had been using to dry it, from which an 
ene compositor had deciphered and set up the additional 
stanzas. 
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NEXT ACT. 


THE 


A, 


cineuee Mr. 


Bottom eeee 


_..46 What visions haveI seen! 


Tue Ricut Hon. W. E. G. 


Titania.... 


Methought 1 was enamour’d ofan ass.”’—Midsummer Night’s Dream, 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 300. | 


Unnappy state, by civil discord torn, | A 
Despoiled by foes, disquieted by friends ; ae 

Of peace, prosperity, and hope forlorn, | - fp } i 
So, a fresh trouble o’er thy head impends ! | fii, 

Oh, fora patriot, whose strong stainless hand | tT | aes Ly S 
Could seize the helm and bring thee safe to land! ~" FS a Bil — NW 
\ i a BINNS 
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1,I don’t like your Good Templar, who asserts 
That to taste wine is to secure perdition ; 
Such idiotic bigotry but hurts 
An otherwise quite scber proposition : 
Namely, that those who always take too much, 
The thing which tempts them should refuse to touch. | 
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2. Tipping of tables and tapping of floors, | 
Knocking on ceilings and windows and doors ; | 
Oh, give, to this latest impostor in vogue, 
A rope for the back or the neck of the rogue. 





od 
ie 
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3. If a blue vegetable colour’s seen, 
Soda or potash changes it to green, 
For like ammonia they are—what I mean. 


4, The bride looked pale 
As her white lace veil, 

The bridegroom was wealthy and portly ; 
No Christian wedding was that, I affirm, 
And therefore correct the classical term 

Employed by reporters courtly. 


ee ee — - 


d. Fee, faw, fum! 
I smell the law-costs that thence will come ; 
‘So let it be long, or let be short, 
Bring up the case from the lower court. 


6. He’s served his country many a year, 
The record of his life is clear ; 
And so they discharged: him and gave him a pension— 
An annual sum too small to mention! 
ScLtuTIon oF Acrostic No. 298:—U. S. Granf, 
Greeley ;—Underhung ; Sour; Gargoyle; Rue; Avowal ; 
Native ; Topheavy. 


AL AN ttt 


Correct SoLuTions oF Acrostic No. 298, Received 27th Nov. :— RINGING THE CHANGES. 


Ruby’s Ghost: Vilikins. 


‘The- Good Old ‘Times. 
“‘3}d. per pot in your own jugs!” things are changed 
since our grandmother’s early days—the farthing-ale 
was one of her little extravagances, 


Coster :—** Look Y’EER, JACK, WHO WOULDN’T SPORT JEWELRY WHEN HE 
CAN RING I8 ’AND—LIKE THIS—FOR TWO TIZZIES, CHEAP, AIN’T IT? ” 
Chum :—“ An’R! D’YER KNOW, BILL, A covE AS I KNOWS, OFFERED TO 
RING MY NECK LAST NIGHT FOR TWO PEAS, CHEAP WARN’T IT, ON’Y I ’ADN’T 

GOT TWO PEAS BY ME, 80 I DIDN’T ’AVE IT DONE.” 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. THE WEATHER. 
(Boston in Lincolnshire starts a subscription for its American name- ; : . 

sake. Lincolnshire is the place for flats. — The French military A r mmamane canon Ces * oie 

authorities are training pigeons for use in war. Why not cultivate T — Gl aeakaiemeninien elites 

-the dove of peace ? — At Leeds County Court the judge the other day 0 ace Fog! 
| decided against a tallyman, on the ground that if he gives a woman . 

credit without her husband’s knowledge, he must take the risk. We To-morrow—true!—a change may see— 

should like tosee this Lex Tally-ionis established by Act of Parliament. Our climate changes oft— but vain 

‘== Mr. Ayrton is not to succeed Sir R. Tempxe as Financial Minister Is any change! What will it be >— 
vof India. Lucky India! — The Lancet, apropos of disease of the heart, Rain ! | ; 


says the fatality is less common among females than among males. 


This is very ungallant of our contemporary. — Winconsin girl suicided, The next day may be altered too— 


he’s only pre-tunding ! — Mas. Brapuzz, of Ohio, has given birth to Rete 
eight children at once! We trust our domestic institutions will not 

become Americanised in this respect, = Mr. Vernon Harcourt 

condemns AyrrTon’s Park aaaeeneeae: = - the first eget = Comfort in a Storm. 
a ibility that the Aédile is right. And fancy a relative o e ; : : ton of the will 
ad Family standing up for sedition ! _ Trench éffaire at a dead- . —— pombe diey--pmnedly Resechern prom ‘Coa Those 
lock. Political bookmakers, who have not the fear of the Lorp ae ot eo anal cares with the rubs.” | - 
Mayor before their eyes, say that the odds against Chiselhurst are | W0° P'@y W? put up a 

decreasing, — Daily Telegraph last week, apropos of submarine ditto, 


because her hair would not curl. Hare-brained act! — Two Wool- Variety again prevail ; 2 | 
wich Infants accidentally drowned at Chatham. Application was But where’s the use to me or you! fia | 
made to the School Board to ao to ; bring ee — = is said ail! | 
Count Ruanpz is about to apply for a divorce from his wie, the prima ' 

donna, Lucca. What ell-rhade-y ? —“Tunded” Winchester boy 4od often th—vee octane on? 

writes to say he likes it, deserved it, and is the better forit. We fear May nip our noses, pinch our toes— | 





twice talks of ArreL “ eels a oe ee jr ae = Some Comfort. 

i fri ucK, we beg to observe that he and n ; : : 
een a pers eps CoLonEL aniensen reinstates discharged A CONTRMPORARY heads an article thus :—“ a prgneneron sas 
constables. ‘Tardy justice under Press-ure, = Elopement in high- | Iron-clads.”’ Well, it’s not quite so bad, thank go oo) 
life! High-low-pement, especially the low part of it! construction the late Constructor would like to put upon them. 
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The Dameel receiving 
dividends. 


Her real Guardian from 


lice supposed /’: o1ector. 
Scotland Yard. 
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The Old Boy who 
draws dividends. 
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The Party who never uccus 


His first chi que ! 
to hurry. 


i" 


i] 
| 


** ?Ow’ll y’ ’ave it?” 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tasers was a radical demonstratioa—a rvot show we mean (the 
foregoing is intended as a joke) at the Crystal Palace the other day, 
organised by some seedy carters—no by Carrars the seedsmen of 
Holborn. Those who paid it.a visit had no occasion torueit. The 
atmosphere of the long corridor in which the specimens were exhibited 
was belly secrete but we boldly entered with that contempt for 
change which characterizes us in the discharge of public duty. Our 
notice was first attracted by the potatoes, indeed it could not otherwise 
be, for they had their eyes upon us from the moment we crossed the 
threshold. We nodded to an improved Regent (some we know needed 
improvement much), had a chat with an Karly Racehorse about the 
late betting-raids, took eff our hats to a Red Lady—no connection 
with the Woman in White we hope—and —_ in admiration 
before the Golden Multipliers, a potato that would grace the table of a 








RotuscuHitp. We were really surprised to see London Snowballs so 
large and white, and with boyish instinct were about to grasp one, 
when a mealy-mouthed Fluke close by roared at us for a farinaceous 
thief, and threatened to peel off if we didn’t step it. We did step it. 
On inquiry since we have learned that that Fluke is despicable, even 
in the jadgment of the most vulgar of billiard-markers. e turned to 
the onions, a goodly display, but we were forced to tear ourself away 
too soon. No leading edian that respects himself should be un- 
provided with Nasssxy’s Mammoth Onion. The beets were the finest 
of their kind to be seen outside of a Bowery bar at free-luncheon 
hour, the mangolds would satisfy a jury of washerwomen, the carrots— 
but here there is a gap in our notes. Altogether the show was capital 
and creditable to the in that got it up and we stalked home with a 
war rooted impression in its favour. ; 

18s Exzanor Burron, who has recovered from her accident, is to 
have a benefit shortly at Drury Lane. 
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“Hullo! What's the matter with you ?’”’ exclaimed the first insec 
| whose overtures were declined. 
| « Sick of the hollow conventioralities of a rotten civilization,’ was 
the rasping reply. ‘“ Relapsed into the honest simplicity of primitive 
_ | Observances. Go to grass!” 

“Ah! then we must trouble you for that corn. In a condition of 

|| primitive simplicity there are no rights of property, you know. These 
_ are ‘ hollow conventionalities.’ ’’ 

A light dawned upon the intellect of thatpismire. Heshook thereefs 
out of his legs ; he scratched the reverse of his ear ; he grappled that 
cereal, and trotted away like a giant refreshed. It was observed that 
he submitted with a wealth of patience to manipulation by his friends 

< | and neighbours, and went some distance out of his way to shake hands | 
with strangers on competing lines of traflic. | 
Nevertheless, this fable does mot teach that social observances are 
always—or even commonly—grounded in good sense. If it did, that 
would make it true. 
XIV. 


_ _A snake who had lain torpid all winter in his hole’took advantage 
of the first warm day to limber up for the spring campaign. Having 

tied himself into an intricate knot, he was so overcome by the warmth 
| of his own body that he fell asleep, and did not-wake until nightfall. 
| In the darkness he was unable to find his head or his tail, and so could 
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abuse of courtesy. So he laid down his burden, 





THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dop Gaius, 
x 


‘Aw author who had wrought a book of Fables (the merit whereof 


transcended expression) was peacefully sleeping atop of the modest 
emimence to which he had attained, when he was rudely awakened 


= hee rong of critics, emitting adverse judgment upon the tales he had 


ed, 

‘‘ Apparently,” said he, ‘‘I have been guilty of some small grains of 
encaniiians wisdom, and the same have ‘proven a bitterness to these 
excellent folk, the which they will not abide. Ah! well, those who 
produce the Strasburg pdté and the feather-pillow are prone to 
regard us ag rival creators, I presume it isin course of nature for 
him who grows the pen to censure the manner of its use.”’ 

So speaking he executed a smile a hand’s-breadth in extent, and 
resumed his airy dream of dropping ducats. 

Mora: As above. ian 


‘‘ What have you there on your back?”’ said a zebra, jeeringly, to a 
“ship of the desert’’ in ballast. 

*‘ Only a bale of gridirons,”” was the meek reply. 

‘¢ And what, pray, may you design doing with them?” was the 
incredulous rejoinder. 

“What am I to do with gridirons?’’ repeated the camel, con- 
temptuously. ‘“ Nice question for you—who have evidently come off 
one!” 

People who wish to throw stones should not live in glass houses ; 
but there ought to be a few in their vicinity. 


XII. 

A man pursued by a lion, was about stepping into a place of safety, 
when he bethought him of the power of the human eye; and, turning 
about, he fixed upon his pursuer a steady look of stern reproof. The 
raging beast immediately moderated his rate per hour, and finally | 
came to a desd halt, within a yard of the man’s nose. After making 
a leisurely survey of him, he extended his neck and bit off a small 


section of his victim’s thigh. | 


“Beard of Arimanes!”’ roared the man; “ have you no respect for | : 


the Human Eye?”’ ; | 
‘‘T hold the human eye in profound esteem,”’ replied the lion, “‘ and 


I confess its power. It assists digestionif taken just beforea mea]. But 
I don’t‘ understand why you should have two andTI none.” 
With that he raised his foot, unsheathed his claws, and transferred | 
oneéf the gentleman’s visual organs to his own mouth. 
“ Now,” continued he, “during the brief remainder ot a squandered | 
existence, your lion-quelling power, being more highly concentrated | 
will be the more easily managed.” | 
He then. devoured the remnant of his victim, including the other | 
eye. | 
"This tale seems to ny ee falsity of certain accepted beliefs, [It | 
is, therefore, insulting.— Lranslator. | | 
2 XIII. ; 21% 
An ant laden with a grain of eorn, which he had acquired with 
infinite toil, was breasting a current of his fellows, each of whom, as | 
is their etiquette, insisted upon stopping him, feeling him all over, and 
shaking hands. It cccurred to him that an excess of ceremony 1s on 
sat upon it, folded all 


his legs tight to his body, and smiled a smile of great grimness. 





= a and slide into his hole. Per consequence, he froze to 
eath. 

_Many a subtle philosopher has failed to solve that knotty problem, 
himself, owing to his inability to discern his beginning and his end. 


A MAD-RIGAL 
(Ok aT ANY RATE AN Ip10TIC ONE.) 


Wuen Sy tv sings, each little bird 
Attends with eyes that glisten : 

At least whene’er it has occurred 
That birds were there to listen. 


‘The flowers, when Sytvia joins the dance, 
Nod time unto her tripping ; 

At least they do so when by chance 
She on the lawn is skipping. 


When Sytvia through the meadows goes, 
The lambkins all assemble 

Around her feet—excepting those 
That run away and tremble. 


When Sytvia into town doth come, 
Her cherms are so insidious, 

All men her beauty praise—save some 
Who say ehe’s downright hideous! 


Gushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

A BarBer (Kensington).—The sketch is no stranger if you are, for it 
appeared in an early number of the new series of Fun. 

JEUNE GREYFACE.—You invite us to “run our eye” over your MS.—a 
long one—from the beginning to the end. We never enter into athletic 
matches, and decline. Doubtless our eye would run—with tears at the 


ask. 
F. H. (Ebury-street).—Stamps forfeited for inattention to our rules. 
Oxp Rum ’un.—Did your grandmother really say so? You must be 

very like your grandmother—at least, when she got to be an old woman. 

ApvocaTE FoR Men’s Ricuts.—We are an advocate for men’s not 
writing contributions on postal cards. 

SoMEBODY with an illegible signature, dating from St. Clere, is referred 
to our rules. Thesketches were received and declined, but the writing 
was a mystery we could not solve. 

PreNciIL.— When you send name and address we shall be happy to attend 
to your proposal. 

. H.—You have guessed how the mistake must have arisen. 

Pav Pry.—Thanks. 

Declined with thanks:—J. F., Edinburgh; A. H., Dalston; B. B.; 
G.T., Angel-road; Scat; H. A. H., Manchester; A. B. G., Ayr; Jobn 
Wortlebury ; “Dry Measure”; R. G. T., Temple; Buffer; J. K., Kdin- 
burgh; A. B., Gray’s Inn Place; Miss Florrie; W. G. A., Smithfield ; 


A. J.S., Wigan ; M., Leeds; Cuss; D. F., Kingsland; W. N,, Liverpool ; 


A Schoolboy, ete.; F. F.; H. N.; J. M., Glasgow; Parrhasius; F., Wivelis- 
combe ; Wobbles: H., Neweastle-on-[yne; W. E. 8., Cathcart-road ; —, 
Chichester; H. W., Hoxton; Quarmby; ©. C., Bradford; E. W., Liss; 
H. B., Aldersgate-street ; Sax ; A. A. Glasgow; J. C., Clapham. 
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MAKING AN ASS OF HIMSELF. 


Dr. Birch(to hopelessly inattentive pupil) :—“ Dip vou ugaR wHaT I samp? (silence) You’RE A sTUPID DONKEY! Don’t rou HEAR ME? 


(silence and pause) ComE, WHAT Dip [ say!”’ 
Pupil (inspired) :—“* You'Re A STUPID DONKEY, siz!” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 

As primroses herald the coming of Spring, the appearance of number- 
less children’s books is a harbinger of Christmas. Lucky little ones, 
for whom such pleasant volumes are issued ! 

From Messrs. Rovrtepcs anv Sons we receive a galaxy of brightly 
illustrated works, Henny Penny, Aladdin, Sleeping Beauty, Nursery 
Rhymes, John Gilpin, Mother Hubbard, and a variety of Alphadets. 
These can be had tely or bound togetherin highly artistic covers, 
in which form they are fit for the drawing-room table. How we wish 
we had never read the thrilling tale of Henny Penny, until it appeared 
as it does now ! 

Masses. Nramo, of Edinburgh, have called in the aid of Mxssrs. 
Wann, of to produce « set of illuminated books. The Carrion 
Crow, Jack and Jill, Simple Simon, Bo-peep, and other old friends come 
out very effectively in medimval garb on gilded backgrounds. In our 
younger days such books would have been luxuries for our elders, not 
eheap pleasures for children. 

Mussns. Groompripcs anp Sons send us an exquisitely illustrated 
book, Fairy Mary’s Dream, a collection of juvenile stories, Buds and 
Silossoms, and an amusing Natural History anecdotical and descriptive. 
These elegant volumes are for little people who are emerging from the 
aoa and who will doubtless scream with delight over them— 

y over Fairy Mary, whose peacock-feather frontispiece alone is 
a gem. 


SPIERS & POND, Wve anv Spimit Mercnanrs, 
CENTRAL DEPOT, 38, New Bri Ludgate, E.C., where 
their comprehensive Wine List may be freely obtained. 

WINES on the PRO RATA PRINCIPLE, which secures to pur- 
chasers of small quantities the full value for their m . The size of 
the Bottle being adjusted to the value of its contents, Wines and 

irits of various sorte and qualities may be 

e ’ Claret, 

Brandy, i 


From the same publishers we receive a book for the big children— 
The Ivy, a monograph from the: pleasant pen of Mr. Suirvey 
Hisperp. From the cover, a most admirable design, to the last colour 
plate of varieties of ivy, and from the first chapter to the closing lines, 
this is artistically and literarily a delightful work, and one which will 
form a choice gift-book to garden-lovers. 

Messrs. Wiis aNp Oo. forward samples of their playing cards, 
with illuminated backs, which will be welcom enough now the even- 
ings are so long to those who like a quiet rubber or a philosophic bout 
of cribbage. 


The Wrong End of the Stick. 
To prevent misapprehension we venture to assure the journalists of 
France that flogging is the rare exception in English prisons,—even 
though the Chief Directorship is in the hands of Mason pu Cans. 


‘¢The best of all ways to lengthen our days,”— 


Is to make a short trip to Spitzbergen, my dear,—where the longest 
day lasts three months and a half.—Who wouldn’t bea Spita-burgher ? 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, 
TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
With numerous Illustrations by the First Artists. 


FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON, Wines and SPIRITS of 
the FINEST QUALITY may be at once selected by Customers from 
SPIERS & POND’S Large Cellar Stocks, at their Central Depot, 
New Bridge-street, Ludgate. , 

As stoitlent Wines and Spirits for general use they recommend their 
SHERRY, letter C, 24/-; PORT, letter C, 20/- : — rg eal ; 
Burgundy, letter B, 15/-; Champagne (8. “8 Carte dor) 42/- 
dozen. Ready. letter B 21/- gallon; Rum (B), 18/- gallon ; Gin 
(0), 16/- gallon; Whiskies, letter A, 18/- gallon 


3. & P.'s Comprehensive Wine List, to be had on application or post free. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phasaix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Propr.etor), at 80, Fleet Street, E:C.—London, December 7, 1672. 
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TWO VOICES. ad 
RoMANcE. Mili tt | 
Wuen butterflies in acorn-cups | 
Fold up their silken wings ; by 
And when the bee on dewdrops sups, | 
When fairies tread their rings ; 


I love to wander ‘neath the star, 
That Cupid fires above, 

And warble to my light guitar 
The praises of my love. 


REAuiry. 
| 


You ought to know the butterfly 
In acorn-cups can never lie ; 
Besides, of course it isn’t true 
Its wings are made of silk ; 
Bees don’t take supper ;—as for dew ; | 
Why not say bread or milk ? | 


There are no fairies. In those rings 
A certain kind of fungus springs. 
Cupid's a fable, be it said, 
So cannot fire a star :— 
And you’d much better go to bed. 
Oh, what an ass you are! 





Complete. See 

Tur Gicbe, in speaking of a recent railway | RS 
accident, observes that “ both legs and the arm | S 
were almost completely severed.” We are | 
‘* almost completely ” puzzled to decide whe- | 
ther this means that the severance took place 
completely almost or almost completely— in 
other words very nearly quite or quite very 
nearly—or to put it even more plainly par- 
tially wholly, or wholly partially. We fear 
we shall never satisfactorily solve this conun- 
drum, while memory holds a seat in this 
distracted Globe. 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Dixon v. P. M. G.—Result: either that the one’s literary reputation 
is only worth a farthing, or that the other can only do one a farthing’s 
worth of damage. = Chief measure of next session is to be a Local 
Taxation Bill, to take the burden off householders and put it on the land. 
By all means! [We’veno land.] — The police authorities have eaten 
the leek and reinstated the discharged men. But who will reinstate 
the authorities ? — A difficulty in the iron-trade has been adjusted by 
arbitration of Mr. Rupert Kerrie. Now here's a kettle that instead 
of supplying hot water keeps people out of it. — Woman near Hud- 
dersfieid sold her child for half-a-crown. The regular price for kids is 
four and ninepence the pair. == The legal luminaries of Liberalism 
have had a bad time in Ireland. One glim has just been Dowsed at 
Londonderry. — Miss Jex Buiakr, who made such a shindy about 
medical examinations for women at Edinburgh, has been “ plucked.” 
These things will occur to ducks—and geese! = Mr. Paasz, M. P., 
presents DARLINGTON with a cemetery. Will not this come under the 
head of “treating,” vide Bribery Act. Mr. P. seems anxious to bury 
his constitutents. — Gas stokers of London strike to obtain the rein- 
statement of a deservedly-discharged man. We vote for their being 
permanently turned-off for turning off the gas. — Holland is to be 
fortified. Well, considering how much water it contains, it will take 
strong spirit to fortify it. 


Rubbish and Nonsense. 


Tue other dsy at the Marlborough Street Police-court Mr. 

NSFIELD, while fining a constable for insubordination, censured the 
pe for “resorting to the nonsense and rubbish of strikes.” Mr, 

NSFIELD may of course disapprove of and censure strikes if he 
chooses, but he should do so in intelligible language. Would he talk 
of the nonsense and rubbish of igniting a barrel of gunpowder under 
his seat in court? We must be allowed to blow him up in another 
way for resorting to the nonsense and rubbish of such talk as that. 


A Slip. 


Tue sporting correspondent of a daily paper makes mention of a 
greyhound at the late Newmarket Coursing meeting getting ‘‘ on the 
scent.” We were under the impression that the greyhound was 
descended from the old gaze-hound, and that he took a Gaze's ticket 
each journey. But perhaps now he nose better than his ancestors. 





Mr. Cadd :—“* Tus Aups ?—on, res! 


| ing to the apex of the North Pole! 
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AN UN-ALP-Y GUESS. 


Hon, Cap, Musket (to casual acquaintance) :—“‘ Visrrep THE ALPS THIS YEAR?” 


DINED WITH ’EM FREQUENTLY IN PARIs.”’ 





NEBULOUS. 


Ir is delightful to reflect that there is no immediate risk of the race 
of picturesque reporters becoming extinct. A North British journal 
contains an outburst on the beauties of the recent meteors, which for 
florid language puts our southern scribes to the blush :— 


Seldom, indeed, have astronomers had the opportunity of more thoroughly 
studying their science than they had last night. From gloaming, it was observed 
that a great display of meteors were to be seen flitting hither and thither across the 
‘* starry vault.”’ At about eight o’clock, such an admirable signt we never had the 
pleasure of witnessing for many years. Ascending and descending, they swept 
across the broad concave of heaven with a rapidity and vividness simply 
indescribable, and finally rolling, with an effective sublimity, into the field of space ; 
while others, hid behind the thin veil of vapour, was perceptible but fora moment, 
forcibly reminding us of the lines—‘* Like shadows come—so depart.’? They 
gracually discontinued their “ flirtations,’’ and ail the spheres then assumed their 
wonted tranquility. 


‘“* How’s that for high ?”’ as the bear observed to the walrus, on climb- 
May our eloquent friend for ever 
‘roll with effective sublimity into the field of space’”’! 


‘‘ Time was.” 

In these go-ahgad days it is rather a difficult task to keep up with 
the times. But Tast week the Standard beat the times and the tele- 
graph too on the score of early intelligence. Speaking of the departure 
of the Prince or WA xzs from Sandringham it said :— 

His Royal Highness was accompanied by Prince Arthur, Prince and Princess 
Christian, and other guests of their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of 
Wales, to Gunton Park, the seat of Lord Suffield, to-morrow, for a few days’ visit. 
There is an old joke to the effect that *“‘ to-morrow never comes ’’—but 
as His Royal Highness “ was accompanied, etc., to-morrow,” that 
absentee day must have come and gone, or how else could he have got 
into the past tense ? 


Double-hu-mour. 


A DISTINGUISHED daily journal, dpropos of the gift to Halifax of a 
park and recreation ground, by Mr. Axroyp, M.P., remarks :— 

This will be the second park provided for Halifax by the munificence of its 
healthy citizens. 
However healthy the said citizens may be, it seems to us that in this 
instance they have an “ache” instead of a“ double u.”’ Still those 
who make such splendid presents must do well, and cannot therefore 
be ill citizens. At any rate if they are ill we would fain say “ oh, st 
sick omnes !”’ 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 11, 1872. 


A BUOGET OF SCOTCH AIRS. 
Air,— The Blue Bells of Scotland.” 


On where, and oh where is our Lowe-land ladgie, where ? 
For the Scottish Corporation he’s gone to tak’ the chair, 
And it’s oh but his art will pull in subscriptions there! 


Bot suppose, oh suppose, that your Lowe-land laddie cracks 
O’ Defici's and Budgets and siccan kind o’ tax ? 
Oa, I'll trust from my heart that sic will na’ be the fac’s. 


Air,—“ My Heart's in the Hielands.”’ 
His heart's in the Highlands—his heart is not there! 


In his heart he is wishing a kilt he might wear; 
With bonnet for headgear, and claymore for show, 


He'll makea nice Highlander—Boxssiz McLows! 
Ars,—“ The Boatie Rows.” 


Ob, weel may our Bonsre LowE 
Wish Scottish were his breed ; 
And winsome would our Bozsrz Lowe 
In kilts appearindeed! | 
Our Boner: Lowe, our Bossiz Lowe, 
A Scoteman if ye please ; 
And weel will our Bornsiz Lowe 
Look after the bawbees ! 


Ara,—*“ There's nae luck aboot the House.”” 


There’s nae lad aboot the House, 
Since our House was built. 
There’e nae a lad aboot the House 
Like Bozssre in a kilt! 


Arr,—“ Scots wha hae.” 


“ Scots, wha hae this evening fed, 
Scots, wha hae the toddy shed, : 
Welcome are ye ’’— Lows he said,— 
** Make a Scot 0’ me!” 
——$ 9 
Ir is pleasant to think that Goose Green in Great Amwell has an 
appropriate magistracy to look after its interest. Two sapient local 
justices have sentenced a girl fifteen years of age to seven days’ im- 
prisonment for stealing sticks for firing—although there was no 
evidence before them to show whose property the sticks were! To 
make the case more satisfactory, while they fined the girl’s younger 
sister for the same offence, they declared they had no alternative, and 
must imprison the elder girl. Quoth the chairman :— 
It has been a very painful case for us. We have tried to do justice, and at the 
same time not allow her to go to gaol; but there is no alternative. 
Either the younger girl should have been sent to prison without the 
option of a fine, or the elder should have been fined, instead of being 
imprisoned. Really if it is su very — for the Great Unpaid to 
make blunders, the sooner they are released from the Bench the better, 
for they must find it “very painful” in nine cases out of ten, that 
being about the average number of blunders they make. 
—o——. 
Lrrerary impositions are s0 common in this enlightened age, that 
have ceased to be interested in them except when they are of 
more than ordinary magnitude. Thus nobody expresses surprise when 
it is discovered that Wure’s new and original comedy has been trans- 
lated before, or that Brown’s burlesque is but a barefaced copy of its 
serious prototype, with the addition of a few legs and buffoon tricks. 
But it is our misfortune to be the first to make known a much greater 
instance of the literary world’s wickedness than has been published 
sinee the discovery of the authors of those plays which the vulgar still 
ascribe to an imaginary being named SHaxesPEars. We are told by 
somebody, who knows nothing at.all about it, that the first two volumes 
of Mx. Forsrer’s book have been written merely to pave the way to 
the statement, which must come at last, that Joun Serves. Esa., is 
the real author of Dickzns’s works, and that Dickzns only filled in 
the manuscript. 


—_——g——— 

Tuas Marquis or QuEENsBERRY’s well-known fondness for fisticuffs 
got him into a little trouble recently. The Marquis has an evident 
ceo in aes with <a, whether plain or titled, to 
being made sport for porters lackeys, ially when that sport 
takes the form of ridicule and hustling; fone pegs out. Tt does 
not seem at all gorbatin that'a nobleman would go to the Charing 
Cross Hotel, and run a-muck among the servants; and if we are to 
take the Marquis’s own statement of affairs, it is not easy to see what 
he could have done other than he did. However, as it is, the public 
are likely to benefit by the transaction; as Tosy and Co. are 
likely to be reminded—what servants of large i ts so often 

forget—that civility is due to those even from whom they cannot 
reasonably expect largesse. : 


wg tac 
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HERE, THERE. AND EVERYWHERE. 


Txose whose recollections of the Philharmonic, at Islington, are 
connected with the time when that establishment was given over to 
the presiding deities of smoke, drink, and comic-song,—when its 
votaries were of the kind to be found collectively cnly at the *’all,”’ 
and when its echoes were sacred to the sounds of ‘Champagne 
Charlie”? and kindred choruses—can hardly realise, without actual 
observation, the change which a judicious management has effected. 
The Middlesex msgistrates seem to have done for once, and of course 
unwitti , a wise thing ; and instead of irretrievably ruining a pains- 
taking lessee, by ruthlessly cutting off his licence, they have in this 
instance improved everybody and everything connected with what was 
once a music hall but what is now as chaste and neat a little theatre 
as any in the metropolis. Of course the chief attraction at the Phil- 
harmonic is the Drogan of Miss Emiry Soutpens, of which it is only 

to say that it equals anything that has been written of it 
during the immense run of Genevieve de Bradant. Mr, Mansuaru and 
Mea. Bury are as droll as ever, and their remarks upon current events 
are with keen relish by an audience which even now retains 
its old love for as appertaining to the patt«r song. Itis among 
so many artists, all clever and well-trained, difficult to pick out any 
one else for special commendation, and yet we can hardly pass over 
the admirable business of Mr. J. B. Raz, Mr. Du Terravux’s Cabinet 
Secret contains some crisp dialogue and one or two good situations, 
and is almost worthy a better lot than that of “ playing the people in.” 


KEEPING UP TO THE TIMES. 


Srr,— Having occasion the other day to read a favourite poem by 
the Poet Laureate at our Penny Readings, I found it absolutely 
necessary to alter the wording here and there in order to adapt it to 
the times we now live in. Not knowing Mr. Tennyson (though that’s 
no fault of mine, for I have hung about his premises and watched his 
movements for days), I venture to submit my modifications to him 
through your columns :— Yours, &c., 

Prenny Reapist. 
You ask me why, although I sneeze, 
Within this country I insist 
On wearing slippers lined with list, 
And lunching upon linseed teas ? 


It is the land, where tradesman’s till 
Runs over— wherefore no one knows; 
The land where, when the publics close, 

A man can’t get a modest gill. 


A land of Liberal Government, 
A land where AyrTon of renown 
With freedom on us all sits down 
So impudent, and insolent. 


Where Oncer factions gather head, 
And damage to the Parks is wrought, 
And when a remedy is sought, 

The Act is found a letter dead. 


Where workmen’s unions are 80 ’cute, 
Their strikes raise prices every time, 
And as a small consumer I’m 

An individual destitute. 


When, for its Arbitration grand, 
The name of Britain laughs creates ; 
And the astute United States 
Obtained the swindle that they planned! 


I laugh the wrong side of my mouth! 
Resigned to other lands I look, 
And seek with coupons bought of Cook 
The palms and temples of the south. 





: Wrong in the Main. 

Ir may be safely predicted that the stokers in gas works who sought 
to redress private grievances by punishing the publie will find them- 
selves “out of the frying pan into the fire.” He is a bold man who 
would put John Bull’s pipe out! 


The Right Rogers Here. 

A pension of £50 per annum on the Civil list, has been granted to 
Mr. Wri114m Gisss Rogers. Better than the cordon bleu of the most 
accomplished chef is this well-merited mark ef recognition to so good 
@ carver. 


ee 
tte 


See 





an 
no 











DecemBzR 14, 1872.) = U N 243 
| sina sasha aPeaiainaaseanaenemasien Se ne ee eee tenement 
THE FABLES OF Z AMBRI, THE PARSEE drudgery. Pending the adoption of some of them, you would finda | 
" partial relief in lying down and keeping quiet.’’ 
(Second Series.) “It won’t do—it won’t do!” replied the bear, with a mournful | 


shake of the head, “it’s not the orthodox thing. Inaction may do for | 


TRANSLATED FROM THE P 
BRSIAN BY Dop Gaiuz. professors, collectors, and others connected with the ornamental part 


; au XV. of the noble science; but for us, we must keep moving, or zvology 
A poe finding a joint of mutton, a guarded by a negligent | would soon revert to the crude guesses and mistaken theories of the 
raven, stretched himself before it with an air of intense satisfaction. azoic period. And yet,” continued the beast, after the keeper had 


“Ah!”’ said, he alternately smiling and stopping up the smiles with | gone, “‘ there is something novel and ingenious in what the underling 
meat, ‘this is an instrument of salvation to my stomach—an instru- | Suggests. I must remember that; and when I have leisure give it a 
ment upon which I love to perform!” trial.”’ 

“I beg your pardon,” said the bird, “it was placed there specially It was noted next day that the noble science had lost an active 
for me, by one whose right to so convey it is beyond question ; he | apostle, and gained a passive disciple. 
having legally acquired it by chopping it off the original owner.” No moral, 

“TJ detect no flaw in your abstract of title,’’ replied the dog; “ all XVIII. 
seems quite regular; but I must not provoke a breach of the peace by A herd of cows, blown off the summit of the Himalayas, were sailing 
lightly relinquishing what I might feel it my duty to resume by | some miles above the valleys, when one said to another : 
violence. I must have time to consider; and in the meantime I will “‘ Got anything to say about this?” 
dine. : ‘“‘ Not much,”’ was the answer, ‘it’s airy.”’ 

Thereupon he leisurely consumed the property in dispute, shut his “‘T wasn't thinking of that,’ continued the first; “Iam troubled 
eyes, yawned, turned upon his back, thrust out his legs divergently, | about our course. If we could leave the Pleiades a little more to the 


and died. : right, striking a middle course between Boétes and the ecliptic, we 

For the meat had been carefully poisoned—a fact of which the | should find it all plain sailing as far as the solstitial colure. But once 
raven was guiltily con- we get into the Zodiac 
scious. upon our present bearing, 


we are certain to meet 
with shipwreck before 
reaching our apbelion.’’ 

They escaped this mo- 
lancholy fate, however, 
for some Chaldean shep- 
herds, seeing a nebulous 
cloud drifting athwart 
the heavens and obscur- 
ing a favourite planet 
they had just invented, 
brought out their most 
powerful telescopes and 
resolved it into indepen- 
dent cows— whom they | 
proceeded to slaughter in 
detail, by discharging at 
them the instrumeats of 
smaller calibre. There 
have ben occasional 
“meat showers” ever 
Since. These are 
probably nothing more 
thau— 


{Our author can be de- 
pended upon in matters 


There are several 
things mightier than 
brute force, and arsenic* 
is one of them. 


XVI. 
The King of Persia 
/ had a favourite hawk. 
One day his majesty was 
hunting, and had be- 
come separated from his 
attendants. Feeling 
thirsty he sought a 
stream of water trickling 
from a rock, took a cup, 
and pouring some liquor 
into it from his pocket 
flask, filled it up with the 
water, and raised it to 
his lips. The hawk, who 
had been all this time 
hovering about, swooped 
down screaming, ‘ No 
you don’t!’ and upset 
the cup with his wing ! 
‘“‘T know what is the 
matter,’ said the King; 
“there is a dead serp: nt of fact; his scientific 
in the fountain above, theories are not wort. 
and this faithful bird printing.— Zranséator.] 
has saved my life by not permitting me to drink the juice. I must Aid. 
reward him in the regular way.” A hen who had hatched out a quantity of ducklings was somewhat 
So he called a page, who had thoughtfully presented himself, and surprised, one day, to see them take to the water and sail away out of 
gave directions to have the Remorse Apartments of the palace putin her jurisdiction. The more she thought of this the more unreasona'le 
order, and for the court tailor to prepare an evening suit of sackcloth- such conduct appeared, and the more indignant she becsme. She 
and-ashes. ‘Then summoning the hawk, he seized and dashed him resolved that it must cease forthwith. So she soon afterward convened 
upon the ground, killing him very dead. Rejoining his retinue, he her brood and conducted them to the margin of a hot pool having a 
dispatched an officér to remove the body of the serpent from the | business connexion with the boiling spring of Doo-sno-swair. ‘They 
‘fountain, lest somebody else should get poisoned. There wasn't any | straightway launched themselves for a cruise—returniog immediately 
serpent—the water was remarkable for its wholesome purity ! ' to the land. as if they had forgotten their ship S-papers. = = 
Then the King, cheated of his remorse, was sorry he had slain the | When Callow Youth exhibits an eccentric tendency, give it him hot 
bird ; he said it was a needless waste of power to kill a bird who merely | , 
deserved killing. It never occurred to the King that the hawk's | 
ne solicitude was with reference to the contents of the royal 
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Clever Acting. 
We are told by the American papers that :— ' 


Fabula ostendit that a “twice-told tale’? needs not necessarily be | A naked insane man was recently caught near Orion, Ill., who travelled on ‘‘all 


“tedious; ’’ a reasonable degree of interest may be obtined by in- | fours,” and bellowed like a buil. 
telligently varying the details. It seems rather hard to call the gentleman insane because he threw 
himself heart and soul into the impersonation he had undertaken. No ' 


XVII. oe T. ; 
. : f his | conscientious actor would undertake the 74/e of an ox in any othe: way. 
no sad = aoe yes ee — sane from one end of his What we complain of is that such a lot of people, clothed, and in as ! 
thar ener dram tec qpelnante ; | right mind as they can be, considering the limited space, insist upon 


I say, friend, if you don’t procure me a shorter cage I shall have 
to give up zoology; it is about the most wearing pursuit I ever 
engaged in. I favour the advancement of science, but the mechanical 
part of it is a trifle severe, and ought to be done by contract.” On that Account. 

“You are quite right, my hearty,” said the keeper, “it ts severe; | wre are unauthorised to contradict a rumour that Sir Sipvey 
and there have been several excellent plans proposed to lighten the | yw, pnrow is about to be prosecuted asa bookmaker. Of course the 


ane | Betting Act is not intended to apply to manufacturers of account- 
* In the original, “ pizen ;” which might, perhaps, with equal propriety have — § ppty 
been rendered by ‘* caper sauce.’’— Zranslator. ’ 


erences 


going about on two legs and braying like donkeys. 
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. ““THE RELATIVE AGREES 


Squire :—“* WELL, JEM, GOT A RELATION THERE f 
No RELATION—ON’Y AN ACQUAINTANCE, AS IT MIGHT BE you!”’ 


Jem :—“ Noa, sur! 





THE RETORT UNCOURTEOUS. 


To recalcitrant stokers ’twas Butt who thus spoke, 
“Tf you go upon strike, we'll get others to stoke ; 
For you shan’t cavil here, inconveniencing me— 
I’m quite fixed upon it, and so you will see!” 
Then feed up the furnace and fill the retort, 
In spite of these rascals the gas shan't be short, 
So open the main — and let it go free— 
And as for thestékers—why, fiddlededee ! 


“ There are hands to be got and we'll pay what they’re worth ; 
If you throw up your place, why we'll give them the berth ; 
You'll look grave, when your fuss is all over, to see 
It’s all up with your chance reinstated to be! 

Then feed up the furnace, and fill the retort, 

In spite of the union our gas is not short ; 

For we've filled the gasometers full as can be, 

And so to the strikers say fiddlededee ! ”’ 


Some hundreds they counted, who marched through the street, 
With a band that for discord has seldom been beat ; 
And every wise man said, ‘“‘ well e’en let them walk, 
For we're all of us sick of their bluster and talk,”’ 
So stoke up the furnace and fill the retort, 
Of vo we are sparing and have not run short; 
And since they will strike, let me say, “ it strikesme, 
They'll no gain win on it but fiddlededee ! ”’ 
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‘‘“WHO SHALL DECIDE WHEN,” &c. 


We feel very like the sailor, who was fortunate enough when about 
to be attacked by an alligator and a lion, to get out of the way and leave 
his assailants to settle their difficulties between them. We are calm 
spectators of a fierce onslaught made on the Saturday Review by the 


Pall Mali Gazette. 

The Saturday Review, in an article on Christmas books in its last number, prints 
the following paragraph as part of the notice of *‘ The Noah’s Ark Alphabet : ”—‘* We 
wonder, by the wu.y, if the strange animal, the Xiphias, which gets over the old 
difficulty of the X, has, as here depicted, any existence out of Neah’s Ark and the 
artist’s imagination. On the page on which he appears, while there are only four 
animals mentioned, five are portrayed. The artist would seem himeelf to have been 
in some doubts as to the Xipnias, and so he has drawn him on the right side of \he 
picture as a kind of black bull, and on the left side as a peaceful sheep, with the 
ears of an ass, &c.”’ Rea'ly the Saturday Review ought to know the obvious Greek 
derivation of @¥ph‘as, and that it means the swordfish, and is a term to be found in 
manuals of natural history ; and the reviewer has been too careless to see that In 
the foreground of the picture a swordfish of a large size is plainly depicted, 80 that 
there sre six, not five, animals in the plate; the reviewer’s “ black bull being 
obviously a female yak, and his “‘ peaceful sheep with the ears of an ass ” Just ~ 
obviously a second wolf ; these two animals being represented by pairs instead 0 
single specimens. 
All very true! “Pull, baker! pull”—the other gentleman! But 
anyhow if the Saturday Review ought to have known that Xiphias 
means a swordfish; the Pall Mall Gazette might have reflected on the 

robability of Noau’s taking a fish on board the Ark to save it from 


wning ! 


Then Yule remember! 
Tues real King Log :—On the Christmas Hearth. 
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THE LOWE-LAND HIGHLANDER. 


A Scottish (In)Corporation. 
Robert MeLowe (of Ben Towemon7) :-—‘* YES, I FLATTER MYSELF IT’S RATHER A GOOD NOTION! IT WILL CONCILIATE 


THE SCOTCH MEMBERS AND INTIMIDATE THE REST.” 
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| SUPPER AT THE PERFIDIOUS TAVERN. 
VERY great peculiarity of the British 
Drama, and one which deserves 
much more attention at the hands 
of philosophers than it now receives, 
is the appetising power possessed 
by that institution. Playgoers are 
as a@ rule very hearty eaters, and 
though fashion forbids the frequent- 
ers of stalls and private boxes at 
any of our most prominent theatres 
to indulge during the actual progress 
of a play, the occupants of other por- 
tions of the house are not slow to 
: avail themselves of their prescriptive 
rights, and if they do take their plea- 
sure sadly, they take it rather solidly and not unfluidly. To the great 
majority of playgoers Hamlet and ham-sandwiches are synonymous ; 
Othello is in the minds of many suggestive of almond-buttercakes, 
while their Midsummer Night’s Dream would be incomplete without 
mild half-and-half. So completely are the occupations of eating and 
listening mixed in the minds of many gods and pittites that they can- 
not dissociate SHerman from saveloys; and kidney pies are 
intimate allies; and should “her Majesty’s servants ” ever, by virtue 
of stage carpentry and Mr. Ha.iipay, = an original play of 
Marmion, there will perbaps be great demand for marmalade and 
muffins in the vicinity of Drury Lane. But it is not with the play- 
goers who take their refreshment and their recreation together that 
we have to do; our business is with those who appease the pangs of 
hunger in company with those by whom they have but recently been 

delighted, astonished, or annoyed. 

It has always been matter of open 
| discussion among authors, actors, and 





journalists, whether the  Perfidious 

avern was built to supply the fre- 
quenters of theatres, or whether the 
theatres were built for the purpose of sup- 
plying customers to the Perfidious. Our 
own opinion, based upon some years’ ex- 
perience of both, is in favour of the latter 
supposition, and we are sure of endorse- 
ment from this gentleman (No. 1) who 
greets us with an original observation upon 
the state of the weather as we enter and 
make our way to the supper-room. He is 
the manager, and sleek, clean-shaven, and : 
well-clad in shining black, he is a walking advertisement of the good 
things to be obtained within. But let us be seated while there is yet 
room, and with appetite sharpened by the 
sound of earnestly plied knives and forks, 
we will call loudly to our friend NayLor 
(No. 2) to bring the bill of fare. As we 
are not particularly well-known and but 
indifferently respected, we have, as the 
attendants are rather busy, to repeat our 
wishes once or twice, and, more important 
demands being settled, we are informed 
that “ Jugdare is very nice, but tripe and 
inguns, and ash mutton are horf. There's 
chump chops, rump steaks, rabbits, stooed 
kidneys, baked taturs,” and a variety of 
other good things, which would have 
tempted HexiocaBnatus to go right 
through the list despite the tariff. We 

ive our orders and amuse ourselves with 


noticing the celebrities engaged in eating or momentarily arriving 

eager for the feast, and uae ; greatness in the histrionic or critical 

ranks, if only for;the purpose of getting 

served a little sooner with the suppers for 

which our stomachs are yearning. Hope 
| deferred, we are told, has certain unplea- 
sant consequences ;—stay, here at last are 
our ‘‘ one chump, one rump, two baked, and 
two halves of bitter.” But the pleasures 
of eating will not, unfortunately, last for 
ever, and with our “ two goes of Irish” we 
are handed over to the tender mercies of 
Topptexins (No. 3). Of Toppiexrns little 
is known, beyond the fact that he is great 
at accounts, and that his system of arith- 
metic is more in accordance with that of the 
Calculating Boy than with those of CockER 
or the late lamented Mz. Bansacz. But 
his weaknesses are of an amiable kind, and though we are often 
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astonished at his rapitity of thought, we think it would be a hard 
man indeed who would object to the smooth ways and insinuating man- 
ners of ToppLekins the cashier. 

Most peculiar among its many peculiarities is the Perfidious objection 
to pipes. Here may be seen no classic meerschaum, carved or plain, 
no sedate brier root, no well blacked and 
beloved cutty. Even the churchwarden is 
refused admittance into this hallowed tem- 
ple; but, in turn, no restriction is placed 
upon the quantity or quality of cigars, 
which can always be obtained of this 
youth (No. 4). No reason is given for, 
and less is shown in, this restriction, which 
often compels men to consume rank weeds 
—given them, of course, by their friends, 
for no one would apply such a term to 
the Perfidian cigars—while pining for the 
choice tobacco in their pouches, 

_ Some of our greatest lights in art and 
literature attend here regularly, many 
would not sleep without their supper and 
2 ; Symposium at the Perfidious. Here come 
the Siamese sybarites of the Vaudeville to recruit themselves after 
their labours; here is Mr. O’Datt, who strange as it may seem is 
not an Irish comedian, but one of our 
cleverest character-actors ; here is the 
lachrymose representative of the 
“‘martyr-king,” and here, surrounded 
by satellites and admirers, is the prince 
of burlesque and lord of modern 
comedy. But now comes one without 
whose portrait this sketch would be in- 
complete, and so we present it to our 
readers (No. 5). Though still young 
he has made his mark on the canvas of 
his country; and though he lives in 
the N. W. district his address takes in. 
the letters E.C. It is said in whispers 
that when a certain Royal picture is 
finished our friend is to be raised to 
the peerage under the title of Lord 
Soapworks, his ancestral estate lying contiguous to that well-known 
establishment on the banks of the 
‘Thames. Seated opposite (No. 6) is his 
friend, the eminent author, who has done 
so much to make Scorr and Dickens 
knownto the English people. Not far off, 
fast in the agonies ofa brilliant repartee, is 
that smart young person, Mr. ALLBRAY, 
and scattered throughout the room are 
Jew backers of “ enterprising ’’ managers, 
“utilities” who strut in and out as 
though the eyes of Europe were upon 
them, and critics} whose papers have 
been long defunct or are still hidden 
in the womb of the future. And 
now, having exhausted our space and 
artistic capacities, we must conclude 








No. 5. 





No. 6. 
with apologies to that important and rather numerous body of 


literary and histrionic aspirants whose special demands upon fame 
cannot be fairly analysed within the limits of this fugitive article. 


There are burlesques—and burlesques. 
TuE Conservative, a young journal, which is making big strides to 
the front, by the way, says apropos of the new burlesque at the Court 


Theatre— 
There are certain subjects too sacred for burlesque, and the fate of Charles I. is 


pre-eminently one of them, 
Very well!—but then why did not our friend protest against Mr. 
Wits and Mr. Irvine ? 


A Discharge. 

Wes are informed that the First Tower Hamlets Artillery has been 
disbanded, by order of Mr. Carpwetl,y on the ground of general 
inefficiency. Really now that the thin end of a very desirable wedge 
has been inserted in the Tower Hamlets, the principle might be carried 
out further, Cannot the Tower Hamlets Arnon be served like the 
Tower Hamlets Artillery ? 





Two Acts. 
Tux other day at Oxford acattle dealer, by name Joun Martin, was 
fined five pounds and costs for two cases of cruelly leaving anim 
without food. This Act of Martin of course was punished under 


Martin's Act. 
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A JEST ON THE SCAFFOLD. 


Hansom Cabby :—“ Utio, VILLIAM, GOIN’ TO ’AVE A NEW ’088, BH?” 
Villiam :—“ Vot ARE YE DRIVIN’ AT ?—NEW ’oss!” 


| 
| 
H. C. :—“ Vx I ruoveut I opseRveD AS YOU'D THE SCAFFOLDIN’ RUN UP B'TWEEN THB SHAFF3.” | 
Bitter words I gave to all men— 
BELINDA’S SMILE. Billingsgate in West-End style a 
+ eg oe Rich men, poor men, short men, tall men 
“Lee femme aus rts. Loved me for my ‘ charming smile."’ 
Give me, pray, a little pity— Now at last I’m sadly mated | 
y mated, 
I have gold | laid up in store ; With a man I quite detest ; 
I am handsome, healthy, witty, All who sought my love I hated,— | 
Yet my heart is very at ; This one more than all the rest. 
My sad grievance is, believe me, Whilst he sued, on him I vented 
One that nothing can wane ee Snappings d Ja crocodile ; 
T am cursed eee os But he told pa I’d consented,— 
Cursed with an enchanting smile “With a most bewitching ‘smilo! ” 
Wet I tasted mortal air, Can I find no refuge, tell me, 
erly it made me cry ; From my still tormenting lips ? 
Team od know the grim despair Will some "shemtia’ kindly sell me, 
Which would reach me by and bye, Drug that blisters—scorches—nips ? 
But in vain my shrill d00-hoo Life so base do I endure 
Was heard nearly half a@ mile ; Through my lips’ deceit, that I’ll 
The horrid nurse said, doodle—doo, Die if I can find no cure 
Ain’t yer got a ’eavenly smile ! For my so-called “ heavenly smile! ”’ 
From my earliest I met with es 
More of Sain ee se 
And was ina saa pet wi Ant’s-sisters. 
Sisters, cousins, aunts, mn t brothers. Somsnopy has been writing to The Builder about “ The Ant 
All that happened only served me Nuisance ’’— good gracious, let him go ask Benedict what he 
With attacks of feverish bile ; thinks of ‘‘ The Mother-in-law Nuisance,” and submit to his compari- 
And yet no one who observed me tively mild. infliction. 
Failed to say—“ How sweet a smile !”’ ¢ —————$— 
When the time came I must meet with That Bates Bannagher ! 
Men of all sorts, old and young ; Szrseant Bartss should have timed his march so that he might have 
Each one thought I Aim was sweet with, entered the metropolis in the Cattle Show Week. The “ Bates blooi’’ 


Though I wish’d the whole lot hung. holds the first place in the affections of every lover of a Shorthorn. 
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CHATS ON TEE 


DECEMBER, 


MAGS, 


The Cornhill continues “Old Kensington ”’ and concludes “The 
Scientific Gentleman,” which is scarcely as good as it promised to be. 
“Dogs whom f have met”’ is fairly enough done for a writer who has 
met, but does not know, dogs. The numbcr is altogether a fair one. 

In Temple Bar, Mr. W1LKir Cottins gives us sensation to the top of 
our bent. The story is amusing, although the plot, like that of the 
“The Woman in Whiter,” turns on the impersonation of one woman 
by another. The other contents are much as usual; “ Roots,” this 
month being less objectionable, and containing some sound remarks 
about THACKERAY. 

The St. Paul’s winds up “ Off the Skelligs,’” a story which has 
scarcely maintained its early merit. If Mr. Austin Donson would 
not so often grate on the ear with false rhymes, there would be nothing 
but praise for his verse. The magazine is making rapid strides, and 
should take a high place in periodical literature. 

Macmil/an’s is just a trifle too heavy this month. Mr. Hvurron’s 
essay on Trnnyson is excellent. 

Chambers's Journal is very readable this month. The only blot in it 
is “Across the Walnuts and the Wine,” which is feeble and flippant. 

Once a Week is strong in its portraits this time. ‘‘ Some Experiences 
of an Editor” will be read with none the less enjoyment because it 
probably is true. 

The Young Gentleman's Magazine contains some very readable stories 
this month, as well as some capital pictures. The coloured frontis- 
piece is a gorgeous thing in peacocks. ‘The Calendar of the Month”’ 
is an admirable feature. 

Good Words in point of literature is as excellent as ever, the new 
editor being strenuously backed by the old staff. Some of the pictures, 
however, are hardly up to the mark. 

The Sunday Magazine is of the usual excellence, though its art is a 
little too prettified a la Frangaise. 

Good Things presents an ample variety of reading, which will recom- 
mend it unmistakeably to “the young of all ages.” The “little 
ditties’ of Ralph the Rhymer are capital fun, but we cannot help 
thinking the picture at the heading of *‘ Sinbad in England ”’ is some- 
what too grimly for so pleasant a publication. 

In The Leisure Hour there is a capital picture of young chicks, 
worthy of a better accompaniment that the feeble lines of the Rev. 
S. T. Strong, who is so ignorant of the ways of chicks, rationalistic or 
otherwise, that he makes his bird incapable of seeing what is on its 
back! Incorrect natural history should not be furnished for children. 
It is rather amusing to find an essay which presses into the service of 


teetotalism WiLLIAM SuHakesprare, who happend to be a maltster, as 


well as a maitworm of the Mermaid! 


Not up to Snuff. 
Mr. Lowe at the Scottish Corporation dinner is reported to have 


said : 
What warfare in the future may be I cannot conceive. Miss Kilmansegge’s leg 
was said to be a mixture of ciockwork and steam ; and what future warfare will 
be—a mixtnre of poisonous gases, detonating materials, guns of supernatural 
power, and ships and forts of supernatural resistanee ; everything multiplied a 
thousandfo.d except the power of endurance of man, which is limited by his unfor- 
tunate pigmy constitution—I cannot imagine. 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer has put the boot on the wrong leg. 
Miss Kitmanseco’s leg was of gold: the limb that was “a mixture of 
clockwork and steam’’ was the “ cork leg’’ of the old song. Perhaps 
Mr. Lowe thought a mull would be acceptable tc Scotchmen, but we 
venture to think that Scotchmen are not at all likely to approve of an 


ignorance of English literature. 





Licence with a Vengeance. 

Tnx Hotel and Restaurant keepers are right to oppose the imposition, 
under which Mr. Gorpon, of the City Restaurant, was summoned by 
the Inland Revenue for not taking out licences for the cooks and 
waiters he employs. We might as well be expected to take a licence 
for armorial bearings, becavse the company which insures our house 
~ up its badge on it. Well may we distinguish between English 

iberty and Inland Licences, 





The Drift of the Argument. 
Our farmers have much to learn from the New World; at a time of 
the year when in this country employment for farm labourers 1s with 
difficulty found, Brother Jonathan sets his snow-plough to work. 





On the Quiet. 


We have scen it asserted that railway carriages may be the means 
of spreading infectious diseases. Strange fact! Passengers usually 


arry out a strict policy of isolation. 

















DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 30I. 


Men who won’t to reason hearken, 
But all London fain would darken, 
In a private quarrel, 
Should be into prison popped ; 
Lhat would teach them to adopt 
Measures not immoral. 


1, Judge, and Sheriff, and May'r, 
And Alderman, all are there; 
The Jury is sworn to a true repor! 
And it’s busy times at the Criminal Court. 


2.“ Shall you carry my valise ?”’ 
No, my friend, you won't! 
“DoI an hotel want, please ?”’ 
No, my friend, I don’t, 
That hotel I go not to, 
Which employs such bores as you! 


3.Old Pincuer is dear to parochial minds, 
For the face of the poor he sternly grinds! 
As he doles out the bread and the tough lean beef, 
And gives what is mis-called Parish “ Relief.”’ 


4, JuLEs isa soldier gay, 
A warrior in his pride : 
He looks so fine in his bright array ;— 
With this stuck on one side. 


5. Brush it and comb it and try to untangle it,— 
Simply you mangle it ; 
For a mischievous sprite, that flies by night, 
Has knotted it up so close and tight. 


6. If Little Bo-resr 
Had marked her sheep. 
She would not have found them so hard to keep! 


Sotvution or Acrostic No. 299.— Police Strike: Pelts, Orbit, 
Lacker, Impresarii, Chalk, Exile. 


So.utions oF Acrostic No. 299, received 4th December :—Snarley and Cackle ; 
Birmingham Buttonmaker ; Pussycatsmeow ; Spherord. 


Auswers to Correspondents. 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.} 


BeEATRICE.—The subject is one we have commented on in the general, 
oe cannot touch in the particular. Nevertheless you have our sym- 
pathy. 

W. N. (Vassall-road).—Accepted with thanks by the W. P. B., as you 
anticipated. 

T’UNDER.—We object to tunding as much as you do; but we musi own 
that after reading your “ poem” we should have handed you over with- 
out compunction to the “cat o’ nine ”—Muses. 

J. M. B.—(Blackburn).—See our rule. 

H. O’C. (Westbourne Park).—Stick to your lessons, and don’t make 
bad conundrums, or you will grow up to be that bore, the comic man of 
evening parties. 

I. C. U. (Brierley Hill)—Send name and address, and you shall receive 
the reward of precocious merit. 

S. S. (Tipton).—The versification would be the better for the pruning- 
knife, placed in the hands of a local Slasher. 

W. McC. (Randolph-road).—The deity whom you call “ Watery Phea- 
bus” must have inspired you—not Pheebus Apollo. 

On StTRIKE.—Your lines on the “ Gas Strike ” seem to be written in gas 
metre—we know no measure by which they can be scanned. 

— (Clapham).—We rather incline to think that those, who, like you, 
expect us to insert attacks on the creeds of their neighbours would be 
the first to dub us blasphemers, if we touched ever so lightly on their par- 
ticular faith. ' : 

Rvus.—Would we had you in vrbe, we would teach you that /atet anguts(h) 
in ’urbe! 

Declined with thanks :—L. M., Oxford; W. B., Ticehurst; M. B., Bel- 
grave-road; J. H., Upper Norwood; G. F., Sidmouth-street; B. B. N., 
Wimbledon; W. H. B., Stanley-street; Giles; Chump; F. L.;H. B., 
Gloucester-street; Mark H.; J. H. L.; W. E. H., Queen-square; W.; L. 
F., Burton Crescent; R. C. H., Edinburgh; Mandie; Tollington Park ; 
Snooks; W. M., Bow Lane; E. D., Maida Hill; F. N. R.; J. B., Manchester ; 
Cuss; Adela; J. L., Notting Hill; BR. H. T., Yeovil; X. P. ¥., Glasgow ; 
Rowdy; T. G. L., Rutland-street ;C. M., Dean-street ; R., Westminster ; 
Cushat; F. J., Kingsland; D. M., Leeds; The O’F. ; —, Clackmannan ; 
Yankee; Wallaby ; D., Liverpool ; 8. 8., Liverpool, McD., Islington. 
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DRY AND CRUSTY. 


Old Fubsby :—“ Warren! BrinG ME HALF-A-PINT OF SHERRY.” 


Waiter :—“ Surry, Sir, yvessrr! 


(4 Pause.) Dry, Sir?” 


Old F. :—“ Wau, 1F I am, WHAT’s THAT TO you?” 








SHAKESPEARE AS A LAWYER. 


Oxp Buivzgsace the lawyer took to reading Suaxxespzare for the first 
time in his life during the last vacation. When he got as far as the 
trial scene in the Merchant of Venice he threw the book down in 
disgust. Questioned as to his reasons for doing so, he gave it as his 
opinion that Portia must have been an ass to rule, in defiance of 
every principle of law and equity, that Shylock should not spill a 
drop of Antonio’s blood in appropriating that pound of flesh ; “ for”’ 
(says Biumsac) “the bleeding was an implied part of the contract and 
as strong as any other part of it.”” He considers, moreover, that it was 


only a most brutal ignorance of the law that could have prevented 
Portia from Antonio to file a bill in Chancery stating his 
readiness to pay the money due on the bond, with interest, and the 


Court would have been sure to have granted an injunction. Biuzsac 
thinks that Suaxesrzare must be in a great measure fictitious. 


The Loss of the President. 


M. Turns has long since the allotted “three score years and 
ten ’’—we wish we could that he had attained his Majority ! 








gd - Like Cures Like. 
Nor alwaye—notiii like a smart shower for spoiling a smart 


SPIERS & POND’S 
: B A of Wines Spirius. Selected for economical pur- 


ON THE PRO ah Sep by which quantity and quality are exactly 


CASE (A), price 15s. Contains Hatr Dozen, comp bottle each of 
nt, SueeRy, Beaxpvy, Wuisxer, Rum, and Grx. 


Po 
ARGE CASE (A), price 30s. Contains Onz Dozen, comprising bottles each 
L of excellent Port, Suzery, Bravpr, Wursxker, Rom, and Grw. — wT 
S#4uL CASE (C), price 18s, 6d. Contains Har Dozsx, com a bottle each 
of selected Port, Suxzey, Baanpr, Wuisker, Rum, and Gin of superior quality. 











Second Thoughts are Best, 
Tux last mail from Peru supplied a piece of news which at the first 
peru-sal puzzled us :— 


‘* Notwithstanding the large importation of Chinese and other Asiatics, the want 
of labour is still a desideratum.”’ 


But when we reflect what “the want” of labour is—short hours, high 
pay—we should find it difficult to point out a state of society where it 
is not a desideratum. 


On a Head Master’s Epistolary Style. 


I 11x8 Riwprine’s English, although I hear none do: 
At least it’s replete with the Ore rorunDo, 


Go to Coventry! 
a. Veena was made from a rib-bone:—she loves rib-bon(e)s to this 
y: 





NOTICE !—On Wenpnespay Next, price One Penny, 
THE GRAND CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER of FUN, 


Wiru Numerous Itivusrrarions. 


LABGE CASE (C), price 37s. Contains Onze Dozen, comprising two bottles 
each of selected Port, Suzrry, Baanpy, Waisxzy, Rum, and Guy of superior 
quality. a 

HE CHRISTMAS CASES contain WINES and SPIRITS of guaranteed excel- 

and purity. Cases and bottles included. Orders to be accompanied by 

ces, and definite instruction as to which case shall be supplied, when 

it will be immediately forwarded free to any metropolitan railway station, 
or to any address within the four mile radius. 


GPIERS and PON D, Wine and Spirit Merchants, Cewrrat Dzror, 38, New Bridge- 
street, Ludgate, E.C., where their comprehensive WINE LIST may be ob- 
tained post on application. 





Printed by JUDD & CO., Phasmix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Propri stor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, December !4, 1872. 
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HRISTMAS WAITS, 


CuristmAs Boxgs. 








compiler of obscene literature. — Striking stokers get six weeks’ hard 
OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. labour. Must begin to think the strike is not a hit. — Terrible gales. 


Lorp Poxineron addresses the Conservatives of Pontefract, who | 1s Mr. Lowe causing the high wind by trying to raise it? — The 
pledge themselves to him for next election. “ Scratch a poll, Porn!” | Cattle Show very good. Floreat Ox-onia! — First contest between 
= Dr. Hayman, of Rugby, has been recommended to resign by the Oxford trial eights, Way v. Daniett. The former's boat wen of 
Governors. If not, he will be suspended like his Scriptural namesake. | course having most Way on. = In the case of the Karu or AYLEs- 
= Brapiaven demonstrates against Ayrton in Hyde Park. We | ForD v. certain money-lenders, it has been,decided that silly young 
don’t want a demonstration. Q.E. D. is anticipated by the definition | noblemen are rotected by law against excessive usury. This is bad 
Arcades ambo. = The constables, discharged for riding in an omnibus | for the money-lenders, but is it very creditable to the aristocracy ? — 
with Goopcuizn, petition to be reinstated, Does Cotonet Henperson | “ The Woolwich Ordnance Chapel (who is the Canon #) is not to be 
know the free translation of Nemo mortalium omnibus horis sapit 2 — | closed. We should say not! There ought to be a W oolwich Infant 
* Seneation case of Drepcz v. Wynans. It seems some Americans | School attached to it. 
’ 
Notes and Queries. . 


repudiate very direct claims. — It is rumoured that Mr. Disragui’s 
Tue maxim “anod is as good as a wink” is not an extract from 


* next move will be the adoption of ‘‘ Woman's Suffrage.” Well, when 
"we remember the sort of women who go in fof Woman's Rights, we 
' can’t say he is “ on the side of the angels” this time. — ARCHLEACON WINKIN’ DE Worpe. ; 
Denison in a mess as usual. Some of his parishioners made a rotten The National Gallery does not, so far as we know, contain a “ study 
egg-sample of him. = The notorious Mrs. Woopuvuti is in jailasa of split peas” by Horner. 
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Unaffected Sister :—“ How po we KEEP CueistMas!—As ONE OF THE FRSTIVALS OF THE CHURCH, OF COURSE. 


Very affected Brother :—“ A’ow au! wITH DECOWATIONS! 








NOT IN EVIDENCE. 


Tue other day in sen- 
tencing a well-known book- 
maker to a fine, the Lorp 
Mayor quoted against the 
accused evidence which had 
been given in quite another 
case @ week or more previ- 
ously, and which Mr. 
Sealsser had not adduced 
and (knowing the law of 
evidence and perhaps of fair 
P lay) had therefore not re- 

erred to. On the counsel 
for the prisoner respectfully 


es, the fact, His 
orship said “he could rot 
help that ”"—-Wwhich we fully 
believe. This mode of ad- 
ministering justice reminds 
us of our old College days, 
when a certain ane found 
a notorious idler ignorant 
of the portion of Aristotle's 
Ethics appointed for the 
lecture. ‘Mr. BLAnk, you 
don’ t know your lecture ot 
day.”” “Very sorry, 
here last time and didn’ t 
know the place,” ‘' You 
might have enquired yes- 
terday,sir.”” “ Please, sir, I 
was ill yesterday, and ut 
onaneger.” “ Well, w 
said the baffled pedsgogue, 
‘*you keep adog in college, 
and that’s against the rules, 
so I'll fine you!” It was 


a great saving of time for | 





LOWER BONE. 


Zim :—* What does Cris- 
—en Roast Beefs an Plum-pudding: —fo 
means these yeer leaves—an—prickles !” 


“mas mean? why it means. 


** Corn ”—an ** Wine”—an “ Hoil ” 
t the Hupper classes !—for hus Lower-downs—it 





So GLAD YOU DO IT WESPECTABLE—I WAS AFWAID YOU MIGHT KEEP IT AS 
ONE OF THE FEsTIVALS OF THE } EWaerLs— We ITH WETCHED mer w IBUTIONS OF SLANESTS | AND BEEF AND COMMON SAWTS OF ¥ suures!” 


our tutor to be ‘prosecutor, 
judge, and witness all at 
once ; but it didn’t impress 
his hearers. 


Fi(ve) for Shame! 


A CONTEMPORARY, in de- 
scribing a recent railway 
accident at Wolverhampton, 
speaks of the poor woman 
who was knocked down by 
the train as ‘a woman nam- 
ed JANE Jepson, 5 years of 
age,’ and adds afterwards, 
that she was married and 
the mother of sevenchildren. 
We are at a loss to under- 
stand how old the children 
can be—it almost looks as if 
some of them must be older 
than their mother. 


A.New Drop. 

We have heard of its 
raining cats and dogs—and 
even monkeys ; but we must 
admit that a shower of fuel 
is a novelty, and a welcome 
one. A  -contemporary 
says :— 

‘*Coals keep coming down in 

Dean Forest.”’ 
We hope all the Deans wear 
shovel hats, for, despite the 
saying, two heads are better 
than one, wedoubtifthecom- 
bination of the human knob 
with a knob of coal would be 
profitable to the former. 


——————— 
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‘“WHAT’S SAUCE FOR THE”? GAROTTER, SHOULD BE ‘‘SAUCE FOR THE” GRAZIER. 


Butcher :—“ Goop Mornin’, Mr. FatNHAM ;—DON’T OFTEN SEE YOU IN TOWN.” 
Respectable Grazier :—‘‘ No; BUT A FRIEND 0’ MINE SAID HB’D TAKE ME TO SEE THEM BLAGGARDS FLOGGED IN NooGATE, AND as I'p 


SOME SHEBP TO GET RID OF, AS MIGHT DIE IF THEY WASN'T KILLED AT ONCB, I THOUGHT I'D COMBINE PLEASURE AND BISNESS, YE SER!”’ 








in! ET. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 302. 


Heap up the logs, and pile up the coala ; 
Fill up the flagons, and ming!e the bowls ; 
Clash out chimes from the spire, 

Ring all, till you tire ; 
For this is the season of revel, a jolly day, 
Called very justly a Mistletce Holly Day. 


1. What books for the children, every page 
Crowded with pictures, I’llengage! 
They were not to be had 
When I was a lad: 
But an art there is, so mighty and vast, 
That helps us to multiply pictures fast. 


2. You all of you know 
JOHNNY CRAPAUD, 
Who shrugs up bis shoulders into his ears, 
And says sacré ! and peste ! 
And among the rest 
Of his observations this word one hears. 


3. If I call you this it is not in joke, 


But a fitting word the case to suit ; 
I do not wish your rage to provoke, 
For I do not mean te say you're a brute. 





EE 





4, A bone that is not in the throat, 
Although its name would so denote. 

| To learn what it is if you’re still at a loss, 
Go to the hospital, ask the hoss. 


| SoLution or Acrostic, No. 300.—Franee, Crisis: Fanatic, Rap- 
| per, Alkali, Nuptials, Certiorari, Emeritus. 

| @orrecr Sorvurrons or Acrostic No. 300, received 1lth December, 1872:— 
D. E. H. ; 12; Pik. 


The Weather and the Marts. 


Wiyrs rule high. Chimney-pots have a downward tendency. 
Tiles rose at first, but there has been a considerable fall in them since. 
Timber isdown. From Brighton and other watering places, no sails 
| reported. Floods are on the rise. Considerable animation has 
| prevailed in drying-grounds, linen and calico fluctuating violently. 
| Telegraph posts continue firm, but messages for prompt delivery show 
| no improvement on previous dulness. Gas is dull. Managers of 
| companies are firm. In stokers on strike there is an absence of 
| animation, though the demand continues steady. Inquiries about the 


| weather active. 











A Linesman, but no ‘‘ old soldier.”’ 
Tue collector of engravings is probably the only person who prizes 
_a purchase when he finds it—a Doo.—Ta-Ta! a-D:o! 














FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 18, 1872, 


CHRISTMAS. 


Turrr’s a ringing of hells, 
And a bringing of bills, 
There's a gift-buying swells 
The earnings of tills. 
For Christmas is here, 
’Tis the end of the year, 
And the time of good cheer. 


There’s mirth and there’s folly, 
And punchbowls to brew, | 
There's mistletoe, holly, , 
Bright ivy and yew. 
For Christmas comes in, 
With laughter and din, 
And we all must wag chin! 
Then give friends welcome rare, | 
hats pardon all foes ! 
Let the poor have a share 
In the . flows ; 
So shall Christmas pass best, 
7. your heart shall be blest 
ith peace, gladness, and rest, 
—_——9——— 


its are becoming more mysterious than ever. For 
t good and —- upon the e has been 
hok geaphoss and publishers of 









de visite, 
edizened coterie who are better known 
nce, and whose slight claims 
emponee yf with advantage to that institution. 
not rested content with card portraits, a 

to secure guns | ame! has just nov made 
lithogra ve me the rage, and we are 
" “ ’ and ’ buttermen’s 

that 
Cc 


of cheesemon 
hic thon aa are exhibited, that Miss Das or 
acting, 8 exhibits itself upon a Visit to 
the presence of a luminary of the description 
ic cagnot be by gach announce- 


do from artists w the standard of dull 
do managers allow the attempted imposture 
—O0- —_— 


Wes have no wish to digpute the accuracy of the decision which left 
our latest murderer to the care of Mr. Catonarz, more ially as a 
great moral has been deduced from it. The gentleman who represented 
the “largest evening paper’ on the interesting occasion, and who by 
the way seems to think there is no possible exchange for the word 
** culprit,” is of opinion that the music hall is the shortest route to the 
gallows, and warns us accordingly. But while expressing our grati- 
tude for the opportunity which has led to the discovery and its 
attendant advice, we should like to ask our informant why he has 
omitted the best part of the moral? This consists, to our thinking, 
in the fact that the good and pices Mr. Watson never went to any 
such places, and never led “ a fast life.” Hence his present compara- 
tively comfortable circumstances. 





CHRISTMASIANA. 

tne this time pt cg an ee Sere resents more or 
appearanse of a store-room ren y Santa Kraus, owing to 
a colitis of the bright and pretty kniek-knacks designed and 
produced for gifts and souvenirs of the season. Here are gilded cards 
and carols from Mzssrs. Warp of Belfast, almanacs from Messrs. 
Goopat1 and Co., and packs of playing cards from Messrs. Hunt with 

backs displaying more art than South Kensington teaches in a year. 

Mr. Ruwmet of course comes out with a batch of new fancies, though 
how he contrives so many pretty concealments for bottles of scent is a 
marvel, One of the t is one of the most effective—an easel 
whereon rests apparently the portrait of a fair damsel, the canvas 
being however a casket containin fume-bottles. 

From Mz. Cremants, of the Oxford and Cambridge Toilet Club, 
Poultry, where haie-cutting is bliss and shampooing ecstasy (if you 
don’t clumsily get it into your eye), there comes an elegant little 
almanac with gay butterflies and dainty flowers on the cover, and 
all necessary information inside, including the winners of the Derby 
since 1802, and of the Oxford and'Cambridge since 1829. 

Another almanac, The Shakespeare, makes its appearance for the fifth 
; ime, and seems to be as good and smart as ever. 


‘ —— only genuine Penny Reading :—“ Victoria D: G: Britt: Reg: 
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DANIEL DADDLE. 

A OnnistmAs Lecenp ror Bap CHILDREN. 

ANIEL DAD- 
DLE was a 

of ae = I 
cru posi- 
tion. He used 
to spin cock- 
chafers on a 
pin, and to pull 
the legs and 
wings of flies 
off, and to 
throw spiders 
into the water- 
butt. He used 
to pelt cats, and 
he would also 
throw stones at 
dogs when he 
could do so with 
safety. 

But one day 
he was entirely 
; cured of these 

bad habits. 
ially to pride himself upon the skill with which he 


oS n= 


He used es 
could capture flies and bluebottles, as they reposed on asunny wall, with 


one sweep of his hand. Ifany of my young readers are desirous of 
trying this sport, let me advise them to select a particularly rough 
brick wall, and remember that they must dash their hands very 
rapidly and violently towards the fly, and close enough to the wall to 
touch it. 

One night when Danret was in bed he had a very dreadful dream. 
He dreamt that he was walking on the sunny side of the road when 
a very horrible goes came along,—Danzet stood still, struck motion- 
less by terror. ‘The monster crept gently towards him, and raising 
his enormous hand made a swoop at Danret as if he had been a 
basking bluebottle. Danraxn tried to run away, but it was too late. 
He found himself tightly squeezed in the giant's fist, and could feel 
his bones i with the pressure. At this moment he woke and 
found he had tumbled down between the bed and the wall, where he 
was so tightly pinched that it was only after a long struggle that he 
could extricate himself. He then ram down, just as he was, in his 
nightgown, into the parlour where his ts were at supper, and 


told them with many tears and howls that he had had a drea_:. 
So they pitied him and gave him some scalloped oysters, which I 


think impaired his digestion, for he often had bad dreams afterwards 
—about supper time. 

But that wasn’t what cured him of cruelty. 

One day he thought he was going to catch a very big bluebottle, 
but his knowledge of entomology was scanty, and what he caught 
happened to be a bee—and it stung him so severely that his arm 
swelled till his eyes nearly dropped out of his head. 

I hope this will be a warning to my young friends not to be cruel, 
and when they catch flies to be quite sure they are not bees. 


DEBTS OF GRATITUDE. 


A Cnuristmas Lyric. 


CuRIsTMAs approaches with its re ills, 
And many blessings, in the old, old wa 
Foremost among them are those horrid bills, 

It’s inconvenient at this time to pay ; 
But those to which I would just now allude 
Are those entitled Debts of Gratitude. 


And Christmas is a season fit and good 
Such liabilities to overhaul ; 

Although you cannot, be it understood, 
Hope to clear off the principal and all; 
Yet should you pay what interest’s accrued 

Upon long-standing Debts of Gratitude. 


And lastly, if you happily would live— 
Or die in peace before the year is new— 
All those, who owe such debts to you, forgive, 
Amd so shall Heaven forgive your debts to you: 
For-mercy vainly sure he never sued 
Who paid—or cancelled—Debts of Gratitude. 


A Proverb for the U. K. A. 
Nong are so blind—as those who see double, 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. his system became so saturated with the ‘ spirit of the press” that he 
(Second Series.) by ee called ies father a “ lingering contemporary ;” 

advised the correction of brief tails by amputation ; lauded the skill of 

TRANSLATED FROM — Persian By Dop Gaia. | @ quack rodentist for money; and, upon what would otherwise have 

XX, _ been his death-bed, essayed a lie of such phenomenal magnitude that 


A wild cat was listening with rapt approval to the melody of distant | it stuck in his throat and prevented him breathing his last. All this 

hounds tracking a remote fox. ; crime, and misery, and other nonsense, because he was too lazy to 
_ “ Excellent—éravo !”’ she exclaimed at intervals. ‘I could sit and | worry about and find a file of nutritious fables. 

listen all day to the like of that. I am passionately fond of music. This tale shows the folly of eating everything you happen to fancy. 

-core . Consider, moreover, the danger of such a course to your neigh- 

Presently the tuneful sounds drew near, whereupon she began to | bour’s wife. 
fidget ; ending by shinning up a tree, just as the dogs burst into view XXIV. 
~e her, v9 Pana aa songs upon the body of their victim before | 4 merchant of Cairo gave agrand feast. In the midst of the revelry 

- ios io ee ene o the great doors of the dining hall were pushed open from the outside, 
nable charm,” said she—‘‘ a subtle and tender spell | and the guests were surprised and grieved by the advent of a crocodile 
pe hag or if - = sounds of an unseen | of a tun’s girth, and as long as the moral law 
orchestra, this is quite lost when the performers are visible to the és ’ o. 98 “nas . ; ; P 
audience. Distant music (if any) for your obedient servant !”’ aca ls. he A fee eee 
The best olives are put up by a and Buack watt. “But,” cried the host, from the top of the table, “ I did not invite 
a XXI. as any saurians.”’ 

“Did it ever occur to you that this manner of thing is extremely un- **No—I know yer didn’t; it’s the old thing, it is: never no 
pleasant ?”” asked a writhing worm of the angler who had impaled him | wacancies for saurians—saurians should orter keep themselves ¢o 
upon a hook; “Such treat- themselves — no saurians 
ment by those who boast needapply. I got it all by 


themselves our brothers is, ’eart, 1 tell yer. But don’t 


Sy" fraternal—but it give yerself no distress ; I 
urts,?? 4 4 didn’t come to beg; thank 
“TI confess,” replied the 


‘eaven I ain't drove to that 
idler, ‘‘ that our usages with yet—least wise I ain’t done 
regard to vermin and rep- it. But I thought as’ow 
tiles might be so amended 


yer’d need a dish to throw 
as to be more temperately slops and broken wittles in 
diabolical ; but please to re- 


it; sol fetched along this 
member that the gentle 


’ere.”’ 
agonies with which we And the willing creature 
afflict you are wholesome 


lifted off the cover by 
and exhilarating compared erecting the upper half of 
with the ills we ladle out his head till the snout of 
to one another. During the him smote the ceiling. 
reign of His Pellucid Reful- Open servitude is better 
gence, KuarcHoo Kuan,” than covert begging. 
he continued, absently XXV 
dropping his wriggling au- AAV. 
ditor into the brook, ‘‘ no less ‘‘T should like to climb 
than three hundred thou- up you, if ycu don't 
sand Persian subjects were mind,’ cried an ivy to a 
put to death, in a pleas- young oak. 
ing variety of ingenious “QO certainly; come 
ways, for their religious be- along,’’ was the cheerful 
liefs,”’ assent. 

“What that has to do So she started up, and 
with your treatment of us,” finding she could grow 
interrupted a fish, who, faster than he, she wound 
having bitten at the worm round and round him, until 
just then, was drawn into she had passed up all the 
the conversation, “I am line she had. ‘The oak, 
quite unable to see.”’ however, continued to 

“That,” said the angler, grow, and as she could not 
disengaging him, ‘is because you have the hook through your eyeball, | disengage her coils, she was just lifted out by the root. So that ends 
my edible friend.” the oak-and-ivy business, and removes a powerful temptation from 

Many a truth is spoken in jest; but at least ten times as many | the path of the young writer. 
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falsehoods are uttered in dead earnest. | te 
Ha been taught to t th ¢ f bad Persian into choi | Found in a Moment. 
laving been taught to turn his scraps of bad Persian into choice | ic oa eels ad ceca 
Latin, a parrot was puffed up with conceit. aia Sas | large class of readers, the students of the advertisement columns. 
gee lg i es ing Belcan Bagg gh 8 ead A What can the announcement mean? Who or what was foundina 


geet? ducation, I oan chatter flat nonsense in the language of | moment? Not Dr. Livinesroneg, surely ‘ me Can it = = comm 
, . % cota hs . : ' on the Tichborne case? We doubt it. ere is one thing it canno 
sigh ould advo you,” sid his mastr, quietly, «to let it.beof «90 eT ticaar information you require about ran fom 2nd 

y ‘ | shaw. But suppose it should be a railway guide, by which anyone 


admired compatriots, if you value the privilege of hanging at that | could trace his route to anywhere in less than no time! Ab, that 


ublic window. ‘Commit no mythology,’ please.” ate 
: The exquisite fancies of a oie aor ‘may not be imitated in this ; would besomething, 
not, perhaps, from a lack of talent, so much as from a fear of arrest. | te Mine nee, 


XXIII. | e . a brick—Mr. E. 

A rat, finding a fle, smelt it all over, bt it gently, and observed |yy/1"® Mater Of Wareesten sometime iy in providing coals and 
oe Fo — ae — to oe hey ee te meee dy et ean ; + | blankets for the poor, instead of giving a breakfast to the monet = 
Stahaet the ‘slightest ‘ater to hin teeth s With his morals the case the Corporation and leading citizens. a the old stoty—the wea 
was somewhat different. For the file was a file of newspapers, and - go to the Wall—pity the poor Corporation. 

* Onur author’s anachronistic liberty is degenerating into licence. At the time he A Caret. ; 
Te ee ea , | A MAN has been tried at Cahir for shooting at his mother-in-law. 
ne my inability to translate this word; it may mean “ flinders.”"— | Fortunately the cat was not killed by Cahir this time. 
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A DOUBT-FULL ADMISSION. 
(Time :— After Supper.) 
Dootong :—“ May I Have THE PLEASURE OF PUTTING DOWN A WALTZ WITH you, Miss Eaton?” 
Miss BE, :— Reatty, Mr. Dootone, I’m arraip I'M so FULL ALREADY THAT I HAVEN’T EVEN A CORNER LEFT.” 


--—_———— 


THE SMITHFIELD CLUB CATTLE SHOW. 


By Our Speciat SiGuTsEer. 


For some reason or other, not yet explained, I was not, asI expected 
to be, invited to take a share in the judging of the Smithfield Club 
Cattle Show. . If I had been, I fancy the distribution would have been 
somewhat different. I can’t myself see why all the prizes should go 
to the best beasts—that is a principle which defeats itself; and if that 
sort of thing is allowed to go on the owners of moderate-and inferior 
animals will of course decline to exhibit, I trust that the fore- 
going hint will not be lost upon the committee, and I shall fully 

next year to find a presentation for the most mediocritous and 
another for the absolute worst beast in the show. Believe me that 
is the only means by which the t:ue standard of excellence is to 
be maintained. These gifts should of course differ from those now 
given, and might appropriately consist of something beastly, say a 
copy of ‘New Wives” for one and a “ Spiritual America” for the 


other, 

Of course, though nota judge, I was an interested spectator of the 
judging, and discovered many things not hitherto known even to 
those who have made the development of species their most particular 
study. It is not generally known that jealousy is dee ly imprinted 
in the bovine breast. I can answer for the fact thata Highland ox, 
who took first prize in his class, was so incensed when he discovered 
that his next door neighbour, the great Scotch-poll, had taken the 
chief prize over all, that even national clannism and canny patriotism 
could not prevent his kicking out at all comers in proof of Scottish 
mountain excellence, I can ascribe no other reason for a sudden 
ebullition of temper on the part of a hitherto docile animal, unless 
indeed, Mr. Editor, it was that he took exception to the a pearance 
of your artist, who accompanied me, and who is great at describing 
in what part of a fat bullock the skeleton is contained. 

The sheep were about as suggestive of wool and fat mutton as any- 
thing I have ‘ever seen, still I am afraid that in these days of 


betting prosecutions it is almost impolitic to give a prize for black- 
legs. But I forgot. The Agricultmal Hall is not within the 
dominion of the virtuous Lord Mayor, who has warned all good City 
butchers against dealing in lamb, because it is, when alive, some- 
times known to gambol. Students of natural history must have been 
pleased to notice the origin of tweed, No. 324 being exactly like the 
pattern of a pair of Cheviot trousers possessed in happier and more 
affinent days by the present writer. ; 

Snoring is an accomplishment possessed in its highest phase by 
prize pigs, who lie like warriors taking their rest with their bolsters 
placed around them. It was difficult for even an enthusiastic lover of 
roast pork like myself te recognise any connection between the odour 
of that succulent dainty and the balmy breezes of the piggery, nor 
does delicious crackling seem to have much in common with the bristly 
backs of the porkers, which in some instances were more suggestive of 
blacking brushes than of bacon. 

I don't know whether mangold wurzels and swedes are regarded as 
agricultural implements, but to my taste they, with turnips, onions, 
and potatoes, make the most imposing appearance in the galleries. 
Stay, though, our old friend Grizs, who has always got some ingenious 
novelty is to the fore this year with asowing machine. Don’t think this 
is a misprint, and that I mean an instrument of domestic utility, Mr. 
Gii¥s’s implement is for sowing seeds, not shirts, and is though small 
of about ten labourer power. That its value will be appreciated is 
beyond the slightest doubt, for even I who never sowed anything 1n 
my life but wind and wild oats could appreciate its advantages at once, 
although your eee was still studying the skeleton from the bal- 
cony, seemed doubtful of its uses. My critical eye encountered nothing 
beyond this worth mentioning in the way of implements, and when [ 
ultimately left the building, both myself and your artist were at one 1n 
the remark that however much the sight might be gratified by prize 
beasts, the senses of smell and taste, sharpened by their experiences 
below, received still more pleasant attention, in either the luncheon bar 
or the dining-room of Mrssrs, Srrzrs AND PonD. 
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COURSE BUT IT WAS VERY STRANGEG 
THAT YOUNG LOVEJOY SHOULD, GO QUITE STRAIGHNN 
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A NOVELTIE 


CHRISTMAS CRACKERS. 
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A HAIR. 


Customer :—“ I THINK MY HAIR’S GETTING GREY, ISN’T IT?”’ 
Haircutter :-—‘‘ Wei, REELY, str, I cAN’r SAY BUT WHAT IT do SEEM TO BE MEDITATING A CHANGE OF COLOUR.” 
- 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Most of the junior branches just now home for the holidays will, in 
common with many children of a larger growth, be pleased to hear 
that the Holborn Amphitheatre, always famous for its special 
Christmastide arrangements, has reopened with a plentiful and varied 
p , equ if not superior to any published in foregoing seasons. 

he house is entirely new management, and though the name 
of Mr. Cuantzs WeLpow may be strange to many Londoners, it is 
very well known ind«ed, in connection with equestrian and acrobatic 
amusements, throughout the United Kingdom. The list of performers 
has been evidently subject to careful supervision, and while many old 
favourites are still to be seen and there are new aspirants 
evidently destined to have their turn in the brief career of popular 
fancy. Mou. Aze.ia, whose feats on the trapeze here are doubtless 
still remembered, holds a prominent part in tion of affairs, and 
in conjunction with Mpiix, Rosrra executes some of the old deeds of 
daring», The mort difficult acts of equitation seem as nothing to Mp1. 

mand Mr. E. Cooxm; and Mprre. Manmza gives evidence 

which would seem impossible if described, and might 
> many of the “ sbricking” sisterhood wild with envy. 
pre merely recommend our readers to judge for them- 
artists we have mentioned, 








p peo talent always oe 
nov we have seen 
for a long time being “ " by three young ladies on horseback. 
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Selected for economiéal pur: 


cha<ers. 
O* THE PRO KATA PRINCIPLE, by whicn quantity and quality are exactly 
proportioned to price. 


G™Ma4Le CASE (A), price i5s. Contains Hatr Dozen, com prising bottle each of | 
and Grn. 





excellent Pout, Suzery, Beanpy, Wuiskry, Rum, 





I ARGE CAS: (A,, price 30s. Contains One Dozen, comprising two bottles each 
of excellent Port, Suzexy, Bra py, WuisKey, Rum, and Gin. : 





_ QMALCL CASE (C), price 18s, 6d. Contains Hair Doz«n, comprising a bottle each 


of selected Port, Suxxxy, , Wursxey, Rum, and Grn of superior quality. 
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,oustorrs to Correspondents, 





ted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accone 


[We cannot return unaccet 
trected envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 


anied by a stamped and 
mide For toss. } 

G. W. B. (Charlotte-street).—That joke is stolen, word for word. Don’t 
do that again. 

Truty Rerrasry.—Glad to recognise an old correspondent. 
Christmas to i better French. 

L. (Whiteball Club).—Much obliged. 

J. G. M. (Bedford Row).—Our rule not complied with. 

H. W. (Birmingham),—Thanks for the suggestion. 

IE. G.— You and some dozen others have sent us jokes about “the Gas- 
strike fever,” which, you know, is the copyright of the talented author 
of the “ head-scenter” and similar witticisms. 

A. C. (Uxbridge),—Not new, we fear. With regard to the other ques- 
tion, it is one for the answer to which you should have sent a stamped 
and addressed envelope. | 

Declined with thanks:—A. B. C., St. Mary Axe; Humble Admirer; 
J. H. G., Dundee; Self-sacrifice; A., Oarlisle; Bartholomew Brown ; 
R. S., Glasgow ; Dicky Sam ; M.B., Leeds ; Stoke-in-trade ; Amicus; H.'l’., 
Tavistock; Contributor; 8.S., White Horse Yard; L. R. Y., Burton-on- 
Trent ; Shemus-on ht ; Paul Pry ; Noodle; N. B., Wells-street ; J.J.B., 
Cheapside; E. P. P. 8., Wicklow; Guyling; H. D. H., Forest Hill; Com- 
munist ; F; M., Kingsland ; Bottle-holder; Grizzly; R.S.; D. W., Isling- 
ton ; Hopeful Scribe; Gaselier; B. B.; Florence; Clamans; E. C., Liver- 
pool; M. M., Edinburgh; Wallaby. 


Merry 


ARGE CASE (C),. price 87%. Contains One Dozen, comprising two bottles 
each of selected Port, SHerRy, Branpy, WHISKEY, Ru, and Gin of superior 

HE CHRISTM4S CASES conta'n WINES and SPIRITS of guaranteed excel- 
lence and purity. Cases and bottles included. Orders to be accompanied by 
remittances, and definite instruction as to which case shall be supplied, wien 

it will be immediately forwarded free to any metropolitan railway station, 
__or to any address within the four mile radius. 


GPIERS and PO> D, Wine and Spirit Merchants, CentRat Deport, 38, New Bridge 
street, Luagate, E.C., where their comprehensive WINE LIST may be ob- 
tained post free on application. 
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BORROWED PLUMES. 
Picture the vapture of little Fussiboy, who had borrowed his Aunt’s brougham to take him to the concert at the Albert Hall, when, a showsr of rein 
coming on, the old girl’s coachman pulled up, took a box from under the seat, and proceeded to change his best hat for an old one ! 
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Linked Sweet- NK diseare as being up vn 
ness. NY ky the increase.” 

A LEADING editor- \N is Then this dis- 
ial article in a INN A A tressing epidemic 
recent issue of a INN " MN | SA must have invaded 
daily ccntemporary IN WX \\ We \ ee |” “Gs YS \ ~ SN the Atlantic Ocean! 
consisted of four : NN PMMA S.) AS Es IOAN YN . SS Which is uncheer- 
paragraphs, instead URES ne SSR \YSs a ERR | ful for the feeble 
of the orthodox AWN WR \ \a la IWAN SA Y , hippocampus, 
three. If this was WS S\N , BOSS SG, WY 
not a blunder of _— | AY ve Wy \ WX \ 4 
oe compositor, and | ONY Me ahh \ \ Honor to whom, 
should the other SSIS AGL YH 7 RRWSSsg \ YN SQ etc. 

SOY Mey YT ANS) SW | YY Tue Atheneum 


daily journals look 


with favour upon ' mentions a rumour, 


that Mr. Grtrap- 


the bold innovation, 
the advantage hi- 
therto possessed by 
a chain of sausage 
Over a chain of 
editorial reasoning 


8TONE is “‘ about to 
honour literature 
by conferring a 
baronetage on one 
of the proprietors 
of the Daily Tele- 


we SS SASS 


may be expected to 
cease; and the two 
indigestibles _will 
assume that natural 


graph.” There is 
clearly a mistake 
here. If we are to 
have a new baronet 


equality essential 
to healthy competi- 
tion. 
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to us to affect 






Neigh, Neigh, 
Not so. 

A CALIFORNIA 

newspaper has a 


Ke 






TL 


4 


Ty 


HLL 





despatch from Bos- | XR | | 
ton, U. S., which | THE FIRST BALL. | literatureor journal- 
BAYS :— dh canst hops in thecountry, Polly?” . 

| Ted De you Reve many 320 —‘* Why, of course, Ted, you know Pa has 60 acres.” ism at all. 


‘Reports from the | Polly (his simple Kentish cousin): 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 25, 1872. 
CIVIL IN CO-OPERATION. 


From ten till four, 
From ten till four, 
Is not enough ; they seek for more ;— 
For surplus zeal 
A vent they feel 
In their Co-operative Store. 


Though rules are made, 
Though rules ate made 
Against their going into trade ; 
The rules they floor, 
And quite ignore, 
With their Co-operative Store. 


The tradesmen pays 
A tax, to raise | 
The capital for their displays 
Of goods galore, 
For their Empor- 
ium, Co-operative Store ! 


But Britons say 
They like fair-play, 
And this is scarce an honest way, 
To tumble o’er 
All rivals for 
Your great Co-operative Store. 


From ten till four, 
From ten till four, 
Is not enough :—let’s give them more, 
At playing shop 
Their chance to stop 
In their Co-operative Store. 


a, 


Ture seems to be a terrible satire about the title, relieving officer 
—that is, if we are to judge by the actions of the officers themselves. 
From the reports which now and then find their way into the 
newspapers, and from the many instances of oppression which 
come under individual observation, but which are never mad; public, 
it would seem as if, by some cruel perversity of nature, directly a man 
becomes a relieving officer he becomes sternly opposed to affording 
relief. Shocking as was the instance of parochial brutality recently 
related to Str Ropert Carpen, and justifiable as was the indignation 
expressed by that magistrate, it was, we venture to say, a by no means 
isolated specimen of the manner in which the very poor are treated 
by those who are paid, not to brutalize but to assist them; which 
possibly accounts for Mr. Gsrorez Hotmsreap’s surprise that so 
much notice should have been taken of what was to him a common 
occurrence. Yet though public indignation is just now directed against 
the relieving officer of St. Olave’s, we venture to state that he is not 
a bit worse than the majority of his colleagues, as by a peculiarity of 
our glorious Constitution, these officers are from their own viewpoint 
justified in refusing aid to the sick and otherwise helpless indigent. 
The same Divine authority which teaches that the poor will always 
be with us states that man cannot serve two masters. With the 
guardians—heaven save the mark !—of the poor on one side, and the 
poor on the other, relieving officers are little to be envied. Fact is, 
the system, which is expensive and cumbrous, is most to blame ; and 
though Mr. George Hotmsrsap has proved himself out of his own 
mouth 80 utterly hardened that no words of ours could affect him, we 
should like to remind our readers that a good deal of the present 
indignation is being only wasted upon an underling, and might be 
much more forcibly directed against the Poor Laws themselves. 


——o—— 


LImE-THROWING a8 an evidence of Christianity seems a practice 
much more worthy the Ninth than the Nineteenth Century, and yet we 
are informed that this is the means taken by the ordinary Christians of 
Chelsea towards the conversion of their opponents the Bible Christians, 
who are better known to the public as Shakers. The Shaker who 
applied to Mr. Wootrycm for advice under the circ ces, 
confessed to being rather “@ young hand,” but stated that the Spirit 
had affected his arms and legs, which had moved gbout “ from side to 
sides and in all directions,” without his permission. Mz. Woo.rxom 
seemed to imagine that the same machinery which set one lot of arms 
and legs going inside the chapel might have set another lot 
outside. We are happy to endorse the worthy magistrate’s ovinion ; bu 
for spiritual influence we should in both cases feel inclined to read 
Fpirituous. Still we can’t see the logic of homeopathy in the attempt 
to cure mental blindness by inflicting physical. 


TOO 


rte eens ft 


[DecemMBeR 28, 1872, 


CHRISTMAS NUMBERS. 


On the whole we are disappointed with the Christmas numbers and 
annuals which come before us this year. Mr. Fanseon’s Bread and 
Cheese and Kisses, though among-t the best, is not up to Blade o’Grass 
by some acres of meadow, and Good Cheer, to which we have hitherto 
looked forward as one of the good “ single story’’ numbers is chopped 
up into several tales, which do not fill the place of such works as 
‘* Gideon’s Rock.’ Tine Once a Week number reverses the rule, and as 
one story—even by the authors of that admirable novel “ Ready- 
money Mortiboy”’—is by no means as interesting as it used to be, 
Hot and Cold—Messns. Rovtiteper’s Annual—is cleverly written, but 
the unravelled skeins of the mystery are snatched up so rapidly that 
most of the threads are lost. London Mizture as a title, conjoined with 
a very red wrapper, is the only drawback we can see to the success of 
the Christm:is number of Good Things, but we must admit that the 
drawback was enough, in spite of the well-known names on that 
wrapper, to prevent us from reading it for at least half an hour. 
Of all the Christmas numbers London Society seems to us the worst, 
especially in art, from feeble frontispiece to end. 

We observe that we have omitted mention of Zom Hood’s Comic 
Annual. We cannot with due regard to the unassuming character of 
—our readers, say all we might say about that work. Woe, therefore, 
quote an unwilling as well as unimportant witness, in the form of a 
paper—forwarded to us from its publishing office and describing itself 
as The Liverpool Leader :-— 

Tom Hood’s Comic Annual comes to us, because we paid a shilling for it, which 

somewhat diminishes our kindly feelings. 
We hasten to observe that had we known before of the existence of 
the Liverpool Leader ; or, knowing of its existence, had supposed its 
criticism, favourable or unfavourable, worth the twopence postage, we 
should have forwarded a copy for review. At the same time we may 
perhaps be allowed to remark that, in London at any rate, we believe 
any respectable paper might have procured a copy of the Annual at 
the nearest newsvendor’s at the ordinary trade-price; and we may 
add that as the Annual is out of print we shall be happy to take that 
particular copy off the amiable Editor's hands—if not too dirty—at 
the price he gave for it. For fear our readers should suppose from 
what we say that the notice is slashingly unfavourable, we may 
mention that the Z. Z. admits that the Annual :— 

Is amusing “ as times go” (i.e. times when the existence of L. L. is possible) 

and is a capital volume to idle and smile over at Christmas time. 
It is so contrary to the usual etiquette to notice a work that is not 
sent you, and especially to admit that you have spent a whole shilling 
on it in your desire to be complimentary, that we could find itin our 
heart to send our reviewer a whole dozen of stamps !—which would be 
3d. in his pocket, for the notice runs to nine lines. 


Tom Hood’s Comic Annual for 1873. 
SOLUTIONS OF WALNUTS FOR WISDOM TEETH. 
CHARADE I.— Pal-ace.—Correct Sen F.0. K.;N.T.N.A.; Bouquet; Hoptop ; 
0 


Slodger and Tiney; Libertas; Pimlico Tom Cat; ere 6 Charley and ‘Ti; 
Beans and Co.; J.D.; D. E. H.; ~P.; LC. L.; OC. W.; Pik; 
No. 2; Ruby’s Ghost. 

CuarabsE I.—Chop-stick.—Correct :—Bang; F.C. K.; N. T. N. A.; Bouquet; 
Hoptop; Slodger and Tiney; Libertas; Pimlico Tom Cat; Pecksniffery; Charley 
and Ti; Beans and Co. ; J. D.: DD EB. H.; 0.0.; C. W.; P. N.; C. W.; No. 2; 
Ruby’s Ghost. 

Cuarapg III.—Cus-tom.—Correct: N.T. N. A.; Slodger and Tiney; Charley 
and Ti.; D. BE. H.; M.G. P.; mys Ghost. 7 : 

ProTORIAL Dovusie Ackrostic.— , Meat; Cham, Operative, Africa, Lariat. 
Correct :—Hoptop, Slodger and Tiney; Beans and Co.: Charley and Ti; Ruby’s 

Cuarites Dickens Piorortat Dovste Acrostic.—Pickwick, Trotters (Short) :-— 
Prinve at; J. Chester; Carlo; Bit; Willett ; Jarndyce; Cratchit. R; Ken- 

.—Correat :—Charley and Ti; Ru y’s Ghost. 
RITEME L PuzzZLE.— ry. rrect :—Bang; N. T. N. A.; Hoptop ; 
Slodger and Tiney; Charley and Ti; D. E H.; H.8.; Ruby’s Ghost. 

Devare Aqoatic.~ Nile Head.-— :—Nash ; Incentive: Lualaba, Emerald ; 
athe ; foptop i Slodger and Tiney ; Pimlico Tom Cat ; Charley and Ti ; Squirrel ; 
Ruby's Ghost, | 


Ra rrect :—Bang; J.0.K.; N.T.N.A.; Bouquet; Hoptop ; 
apd Tag i Li : Pimlleo Tom Cat; Pecksniffery ; Charley and Ti; 
and Co.; D.'E. H.; C.C.; M. G@. P.; H.&.; C. W.; Pik; Ruby’s Ghost. 

aon un.—Nile.— Correct :—Bang ; 5.0. K.; 
PS E. H. : . C3 


uquet ; rare Slodger and 
Tom Cat; Pa . e 
Euiema.— Neither. —Correct :—H. 8. 


arley and Ti; Beans and Co. ; 
'M.G.P.; H-B.; Pik: 
N. B.—The Arithmetical Problems, of course, were unanswerable. 


+ . 9 


Pik ; Ruby’s Ghost. 


We observe that the British Medical Journal speaks approvingly of 
Consid«ring the 


“‘ NieuTmygabe's Respirator and th-protector.” 
late hour at which that delightful bird sings in the oper air, we only 
wonder it has not adopted some such precaution Jorg since. At the 
same time we should think the mouth-protector would interfere with 
the celebrated “jug, jug.” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 303. 


Tuts is exactly what 
Seventy Three is not: 
If at any conclusion 
You jump, the delusion 
Will prove you're at any rate hot. 


1. Your troubadour attention begs 
Unto a song, : 
Nor short, nor long, 
But this—as sure as eggs ara eggs! 


2. Heed not Geology, 
Nor Anthropology,— 
Who first instructed the race in Pomology ? 


3. It looks so nice upon Twelfth Cake, 
No protest ’gainst its name I make. 


4, Ornithologists of poor land know exactly what to call 
“ Dreary gleams about the mcorland, flying over Locksley Hall.” 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 301.—Stoker Strike, Sessions, Tout 
Overseer, Kepi, Elflock, Ruddle. 

Correct Sonutions or Acrostic No. 301, Received 18th December :—Double or 
Quits ; Spheroid ; Cruelty Reach; Grumblemore; Lime’ ouse ; Suffolk Dumpling; 
Euston Bobbie; Banjo; Pimlico Tom Cat; Pillilloo; Two Norwood Idiots; Lone 
Jack ; Hoptop. 

N.B. Raddle and Ruddle are very different things (see Dictionary). 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


THe result of Miss Erzanor Burron’s complimentary benefit at 
Drury Lane must, we think, have been very favourable from a 
pecuniary point of view, the very best point by the way, from which 
to judge the sympathies of any portion of the British public, play- 
going or otherwise. Notwithstanding the truly desperate state of the 
weather, the theatre was crowded in every part with an audience 
which seemed delighted to welcome a clever and popular actress back 
to the stage after an unfortunate and enforced absence. The part 
chosen for Miss Burton’s rentrée was that of Constance in The Love 
Chase, and though the scene is one giving of itself no particular 
opportunity for the display of excellence, it offers special advantages 
for styli-h yet becoming costume, of which it is needless to say the 
bénéficiaire availed herself fully. Of the programme we can hardly 
speak in terms of unqualified praise, the principal feature in it being 
the eternal “kind permission,’ which managers nowadays consider 
belongs to themselves when the artists in their employment volunteer 
a service, ‘the manner in which this catch-phrase is introduced 
might often mislead those ignorant of copyright law; and we can 
hardly understand how Mr. H. L, Bareman’s permission was 
essential to the reading of “The Dream of Eugene Aram,’ except 
so far as the reader was himself concerned. Mr. Invine’s ideal 
Eugene Aram bears a singular family resemblance to Charles the 
First and Alfred Jingle, and his reading would in some parts have 
very much surprised the author. In Boxaad Cox Mr. THorne was 
refreshing as a rather-innovating Cox, and the Strand Company 
played a scene from Not such a Fool as He Looks excellently. A good 
many of the other performers, must have wondered consumedly that 
an untoward circumstance should have ultimately resulted in their 
appearing on the boards of ‘‘Old Drury.”’ Still we have pleasure 
in recording that Miss Burron’s benefit, thongh styled complimentary, 
bore results much more satisfactory than is implied by that title. 


O, Whalley, Whalley, up the Bank! 


Tux other day there was a new bridge opened over the Nene near 
Peterborough, and a lot of local Nene-entities—we mean celebrities, 
assembled to celebrate the occasion. Mr. WHALLEY, whose name 1s 
not entirely unknown to the readers of Fun and the comic portions of 
the Parliamentary debates, availed himself of the opportunity to state 
that the present House of Commons “ was the worst ever constituted.” 
This is sad news, coming from a gentleman who has had the opportunity 
of dating the deterioration of that assembly from the day when he 
was first elected. 


Cool. 
Tu Nouvelle Presse Libre recently contained this rather remarkable 


announcement :— 

‘A young man of twenty-five, well brought up, and of good family, wishes to be 

adopted as a Prince by a foreign or native Prince. Address, Fils adoptif, a M. 
Rodolphe Mossu, Vienne Seilerstrasse, No, 3.” 
We have never seen as yet anicicle fanning itself as it reclined on a 
heap of-salt in a patent double-action refrigerator; and we must 
therefore admit that this is the most striking specimen of coolness we 
ever beheld. 
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Ws have been looking over a French almanack for next year, and 
have noticed many things, whereof, such as we dcign to comment upon, 
are undernoted. 

It is not for nothing that the feast of St. Genevieve, patroness 
of Paris, is fixed for the 3rd January. About that time she begins to 
deliver her subjects from the tyranny of é¢rennes. 

Is it for nothing that the day fixed for the opening of the English 
parliament, 6th February, is dedicated to St. Wast (of time) ? 

On 26th February, 1873, will be kept the day of cinders, or ashe:, 
while St. Gui is commemorated on the 27th. ‘his must be what 
liturgiologists call ‘a double transposition.’ Saint Gui should of 
course be kept on the 5th November, and the day of ashes on the 6th. 

Funny people the French! They keep the feast of St. Simplice on 
ist March ; we on the 1st April! 

Who are Hégésippe (18th March, and 9th April) Gabriel (24th March, 
and 2nd April) that they should have two feasts in the year, while 
other poor d we mean saints, are confined to one? 

About the 22nd April the Opposition will have a chance of upsetting 
the Government. It will be the Wednesday after the Easter holidays, 
and it is dedicated to St. Opportune. If this upset should not then 
come off, why should not the Zones try on the Eve of May 10th 
dedicated to St. Gordien (knot) ? 

Look out for Count Renarn’s Derby favourite. The last Wednesday 
in May is dedicated to St. Germain, and the settling day, on the 
following Monday, is devoted to ’Er-as-me in the matter of gloves. 

On June 18th yachting competitions will begin. It is the day of 
St. Marine. 

About the Ist July prepare for wars and rumours of wars, for is it 
not put down to St. Martial? Butit will be all right in 1873, the 
following Sunday being dedicated to S(oyez) Tranquille. 

Curiously enough it is the 27th July and not the 26th December 
which is given upin France to St. Pant.Jéon. 

No wonder Saint Stephen should have fixed a day of thanksgiving 
for August 2nd. About that date St. Stephen’s is allowed to rest for 
awhile in peace and quietness. 

It seems rather absurd to put St. Janvier’s day on the 19th 
September; but it is quite correct to have St. Mellon on 2?nd 
October, as melons are usually eatable about that period. If the 26th 
were not Sunday that would be the day to brew October swipes, as it 
is the feast of St. Rustique. 

In November you cannot expect but that by the 28th or 29th of the 
month the weather should have set (St.) Sever-in, or have already 
proved (St.) Saturnin’. 

Hold! you are too soon with your St. Fare on the 6th December— 
that is only due nineteen days later. And oh, ye boys, who are sub- 
ject to tunding, won’t ye welcome the feast of St. Victoire of tho 
holidays over, the work and the bullying, on or before the 23rd 
December? Yes, this is a feast which will in England be popularly 
kept by anticipation—say on the Friday before—for does not St. 
Meurice sound awfully like a holiday trip with a halt in the Rue de 
Rivoli, only that it should be in August instead of December. 





A way out of it. 


Tue Sultan recently sent some magnificently embroidered hangings 
as a presenttothe Pope. ‘They were consigned for presentation to the 
Turkish Minister accredited to the Court of the King of Italy; 
CaRDINAL ANTONELLI has therefore intimated the impussinility of the 
reception of the hangings at the Vatican. He be hanged instead 1 
the idea of His Holiness being done out of the gift and the Sultan 
insulted because of a cardinal point like that! The present might be 
accepted first as coming from the Sultan, and then hung for coming 
thrvuugh the Italian Court. 





Hail? Columbia Market. 

On the 30th November, at Dartford Police Court, Ettrn Pciitna, 
14, and Saran Putiine, 6, were charged with having stolen about 
two gallons of sprats belonging to a farmer in the neighbourhood. 
It appears from the report in the local paper that:— 

‘‘ The sprats were bought for the purpose of manuring the land, but being 
moderately fresh some quantity had been abstracted by the cottagers around. 
The prisoners were “ cautioned” and dismissed.— How long will it be 
before the untold wealth of the sea is brought within reach of our 
hungry poor? Where are the shrewd men of business who will 
‘“‘ venture a sprat—to catch a salmon ”’ ? 





The glad refrain. 


Lucxity for a too confiding public the di 
Arizona has been exposed as a rascally fraud, an 
worth the proverbial old song.—What song is that, we 
Yankee Doodle—or— Yankee Doo—? 


amord mines scheme of 
and the shares are not 
wonder, 
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ARRIVALS AND DEPARTURES. 


Cris’m’s 18 CoOMB”?— 
Stern Better-half :— Surr: sine CHRISTMAS I8 COME, IT’S NO REASON WHY YOU SHOULD BE GONE— 


Inebriated Spouse :-——“ Wei1, w’ Dean! Meu Cnis’m’s! 


AND £0 VERY FAR-GONE, TOO!” 
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Var | Dean Stan ey’s election to a 
Al | select preachership at Oxford, 
although it has caused the resig- 
| nation of Dean GovuLBuuxn, has 
{ ° 

produced one subject for con- 
gratulation. It has elicited from 
the Daily Telegraph a leader 
which is a great and brilliant 
| addition to university history. 
| On the 12th instant our contem- 
| porary gave to the world one of 
those sound, those deep, those 
| learned disquisitions, for which it 
stands perhaps unrivalled. It 
enlightened a dull and ignorant 
world as to the difference be- 
tween the House of Convocation 
| aud the House of Congrega'ion 
at Oxford. 1t pointed out their 
respective functions and duties 
in a manner which leit on'y one 
thing to be desired. We may 
add that the one thing was the 
transposition of the two Houses, 
Convocation having assigned to 
it the qualities of Congre gaticn, 
while Congregation was made to 
assume the place uf Convocation. 
With ttis d:awback the descrip- 

tion was accurate. 


_, 


Speculating for a fall. 


“Two men,” says a contem- 
porary, “have been killed owing 
to a fall of coal at Crookhay Col- 
liery, West Bromwich.” We are 
grieved to hear that any fatality 
should arise from a fall in coal. 
At present however it is so high, 
that unless it comes down cwn- 
siderably there will be many 
more than two people killed, es- 
pecially if we have hard wea- 
ther. 
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Stage Thunder. 


Tue theatrical barometer is in 
sympathy with our recent atmos- 
pheric disturbances. Miss ADA 
CavVENDISH, we read, “means to 
take the town by storm,” (not 
The Tempest we presume)— 
when she opens the Olympic. 
We submit that a spell of fair 
weather would be found infi- 
nitely more taking. 


ST 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mors convictions of gas-s‘okers. This looks less like vindication 
then vindictiveness, =: Smash of American Bank:—those who have 
been paying in at Bowles, did not expect robberasbeg pardon, 
rubbe s! == Speculator im shows tried to prevent Claimant's making 
an exhi'ition of himself. He failed ;—but we wish Claimant's friends 
might succeed | = French crisis at an end pro tem. One to Turks. 
es Liberal weeting at Swindon. Mr. Lows a very successful Swin- 
doner, H’m, sounds odd, tvo! <- Three new Bishops created! All 
righr, don t be alarmed—they are for exportation. = For Rectorship 
of Aberdeen Huxiey beats Huntixzy, The difference between the two 
is the z (unknown quantity) beatae n+t. = By gracious permission of 
Mzssxs. Braptavenx and Oposr, including Sin Cuartes Dike 
Christmas day will be celebrated on the 25th of this month, as usual. 
In the case of Bavpgiey v. the Bisuor or Exersn, the appellant was 
not-suited with costs. Bappztey got off baddeley. a= Meeting 
presided over by the Lorp Mayor, to protest against the Income 
Tax. Joun Buz has at length become acquainted with that last 
straw which breaks the camel's back. P.S. We beg to apologise for 
that comparison—to the camel:—suppose we substitute a donkeys.” 


Dean Stantey in spite of Dean Goutsurn is elected a Select Preacher. 
Thereupon Dean G. resigns his Select Preachership. There is no 
salary attached to the Preachership as there is to a Deanery. 








Bang! 
Our esteemed contemporary The Echo reports—no! we don’t like 


that explosive term,—try, observes that:— 


Twelve barrels of petroleum, forming part of the contents of a goods train, 


exploded, ete. 

Now as we always expect about this season a great many good things 
which may fairly come by “ goods’’ train ; we may as well observe af 
once that we shall decline with thanks any barrels of petro'eum 
assigned to us by too ardent admirers. 
supply our own materials for blowings-up ! 


We are maried, and can 





Pound-dead. 
A crry man, one of the first flight in the hunting field, met with 


rather too sharp a “ burst” the other day—that of a bubble company in 
which he held shares. 
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CO-OPERATION TOO CIVIL! 


Mrs. Britannia :—*1 AM VERY GLAD TO SEE OUR YOUNG FRIEND IS SUCH A GLUTTON FOR WORK AND SHOWS SUCH 
BUSINESS-ABILITY—BUT DON’T YOU THINK YOU COULD OBLIGE HIM WITH MORE EMPLOYMENT FOR HIS TIME?”’ 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE., | 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE PersrAN By Dop GRILLE, 


THRE animals on board a sinking galley prepared to take to the 
__It was agreed among them that the bear should be lowered 
alongside ; the mouse (who was to act as pilot) should embark upon 
him at once, to beat off the drowning sailors; and the monkey should 
follow, with provisions for the expedition—which arrangement was 
The fourth day out from the wreck, the bear | 


water. 


successfully carried out. 
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mouse,”’ 
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“My Falstaffian issue,” rejoined the Tabby, dropping her eyelids 
and composing her head for a quiet sleep, “the above is a toy 


— $$ 


MAGISTERIAL MAGNANIMITY. 


WE understand that Mr. ArNoxp, of the Westminster Police Court, 
in the case of a stoker, recently brought to London in consequence of 
the strike, and charged before him with being drunk and incapable, 
said to the man, “I won't punish you ; you aredischarged.” We don’t 
quite understand the drift of the magisterial mind in this. 


If Mr, 


began to propound a series of leading questions concerning dinner; | ARNOLD wished to assist the Gas Companies, he was not very successful 


when it appeared that the monkey had provided but a single nut. 
“I thought this would keep me awhile,” he explained, “ and you 


could eat the pilot.” 


Hearing this, the mouse vanished like a flash into the bear’s ear, and 
fearing the hungry beast would then demand the nut, the monkey 
Not being in a position to insist upon his rights, 
the bear merely gobbled up the monkey. 

Moral: The busiaess of writing a fable toa woodcut prepared for 
another purpose is a most melancholy industry. It is a depressing 


hastily devoured it. 


pursuit. 


A Chinese dog, who had been much abroad with his master, was 


asked, upon his return, to 
state the most ludicrous 
fact he had observed. 

“There is a country,’’ 
said he, “the people of 
which are eternally speak- 
ing about ‘ Persian hones- 
tv,’ ‘Persian courage,’ 
‘Persian loyalty,’ ‘ Per- 
sian love of fair play,’ &c, 
as ifthe Persians enjeyed 
a clear monopoly of these 
universal virtues. What 
is more, they speak thus 
in Mind good faith, and 
with a dense gravity of 
expression that is simply 
amazing.” 

** But,” urged his audi- 
tors, ‘* we requested some- 


XXVII. 


| in so doing by returning a drunk and incapable stoker on their hands. 
{f he meant disapproval of the men on strike, he would have better 
displayed it, by waiting till he caught one of them drunk and incapable, 
instead of condoning the fau!t in one of those who have taken the'r 
places. Finaliy, it would be infinitely better if Mr. Anno.p and all 
other stipendiary magistrates were to remember that they are paid to 
administer the law, and not to make themselves prominent by sensa- 
tion decisions, and oratorical handsprings. 
well to reflect that the sun was not standing still, that the moon was 
not in a state of fog, and that the world generally had not suspended its 
avocations until it was known what Mr. Arnoip thought of the 
strike of the gas-stokers, And nowthat the magisterial mountain of 


Mr. ARNoLD would do 


Westminster has brought 
forth, we fail to connect 
the event with any conse- 
quent convulsion of nature 
—unless it be the blowing 
off of some tiles and chim- 
ney pots in Pimlico. 
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Sealing Wax. 


Tue Lambeth Vestry 
has had a quarrel over the 
bottle. We do not mean 
that they had been hold- 
ing a banquet at the rate- 
payers’ expense — such 
things are done; — and 
quarrelled after dinner— 
such things do happen. 
No! the bottle contained 
water—but such very bad 


thing Judicrous, not water that not even 
re ene - the lvdi thit enthusiastic teeto- 
xactly; the iudic- taller Geoxce Crvik- 


rous part is the name 
of their country, which 


SHANK would have recom- 
mended it for human con- 
sumption. The bottle was 


‘* What P”’ ; 
- + sealed up and deposited 
“7 with the Chairman, to 
XXVIII. whom one of the Vestry 
complained that the me- 


There was a calf, who, 
suspecting the purity 
of the milk supplied 


him by his dam, resolved to transfer his 





dical cfficer had expressed 
a desire to “seal him up 


patronage to the barnyard | too.” At any rate the irate gentleman supplied the wax, though the 
doctor certainly made an impression on him. 





ump. : s 
P « Better,” said he, ‘a pure article of water, than a diet that is ——— 
neither fish, flesh nor fowl.” ; ds 

“But, Sieh alent regular in his new diet—taking it all the TO MY PARROT. 

‘The By a Man or tHe Wor.p. 


time—he did not seem to thrive as might have been expected. 
larger orders he drew, the thinner and the more transparent he 
became ; and at last, when the shadows of his person had become to 
him a vague and unreal memory, he repented, and applied to be 
reinstated in his comfortable sinecure at the maternal udder. 

“ Ah! my prodigal son,” said the old lady, lowering her horns as if 
to permit him to weep upon her neck, “I regret that it is out of my 
power to celebrate your return by killing the fatted calf; but what I 
can I will do.” 

And she killed the lean one, instead. 

Mot herl yaff ecti onk nocksal loth ervir tu esperfec tlye old.* 

XXIX. ; ; 

‘“‘ There, now,” said a kitten, triumphantly, laying a passive mouse 
at the feet of her mother. “I flatter myself I am coming on, with a 
reasonable degree of rapidity. What will become of the minor 
quadrupeds when I shall have attained my full strength and ferocity, 
it is mournful to conjecture!” nal 

“Did he give you much trouble P” inquired the aged ornament of 
the hearthside, with a look of tender solicitude. 

‘‘ Trouble!” echoed the kitten, “I never had such a fight in all my 
life! He was a downright savage—in his dav.” 


® The learned reader will appreciate the motive which has prompted me to give For gibberish, and for an oath! 
this moral only in the original Persian.—7ranslator. 
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‘* Brekekekex, koax, koax.”’ 
‘* Port Admiral, you, ” &c. 


Pott! when you'd deal in dialogues 
Of meaningless cacophonies, 
Pray, give the chorus of the frogs :— 
That's quoting ARISTOPHANES ! 
And though we don't its meaning know, 
At least it has a learned show. | 


Poll! when at folks you make a row, 
And with them all Old Harry at ; 
Tip us that stave from Snarley You :— | 
You’re quoting Caprain Marnyat; | 
Which proves that your a connoisseur 
In classic English literature. 


Mankind, my Polly,—this is true,— 
(A fact! you needn’t doubt it!) 
Quotes Greek or English just like you— 
And knows no more about it! 
Besides— you frame excuses both 


ree 





“ey 
\ 


> PS 
Nyy, 


a 
WS 


SO 


o 
- 


A 


\\ 
\ 


‘“HE JESTS 


Salesman :—“ Now, THEN, AIN’T YER GOIN’ TO BID FOR THE BEST ’OS88 IN THE FAIR? 


OF BEING TOO SURE TO WIN!”’ 


{DECEMBER 28, 1572. 
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AT SCARS.” 


ScRATCHED FOR THE LAST DERBY IN CONSEKENS 


Bystander :—‘‘ ScnatcuED, EH? JUDGING FROM ’I8 KNEES I SHOULD HA’ SAID CUT, NOT SCRATCHED.” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


DECEMBER, 


London Society does not seem to us to be up to the mark in art. Of 
course Mr, Cuartes Reape will go far to make the literature pars 
muster ; but for him it would scarcely do so. The Home-rulers will 
find another of the “ wrongs of Ireland” in the fact that a picture 
of a decid-d squint is called “Irish Eyes”—but still the picture is 
gocd enough for the verses. 

The Argosy gives us double measure this month. But where is 
Johnny Ludlow P 

In Tne Atlantic the “‘ Comedy of Terrors” winds up very satis- 
factorily, and will no doubt appear shortly in a separate form. ‘The 
Poet at the Breakfast Table,” having already been published, is 
anticipated for this month. The other contents are much as usual. 

The People’s Mogaczine is pleasant reading, and well illustrated. We 
jodge from Ma. Coxn’s “ Ariadne,” that he has studied Mr. Sanpys’ 
works. With a little more practice he will make a name in art, we 
venture to think. 

Our Young Folks concludes “ A Chance for Himself;” but we are to 
have more of Jack Hazard’s adventures, we are glad to learn. The 
number winds up the volume well, and gives promise of continued 
excellence for next year. 

A guide-book as a rule is but dry reading, and it is therefore a 
pleasant surprise to find “ Banstz’s”’ Guide to Exinburgh is a book 
which fairly comes within Lams'’s definition of real books. It abounds 
in quaint reflections and odd turns, and illustrates noted spots by 
sppropriate anecdotes, without omitting any really necessary infor- 
mation. We wish Bgnsiz wou'd write more guides to places of 
in‘erest, for the present races of guides are dull as vergers in a 
cathedral, or housekeepers in historical mansions. 

Received :— The Young Lady's Journal ; Sunday at Home ; Grave and 
Gay; Transatlantic; Colburn's New Monthly ; The Gentieman’s 


Magazine ; The Dublin University Magazine ; An Gadheal ; The Nautical. 


Magasine. i 


LONDON: JUDD AND CO., PRINTERS, ST. ANDE 


Aushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches. unless they are acconie 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss. j 


Locu.—The Fables were originated by Dod Grile, and we are not aware 
that he invites anybody’s co-operation. As soon as Columbus stood tke 
egg on one end, everybody wanted to help at chipping the shell. 

Haset.—Much obliged. re ; 

Victim complains that one item in his landlady’s weekly bill is “ Lloyd's 
Penny Sunday paper... . 14d.” We have no doubt she can explain the 
charge—perhaps she dries the paper for him, and coals are dear now! 

M. (Kentish Town).—We don’t see why it is necessary for you when 
writing to us to cram your letter with bad puns; but it at any rate saves 
us the trouble of looking at the enclosed contributions. 

T. S. (Reading).—Stick to Reading, don’t try Writing. 

Puzziup ’uN.—We were inclined to think with you that the absurd 
letter to “my dear public ” was a hoax, but we understand, to our surprise, 
it is an official production ! 

M. (Islington).—If you knew our opinion of bicycles, you wouldn’t send 
us laudatory odes to the locomotive treadmill of self-convicted idiots. 

R. W.—Will your “lines wash ”—no, confound them! they won’t even 
dry, and so are fit for nothing but W. P. B. 4 ; 

Gunza Pic (Liverpool).—Your “ Who stole the donkey !” is declined 
wep thanks, we cannot allow you to obtrude your private history on our 
readers. 

OLp Comp.—We are personally indebted to you. 

Declined with thanks :—A. I., Edinburgh ; D., McD., Dundee; F. E. A., 
Wokingham; W. F.C., Nottingham; G., Lorrimore Square ; Boompje; 
An Admirer; X. Y. Z., Winchester; K. K.; G. P. 8.;1-A.C., Newton 
Abkott; W. P., Jun., Pimlico; F. S, Weston, near Bath; B. W. P., 
Blandford; Bo; J. G. W., Thurloe Square; G. A., Old Kent-road ; 
H. R. W., Kennington-road ; L. A. G., South Croydon; H. P. G., Grove- 
lane; An Anxious Enquirer; G. S., Penzance; A. W., Brixton; U., War- 
Wick Square; D. C., Manchester; J. G. N.; W. M., Kentish Town; H. M. 
©., Glasgow ; Tortorem torquens; J. C., Edenderry ; A. A., Glasgow. 
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_ ene ere Cook :— MANNERS! No, Mv, I don’t UNDERSTAND MANNERS: AND WHAT'S re em, I DON’T LIKE THE MANNERS OF THEM AS DOES! 


mS - 


THE CALENDAR CLARI- 
FIED. 


JANUARY was originally called 
= gad because taken warm 
with counteract cold 
#ithout.. 

February was anciently styled 
Fibuary, on account of the 
lovers’ perjuries uttered on 
Valentine’s Day. 

March took its name from the 
fact that it drills us—into 
holes, with piercing East 
wind. 

April owes its denomination to 
the Saxon words ape and rill, 
because during this month it 
rains cats and dogs and 
monkeys 

May may have been called May 
mainly because May-day may 
fall mayhap on the first of the 
month. 

June is so named because it 
comes after the first five 
months of the year, and is 
therefore June-ior to them. 

July is duly denominated July 
because you will see the heavy 
a ew lie on the grass during 

month. 


August is superlatively entitled 


to this nomenclature, use, 
ee all the other months 
fen? be very Aug 


(white means), this 
the heen of the lot. 
(This was an aug-ward ques- 
bos to settle.) 
September was originally writ- 
7 Sup-tember, because the 
begin to draw in 
about hour at which people 





Arthur :—“ WELL, I unas yo BEA 


NOT A LAUD OF THE MANNER. 
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samme, | indulge in the plea in the pleasant but 
unwholesome mei al known as 
supper. 

October is derived from the 
German, and is so named 
because it is the month in 
which we brew beer and the 
Germans make ’ock. 

November is, as we know, called 
No-vember for No reason in 
particular, 

December owes to Christmas 
bills the name it derives; from 
the “d’’s in which ‘pater- 
familias indulges as the small 
accounts file in. 


CHEAP AND NASTY. 


CoNTORTIONISTS With a knack 
of twisting themselves into knots 
—the beloved of the Music 
Halls - require but little capital 
in their ** business;’’ in fact, 
the less dack-bone they have 
about them the better. 





. COMPARATIVELY WORSE OFF. 


Fowts in England are occa- 
sionally afflicted with croup ; 
“ pigeons”’ at continental gaming 
tables suffer from attacks of the 
croup-ier. 





A VERY GENERAL ENQUIRY. 
Poor Green has not been 
fortunate in his matrimonial 
experiences. He is anxious to 
know what will cure his (s)cold* 





A GENUINE RING FENCE :—4 
hearty ‘ ha, ha!’ 
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THAT OR NOTHING! 


Mrs. Vicar :—“ THOMAS, WHAT HAS BECOME OF YOU LATELY? I HAVEN’T SEEN YOU AT CHURCH FOR SEVERAL MONTHS,” 
Thomas :—“ Noa, YE Atn’T. But I haven't been nowheres else.” 
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SEASONABLE RHYMES. | 
In chilly January | 
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Of warmth the sun is chary : 

And oft in mild Febrvaries 

Pale primroses we view arise ; 

In gusty blustering March 

East winds all nature parch ; 

And in our English Aprils 

Of rain you seldom ’scape rills, 

Until at length in May 

We get a sunny day ; 

And presently in June 

We are at summer’s noon: 

In sultry bright July 

The sun glows in the sky ; 

But after that, in August, 

Comes Autumn with a raw gust ; 

And often in September, 

We're glad of ruddy ember ; 

While solemnly October 

Brings weather sad and sober ; 

And many a drear November 

With frosts can we remember. 
But then December ends the year, 
And brings us welcome Christmas cheer ! 








Ir is odd that the command and care of a vessel 
should be entrusted to the quarter-deck. It would 
seem more proper to look for furecast—in the fore- 


castle! 
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HOW TO MAKE A CHAP (P)LANKY. —— - 

A YouTH, who has been residing in a boarding- | —3y ne "tee 

house, says his doard didn’t go fur enough, for he | (RE | ee 

wanted a deal more to keep him from pining. | es j - 
Je 
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A NEGATIVE quantity :—the carrot (caret) crop. 


A Mischievous Monkey. 
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MISTRESS AND MAID. 
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Mistress :—“ Bippy, HOW IS IT THAT YOU DID NOT ANSWER THE BELL WHEN I RANG? | 
Maid ;—“ SuRE, MEM, TWAS BEKASE I DIDN’T KNOW WHAT YOU WAS RINGING FOR, MEM!”’ 1 | 
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By AvGSPUR. 

I.— Never bet unless you think you are going 
to win. Should you eventually lose, there will be 
great consolation in knowing that you did your 
best. 

II1.—Wherever you back a horse, always tell 
your friends, and state, in addition, that it will be 
sure to Win. This will enable you, in case any- 
thing goes wrong with the animal of your choice, 
to allow such friends to stand a bit with you. 

III.— Always carry a handicap book, and always 
say, when you hear the result of a race, that you 
had specially intended backing the winner, but that 
the owner had told you he had no confidence in 
the brute. 

IV.—It has been currently reported that I have 
been heard to say that no bet is well made until it 
is hedged. I take the opportunity of correcting 
this, and of giving it as my decided opinion that 
no bet is really well made until it is won. 

V.— Winning is the most profitable form of 
betting at present known—though at the same time 
losing is the most frequent. I have heard a man 
say that he rather liked losing. But I didn’t 
believe him. 

ViI.—Hedging is dependent on circumstances. \ 
If you back a horse at 2 to 1 and he retires to 100, y LS PTs : | 
you will find the operation of hedging rather diffi- Nal fi mi = 
cult, and perhaps expensive. 3 hi <a Al aN gf 

VII.—Don’t bet at all; but send your money ) i a. F 
to me, and I’ll lay it out for you, on my new dis- ys ) 

7 |) cm 


| 
| 
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, HINTS ON BETTING. 
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cretionary principle. 





THE SECOND ARMADA. 


ONE glance at the far-extended line of cliffs 
that guards our coasts is sufficient to tell us we re 
shall beat the enemy—by long chalks. Some X(mas)entricities. 
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Crocodile’s Tears. 





First Hielan’man :—“ Su¥’LL PE TA PEST WHUSKY I SHALL 
Second Do. :—“So TIT 1, NEITHER!” 
Third Do, :—“ NEITHER TIT 1, TOO!” 
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SCOTTICE. 


HAVE TAS 


ON THREE YEAR OLD RACING. 
By AvuGSPUR, 


THREE-YEAR-OLD racing is so called because 
three-year-olds have something to do with it. 
Three-year-olds are so called because they are 
three years of age exactly at the time they are dis- 
patched by the starter. A three-year-old has, as a 
rule, been born three years, though some have 
been found a trifle older. I made a very good 
conundrum the other day, about three-year-olds, 
but it wasn’t much appreciated at the time. 
“Why,” asked I—“ why is a three-year-old like 
a four-wheeled cab?’’ The unanimous answer 
was, * Don’t know.’”’ “ Because,’”’ said I, looking 
round for the applause I didn’t get-—* because he’s 
only allowed to carry one outside.’”’ This riddle 
has the advantage of being applicable to almost 
anything else you may like to mention; but still 
it wasn’t a success at the time; and one man of 
my acquaintance even went so far as to say that 
I had at last discovered the worst joke on record. 
I don’t know anything more about three-year-olds. 
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“MAN IS A WORM.” 
WHEN following the plough, I spy, 
The busy rooks their labour ply ; 
Man’s likeness to the worm I seek, 
And find—he’s pulled-up by the Beak, 


Why is a penitential procession like part of a 
fish ¥ - Because it’s the row of the ’erring. 





Wuy is a quasi-fulfilled prophecy like turned 
milk /—J e:ause it’s a-curd, in a whey. 
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A Long Doctor’s Bill. 
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Father Time :—“ YES, THEY’RE VERY NICE GIRLS, MINI 
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THE PROGRESS OF A LOVE SUIT. 
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) Tur Darling who is rich and beautiful is beloved by (2) Brown, Smith, and Jones. (3) Brown endeavours to reduce his figure to more lover-like proportions. (4) Smith 


attempts to conquer his leaning towards attenuation ; (5) with melancholy results ; 
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(8) = Sones, Neanvaes mow ee pe toe ante ag , oF Kations - course on shed at te ag write and left.’? (8) Jones says to the open. o though ~ ane 
vals, es ! and invi em to a quiet dinner. (10) Durin i im. indignation 
th on findi be ga q (10) g — e deserts, locking the door after him. (11) Speechless indign 0 
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(12) There is but one way of escape. (13) Smith leaps for liberty, but (14) unluckily jumps too far; while Brown does not jump fur enough. (15) Hence his state of .s 
16) Learning that the Darli she will bestow her hand on him who adopts the noblest pursuit, Smith and Brown d 2 cami = Geel pe pep 
devotes himself to Daughters. (18) What is the result? Brown and Smith, you observe, are nowhere ! we Covote Mhemscives to Mass: (17) while Jones 
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LINES: NOTES AND QUERIES. 
To a HypocriticaL CuHURCH-GOER. A CORRESPONDENT wishes to know who is the author of these lines : 
Meteor by moonlight alone, 
a i I swear I can tell you’ ve a tail. 
e cannot enlighten him, but fancy we recall a passa thing like it, as 
occurring in the Comet-taries of CGinaer. —- 


A Pedestrian says that the most enduring walking bocts are those which are 





For appearance’s sake you put in an appearance 

In hs Sam of — presence I’d fain have a clearance. 
Your feint’s a faint chance of deceiving, ’tis plain ; - 
For, like wheel within wheel, you but feign in a fane. 





4 . made on the last. 
Wuart is stronger than a Council of Ten ?—A Potent-eight. A Constant Reader says he has met with the following passage : 
Wuart is the more aristocratic perfume, D-scent or 8. Bouquet ? Tyktslect Seams. Tetons t © passage: 
Wuar is the difference between a dead cat and an imported rabbit ?—One is iecrevetianiintias. 
simply an Ostend rabbit, and the other’s a rabbit Ostensibly! But mind you vote me to the Chair. 


Wuar is the difference between a pine-apple and a napple-pie ?—[We don’t | He asks if the lines are quoted from Rogers’s Pleasures 0 Memory. No! they 
know the answer. ] fx are from Odger’s Measures of Mummery—if there be ae book. 
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MAY’S BIRTHDAY PRESENT. 


Amy :—“Ir'00 pv’ EASE, MAMMA SAYS THIS PLUM-TAKE IS FOR MAY FOR HER BIRFDAY. AND, OH, IT Is such A NICE TAKE!” 


Laura ;:—'* How po you KNOW THAT, Amy?” 





Tim TurRNips was, the folks declare, 
A ploughman stout and smart ; 

But he, one day, gave up his share, 
And chose a soldier's part. 


He soon, to make him stiff as starch, 
Was drilled by sergeants prim ; 

For, though he had been born in March, 
March was not born in him. 


In uniform, that fitted not, 
Poor Turnips next was clad ; | 
While, like his suit, the food he got | 
Was uniformly bad. 


Now Turnips loved a pretty cook— 
Jemima was her name; 

In his grate love her every look 
Stirred, poker-like, a flame. 


But when—her beauty charmed him so— | 

He did his love diskiver, 
She told him she d another beau, 

Which put him in a quiver. 

| 


So then he sought the battle’s roar, 
To combat stern inclined ; 

Because he felt that thought of war 
Might furnish peace of mind. 


To cure his grief, a bombshell’s force 
Removed his caput wan ; 

And, taking-off his head, of course, 
It stopped his taking-on. 
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HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS. 


THE crust of a venison pasty 
should be made of doe. 

If you want to make sloe-jam, 
don’t gather berries from a 
quickset. 

The best licker-ice is mad® 
from the stick variety. 





- YOU'RE JO-KING, 

A RErvBLIcAN asks, “Can you 
arraign a reine for a reign of 
bad arrangements ¢’’ If he will 
call on us, he shall soon be what 
he would like to be- a-ching! 





SPORTING. 


THE gentleman who is in the 
habit of running his fingers 
through his unkempt locks, is 
to be prosecuted for racing in a 
mane thoroughfare. 





You don’t gather figs from 
thistles, says the proverb; but 
any ship- builder knows you get 
en mast from a pine, not an 


Why is an Almanac simply 
advice thrown away? Because 
it comes in at one year and goes 
out at the other. 

APPROPRIATE winter gar- 
ments for outdoor stone statues : 
—Mantel-pieces. 

THE most natural way of 
inserting . false teeth :—Gum 
them in, to be sure! 
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SOFT SOAP. 
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CHURCH MILITANT. 
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Mamma :—* Bussiz, ’'m SHOCKED TO HEAR THAT YOU AND BoB HAVE BEEN FIGHTING— 


AND on A Sunpay Too!”’ 


© 


Bessie: —‘ Ou, PLEASE, MA, WE WERE PLAYING AT CHURCH, AND BoB WANTED TO BE 


MINISTER, AND I WANTED MIM TO BE CLERK, AND THEN HE SLAPPED ME!” 
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Rustic Swain :—“1I sHAN’T BE FOR WANTING A TOWEL, PoLLy, WHILE I CAN DRY ’EM IN THE SUNSHINE OF YOUR EYES, MY DARLING! 
Polly :—“ WELL, YOU DESERVE TO GET A GOOD WIPE, FOR YOUR IMPUDENCE 


“p.T. FABULA NARKA- 


TUR.” 
Younce Toby Tosspot had his 
faults, 
Which gave him doleful 
dumps ; 
nding all his time in 


aults 
He gave himself the Jumps. 


And so incessantly he wined, 
He pawneed and he toddied ; 
The spirits, in his body shrined, 
His spirit disembodied. 
He was addicted to the cu 
As long as he had breath ; 
When all his liquor he’d drunk- 


up, 
He drank himself—to death. 


Upon his tomb a pensive quill 
rote this ‘ hie jacet’ clever— 
“This man’s addiction to the 
still 
Has made him still for ever.’’ 





SAFETY AT SEA. 
NERvovs travellers may be 
gratified to know that in addition 
to the boats required by law, 
each well-appointed steamer 
carries an escape pipe. 





WHERE-Y QUESTIONABLE. 

Yovu should never, in London, 
seek information as to any 
locality in a street—you should 
gotoasquare. (Ask where.) 





QUI SAITP 


WHEN is a river like a box ? 
When it has a quay, and locks! 
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PUTTING HIS BEST FOOT FORWARD. 


Irate Officer :—“ MistHER O'BRIEN YE’RE OUT O’sTEP sIR!” 
Smart Private :—“ SHURE THIN, DARLIN’, IT’S MESELF THAT’S THE ONLY MAN IN THE HOUL RIDGMINT THAT'S 17 STEP, YE MANE.” 
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PETITION AND REPETITION. 


: s ; . : Pom ob ‘ng ther 
Imagine the consternation of Julia and Algernon (who believed their attachment was unnoticed ) when they found Laura and Eméy repeating 
: tender scene, which occurred on Algy's asking for his Julia's hand ! \ 
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| THE GOLD-SEEKER: AND HOW HE BECAME A GOLD-FINDER. 
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His brains he expended long years on the crucible, Humbug, the demon, leapt out of that pot of his, — Sick of his search, and with no more to spend on it, 
Trying from lead if pure gold was producible. Sneered at the vainly-spent treasure he’d got of his! Sought he his couch, his existence to end on it. 
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Borne by the fiend A-la-mode-deus in dreams he was— | He in the dark felt he long had been wandering, He by such folly no longer would hocussed be, 
Shewn what in London’s best-paying of schemes he was. Gold he, in searching for gold, had been squandering. Bright on his mind this idea should focussed be ! 
! 





Promptly adopting each proper expedient, The “‘ Rosebud Complexion Paste”’ time he expended on Fortune each day to the gold-seeker kinder grows, 
Humbug he made of his pot an ingredient. Found that success soon his labours attended on. . Who, thanks to Irembed’ at last a geld-Aindas grows. 





AN YOU WILL! ’ FAMILIARITY BREEDS CONTEMPT. 


_A MAN was brought up the other day charged with marrying again while A CLERK in the Bank of England having notes to a fabulous amount 
his first wife, Ann, was alive. He pleaded not guilty, declaring that his first | passing daily thro:.,h his hands, finds that the establishment leaves upon his 
wife’s existence was not proved, because Ann is an indefinite article. mind an impression of flimsy- ness. 


MR. STREETHAR, 
37, CONDUIT STREET, rive wa BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


Goldsmith, Jeweller, Diamond Merchant, arid Man facturer.of English Lever Watches and Clocks 


oie? BY \MACHIMERY. 
Latest Novelties in 18-carat Gold Jewellery ~ for’ j $s Presents and New-Year’s Gifts; 
MORE DURABLE AND G NOT TO LOSE COLOUR. 
THE NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE FOR TWO STAMPS. 
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6 Ys Illustrious Fun was seated on the throne in the hall of state connected with his editorial sanctum. His staff, literary and artistic, 
LS) surrounded him. Numerous attendants handed round champagne, exquisite cigars, and magnificent strawberries, served up, not 
with commonplace cream, but the frequent adjunct of lemon juice and powdered sugar. 

What was the reason of the assembly, yousask? The Suan or Persta was about to visit England: —in fact, he had already set foot on 
Her Majesty had placed Buckingham Palace at his disposal. The Lord Mayor was going 


But until the third great ruler of these isles—need we say, the Illustrious Fun —had 
The 


0° a certain day — of which the date needs not to be given, for is it not written in the chronicles of Great Britain ? — the 


her shores beneath the white cliffs of Dover. 


to present him with the freedom of the City. 
accorded a gracious reception or acknowledgment to the distinguished visitor, it could not be said his reception was complete. 


pablic were anxious to hear what Fun was going to do. Fun assembled his staff in order to consult with them. 

“T am inclined to think the Shah will be so bored with State and Civic ceremonies, that he would prefer to come in and smoke a 
weed, with such humble fare as is before us now ; and [ should ask him to drop in and take us in our ordinary style—just pot-luck ”— 

“ Pottle-luck,’’ murmured a distant contributor, immediately st»pping his mouth with a gigantic British Queen. 

*‘ Don’t let that occur again, Short-hand Notist,’’ said Fun, “and, Avaspur, I see you have an eye on the sideboard! Don't eat too 
many plovers’ eggs and ortolans this time. But to business! What can we contrive, to d> honour to our guest? For, as I was about to 
say, when I was interrupted by a mannerless punster, this is a case where we d> not consult our private wishes, but have t> answer public 


expectation. How shall we celebrate the occasion ? ”’ 
‘‘ With trumpets also and with Shabms,” suggested a voice. ‘Don, don’t be irreverent,” said Fun. 
‘“‘T thought it were he!”’ whispered a member of the artistic staff to the Cartoonist, who was engaged in restraining the irrepressible 


Tymxkyns from proposing, on behalf of Fcn, to row the Shah to Henley Regatta. 

“Let us, your Mightiness, take Covent Garden,” gently remarked the Dramatic Critic, “and engage all the beat dancers—His Majesty 
is said to consider the ballet a high example of civilization—and invite the Shah to be present.” 

“Let me write an OJe for the occasion,” said the Bard, “ I will send it to Mr. Gives to-night.” “ He would prefer a Double Acrostic,” 
said another Bard; whereat all present groaned, being compelled to solve the acrostic every week. 

‘‘Sure, his portrait in outline would be the thing! ’’ exclaimed a voice with an elegant Dublin brogue. 

“Cou'd not we cut out the Duxe or Campripeg with a Review? ’”’ asked a Chatter on Mags, 

‘‘Ora genial reply,’ said the morose sub-editor who looks after Answers to Correspondents. 


The members of the staff were evidently getting excited to envy. 
“ My Children,” said the Illustrious Fun, “ we will do all these things! From the first, I knew what our determination would be. 


Let the assembled populace outside know that our Cabinet Council is over ; and bid them depart rejoicing. And you, my children, if you 
have enough more-champagne-than-is-good-for-you, you can separate. I am about to put the crown on the edifice—the reception of the 


Shah is complete. Behold!” 
And two gorgeously-attired attendants came forward bearing on a huge silver salver an elaborately-bound copy of 


Che Aebventeenth Volume of the Sebo Reries of fun. 
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ALPHABETICAL AFFECTION. 


SHE. 
V LOVE my love with an A, 





Because it seems to 





me, - 
A husband ought to 
be 
An indefinite article, 
“cc a.’”’ 






I love my love witha 
Because the honey- 


moon 

Would lack its 
sweetness scon, 

If you do not provide 


the bee. 


I love my love with 





\\ ies ~ a U, 
" —— Because I much 
. S * a prefer 
SN SS For my spouse an 
NS ———- officer 
2 - = Who is often away at 
=> sea. 






ET 
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And I love my love 
with a D, 
Because if we should quarrel, 
I could seek assistance moral— 
Lorp W-y-L-p! 


HE. 


Then T'll love my love with an E, 
Because she'll never find 
‘rhe side of me that's blind, 

If I never should close my E’e. 


Tally ho! 


We are very glad to see that an influential meeting has been held 
at Stalybridge, with a view to instituting a Parliamentary enquiry 
into the practices of Tallymen. ‘There can be but one result of the 
enquiry—legislation which will render it penal for these sharks to give 
credit to working men’s wives without a written acknowledgement of 
the debt by the husband. This would effectually extinguish the trade 
of the plausible rogues who call when the brcad-winner is away at 
his work, and persuade the silly women to buy their trash on eredit 
at an exorbitant price, and who after they have extorted from the 
woman’s fears more than the goods are worth, send the husband to 
prison as a sort of extra usufruct. We shall be glad to see the dogs 
of the law sent aiter these sly foxes with a ‘ Yoicks, tally ho!”’ 


Official. 


Let who will “ look out for Number One,” our motto is—*“ look out 


for Number Eighty ’’—(N.B. Fleet Street, E. C.) 


VOL. XVII. 
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OFF THE RAIL. 


TxosEe members of the faculty among whom disputes have arisen 
as to which lives the longer, a sane man ora fool, have had the question 
settled for them by no less a person than Mr. Gzorce Francis TRAIN, 
who, we are told by an American paper, stated in one of his recent 
‘‘ great ’’ speeches that he had made up his mind to live to the age of 
four score yearsand ten. As, however, Mr. Train made in addition 
the following modest announcements, many may be inclined to doubt 
the eorrectness of his mode of reckoning :— 


Iam, to-day, the hvest man in England, the only man that can make kings 
tremble, churches shake, and fraud shiver in his hideous depravity; abolishing 
American slavery with my army of braves, levelling the Tuileries as the emblem of 
kings, andthe Vendome column as the monumentofcrime! My frame issurcharged 
with the coming change—all lands speak through me—all Nature backsme. I live in 
the roar of the tempest—the roll of the ocean on the rockbound beach™the burning 
lava of the voleano—the thunderi g artillery of the earthquake—as well as in the 
chirp of insects—the moaning of the tide—the rustling of the co:n—the sengs of the 
birds—the prattle of young children, and the happy laugh of school girls. Indebted 
to mobody, spotless in character and courage, despising the hypocrisy of the Chris- 
tian, I wrap my Pagan cloak around me as the stormy petrel of the sceptical 


ocean. 

All this would be funny, were it not for the deplorable fact that this 
unfortunate being believes in the correctness of his statements, and 
proves the truth of the unpleasant adage, One fool makes many, 
by always possessing a numerous following of the ignorant and 


credulous. 


Treating it Cavil-ear-ly. 

Our American contributor professes to have just discovered, in a 
daily contemporary, the following, relative to the Queen’s reception of 
the Japanese Embassy :— 

Her Majesty at the same time spoke very kindly to the illustrious visitors; 
who, after the reception, lunched at the Castle. They then took their leave, highly 
pleased with the gracious welcome they had received at the hancs of Royalty. 

He says that, considering the Ambassadors are themselves Princes at a 
court compared with which our own is but a mushroom in growth, 
Her Majesty could hardly have done otherwise than receive them 
‘“‘ kindly ;”’ and that, having all their lives been accustomed to “ cious 
welcomes at the hands of Royalty,’’ the Ambassadors could not decently 
have been other than “highly pleased.” To all this we reply that, 
everything having been done precisely as was, by his own confession, 
highly proper and inevitable, there appears to be no room for 
cavil. We have not the happiness to comprehend our American 


contributor. 


Silence in the Court. 


Ourtstpve “ barbarians ’’ may smile at a curious feature in the wedding 
procession on the occasion of the marriage of the Empxror or CHINA: 
—‘* The band in scarlet, silent.”,.—Would that this evidence of royal 
taste might strike the key-note—pardon the Hibernicism—to silence 
our excruciating street musicians. 


Houses of Cards. 


SupstTanTIAL buildings throughout the country have been wrecked 
by the winter gales; strange to say we have not obseved that paper 
mills have received any injury. 


| Sword v. Sickle. 
| Orsections have been raised to the employment of soldiers by 
| farmers in harvesting operations ;—may the day be distant when our 
| red-jackets will have a harvest of their own. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan, 1, 1873. 
FRIGHTENING THE RUSTICS. 


Tre Exchequer’s Chancellor treads in the track 
Of the P. Ghost, or of Spring-Heeled Jack. 
Fer he showed a Bogey all sins and guilts 
To his rustic audience down in Wilts. 
“Ho! ho!” cries Fon, 
“ Don’t be frightened and run, 
Uatil we find out what this Bogey bas done!” 


The Barey has got the same sort of phiz 
As the Great Caucasian mystery, Diz; 
And the Chancellor points to its linen gory 
As being marked with the name of Tory. 
Cries Fun, “ For a fact 
Was it Bogey’s tact 
That paseed that iniquitous Licensing Act ?”’ 
| 
Bogey gives principle up for place, | 
Which the Chancellor says is a deep disgrace ; 
And he also (the Chancellor adds) is prone 
To do things badly—or leave them alone. 
Cries Fun, “ Pooh, pooh! 
Was it Bogey or you 
Let Ayrton and Bruce such mischief brew . 


The Exchequer’s Chancellor, up to his tricks, 
Declares “to what is’’ that Bogey “ sticks ; ” 
And further declares {hat Ats friends and he 
“Stick to whatever ought to be.” 
“Ho! ho!’ cries Fun, 
“T fancy, for one, 
You won't stick where you are when the Session’s begun!” 
cee 


“Cora Prart’s Own Story. Special Submarine Telegram. From 
Ovr Own Corr dent.” Such is an announcement set in the 
largest capitals of the paper which boasts the largest circulation, and 
even this is not enough for its virtuous conductors. In addition to 
the own story as told by the own correspondent. there is an article in 
big type giving the popular view of the latest Parisian scandal, and 
for those who do not care to wade through the noisome details, a 
summary @f the facts. All this im one edition of a journal noted for 
its morality and good taste, one of the proprietors of which is shortly 
to receive a handsome recognition of service at the hands of a grateful 
country. It has been the custom here to decry the system of inter- 
viewing as an attempt to Americanise our institutions ; but it is rarely 
indeed that even a New York reporter draws the line so low down as 
the level of Cora Peart, and we are sure it would not be done ina 
case which has nothing to recommend it beyond commorplace vice 
slightly relieved by the idiotey of a morbidly erotic butcher-boy. But 
the “largest circulation ’’ is a demon of gigantic maw— he must be 
pampered and kept up to condition point by any and all means; and 
80 we are initia into the mysteries of the sanctum. We 
one = what a fairy palace oe “, ioe up its residence ; 

passes , armoury, skins of wild beasts, and grou 
of statuary, which are reflected by mirrors, and produce a splendid 
effect ;"’ how gigantic sheets of plate-glass are framed in flowing 
curtains ; how drawing-rooms are furnished with ebony and mother- 
o’pearl ; and how “works of art and flowers are scattered about in 
profusion.” "We will not follow the description of this gentle- 
man the elaborate mysteries of the lady’s toilet, and “her bushy 
head of pele golden hair;” enough has been given to show how 
tempting an earnest and innocent correspondent, anxious to do his 
duty by his employers, may make sin appear, and how pleasant may 
seem the pths of vice. Cynical may, however, imagine that 
the great stress laid by the writer upon the upholstery details is due 
more to the suddenness of his acquaintance with elegant furniture 
= oe ae om —— oer the oe bat honest” journalist's 

a ° siren, laudable reaso 
wa binenaieanaeee to the more ble ns 

Eee 
Alters the Case. 


Ovr excellent contemporary the Surrey Comet, among other matt 
coming under the head of new(s)-cleus, mentions the cettleheee en 
the violin of a certain person of the name of Casz, upon whom it 
bestows praise. We are not surprised to hear of the extraction of 
barmony from a fiddle, but we should hardly have expected it from its 
Case oO. 





A real Good Thing. 


Ir was reserved for the privilezed guests of Her Maj 
fully to appreciate a piece of advice freely tender tte the opel 
the year—“ Follow the Baron.” ; 
= aS 3 








(January 4, 1873. 


| 6 
ee  ———_—___—__________ Ee 


WHO WANTS TO BE MARRIED OR DONE FOR? 


Axa! mein Jeib Sammler schriftlischer Aufsitze,* you have the 
Begeisterungt which is the thing I do want, to tell your Gardereitert 
of one large smartness that is beg carried on by one peraon whom 
you would call madder, and who is known in Deutschland by a name 

inning with the all the one same Schriften§ as schrift, and with a 
Wobnort|| at Dawlrock. In all our Zeitungen' of the Provinzes here 
we have the same what you call advertisement, which a friend here 
has what he calls translated for me. It is 

Orrice FoR MARRIAGES, . 
LowDon. 
Old-established and only international institution in England for 
the medium of Marriages. Since 1856, legally registered under 
R. 10780/56, Inland Revenue.** Rich marrying parties amongst 
citizens, and the highest aristocracy of all countries are always on 
nd. 
Highest references and an honourable testimonial of the 5th Army 
Corps, which is most highly confirmed by His Masgsty THE EmMP2ROR 
or GerMANy AND Kine or Pruesta testify to the happy successes of 
this institution. Discretion can be relied upon. 

Kind demands from ladies please direct, paid (not anonymously) to 
the directress ; from gentlemen to Messrs. J AND Co., 
Dawlrock, London. 

Will you say that Messrs. —— are not ehrlicht+, and that they 
have me Betrugen?Jt Also, many of my friends ?— 

[Offenherzig gesagt,$) 
Von ‘l'HéatcutT. ||} 


[The, on the whole, beneficent operation of the law of libel prevents 
us from responding aa fully as we could desire to the wish of our 
young German correspondent. The same kind of sdvertisements, if 
not the identical wording, we have ourselves often noticed in German, 
Dutch, Belgian, and Alsatian newspapers, especially in the more rural 
districts; and we venture to say that such advertisements could 
emanate from the capital of no country but our own and that of Mr. 
Marx Twatn. Ifthe German Embassy and the detective police of 
London are not equal to the emergency, it will be only one part of 
the price we pay for a freedom which, whatever may be its advantages, 
ought not to be made the cover of foreign swindlers with, probably, an 
assumed name. If Messrs. , of the highly aristocratic suburb of 
Dawlrock, should turn out, on investigation, by one who has been 
“ Done Brown,”’ to be “ that{sort of thing,” we should not be in any way 
surprised. But we are surprised that more or’ less paternal govern- 
ments across the Straits of Dover or the North Sea do not take mea- 
sures to show their children how absurd are the advertisements 
emanating from Dawlrock, or at least hold the mirror up to nature 
by advertising the editors of the journals in which such advertise- 
ments appear of the trade to which they are lending themselves. It 
were absurd to expect editors always to exercise a censorship over the 
advertisement columns; but in such a case as this, where there is 
every reason to believe that the young women at'rasted by the adver- 
tisements are lured hither for the worst purposes, if paternal govern- 
ment mears anything more than an excuse for robbing the national 
treasury, surely such governments could invent some means of pre- 
venting the columns of our rural contemporaries on the Continent 
from being made the panders to passions ignoble at the best, and 
seldom deserving of even so mild a name. May we ask Messrs. 
BisMAkcK, THIERS, and Leopotp II., to take a friendly hint from an 
article, which, if it be in Fun, is none the less seriously intended on 
that account. Plenty of jokes offer themselves on the subject, which 
is, however, just a trifle too sad for joking.— Ed. Fon. ] 











First Gem of the See! 


Sixce “The Wheel of Life’ (which by the way was also an im- 
proved revival of an old invention) the Stereoscopic Company has 
issued nothing to compare with their novelty for this year—tbe 
Jewel Kaleidoscope. The title is a very suitable one, the chief objects 
being imitation gems, the cutting of which greatly enhances the 
beauty of the patterns formed by combination and reflection. Tubes 
half-filled with coloured spirit add much te the effect, the movement 
of che liquid frequently changing the colour of the pattern. The 
kaleidoscope so constructed—and mounted as it is on a stand, which 
allows the pattern to be retained indefinitely—is something more than 
atoy. There is no decorative art or manufacture, whose resources it 
would not enrich by its symmetrical and exquisite combination. 





Tue Mopern “ Ectrpse”—1n THE Fieip or LireraTuRE.—FerstTer 
First—Dicxens Nowhere! 





* Which, being interpreted, is “ My dear Editor.” + 
+ Policeman (we don’t keep one all to ourselves). ¢ Letters. 
‘| Newspapers. 


Vigour. 
| Domicile. 


t ‘Dae Merely, of course, the number of a letter answered from Somerset House. 


ay Honest. ++ Deceived. % To speak candidly. |f] One Unwisdom. 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Persian BY Dop Gai. 
XXX. 

Two hedye-hogs having conceived a dislike to a hare, cunspired for 
his extinction. It was agreed between them that the lighter and | 
more agile of the two should beat him up, surround him, run him into 
a di'ch, and drive him upon the thorns of the more gouty and | 
unwieldly conspirator. It was not a very hopeful scheme, but it was | 
the best they could devise. There was a chance of suc-essif the hare | 
should prove willing, and, gambler-like, they decided to take that | 
chance, instead of trusting to the remote certainty of their victim’s | 
death from natural cause. The doomed animal performed his part as 
well as could reasonably be expected of him: every time the enemy’s 
flying detachment pressed him hard, he fled playfully toward the main 
body, and lightly vaulted over, about eight feet above the spikes. 
And this prickly blockhead had not the practical sagacity to get upon 
a wall seven feet and six inches high! 

This fable is designed to show that the most desperate chances are 
comparatively safe. 

XXXI. 


A goose being annoyed by the assiduous attendance of his ugly 
reflection in the water, de- 
termined that he would 
prosecute future voyages 
in a less susceptible ele- 
ment. So he essayed a 
sail upon the placid bo- 
som of a clay-bank. This 
kind of navigation did not 
meet his expectations, 
however, and he returned 
with dogged despair to 
his pond, resolved to make 
a final cruise and go out 
of commission. He was 
delighted to find that the 
clay adhering to his hull 
so defiled the water that 
it gave back no image of 
him. After that, when- 
ever he left port he was 
careful to be well clayed 
along the water-line. 

The lesson of this is 
that, if all geese are alike, 
we can bani-h unpleasant 
reflections by befvuling 


ourselves. ‘Lhis is worth 
uae fiir ry ” 


The belly and the mem- 
bers of the human body 
were in a riot. (This is not the riot recorded by an inferior writer, 
but a more notable and authentic one.) After exhausting the well- | 
known arguments, they had recoursé to the appropriate threat, when 
the man to whom they belonged thought it time for him to be heard, 
in his capacity as a unit. | 

‘* Fblis take you!” heroared. ‘“ Things have come to a pretty pass 
if a fellow cannot walk out of a fine morning without alarming the 
town by a disgraceful squabble between his component parts! Iam 
reasonably impartial, I hops, but man’s devotion is due to his deity: 
I espouse the cause of my belly.’ 

Hearing this, the members were thrown into so extraordinary con- 
fusion that the man was arre-ted for a winimill. 

Asa rule, don’t “take sides.” Sides of bacon, however, may be 


temperately acquired. 
XXXITI. 


A man dropping from a balloon struck against a soaring eagle. 

“I beg your pardon,” said he, continuing his descent; I never 
could keep off eagles when in my descending node.”’ 

‘It is splendid to meet so pleasing a gentleman, even without 
previous appointment,” said the bird, looking admiringly down upon 
the lessening aeronaut; “he is the very pink of politeness. How 
extremely nice his liver must be. I will follow him down and arrange 
his simple obsequies.”’ 

This fable is narrated for its intrinsic worth. 

XXXIV. 

To escape from a peasant who had come suddenly upon him, an 
opossum adopted his favourite expedient of counterfeiting death. 

‘| suppose,” said the peasant, “ that ninety-nine men in a hundred | 
would go away and leave this poor creature’s body to the beasts of 
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prey.” [It is notorious that man is the only living thing that will eat 
the animal.] “ But JZ will give him good burial.” 

So he dug a hole, ard was about tumbling him into it, when a 
solemn voice appear+d to emanaty from the corpse: ‘ Let the dead 
past bury its dead!” _ . 

‘* Whatever spirit hath wrought this miracle,” cried the peasant. 
dropping upon his knees, “let him but add the trifling explanation of 
how the dead can perform this or any similar rite, and I am obedicace 
itself Otherwise, in goes Mr. ’Pussum by these hands.”’ 

‘“‘ Ah,” meditated the unhappy beast, “‘ 1 have perfo: med one miracle, 
but I can’t keep it up all day, you know. Tne +xplanation deman ed 
is a trifle too heavy for even the ponderous ingenuity uf a marsupial.” 

And he permitted himself to be sodded over. 

If the reader knows what lesson is conveyed by this narrative, he 
knows—just what the writer knows. 


XXXV. 


A mole, in pursuing certain geological researches, came upen the 
buried carcase of a mule, and was about to tunnel him. 

“Slow down, my good friend,’ said the deceased. ‘ Push your 
mining operations in a less sacrilegious direction. Respect the dead, 
as you hope for death!” 

“ You have that about you,” said the gnome, “ that must:make your 

7 grave respected, in a ce: - 
tain sense, for at leat 
such a period as your 
immortal part. may re- 
quire for perfect: exbala- 
tion. The immunity [ 
accord is not conceded to 
your sanctity, but ex- 
torted by your scent. 
The sepulchres: of molcs 
only are sacred.” 

To moles; the body of 
a lifeless mule 

A. dead mule’s carcase 
is, and nothing more. 


XXXVI. 

“T think I'll set my 
sting into you, my ob- 
structive friend,’ said a 
bee to an iron pump 
against which she haa 
flown; “ you are always 
more or less in the 
Way.” 

“If you do,”’ retorted 
the other, ‘‘I’jl pump 
on you, if I can get any 
one to work my handle.”’ 

Exasperated by this 
impotent conservative 
threat, she pusned her 
little dart against him with all her vigour. When she tried to 
sheathe it again she couldn’t, but she still made herself useful about 
the hive by hooking on to small articles and dragging them round. 
Bat no other bee would sleep with her after this; and so, by her ill- 
juiged resentment, she was self-condemned to a solitary cell. 

The young reader may profitably beware. 

XXX VII, 
A crab who had travelled from the mouth of the Indus all the way 


physician. 

‘Who's there’ shouted the doctor, from his divan within. 

** A bad case of cancer,” was the compl:cent reply. 

** Good!” returned the doctor ; I’ll cure you, my friend.” 

So saying he conducted his facetious patient into the kitchen, and 
potted him in pickle. It cured him—of practical jocularity. 

May the fable heal you, if you are afflicted with that form of evil. 


A Bald Statement. 


We always knew that grey huirs are a crown of glory, and we have 
even a lingering suspicion that a bald head is a sign of respectability, 
—— following advertisement reflects a new light on that shining 
globe : — 

W GISKERS, Mous‘aches, Balcn2ss.—An elegant crop of these desirable adorn- 
ments produced in a few weeks without injury. Failure impossible. 

If we are to believe this, baldness is a desirable adornment, and the 

sooner we get an elegant crop of baldness the better. If this be not 

the long-prophesied Conservative re-action, it is at any rate an alarm- 

ing prospect for the W(h)igs ! . 





to Ispahan, knocked, with much chuckling, at the door of the king s 
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SLY REYNARD. 


Agreeable Brother :—“I say, Potty, WHY 18 A GIRL DOING HER HAIR LIKE A FOX?” 
Mild Sister :—“ BecavsE—sBEecavsE—ou, I pon’t KNoW! GIVE IT UP!” 
A. B, :—“* BecavsE sHE HAS A BRUSH AND PADs.”’ 








NOTES. 
“ Don’t you wish 


OUR SHORTHAND 


Continusp agitation for repeal of Income Tax. 


you may get it?” observes the Tims. — A meeting of Odgerites com- | 


plain that they have been ignored by Potrer. This is harrowing 
news. = The Mayor of Gravesend forbade the drum-and-fife band to 
be out until midnight on Christmas Eve. His name being Warss, 
greater sympathy might have been expected. — Murder in Drury 
Lane. No—not the Lady of the Lake—a woman with an axe. = 
Winds -very_ high. Glad to hear it—they can’t keep much longer. 
== Woman brought before the magistrate for the fourth or fifth time 
for attempting suicide. Such clumsiness ought to be severely 

unished. — Contested will of one Hoime, an eccentric, who called 
children “‘devils” and women “scum.” Sweet, sweet Hotme! — 
Smart youth breaks a window at a bank in order t6 get into prisen for 


Christmas.. He cracked his social glass at the. bank—he won't get. 


any in jail. — Govuxp, one of the Fisxe lot, disgorges nine millions he 
had stolen from the Erie Railway. Is this a troubled conscience or a 
fresh dodge? — Great mortality last week among fat cattle. Deter- 
mination of pole-axe to the brain. — Nice warm sunny weather for 
Christmas! Wonder if they have snow and frost at the Antipodes. to 
restore the of power. = Report from India that Income Tax 
will be abolished there. We should like to see our authorities 
fis-cal-cut-a similar caper. = More co tions in America! Those 
“sound on the goose” begin to fear that bird will be overdone. = In- 
ternational Dove-murder at Monaco, “ Dux or Hamitron expresses 
a favourable opinion of the quality of the birds,” Won't that please 

e pi ! = Railway accident by fire in Pennsylvania. Telegram 
says “19 killed, 35 injured, and several burned.” Does that mean 
that those who were burnt were not injured ? 





The Wrong Box. 
Ir is scarcely to be wondered at that people who are asked for 
Christmas boxes feel a sense of hioge-ury. 
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AN OLD SONG. 


Svuirep To A New AIR. 


Daink to me only with your eyes, 
And I'll respond with mine ; 

For Bruce’s Act at twelve shuts up 
Our right to call for wine. 

The thirst that now your throttle dries 
May have a drink at nine; 

But after twelve must need no cup 
Or run the risk of fine ! 


I send you orders for the pit, 
Not that they’re worth « rap; 
But that you might have time to spare 
In some exempted tap ; 
The constable on seeing it 
Will let you liquors lap ;— 
Oh such a vicious act, I swear, 
I never knew, old chap. 


Bobbing Around! 


ee Daily Telegraph the other day made the financial discovery 


me fo pulling goes hardly so far as eighteenpence went™some half-dozen years 


In order to grasp the profundity of a revelation Which must shake 
the Bank of England to its centre, and make Mr. Lowse’s tee'h 
chatter, we will put it in pounds instead of shillings. Our readers 
will _be paralyzed to find that one pound is not as much as thirty 
shillings was in 1866. 
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SLY REYNARD. 


Agrceable Brother :—“I say, Potty, WHY 18 A GIRL DOING HER HAIR LIKE A FOX?” 
Mild Sister :—“ Becaust—BECAUsE—on, I pon’r KNOW! GIVE IT UP!” 


A. B, -—** BEcAvUSE sHE HAS A BRUSH AND 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Continvsp agitation for repeal of Income Tax. “ Don’t you wish | 
you may get it?” observes the Tims. — A meeting of Odgerites com- | 
plain that they have been ignored by Porrer. This is harrowing 


news. = The Mayor of Gravesend forbade the drum-and-fife band to 
be out until midnight on Christmas Eve. His name being Wares, 
greater pathy might have been expected. — Murder in Drury 
Lane. No—not the Lady of the Lake—a woman with an axe. = 
Winds -very high. Glad to hear it—they can’t keep much longer. 
== Woman brought before the magistrate for the fourth or fifth time 
for attempting suicide. Such clumsiness ought to be severely 
punished. — Contested will of one Horme, an eccentric, who called 
children ‘“‘devils” and women “scum.” Sweet, sweet Hotme! — 
Smart youth breaks a window at a bank in order to get into prisen for | 
Christmas.. He cracked his social glass at the. bank—he won't get-| 
any in a == Govtp, one of the Fisxs lot, disgorges nine millions he 
had stolen from the Erie Railway. Is this a troubled conscience or a 
fresh dodge ? —= Great mortality last week among fat cattle. Deter- 
mination of pole-axe to the brain. — Nice warm sunny weather for 
Christmas! Wonder if they have snow and frost at the Antipodes. to 
restore the of power. = Report from India that Income Tax 
will be abolished there. We should like to see our authorities | 
fis-cal-cut-a similar caper. = More co: tions in America! Those | 
“sound on the goose” begin to fear that bird will be overdone. = In- | 
ternational Dove-murder at Monaco, ‘“ Duxe or Hamitron expresses 
a favourable opinion of the quality of the birds,” Won't that please 
the pigeons ! = Railway accident by fire in Pennsylvania. Telegram 
says “19 killed, 35 injured, and several burned.” Does that mean 
that those who were burnt were not injured ? 





The Wrong Box. 
Ir is scarcely to be wondered at that people who are asked for 
Christmas boxes feel a sense of hiage-ury. 





Paps.” 


AN OLD SONG. 


Surrep To A New AIR. 


Drink to me only with your eyes, 
And I'll respond with mine ; 

For Bruce's Act at twelve shuts up 
Our right to call for wine. 

The thirst that now your throttle dries 
May have a drink at nine; 

But after twelve must need no cup 
Or run the risk of fine! 


I send you orders for the pit, 
Not that they’re worth « rap; 
But that you might have time to spare 
In some exempted tap ; 
The constable on seeing it 
Will let you liquors lap ;— 
Oh such a vicious act, I swear, 
I never knew, old chap. 


Bobbing Around! 


ae Daily Telegraph the other day made the financial discovery 


wu Shilling goes hardly so far as eighteenpence went“some half-dozen years 
In order to grasp the profundity of a revelation Which must shake 
the Bank of England to its centre, and make Mr. Lowe’s teeth 
chatter, we will put it in pounds instead of shillings. Our readers 
will be paralyzed to find that one pound is not as much as thirty 
shillings was in 1866. 





SS Tare 





FRIGHTENING THE 


BHU N .—Jasvary 4, 187 





etbitetas 


OR PLAYING BOGEY 











9 
v. 





mI 


ise 
Peter Ti 


‘ 
' 


l 
a 
at] ! 


! 
! 


alle 
Pt) y—__— 


IN NORTH 


lL 


| 


TT 
Ny UD 


’ 
y 


RUSTICS, 


WILTS. 





=/!' m/e. 
— ny et fall 


$e et 
ae 


ee 
=> | 
iinn!,,* 1s) 


= — CBee), * >, \ 


rt 
| 


i 
ra 
~. 
st 
' 


Peete LT 


—_— 





————— 














Jawvary 4, 1878.] 








DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 304. 


Wuite sullenly the rain down-pours, 
The wild winds howl, the ccean roars 
Along the rock-bound cruel shores 

That frown upon the lee | 
Of many a struggling helpless bark, | 
Driven by the blast, ’mid pitchy dark,— 
Oh, Heaven, our supplication hark, 

And help poor men at sea. 


1. The Medium, a chap 
Like a fox, bade them rap, 
And upon concertinas play tunes away ; 
The séance was dark, | 
And I wish to remark 
That they some of ’em carried the spoons away ! 


2. They brought him, alas, 
What they thought was a jewel, 
‘* A diamond, no one could doubt it.”’ 
He declared it was glass, 
Undeception was cruel, 
But he, you see, knew all about it. 


3. The power of saying ‘‘ No, you shan’t,”’ 
Is one that we should seldom grant. 


4. There’s arule which you cannot revoke, 
The lawyers I think have a name for it. 
If you will buy a pig in a poke, 
You have yourself only to blame for it. 


5. In the old times of chivalry when some one knocked 

you down, 

And took you prisoner. broke a limb, or haply cracked 
your crown ; 

But when you’d had enough of it, and bitterly were | 
rueing it, 

You further found you had to pay him handsomely 
for doing it! | 


6. “To whom thus Mtcuakr.: ‘ Judge not what is best 
By pleasure,’”’ x. 7. \. (which means ‘ the rest’)— 
I pray you, gentle student, the right name, | 
Which to that figure Syntax gives, proclaim. 
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VANITY WITHOUT VEXATION. 


Belinda :—“ LApY JoNES IS HERE TO WISH US THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE 


Setution oF Acrostic No. 302:—Xmas, Yule, 
Xylography, Morbleu, Animal, Stifle. 


Correct SoiuTions or Acrostic No. 302, received 24th Dec.— 
Grim; Gyp; D. E.H.; Nemo. 


Gentlemen 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


At the Polytechnic Institution great preparaticns have been made 
on behalf of the holiday-folk, the principal item of the programme, as 
well as the most seasonable, being “ The History of a Plum Pudding ”’ 
by Prorgssor GARDINER. There is, by the way, as little as possible 
about pudding, and as much as possible about gas, in this history, 
which is simply an excuse for some experiments of an instructive and 
amusing character, among them being one with air of levity sufficient 
to arouse our envy. ‘The spectre scene is one of the best optical 
delusions ever perpetrated, but it would be still better if the young 
lady entrusted with the part of the White Lady of Avenel knew some- 
thing of elocution. The arrangements in the large theatre are 
deserving of attention, as much from their extremely composite 
character as from any intrinsic merit they may possess. ‘The ‘Three 
Roses” is a fairy story, written by a gentleman who evidently con- 
siders word-twisting, without reference to anything but sound, 
literature’s mpbest accomplishment, and in this particular heis ably 
seconded by Mr. Gzorcze Bucxianp. ‘The story is told in three 
tableaux and weveral dissolving views ; but the experiment is evidently | 
a dangerous one, for, ifcomparisons are to be instituted with anything 
like ordinary dramatic representation, they are most likely to be odious 
to the Polytechnic direction. There is, however, a good deal else to 
see, and many of the performances are in themselves worth the 
admission money. 








Save us from our friends! 


THERE was a meeting in suppert of the Agricultural Labourers’ 
Strike at Exeter Hall. Brapiaveu kindly thrust himself on the meet- 
ing, and managed to damage the cause with all sensible people. This is 
rather rough on the Agricultural Labourer. He might withstand the 
oppression of the farmer, but we fear.the sympathy of BrapLavGH 
will be too much for him. 


—< 


SEASON, WILL YOU SEE HER TO RECEIVE THEM?” 

Beatrice :—“ No THanks, Bev’. 
; AND BEFORE THE 
RECEIVE FAR MORE THAN I CARE FOR.’ 


I PREFER RECEIVING CoMPLIMENTS FROM 
SEASON IS OVER I SHALL BE CERTAIN TO 








EUCLID AND “THE ECHO.” 


Our young friend the Echo told us on the 18th ult. :—* That ‘the 
greater includes the less’ is indeed a postulate of ‘Evcitm.’’’ Look 
again, little man. Evciimp does say “the whole is greater than its 
part,” but he never laid down so loose a proposition as that ‘‘ the 
greater includes the less.” If he had doneso, in a momentof wine 
or weakness, he would have called it not “a postulate,’ but “an 
axiom,’’—a self-evident proposition, that is, and not a self-evident 
problem. But let us explain to our young friend that the proposition 
is untrue. 

For instance; the 7imes is “ greater than ’’ the Echo, but the Zimes 
does not ‘‘include”’ the Echo, except partially, and by anticipation, as 
when, in the morning, the Times says :— 

‘* We are always reluctant to say anything that may aiscourage honest agita- 
i. a wae but it is impossible to avoid declaring that any demand fer the 
unconditional repeal of the income tax must necessarily prove abortive.” 


And in the afternoon the Zeho affects the same tone, saying :— 


‘* We have a more responsible fanetion than the speakers on any platform are 

wont to assume, and it is our duty to tell those who agitate for the repeal of this 
tax, that they cannot hope for.early success.” 
Again, the earth is greater than the moon, but the earth does not 
contain the moon, though it contains many persons supposed to be 
affected by the changes of the moon, and it was full moon on the day 
on which the Times and the Echo thought and wrote so remarkably 
in unison. 


Not so black—. 

Bricuam Youne, it is stated, has now taken to dyeing his hair and 
whiskers. This will make him look Brigham Younger ; but we doubt 
if there’s any necessity for his thus blackening. himself. It is quite 
possible, as it is, to produce the high lights in his character with 
charcoal. 
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: ld Half-pa | Stork-broker knowing, Grim old scraper . 
Stedying brief : | Making his wey; Gleefully going With = 8 paper ; 
Cunning man | To Directors’ meeting | To ride to meet, News will do 
Laying his plan, | Of company big, | His hunter fleet ; Although it’s not new 
While the train With fees repeating Up with the hounds For a queer old screw— 


Not for me and you. 


Speeds amain ! For “ Guinea Pig.”’ When tallyho sounds. 





In CHANCERY LANE. | 


Here's Mossoo, Who's he Literary, Sucking R.A., | 


Whose chin is blue : Looking so big ? Spectacled, hairy : Smoking away | 
Muffied throat, Q.C. Clever, of course, Like a renegade Tork, 






Gown and wig. Not wealthy, perforce ; Thinking of work, 
Leading star Loader-inditer, And passing strictures 
At the Chancery bar. | Learned writer. On others’ pictures. 





'« 
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By Sr. Pavun urs Fane. 


City Toff See here! Another fair, Here’s young Phast 
Showiog off : | What a dear, | Flowing hair, Neck-tis “aa: ; 
Whiskers in curl ; | Double ey e-glass | Nose ecstatic— Hat expressive 
Ogling a girl For a spy-glass, | Aristocratic, And progressive ; 
Seems his delight | How she hops ) Calm can she gaze Quite the cheese, 
From morn till night. | About the shops. At splendid displays. If you please! 


= 
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RATHER KNOTTY POINTS. 


My uncle, Joun Lycurcus Brown, 
Was Mayor of a provincial town. 
He often used to say to me 

‘* What I am, you may live to be!” 
To which 1’d answer like a shot, 
‘“‘Dear uncle Joun, I’d rather not!’’ 


My aunt, Feticta Hampty Bourne, 
Did her departed Nabob mourn. 

She said “ Lay by, like my lost dear, 
A quarter of a million, clear.” 

(But how much liver had he got?) 
Said I “ Dear aunt, I'd rather not!’’ 


My brave but impecunious sire 

Was bidden on half pay retire. 

Said he “ Your grateful country serve, 
And you will win what you deserve !” 
Noting his third lieutenant’s lot, 

Said I “ Papa, I’d rather not!” 


My mother, pretty in her day, 

Had with my father run away. 

She said ‘“‘ My son, on entering life, 
Look out for money with your wife.”’ 
Rememb'ring how Love blest our cot, 
Said I “‘ Mamma, I’d rather not!’’ 


My sister, JANz AMELIA, chose 

To wed the wildest of her beaux. 

‘“‘ Brother,”’ said she, “I count on you 
With Ricuarp that small bill to do!” 
Knowing he ne’er would pay the shot, 
Said I “Dear Janez, I’d rather #ot!” 


So here I am at fifty-five, 

Not rich,— content though, and alive. 
My little story—almost done— 

Will to a calm conclusion ron, 

You ask me to explain the plot ?— 
Dear reader, I—1’d rather not! 


A Gas-ly Notion. 


There hasibcen an explosion of gas at the Royal Institution in 
Albemarle Street. It is stated to have been caused “ by an escape of 
gas coming in contact with alighted candle.” Is it not strange that 
among the innumerable scientific lectures that have been delivered 
within those walls there did not occur the very simple one— “ when 
you smell gas escaping, don’t go to find it with a lighted candle!” — 
because you'll be sure to find it, if you do. 


Travellers tell Strange Tales. 
WE find the following in The Globe review of a new work Travels in 
Indo-China :— 
66 Tribes of savages, from whom the Laotians get their slaves, inhabit these soli- 
tudes.”’ 


Surely that country must be very like—Old Ireland 


‘‘The (Shot) proof of the,” &c. 

A conTEMPORARY reports that an eminent New York tailor is engaged 
in perfecting a new style of bullet-proof garments. Of course an 
eminent gun-maker will shortly be engaged in perfecting a new style 
of pistol to perforate the said garments. And so the old battle of 
guns and iron-clads will be fought over again on a small scale—with 
this difference, that as the buyers will purchase for their own personal 
safety, not for that of their beloved country, the chances are there will 
not be a lavish expenditure on imperfect inventions. 


Mildness of the Season. 


Tue well-meant wish of Christmas carollers has been somewhat 
inopportune—‘“ May nothing you dismay.’’ — Violets have been 
gathered im unprotected gardens—dis May:—Vivat Moore! (of the 
St. James’s Haii)—and hang weather-prognosticators ! 


Broken Spell. 
Some tay our rational prestige wants conjuring up—who will be 
the preset ge-idateur ? 
Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 
Tue créme de la créme: An Honest Milkman. 


FUN. 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


The Modern Householder (Warne AND Co., Bedford Street) is the 
most comprehensive book of domestic economy we ever saw. It isa 
work to be taken something as we take a wife ;—‘“‘ for richer, for 
poorer, for better, for worse, in sickness, or in health,” you can find 
aid and advice somewhere between the two covers. 

We are truly glad to find in The Old English Mastiff (DEAN AND 
Son, Ludgate Hill) so competent an authority as Mr. Kinepon 
condemning the manufactured article which of late years has earried 
off the mastiff prizes of the Dog Shows (which seem to be degenerating 
into “ gate-money meetings’’)—an animal with a bull-dog head, 
greyhound legs, and foxhound barrel. The owners of the true English 

| mastiff—of which Mr. Lecu of Lyme Hall possesses the only true 
| strain—have of late withdrawn in disgust from Dog Shows, and we 
_have more than once deplored the absence of the true mastiff. We 
trust these gentlemen will see their way to exhibiting “ not for com- 
petition’’—to save good blood from insult—or the next generation 
will not know what a true mastiff is. We may add, the little pamphlet 
contains some most interesting anecdotes of the sagacity and affection 
of our English dog. 

It is winter just now, and generally wet and dark ; but we will defy 
anyone to sit down and read half a dozen pages of the Rev. ReyNnotp 
Hotr’s Siz of Spades (BLackwoop, Paternoster Row), without being 
conscious of a smell of roses and heliotrope. A gentle spirit, a kindly 
humour, a ripe experience, a love of the beautiful, combined with, and 
chastened by, the grave thought of a manly Christian parson (we don’t 
like “‘ minister’? or ‘“clergyman’’) breathe from every page of the 
delightful work. ‘ 

The Christmas and New Year gift books continue to arrive. 
Messrs. RouTLEDGE AND Sons send us that excellent volume The Play- 
Fellow, by Miss Martineau, Boy Life on the Water, Robin Hood, The 
Arabian Nights, all rich in coloured illustrations. For the smaller 
folk they provide those favourite old Original Poems, The Sunday 
Album, and the Album for Children, all rejoicing like the last in 
coloured plates. With illustrations, not coloured, but remarkably 
good, we have Children’s Picture Fables with animals from the un- 
rivalled pencil of Harrison Warr, Holiday Stories for Boys and Girls, 
Tales of Walter's School-days, and two stirring books for boys, Ship- 
_ wrecks and Disasters at Sea,and The Letter of Marque. The “ oh!’’s 
and “on!’’s and “OH!’’s, with which these works have been received 
| by the juvenile critics to whom we have submitted them, say more 
than our most elaborate panegyrics could express. 

From Messrs. WARNE and Oo., we receive an illustrated edition of 
Grimm’s Fairy Tales, the only genuine fairy tales, without which 
'no child’s library is complete. From the same firm come Garnston, 

and The Young Squire, a capital story, which shows that Mrs. Eroarr 
in achieving her place as a novelist has not lost her powerof delighting 
the youngsters. 


ee ec terete 


en 


Guswers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
| responsible for loss.) 

BEGINNER.— We make a rule to have no line without a rhyme—your 
example has only two lines out of eight rhyming. 

A Lover or PEAcH assures us his piece has “never appeared else- 
| where ”—we sincerely hope not for the sake of his peace of mind. Mind 
we don’t give him a piece of ours. 

S. R. P. (Brixton-road).—See early volumes of New Series of Fun. 

RiegpuM Funnipos.—Yow’re wrong about the legend, and we hope 
about the other matter. 

MEMBER OF THE IsLINGTON CLUB.—But how, sir, could we publish the 
snipping you sent us, to show “the specimen of human skill over a plain 
pair of scissors ”—whatever that may mean ? 

THUMBNAIL-SKETCHER.—Is your joke a dog—no, not exactly a dog but 
another animal—that you should crack it in that way ? 

C. W. (Sandwich-street).—Please read our rule. During this very un- 
seasonable muggy weather you are to be congratulated on your coolness. 

Lover oF HuMouR, ETC.—We cannot accept anonymous statements. 
If it was true why not sign your name? 

C. X. B. (Dante-road).—We don’t think Dante cared for rowing—but 
no matter! With regard to that joke it has gone to J/ Purgatorio long 
since. 

B. C. (Ongar).—Wait a little longer. Our correspondence is large, and 
we cannot undertake to answer in less than a fortnight. 

H. R. W. (Gilbeit-road).—See last answer. 

Declined with thanks:—C. G., Pembroke Dock; Wallaby; B. K., 
Liverpool ; H. W., Old Kent-road; W. P., Oxford ; Sol; B. W.; P., Peters- 
field; R. H. R.; J. A. C, Newton Abbot; Toots; C. W., Eastwood ; 
W. V. W., Dalston; Mohawk, Arundel-street; Vilikins; T., Walsall; 
W. R. B. Birmingham; ‘W. R. H., Westminster Chambers; M. S., 
Bootle ; C. E. C., Islington ; Manchester Quill-driver ; W. M., Piercefield ; 
F. D., Liverpool; G., Thames Ditton; Calico; Dan; J. K. F., Dublin; 
J. W., Lombard-street. 
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that when they arrived at the refreshment department they ex- 

nced a sense of relief and pleasure not due solely to an appetite 
on the point of ——— The fact was that after rambling 
_ through galleries in which objects of art were arranged with as much 
taste as if they had been shot out of a eart, they came to a place 
where the decorations and arrangements were elegant and appropriate. 
We have always thought our South Kensington Art-educators might 
have benefited much by a few lessons from their refreshment con- 


tractors. 

- Bat the taste and skill of Mussns. Srrers anp Ponp were never 
more admirably displayed than they were during the last week or so 
in the t of the Meat Stores. The ordi butcher’s shop, 
with its ed sawdust, and its greasy scraps of litter, is to us 
a horrible sight. -The shop in Water Lane is a compared with 
it. In the centre a marble fountain, with gleaming goldfish, keeps up 
a musical plash, and the walls are decorated with a frieze of encaustic 
tiles of the most artistic finish. Amid such surrounding, the huge 
carcases of prize oxen and sheep, decorated with wreaths of holly and 
well-earned laurel, formed a pi upon which it was thoroughly 

to look;—and 80 public thought, for the Lane was 
crowded with lookers-on frum morning till night, just as the shop 
itself was with purchasers. 

“* Beauty is as beauty ¢oes,”’ says the old proverb, and this particu- 
lar exhibition can claim our praise on the score of “ doing ”’ as well as 
“looking” good. The‘ Pro Rata Principle” was carried out at the 
Meat stores as at the Wine and Spirit Stores at the Corner; and Bos 
Surru, the workman, was getting for his few hardly-earned shillings 
precisely the same quality of meat, at precisely the same rate, as my 


THIS CHAMPAGNE 


TO BE BAD FROM ALL 


WINE MERCHANTS 





IN 
LONDON AND COUNTRY. 


vai oie Carte Blanche. 


QUARTS. 





UN. 


BEEF BEAUTIFIED. 


LOUIS RENOUF. 









Visrrors to the Annual International Exhibition must have noticed | Lorp SmirH} who was ordering in a joint twenty pounds in weight 


for himself and his retainers. In laying down this excellent principle, 
Massrs, Spizrs AND Ponp are only carrying out the system they 
began when they revolutionized the iniquitous old railway refreshment 
room and abolished wherever they went the eatables that only 
ghoules could devour, and the drinkables that were always phisicky 
and sometimes poisonous. It is no wonder that, recognising euch 
good work, the press has so unanimously spoken strongly in favour of 
Messrs. Spiers AND Ponp. 


Charity! 

We heartily congratulate the Cherity Organisation Society on 
having discovered exactly and precisely “‘ how not to do it.’’ Tne 
case of the poor woman Smpson recently investigated before Sie 
amen ne atta bry instan ; wine the ae s amet -o 
*‘ organising y"— is, 0 ing it. “ mmittee ha 
refused relief, and the man had been lost sight of since!’’ were the 
words of one of the Society’s officers. If after this the British public 
sends money to that Society, the British public is an idiot. The 


‘Charity Organisation Society cannot surely require funds to enable it 


to say “ No” to applicants for relief. At the same time the Society 
had better change its title, and call itself The Associated Scrooges. 





—— 


NOTICE.—Now Ready, the Twenty-third Half yearly Volume of FUN, beiny 
The SIXTEENTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth, 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. cach. 














WHOLESALE ONLY 
: AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 
4, SAVAGE GARDENS, 


Extra Quality dry, mg 
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A MODERN PARIS.  \S 
Betsy JANE 
Is far from plain, ii 

tii | (i f 





But, ah, she isn’t wealtby ; 
While Jutia's rch, | 
But ugly, which | Aa 

Makes her chance look unhealthy. a De: 


I am not fair, . 
I've ficry hair, 
My nose is turned up pugly, 
I have a squint — | 
The deuce is in’t, 
If I’m not truly ugly. 
I have no pelf 
To bless myself — 
J am not worth a stiver. 
I’ve lots of debts, 
But my assets 
Won’t realise a fiver. 


But may I die 
If I’ve no eye 
| 
| 


ANN 
y 
\ 


For beauty, that bewitches, 
Besides a taste 
For lavish waste, 
Involving ample riches. 


And so I'm vext, | 
And sore perplexed | 
To choose between the dear’es ; | 
And all in vain 
T tax my brain 
With hesitating queries. 


Why did not fate, 

Te put things straight, 
Make one both rich and pretty— | 

And Ber endued 

With wealth like Jupz, 
Or Jups with looks like Berry, 
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TO GEESE.’’ 








FIPPS: A LAMENTATION BY FELIX FEEBLE. 


Y beautiful Firrs! I 
strove (poor owl) 
His sorrow to be- 
guile ; 
I asked how chanced a 
whiggish scowl 
Unseat his Tory 
smile. 


His bosom heaved with 
smothered sighs, 
The high tide of his 


woe 
Threatened th’ embank- 
ment of his eyes ; 
He sobb’d, and then 
said **O 


‘‘ Endeavour not to com- 
fort me ; 
As well might boy with 
squirt 
Attempt to suck up all 
| the sea, 
As you to heal my 
hurt. 
“ But still my secret I'll unloose— 
O bitter, bitter luck !— 
A tailor, not content with goose, 
Has stolen my ‘little duck,’ 


“Ten million billion cur—but no, 
No curse shall leave these lips,— 
Let her be happy! never know 
The misery of Firrs!”’ 
He tore his hair, he wrung my hand, 
He berrowed of my store,* 
Then rushei away. O sea! O land! 
Shall I grasp that hand no more? 


® The italics are ours.—EpirTor. 
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Youth :-—“ THis 18 THE SORT OF WEATHER THAT'S 80 GOOD FOR DUCKS, EH, JONES ?,’’ 
Farmer :—“ Ex8—BY T’OULD SAYIN’, ’TI18, MAISTER—AN’ SAME ROOLE MAKES IT USEFUL 








EARL-¥ PEARL. 


Ws clip from the Newcastle Daily Chronicle the announcement of a 
wedding. 

St. Paul’s Church, ——inst., by the Rev. G. H. Hancock, ——, third son of —— 
Esq., —— to —— eldest daughter of ——. Presented to the bride, by the Right 
Hon. the Earl of ——, a beautiful wedding cake, with game, and three bouquets of 
flowers, arranged by Mr. ——, —— gardens ; also, several other handsome presents. 
We suppress the names for the obvious reason that people who do the 
thing in this modest and unostentatious way would “blush to find it 
fame.” But we cannot resist the temptation to quote the chaste 
effusion in the hope that it may forma model for other new-married 
couples, In fact, we may as well confess that having heard of the 
approaching nuptials of the gentleman from whom we purchase our 
coke and cabbages, we have drawn up for him the following graphic 
sketch :-— 


At the office of the Registrar of Marriages on the —— inst., Samuel Chervil, 
greengrocer and small coalman, to Lizer, housemaid of Mr. Wobbler. Presented 
to the bride by Mrs. Wobbler a print dress, a ham, and two sticks of celery from 
the stall of Mr. Wiggins, Covent Garden ; also a willow-pattern dinner-service and 
several other useful and handsome presents. 


No Quarter. 
Tx1s seoms hard :— 


William Evans, master of the steamer Forth, has been fined £44 10s and expenses 
at Cupar-Fife, for carrying a large number of passengers in excess of the number 
allowed by the winter regulations. 


It looks asif the authorities had contributed to this by their laaity 
in allowing him for many years with perfect impunity to carry a Forth 
more than any other boat on the line. 


Bar One! 

Ir is mentioned by the Lancet that a lady has applied to the 
Benchers of the Inns of Court with the intention of keeping terms for 
the bar. We fear if this bar-maid is successful, the celebrated speech 
of the Solicitor General will be eclipsed—for length, not breadth—and 
that the lady advocate will give nobody any peace till she has won 
her silk gown. 


‘‘ Raw Haste.’ 
Tue South London Press heads an article with the momentous 
question “Is disease preventible?’’ Our American contributer says 
‘* Go slow!—and then you'll never catch anything.” 










missing its big criminals by punishing 
severity. 


a 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan. 8, 1873. 
THE NEXT PERFORMANCE. 
An Tx Tnact, 
+ * * > a 
Britannia: - 


Too long have you contrived my curse to be;~- 
I’ll have'two better friends in’ Seventy Three! 
To other Ministers I'll give renown, 

As Harlequn, or Pantaloon, or Clown ; 

But two demons shall be just repressed 

To the olsemity which suits you best. 

Yet, Bavor, your ee would be opportune 
If T appointed you antaloon ; 

While aeeiibamennert Avnron, write you down 
As—-well, to put it tenderly—as Clown. 

Then both with fitting duties were ondued, 

The one, incompetent; the other, rude. 


Alas, the Nation calle for reparation, 
And I must needs produce a Transformation. 
Yet, though I know that, by the drama’s rules, 
You look like demons, you are only— 

Schools 


Shall make you better! You, my simple Bruce, 
Shall play o«t's-crad'e with the hangman’s noore, 
Or drive'toy bans«ms, with a metal banner, 

Or license pumps in a despotic manner ; 

And, cntting off all liquor on the-sly, 

Think folks are sober when they’re only dry! 


Por you, my genial Arnon, there are plains 
Where all things flourisi—saving only brains ; 
Where no superior minds your mind shall bore, 
By sinking to the pitch at which you soar ; 
Where the best wisdom, satire of the best 

In “ase, dolt, knave, and idiot” are expressed ; 
Where every donkey's placed behind the cart, 
And the most ignorant is Juige of Art ; 

Where a hoarse blatant bully is allowed 

At once to slaver, and insu!t, the crowd ; 

Where rotten droppings, that with pippins float, 
Shout “ how we apples swim!” with noisy throat ; 
Where—not for figures fit to longer roam— 
You'll find yourself, my Ayrton, quite at home ! 


The two demons disappear. 
a a * . 
Graxpv TransrormMaTion Scenz. 


The Gleaming Glowworm Glades of Gladstonian Glamour, er a New Lease 

for @ Moribund Ministry. 
——- 0- --- 

As among much dross there are generally found some specimens of 
pure metal, so, in the most recent phase of a correspondence with 
which the conductors of a contemporary amuse themselves during the 
dead eeason, there is a suspicion of common sense. The woes of poor 
clerks who, once out of situation, suffer unheard-of miseries and priva- 
tions—unwilling to beg and unused to labour—enlist the sympathies 
of the benevolent ; but unfortunately almegiving, no matter how munifi- 
cent and extensive, will not afford the desired remedy. That men 

d of all the faculties for commercial success should be driven 
desperation by want of work is of course a foul blot upon a liberal 
government and a cruel satire upon the national prosperity of which 
we are told so much; but no ready means of alleviating the positions 
of these unfortunate beines suggests itself; unless, indeed, the 
gentlemen who have published the letters will pay the writers by the 
line for the best descrivtions of the oe of poverty, and thus encourage 
literary talent and add to even the largest circulation. 
a 


Tr is most cheering just-now to consider that any individual of 
murderous proclivities may, by layinz his plans with ordinary care and 
attention, give the rein to his desires, without any unpleasant prospect of 
paying the penalty as prescribed by law. That is, it is cheering to 
murderers, but to peacefel, commonplocs individuals, whose chief object 
in life is to live es long as they can, and then to die natural deaths, 
the news sere but inspiriting, Im the seme paper which tells of 

vered informed 


* 


a horrible un and atrocious murder, we are that 
two were sentenced to imprisonment with hard labour for open- 
ing their own street door with their own latch key at hereiateli hous 


of one o'clock in the morning, the magisterial argument possibly bein 

that if they didn’t deserve it for that, they did for eomething alow 

This shows the glorious i ity of the law, which com for 
i its little ones with startling 
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HOW'S THAT FOR HIGH? 

Tur writer of an essay on “The Host with an Object” which 
appears in a contemporary, winds up with this solemn and touching 
reflection :— 

In talking of the host with an object, we might remember, when reflecting on 
ancient and apparently spontaneous exhibitions of munificence and generosity, 
that we are so tar away from the occasions that we have no means whatever of 
analysing the motives which inspired them, while every modera eatertainment is 
open'to be studied er suspected by any of us who have a taste for examining the 
mouth of the gift horse, and who can enjoy the doubiful bitter-sweet of thinkiag 


cynically of our neighbours. 

To pursue the theme yet further, with a fuint but admiring effort to 
approach the style of our essayist, we would merely remark that the 
wily but inchoate enthusiast whose study it is to bore holes in his 
double teeth with a plasterers hammer may enjoy the more that 
doubtful bitter-sweet of gum-boils in his shoulder blades, although on 
the other hand he may, with the assistance of a looking-glass and a 
table-spcon be enabled to look very far down the gullet of the gratui- 
tous donkey beforo whose magnificent utterances the ribaldry of the 
immemorial gift horse pales its ineffectual fires, and the English 
language severs its carotid artery in the vain endexvour to fling a 
double eomersault. 


Progressing Backwards! 


Our oracular contemporary The Globe—how often it reminds us of 
Lirvy’s observation, b0s(h) locutus—commences a leader in this wise (if 
not otherwise) :— 

It often happens that to discover progress it is better to look to the future than 

take stock of the past. 
It also often happens (unless you are with Alice in Loeking-glass 
land) that if you want to catch the ’bus you had better not walk in 
the opposite direction. Nor does it unfrequently occur that if you 
want to see ahead of you it is as well to endeavour to do s0 with your 
eyes instead of your occiput,—indeed, this almost accounts for the eyes 
not being placed in the back of the head. At the same time it would 
be idle to conceal the fact that it often happens that to discover the 
meaning of The Globe’s articles it is better to stand on your head than 
to apply mustard plasters to the soles of your feet. 


~ 





A Deduction. 


Tue American papers are responsible for this :— 


Mr. Horace Greeley’s will is to be contested. It appears that within four days 
after the presidential election he made a will bequeathing all his prop: rty to his 
eldest daughter, one-half of itin trust for the maintenance of the younger one. 
baw will is now disputed on the ground that it was made when he was of unsoun1 


It is no fault of ours if this little syllogism—as Marx Twarn would 
call it— offers but one conclusion, vis:—that to start for President of 
the United States is evidence of insanity ! 


Better and Worse. 


We are told that garrotte robberies are becoming frequent in 
Sheffield. That statement translated into English amounts to this— 
that the middle-aged Benedicts of that town have of late been getting 
into bad company, for whose raids on their pockets they account,on 
arriving home, by inventing an encounter with a hug of a rougher 
description. The police are as fully aware of this fact as they are 
that, when a young man, detected in defrauding his master or robbing 
a till, pleads that he had been induced to bet, he really means ‘he has 
been introduced to another sort of Bur. 


Just so! 


An evening contemporary, in a leader upon strikes and the New 
Year, asks :-— 

How, ard why, is this startling and pitiable contrast between the Christian idea) 
and actual Christianity? 
To which we reply, in the words ofthe Irish echo, “‘ How, and why, 
is this startling and peculi»r form of English composition ?’’ Or to 
‘as it more plainly in the terms of the Artemus Wardian system of 
ogic, ‘‘ Whence this thusness ? ”’ 


Where are ve now ? 


A conTEMPoRaRY states that the Goldsmiths’, Mercers’ and Cloth- 
workers’ Companies have sent contributions to “ The Society for the 
Suppression of ice.” As the remarkably mild winter we have had is 
justified in claiming whatever credit is due for the suppression of ice, 
we may note that “ice” is a transparent misprint for “‘ Vice,””’ A 
missing type is accountable for this V-nial error. 





Two Questions. 


Br the Drudges of Science : Can we to the Pol 
and gentlemen : Shall we play Polo? get e Pole? By officers 
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howling and leaping. You have been very good, but I no longer 
require your gentle ministrations." 

“But I require yours,” replied the vine; “you have become a 
second nature to me. Let others indulge in the delights of gymnastic 
worship; you and I will ‘suffer and be strong ’—respectively.”’ 

The devotee muttered something about the division of labour, and 
his bones are still pointed out to the pilgrim. 








THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Perstan BY Dop Gare, 
XXXVIITI. 
A certain magician owned a learned pig, who had lived a cleanly 
gentlemanly life, achieving great fame, and winning the hearts of all 
the people. But perceiving he was not happv, the magician, by a | 


process easily explained did space permit, transformed him into a man. 
Straightway the creature abandoned his cards, his timepiece, his 
musical instruments, and.all other devices of his profession, and betook 
him toa pool of mud, wherein he immured himself to the tip of his 
nose. 

“ Tom minutes: ago,”’ said the magician, reprovingly, ‘* you would 
have scorned: to do an aet, like.that.’’ 

‘‘True,’ replied the biped, with a contented grunt; “I was then a 
learced pig; L-am now a learned man.” 

SX XIX. 

“ Nature has been very kind tu her creatures,’’ siid a giraffe to an 
elephant. ‘* For example, your neck being so very short she has 
given you a proboscis wherewith to reach your food; and I having 
no proboscis, she has bestowed: upon me a long neck.” 

“1 think, my good friend; you have been amongst the theologians,”’ 
said the elephant. “I doubtif I am clever enough to argue with 

u. I[canonly say it does: notist:ike me that way.” 

“ But,.really,’’ persisted the giraffe, ‘‘ you must confess your trunk 
is a great convenience, in that it enables you to reach the high branches 
of: which you are so fond, even as my long neck enables: me.”’ 

“ Perhaps; mused the ungrateful pachyderm, “if we could not 


reach the higher branches we should develop a taste for the lower | 


ones 


thankful that we are unlike the lowly hippopotamus, who can reach 
neither the one nor the other.” 

“ Ah! yes,” the elephant assented, ‘there: does not seemto have 
been enough of Nature’s kindness to go round.” 

“¢ But: the hippopotamus has his roots and his rushes.”’ 

‘““[t.is not. easy to see how,-with his present appliances, he could 
obtain:anything else.” 

This:fable teaches nothing; for those who perceive the meaning of 
it either knew it before, or will not be taught. 

XL. 

A monkey finding a heap of cocoanuts, gnawed into one, then 
dropped it, gagging hideously. 

“‘Nowthis is what J call perfectly disgusting!”’ said he, “I can 
never leave-anything’ lying about bat seme'one comes along and puts 
a quantity ofinasty milk in it!" 

A cat ju:t them happening to pass that way began rolling the cocoa- 
nuts about with her paw. 

“Yeow !” she exclaimed; “itis enough to vex the soul ofa cast- 

-iron dog! Whenever [ set out any milk to cool, somebody comes and 
seals it up tight as a drum!”’ 

Then perceiving one another, and each thinking the other the 
offender, these enraged animals collided, and wrought a mutual ¢xtermi- 
nation. Whereby two worthy consumers were lost to society, and a 
quantity of excellent food had to be given to the poor. 


XLI, 

A fox seeing a swan afloat called out: 

‘‘ What ship isthat? I wish to take passage by your line.” 

** Got a ticket ?’’ inquired the fowl. 

“No; I'll make it all right with the company, though.” 

So the swan moored alongside, and he embarked—deck passage. 
When they were well off shore the fox intimated that dinner would be 

ble. 

“I would advise you not to try the ship’s provisions,” said the bird; 
‘we have only salt meat on board. Beware the scurvy!” 

‘You are quite right,” replied the passenger ; ‘‘ [’ll see if I can stay 
my stomach with the foremast.” 

So saying he bit off her neck, and she immediat-ly capsizing, he 
was drowned. 

MoraLt—highly so, but not instructive. 

XLIL. 

A pious heathen who was currying favour with his wooden deity by 
sitting for some years motionlss in a treeless plain, observed a young 
ivy putting forth her tender shoots at his feet. He thought he could 
endure the additional martyrdom of a little shade, and begged her to 
make herself quite at home. 

“ Exactly,’ said the plant; ‘it is my mission to adorn venerable 
ruins.” 

She.lapped her clinging tendrils.about his wasted shanks, and in six 
months: had mantled him in green. 

“It. is now time,” said the devotee, a. year later, “‘ for me to fulfil 
the remainder of my religious vow; I must put in a few seasons of 





“Ini any case,’’ was the rejoinder, “ we cam never be snfliciently | 
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‘THE POET-—IN A FINE FRENZY.” 


Ere the rude sun through modest: night's 
‘Thick curtains ’gan to peer, 

Brxz from his slumber’s calm delights 
Was torn by chanticleer. 


And straightway lifted up his voice 
And snorted what's below, 

With here and there a word less choice, 
And now and then a blow, 


“A bird of morn! if only thou 
Wert bird of mine, and here, 

And all thy race’s heads would bow 
With thine, O chanticleer! 


‘The invalid his broth should lack, 
The liver-wing my dear; 

The pie the gibblet’s savoury smack, 
His: plume the volunteer. 


‘* No more should Pou'try-show attract 
Or unpermitted Pit. 

No “ fowl an’ ’am,”’ by flies attack'd, 
Cause appetite to flit. 


**’The genial flip no more should glide 
Beneath the gra‘eful “ vest ; ”’ 

The omelette nevermore with pride 
Fill cooky’s zealous breast. 


‘‘ Th’ unsavoury shell no more explode 
In patriotic eye, 

Or roost to rob, on ruin’s road, 
The venturous youngster try. 


“I'd seize and. wring thy croaking throat,— 
Decree, in language clear, 
Henceforth nor ghosts nor poets note 
The song of chanticleer! 


“‘ ’'d—eh? by Jove, a lucky thought! ’’— 
He rose, he struck a lizht, 

He seized a pen—some paper sought— 
And wrote his passion's flight. 


A little toning here and there, 

A word or two of proem, 

Some disarrangement of his hair, 
And lo, a comic poem! 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Wrrur the last few weeks some half-dozen murders, ending with 
the atrocious one in Coram Street, have been added to the list of | 
Undiscovered Crimes. Henceforth the Detectives should be re-named 
Defectives. = Vice - Chancellor Matis apropos of so-called Loan 
Offices, and Advance or Deposit Banks, said he should like to order 
money-lending Shylocks a whippi We fancy very exorbitant 
interest might be fittingly met by capital pun'shment. = The Revenue 

show a large surplus, said to be due to increased consumption 
of liquor. Will the Teetotallers dare to style themselves patriots after 
that ? — Mr. Vernon Harcourt at Oxford makes slashing attacks on 
the Government. Historicus is repeating — not himself, but the 
A ian tactics, — Sranuey fails as a lecturer in America. In the 
ress, How I found out orn by Brother Jonathan. — King of the 
Readvishes buried. “ Fune baked meats.” = The Echo echoes the 
cry of the Publishers’ Cirewlar that, in consequence of scarcity of paper- 
making material, we should all be sparing of paper. Well, sup 
the Echo “ begins at home’’ like charity, by oy samc itself P — Ma. 
Baiizy Denton writes to the papers that the long rains have barely 
been sufficient to re-stock the springs. His sympatby is with the 
pumps. Ours isn’t. , 


His raison d’étre: 


Tue medical student is occasionally in trouble ;—small blame to | national festivities there is always an extra activity in the black crape 


him—just where he ought to be! 


‘A NICHT WIP’ 


Jock :—“ Wuat, Sanpy, DRINKING AGAIN? Ex, Mon, YER ALWAYS DRINKIN’ !” 
Sandy":—“ THE HERRIN’ WAS AWFU’ SAUT THIS MORNING, Jock!” 
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White Lies. 


Ir we are to believe a writer on fashion ina prominent New York 
journal, golden, auburn, nutbrown, and raven locks have had their 
day, and silver is the only currency :— 

The number of our prematurely grey young women in the streets dressed in the 

height of fashion, and stylish, attracts atiention. The hair is not powdered or 
frosted, but is really grey. One would hurdly eredit the fact, but a fact it is, that 
a chemical process is resorted to te bleach the hair white. 
White hair is becoming to the aged; but that is no reason for the 
young becoming white. Girls who are silly enough to age themselves 
with white hair should be punished with another eapital mark of age 
—baldness. We'd send them all to an asylum and have their heads 
shaved. 


Too Much! 


Ir is affirmed on statistical authority that there are no less than 
“one hundred and eight registered newspapers, English and vernacular, 
in Bengal proper.” Yet if that province were to revolt, people would 
be wanting to know what its grievance was! 


A Christmas-suggested Maxim. 


Nuver rush to extremes. We are informed, by a gentleman in the 
black line of business (we mean a mute, not a minstrel), that after 


market. It is evident that over-taking conduces to undertaking. 
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A GRAND PARLIAMENTARY PANTOMIME. 


WILL BE PRODUCED SHORTLY, 
|‘ HER MAJESTY’S GOVERNMENT, OR THE GOOD FAIRY BRITANNIA AND THE TWO DEMONS OF DISCORD.”’ 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 305. 


‘‘ INTELLIGENT and active,” 
All the papers laud them. 
I wou'd not be detractive, 
And yet I can’t applaud them. 
The crimes, that men appal mcst, 
If you but review, 
You’ll find one thing they almost 
Always fail to do! 


1, My Juxia fair 
Has golden hair, 
She mukes up in a wreath it. 
But woe is me, 
I chaneed to see 
The:seaffolding beneath it! 


2. With baton raised, he paused, the mighty man ; 
Then gave the signal, and the crash began. 


3. A stalwart wightis the auctioneer, 
A very stalwart chap ; 
Whole rows of houses you can hear 
Him knock down at a tap. 


4. On the French stage it is a common plot, 
But English playgoers admire it not. 


5. It’s-more than “ go,’ — 
But I don’t know 
An English word for if,’and so 
To France the term we have to owe. 


6. Maus. Junxs is forty and fair, 
And something else I would fain declare, 
But how she would like it I gravely doubt. 
If I used plain English like “ fat’’ or ‘‘stout.”’ 


Sonvtion or Acrostic No. 303:—Jeap Year: Lay, 
Eve, Angelica, Plover. 


Sonurions or Acrestic No. 303, received lst Jan.—Snuakes and 
Snuffers ; Raby’s Ghost ; Eureka; 1{; Pik; Smug. 
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IN AT ONE YEAR AND OUT AT THE OTHER. 


A Wipe. 

Tue wet weather we have experienced must have 
affected the moral welfare equally with the material | 
prosperity of the puplic—pedestrians have been con- 
verted into so many szonges. 


Ola 


HERE, THERE. AND EVERYWHERE. 


AmonG the many efforts which were made to ensure the success of 
Mr. ALFRED THompson’s revue at the Olympic, How J found Crusoe, 
there is one which seems to have been forgotten, though singularly 
enough that which is wanting i- of grave importance, and, as many 








consider, absolutely essential to the prosperity of any piece, no matter | 


bow cleverly written. The young ladies who play the principal parts 
have been extremely well selected, so far as faces and figures—of 
which latter they show plenty— are concerned, and their dresses are, if 
scanty, tastefully chosen ; but pretty faces and shapely legs, though 
admirable things in their way, will not compensate for the total 


absence of ability. And perhaps ability was never rendered more | 


conspicuous by its absence than it is among’the female parts in Mr. 
Txompson’s “ flight of imagination,” which is, of course, a burlesque 
of the finding of Livincsrong by Stantey. Mr. W. H. Sreruens plays 
excellently as Sir Digby Cataline, an English M.P., and so dves Mr. 
CaNNINGE as a typical Yankee with indirect claims, but the vapidity 
of the dialogue may be exemplified by the fact that the old expedient 
of a conversation between stage and dress circle is resorted to. An 
imitation of the Christy Minstrels provoked some laughter, there 
being—to put it in the mildest form—a quaintness about a young lady 
in a state of aemi-nudity quavering, 
Oh, wash me, mother dear, to night, 
Seap me well once nore ; 
For I never knew the pure delight 
Of feeling clean before. 

The principal ‘part in the piece, that of the special correspondent, 
receives the same initialsas those of a celebrated descriptive writer, 
Mr. Tuompson having, in connection with many others ignorant of 
presswosk,; confounded the liner on salary with his superior officer. 
This is, however, hardly surprising, when the book of the words is 
consulted, as the author’s sympathies are evidently more in unison 


with sound than with sense; and therefore Swagg is naturally his | 





Vendor of Almanacs :—‘* Wit, Mum, ALMaNacs Is ALMANACS THIS YEAR 
—ANP THEY LL BE DEARER NEXT!”’ 


Lady: —‘* You pon’r say so! ‘TuHen I’p BETTER TAKE HALI-A- 


DOZEN AT ONCE.” 


| iaea of a corrcspondent. The character is played by Mr. Herperr 
' CRELLIN, who, on the first night, somewhat astonished the audience 
by his clever singing, while his imitations of popular actors are the 
best we ever heard, and constitute the only things worth remembering 
in the whole performance. 

At the Strand, the evening’s entertainment is now commenced by a 
smartly written farce entitled A Dodge for a Dinner, in which the 
| situations are, if improbable, extremely amusing ; and in the hands of 

such artistsas Mr. Vernon, Mr. Turner, Mr. Cox, and Mus. Raymonp, 
the characters are portrayed with a vigour and excellence seldom seen in 
these days, when farces are considered below the attention of the 
ordinary stock actor. 


Bone of his Bone. 


An anxious mother consults us as to the indisposition of her son, 
| who is evidently suffering from the deepest depression, although the 
' faet that he is engaged to the girl of his heart might be expected to 

have had an exhilaratiag effect on his spirits. We can only referthe 
lady to Dr. Canpzentger’s Zoology where she will find the following 
passage :— 

Love-birds are found in both Continents; they are remarkable for having no 
Jurcula, 

Let an anxious mother be comforted— her son bas become.a love-bird, 
and consequently is without a merry-thought, 


What’s in a Name! 


Mx. D. D. Home has-been recruitirg his health at Great Mslvern, 
where he has been treated by Dk. Gutty. We refrain from comment. 


Chip—and Nasty. 
Time was when a workman might be “ known by his chipe,’’—in 
the Year of Strikes 1872 he was better known by his chips-out. 
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Ou, have you heard the latest thing 
The festive bard has got to sing ;— 
How they made the startled welkin ring 
At the Chinese Emperor’s wedding ; 
(Chorus) Han-ki, Pan-ki, Chang-ki Wun, 
t’s Chinese for the name of Fun ;) 
ey invited his cousins, the Moon and §un, 
To the Chinese Emperor's wedding. 


They had birds-nest soup, and pu stew, 
And kitten-pic, and oun a" 
And chalk and cheese, and soap and glue, 
At the Chinere Emperor’s wedding! 
(Chorus) Han-ki, Pan-ki, Chang-ki Wun, 
That's Chinese for the name of Fun ;) 
hey invited his cousins, the Moon and Sun, 
To the Chinese Emperor’s wedding. 
Oh, some on elephants went to church, 
And some on camel-hump took perch, 
And those who didn’t were left in the lurch, 
At the Chinese Emperor’s wedding. 
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(Chorus) Han-ki, Pan-ki, Chang-ki Wun, 
That's Chinese for the name of Fun ;) 
hey invited his cousins, the Moon and Sun, 
To the Chinese Emperor’s wedding. 


The bride was drest in apple green, 
With a mantle of ermine and bombazine, 
And her head was crowned with a soup-tureen, 
At the Chinese Emperor’s wedding! 
(Chorus) Han-ki, Pan-ki, Chang-ki Wun, 
(That’s Chinese for the name of Fun;) 
They invited his cousins, the Moon and Sun, 
To the Chinese Emperor's wedding. 


The Empsron’s dress was quite unique, 
*T was lined and quilted with double bézique, 
And his pigtail was graced with a bunch of leek, 
At the Chinese Emperor’s wedding ! 
(Chorus) Han-ki, Pan-ki, Chang-ki Wun, 
(That’s Chinese for the name of Fun ;) 
They invited his cousins, the Moon and Sun, 
To the Chinese Emperor's wedding. 
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PETER PUNTER’S NEW YEAR'S EVE. 


A RoMANCE oF THE TuRF. 


Peter Punter had for many years followed the profession of a 
backer of borses. PxtTer was not ina large way of business —rather 
the reverse ; in fact, the smallest amount of ill-luck generally lef; him 
without any business at all, but he always managed to get a fresh 
start, often to nobody’s surprise more than his own. For fourteen 
successive racing seasons, Peter had, with more or less success, 
battled against fate and the bookmakers; and the close of the four- 
teenth season left him in exactly the same circumstances as when he 
commenced his career, namely, with a capital amounting to—all 
pockets being vigorously searched—about two shillings and sixpence 
sterling, with which to get through the winter. It had often been 
matter of conjecture among Prrer’s most intimate friends as to how 
he spent the interval between the last mesting of one year and the 
first of the next, but the most curious had never been able to discover. 
All that could be learned was that after the finishing day of the turf 
year, neither the spacious halls of the Alliance, nor the well populated 
dormitory of the Norfolk Howard Hotel knew him. Just before 
Lincoln Spring, however, he would reappear atone or other of these 
famous establishments, and, armed with his inevitable half-dollar, 
would at once plunge into the giddy vortex of turf life. Peter was 
ever confident that he would ultimately run into possession of pieces; 
he used often to say he was sure he should die a rich man and 
member of ‘T'attersall’s, and hundreds of times he had laid out a 
regular plan of operations, by which, commencing at the Albert he 
had gone on to the Victoria, and had at last arrived at the summum 
bonum of his ambition. Prrer had never been beyond the outsides 
of any of these buildings, but out of his inner consciousness he had 
decorated them wondrously, and he anxiously waited for the happy 
day to arrive, which would enable him tosee whether his surmises as 
to their grandeur had been correct. 

The racing season had been-over for some time—in fact it was 
New Year’s Eve, as Peter wandered silent and sad through the streets, 
each one more suggestive than the other of preparations for the great 
day of eating. Tired at last of staring at the grocers’, poulterers’, and 
butchers’ shops he turned his steps homeward, and was soon deep in 
the labyrinthine passages of Tothill Fields, ‘Another New Year,” 
thought Pxrer, ‘‘and no better off; bread and cheese for dinner to- 
morrow, and no money to pay the rent. But never mind; I know I 
shall be rich some day.” And having by this time reached his 
habitation, Peter, with vivid recollections of a recent interview with 
his landlady, lost no time in mounting the stairs, and, as the best 
means of economising fire and light, plunged into bed. And when 
once asleep, Peter gave the rein to as luxurious an imagination as 
ever revelled in the land of dreams. * * * * 


Derby day has once more come round, and strutting about in the 
big ring of Epsom is our friend Punter, no longer clad in the faded and 
well-worn garb of yore, but.resplendent in broadcloth, and covered with 
glittering jewellery. Since the night when we left him to his slumbers 
Peter has been undeviatingly successful. The Fates have been 
propitious ; his half-crowns have become gold and his gold notes, but 
still our hero looks anxious and careworn. To-day is to crown the 
edifice of his fortunes or to bury Perer inits ruins. Like all true 
gamblers, he has his fancies, and all his winnings have been reinvested 
on a blue-riband candidate at avery long shot. His ready money 
and his credit (now considerable) have been piled on the steed of his 
choi¢e, at diminishing prices, for the horse has become a fast favourite, 
and Peter has had the best of the market, and means to stand every 
farthing out. No wonder, then, that Perer’s mouth is dry and 
his head giddy, as, the horses having gone to the post, he rushes to his 
place in the stand. With eager gaze he singles out the animal which 
carries his fortunes, and his heart beats with a heavy thump, and then 
almost stands still, as he sees the best part of the field go speeding away, 
and Hurlingham— Hurlingham, on whom his fortune, possibly his lite, 
depends, left behind. 

"Tis only a false start, however, and presently he has the satisfaction 
of seeing the field get away well together. Breathless, he watches 
them until they are lost to sight, and when they reappear he sees his 
fancied one well up in the second rank. On, on they tear, the dull 
roar of the thousands present becoming louder and louder as the cry is 
taken up nearer home, and grandly the steeds sweep round ‘Tattenham 
Corner. Hurlingham is seen twice to attempt a passage through the 
ruck, and twice he is seen to fail. A third essay is made by his skilful 
rider, and the ranks being considerably thinned, away comes Hurling- 
ham with but one to dispute the coveted honour. They near the 
judge’s' box—a terrific roar and they are past. Another minute 
and up go the numbers which tell the world Hurlingham has won 
the Derby by a nose only, and made Peter Punter a wealthy 
man. ¥ ” * * + * * 

The scene changes, Pzter, clad in still more gorgeous robes than 
before, is seated in the magnificient hall of a palatial establishment 
known as Tattersall’s. On every hand he is treated with the 
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gravest consideration, magnates of the firs: water are proud to shake 
him by the hand, the daily papers quote the prices he lays, in their 
betting articles, his riches are almost boundless, and he is just about 
to receive a deputation of members of the club, who are to:present him 
with a testimonial, in the shape of splendid tea service, and to read 
him a congratulatory address regarding the newsystem of bookmaking 
he has invented, by means of which all parties are bound to win. 
‘hey approach, they reach the spot where Persr stands, the address 
is read, and the service handed over. And now for the grand reply. 
As Perer Punter, Esa., Member of all the West End Clubs, clears his 
throat to make a suitable speech, he is sensible of a loud hammering 
on the table by two enthusiastic friends anxious to testify their delight 
in the procedure; Petzer turns to rebuke them, slips, stumbles, and 
awakes to find himself onthe floor, and to discover that the knocking 
proceeds from his irate and vixenish landlady, who in a shrill voice 
insists upon receiving payment of her back rent on “this blessed 
New Year’s morning.” 
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Another Reason for Drinking! 
The iaerease of the revenu> returns is due ehiefly to the increased consumption 
of excisable liquor.— Daily Paper. 
Lert us all of us take our whacks, 
Our toddies, our beers, and our sacks ; 
For the more we imbibe 
The more we subscribe 
Towards repealing the Income Tax! 


To be well shaken. 


The unfair incidence of the Income Tax has called up an agitation 
to advocate its repeal;—but of more service than any “agitation ’’ 
will be a firm and unmoved front disp!ayed by electors at the not 
far distant general election. 


Going for Tae Gloves. 

A neeuxct of “ science’’ is one of the charges brought against the 
Government. A teacher of the “ noble art’’ puts fist to paper (and 
such a fist!) to say he thinks this grievance dates from the extinction 
of the P, R. 


Capped. 
Mr. H. M. Sranuey holds it impossible to “forge a cap,’ strange 
notion in a man who owes his reputativa to the fact of his having 
forged ahead! 


Aushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and derected envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

ConsTANT ReapEeR.—Thanks for your kind interest. We recognise the 
writing as that of an old friend. 

Hip (Liverpool).—Isn’t there an “a” left out in the first syllable of the 
second word of the title—“ True Nobility ?” 

G. W. (Kaling).— We don’t interfere in “ The Battle of the Seets.” 

J. W. F.—There is no lack of “ nonsense,” but we can’t discover the 
“verse ” in your “ Nonsense Verses.” 

Romro.—'the foolsCap-you-let alone in future ! 

H. H.—The lines halt too much to get beyond what you call “ the com- 
mon run.” 

THe Barp.—At your earnest request we won’t “blame” you. But if 
we ever catch you overdriving that broken-kneed Pegasus again, we'll lay 
an information against you with the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals. 

W. (Barking).—We prefer your Barking to your bite. 

F. T.—We are not Votes and Queries; but, as it is no tronble we will 
answer your question to the best of our ability. “ Catawampus” is de- 
rived from “ cata” a cat, and “ wampus ” a mountain. 

J.S. (Pentonville).—The notion, which you say “chanced to acur” to 
you, has naturally gone to the dogs—fire-dogs. 

Not ONE WHO KNows you (Ryde).—Glad you don’t—we dislike people 
who write anonymous letters. 

H. (Bootle).—Thank you; we will. 

Declined with thanks:—J. S. B.. Glasgow; W. J. Y., Shields; R. L.; 
J. B., Dalston; J. W. L.; Tootsicums ; A Detrimental; G., Kingsland ; 
Von W.; Yank; R. B. D.; M., Smith-street; J., Keppel-street; J. 8., 
Blandford; M., Henley-on-Thames; B., Glasgow; E. B., Poplar; B. J., 
Kidderminster; J. G., Bayswater ; Tammy ; Buffles ; Lycurgus Lunaticus ; 
J. F., Bristol; Vilikins; War-whoop; D. F.; H., Liverpool; F. F., 
Camberwell Park; D. W., Leeds; R. R. and R.; Cuss ; Jorrocks; A., War- 
wick Square; T., Colville Gardens; Wallaby; J. M., Southport; G. M., 
Dalston ; Wandering Willie; J. C., Wellington; S. E., Liverpool; A. §. ; 
L. C., Oxford-street ; E. P.; National; Chump; H. T.; New Year; J. T., 
Isling ten. 
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A FIGURE OF SPEECH. 











Clara :—“ Paetry FIGURE THAT, Mr. Jonzs, 1s iT NoT?” 
Jones (who has his eye on Miss Longbody) :-—“ Ou, soLLY!—BUT SUCH A DOOSID ATTENUATED BACK, BY JovE!”’ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
JANUARY. 

A new novel begins in this month’s Cornhil/, and promises fairly 
enough. ‘Old Kensington” seems drawing to a close. Of the other 
contents “ An Ugly Dog”’ is perhaps the best. 

In the Gentleman's Magasine we have the finish of Joaquin MILuER’s 
rich and picturesque “Isles of the Amazons,’? The poet of the 
Sierras shows no signs of flagging, as some predicted, while on the 
other hand he is improving in artistic skill. The rest of the number is 
of average interest. A mistake made in noticing a pamphlet of Brap- 
LAUGH's, some months back, has been turned to account by him in the 
form of a defence and reply. Shade of Sylvanus Urban! fancy 
ieeeclp Goeeetainn or "3! pow gu will now learn that 

e's 80 ing in the o verb about not touching substances 
that are likely to stick. 

In the Argosy we have Johnny Ludlow again. He takes his heroes 
to Oxford, but is not very happy in his description of the University, 
with which he is clearly unacquainted. Mars. Woop beigns a new 
novel with the year. 

_ There is, besides other very readable matter, a capital story, ‘‘ Hand- 
some,” in this month’s Chambers's Jowrnal. The author of “A 
Weman’s Vengeance ’’ is to start a new serial story next month. 

The People’s Magazine contains much ble reading, with good 

ctures, 4 a tasteful frontispiece printed in colours by Marcus 
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LOUIS RENOUF. 








Theo City Diary of Messrs. Cotuincriper is as well-arranged and 
useful as ever. It is an indispensable adjunct to the desk and library 
table. : 

Dr. W. C. Bennett has done good service to the navy by the 
publication of Songs for Sailurs (Kina and Co., Cornhill). Our tars 
wanted something better suited to modern times than Disp1n’s ballads, 
and here they have a wide choice. “The Mate’s Return,’ a powerful 
and graphic poem, is to our mind the gem of the volume. L 

Messrs. How ert, of Frith Street, send us samples of that medizval 
gold-printing, in which they are unsurpassed. Their almanacs are 
as compact and as handy as they are beautiful, and no gentleman's 
waistcoat pocket can surely be considered complete without the little 
Russian leather case, which contains almanac and diary in miniature. 

Messrs. Frapette AND Marsnatu have added to their unrivalled 
gallery of celebrities two excellent portraits, one of Mr. H. J. Byron, 
and the other of that evergreen actor, Ma. Cuartes Matuews. 


A Rettc or THe Festive Season.—The School Board may be 
admirable for youth ;—in more mature age we seek—the sideboard. 


NOTICE.—Now Ready, the Twenty-third Half yearly Volume of FUN, being 
The SIXTEENTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth, 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. cach. 








WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, POWKES BUILDINGS, 


@T. TOWER STREET, 


Extra Quality dry. wef 
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ALADDIN’S LAMP. 


Ir I had the lamp of Aladdin, 
jts wonderful pow’rs I'd display ;— 

This world not a soul should be sad in, 
But all should be happy and gay, 

The poor should be housed and well-fed, 
And good homely garb should be clad 

in— 

And I’d knock Bruce’s Act on the head, 

If Ihad the lamp of Aladdin. 


If, I had the lamp of Aladdin, 
Lite bees, bliss and blessings should 
swarm ; 
I'd indulge each beneficent fad in, 
And every abuse I'd reform: 
Iiducation should spread through the mass, 
All progress I’d join, like a Rad, in :— 
And I'd put out the Companies’ gas 
Ii I had the lamp of Aladdin. 


If I had the lamp of Aladdin, 
All people would envy my luck— 
And it wouldn’t surprise me, egad, in 
A prison by them to be stuck. 

For the good I'd done them—as I've said— 
The dock I should quickly be had in, 
And they'd hang me, or chop off my head, 

If I had the lamp of Aladdin! 


Some fishermen illegally capturing sal- 
mon near Berwick were pursued by a 
boat's crew from the gun-boat Bullfrog. 
They resisted capture and were fired on. 
Their defence is that it was contrary to 
ail uatural history that they should be | 
towed by a bullfrog. | 





SEASONABLE VISITORS. 


HRISTMAS is 
CC full of jolli- 
ty—but still 
Its pleasures, 
like all hu- 
man joys, are 
hollow. 
They herald the 
inevitable 
pill, 
And draught 
to follow. 





_ A steaming bowl 
=> for the New 
| Year we fill, 
We join in 
chorus “Glo- 
rious Apol- 
lo.”’ 

Next morn -lo! 
the inevita- 
ble pill, 

And draughtto 
follow. 


Twelfth Night 
brings forth 
its cake with 
snowy frill, 

With other 
luxurie3 in 
which we 

wallow. 

What next ? why, the inevitable pill, 

And draught to follow. 


Why should enjoyment always make us ill ? 
Why should delight compel a man to swallow, 
Next morning, the inevitable pill, 
And draught to follow ? 





VOL. XVII. 





Youth on broken-kneed horse to friend :—** WELL, WHAT D'YE THINK OF MY NEW BARGAIN? 
Friend :—‘*‘ Au, I SEE You’VE BEEN SPECULATING FOR A FALL!” 
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A STOCK JOKE. 
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Because the demon Indigestion will 
Pursue us, merciless as Huao’s Frollo, 
And bring us the inevitable pill, 
And draught to follow. 





The Spirit and the Letter. 


Tue Glasgow Weekly Mail not long since reported on thirty 
specimens of whiskey, and stated that only two out of the lot were 
genuine :— 

One specimen, obtained from an itinerant ‘‘shebrener,’’ contained free and 
combined sulphuric acid, bluestone, shellac, turpentine, methylated spirit, and 
other articles, intenied o ‘‘ tickle the palate.”’ 

We should imayine, judging from the articles enumerated, there must 
be a misprint here. ‘ Pickle ’ the palate would be the right’ word. 


A Floorer. 


Tue Sportsman quotes a curious report of the fate of an American 
professor who was experimenting with a new gas that he proposed as 
a cure for consumption. 


A dreadful explosion occurred in his laboratory, anda man supposed to be the 
professor, was found on the fluor, the head, feet, and hands of which were missing, 
and the skin entirely gone from the body. 


If that gas was ever going to be acure for consumption it must have been 

entered in the homcopathic pharmacopooia; for in this case it con- 

eumed not only the skia of the unlucky experimenter’s body, but was 

meron enough te consume also the head, feet, and hands of the 
oor. 


A Rod for a Fool’s Back. 

We really cannot waste our sympathy on the hero of this touching 
story :— 

A young gentieman cf 25 recently married a lady of 42 in Minnesotta, and now 
sues for a divorce because she “ chastises’’ him, 
We are inelined to fancy that the jury will find that, however, much 
he deserves to be whopped for idiocy, it will be difficult to “ whip”’ 
him—ino the American sense—for folly. 


A Twinge for the True Blue School. 


A state of affairs may be constitutional without being wort 


retaining. Look for example =o Gout. 


\ 
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| 
| 





FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan. 15, 1873. 
HERE WE ARE AGAIN! 


| 
| From childhood's days t> manhcod’s piime, 
We all adore a pant mime ; 
We often vow, with mild deceit, 
We take the youngsters for the treat ; 
But daddy always laughs himself 
As loud as each young happy elf. 
For. at the Garden or the Lane, 
We greet the motley joker 
Who chuckles “ Here we are again!”’ 
And wields the red-hot poker. 


Bat whether Pantaloon as much 
Fnjoys the poker's fiery touch ; 
Or all, on whom the weap: n’s used 
By Clown, feel very much amused, 
We scarce can tell; but this we know, 
That when to Pantomimes we go,, 
With eager gave our eyes we strain 
To note the motley joker 
Who chuckles “ Here we are again !"’ 
And wields the red-hot poker. 


But lorg St. Stephen’s stage has lacked 
The red-hot poker ; that’s a fact. 
Now see it in our Jownny's hand, 
Inbelled “The Question about Land ’’— 
Once more its magic touch shall teach 
‘M.P.s to writhe, and dance, and screech ; 
And we shall look— but not in vain— 
For our old friend, the joker ; 
Shall hear his “‘ Here we are again! ”’ 
And note the red-hot poker. 


—- 0- -— 


exercised in its mind to think how the tombs of distinguished people 


are allowed to decay. It observes :— 

A hundred and fifty years is quite time enough for the tomb of an actor, who 
alone among artists is denied the privilege of leaving his works to keep bis fame 
alive, to fall into decay. Therefore, 't is all the more incumbent to keep from ruin 
the tomb of John Philip Kemble, builtin 1723, and now crumbling into dust and 
rust at Lausanne, in Switzerlend, where he died. 

To which we may add, “by the way, and dpropos”—as The Globe 
says lower down—*“ of this century and a half,” that we don’t see 
why we should take any pains to restore this tomb, when Joun Puitip 
Kemsiz, who was born in 1757—about four and twenty years after 
the time when Zhe Gide tells us his tomb was built—did not trouble 
himself to have it repaired. Even when he died at Lausanne in 1823 
—exactly a century after the erection of the tomb—he gave no in- 
structions about doing-up the aged pile. If he didn’t care for it, 
we don’t feel inclined to bother about it. At the same time we trust 
this will be a warning to those who have their tombs built four and 
twenty years before they.are born, and a century before their death. 
eerie meen 

Carnotics who, not being bigots, do not believe in the doctrine that 
the Pope can do no wrong, must have been rather scandalised at the 
recent ex-cathedra utterance of Prius IX. They have borne with 
equanimity the addition of certain innovations to the old belief, but 
they were entirely unprepared for a statement giving preference in 
the Divine esteem to aristocracies, which, if true, will give «xtra work 
to the sainted keeper of the celestial gate, who will require assistance 
in the examination of pedigrees. Seriously, it is much to be regretted 
that so hitherto exemplary a prince as the unfortunate Pio Nono 
should have given utterance to this remark ; but, by the eternal fitness 
of things, it has its moral, and teaches the utter ridiculousness of 
ae in any individual’s infallibility, be he priest, prelate, or 

pontiff. 





With all our Harte. 


Wz are very glad to learn from the American papers that the désit 
of Baztr Hants asa lecturer was thoroughly succes:ful in critical New 
York. The subject:was one, his close and keen knowledge of which 
has given to his writings their original and peculiar flavour—“ The 
Argonauts of ’49,’’ those rough and ready diggers, who congregated 
at the gold fields, and from whom, by that form of selection described 
as “the extinction of the feeblest,’’ g the race that founded 
Fauoco and peopled the Pacifico coast. We hope Bast Hanrrs will be 
induced to visit England, where we feel sure he will mect a warm 


welcome. 


A most Tayrve Boox :— Bradshaw's Guide ; it’s-traina from begin- 
ning to end. 











Our esteemed and accurate contemporary The Givdeis very naturally | 44,4 various 


[Janvany 18. 1873. 








Louis Napolean Ranaparte. 
Born April 20,1808; Died January 9, 1873. 


*“* After life’s fitful fever.”’ 


A FiTFUL fever:—Born with such a claim 

To the imperial purple, long he strove 

With barriers seeming insurmountable. 

Nor failure heeded he, nor ridicule ; 

The prison bars could not subdue his soul, 

Or chill his faith in his high destiny. 

It came at last, the triumph—not all free 
From staiu of blame and bloodshed ; but the stain 
Was cleansed away by a devotion pure 

To all the dearest interests of France. 

He leaves a monument of public good, 

More noble than the laurels of red war. 

Free Italy shall weep him, and the land 

That twice has sheltered him will not forget 
His friendship and imperial gratitude ! 
England, impartial judge of his reverse, 
Spectator of his fall, pronounces him 

Betrayed by friends, and not betraying France, 
And pays sad honours to his memory. 

His life was troubled, but his rest has come ; 
Be this his epitaph—“ To Empire born, 

He won the prize. He lost it—and he sleeps.” 





Relatives and Tenant-ecedents. 


A CONTEMPORARY mentions that a circular letter has been sent to 

Boards of Guardians, asking, with reference to the Act for 
the Protection of Infant Life, for a return 

| Of houses ‘* where babies were taken in to nurse, the occupiers of suchhouses rot 
being related to them.’’ 

| What does the Board of Works mean? MHouses often have ten-aunts 
but—except at Earlswood—tenants don’t speak of their houses as 
their relations. Our deduction from the wording of the circular 

| (which is very appropriately roundabout language) is that no one will 

| be permitted to keep a baby-farm, who is not brother of a Villa, uncle 
of a Cottage, stepson of a Mansion, or who cannot boast a Terrace of 
cousins, or a Row for a mother-in-law. 


A Sans-critical Note. 
We see announced some new works in Sanscrit. 


are :— 
“ Swapanchaksharimahamantrastotra,” ‘“ Trigunatmikakalikrstotra,”’ 
galalitavratodyapata:a,’’ and *“* Arantachaturdasivratakatha,” 
We cannot recommend the language to people who have false teeth ; 
for the most faultless sets, fixed by atmospheric pressure with Indian 
rubber gums, would not be sufficiently strong to masticate such very 
tough syllables. Our teeth are all right, but we are unluckily some- 
what short-sighted; so that when we have plunged to about the 
twentieth syllable we fee] as if we were shooting Niagara in a butter- 


boat. 


Their titles 


** Upan- 


A Finished Picture. 


Tue papers inform us that— 


At the Oxfordshire Quarter Sessions, yesterday, Daniel Painting was charged 
with destroying three pheasants, in a wood belonging to the Duke of Marlborough, 
at Biadon. He pleaded guilty, and the vice-chairman, in passing sentence, eaid 
the prisoner had been convicted mo. less th.n seventeen times, and mainly for 
infringement of the Game Laws. He was committed for twelve months to hard 


labour. 
All things considered that Paintine got off easel-y. For the present 
it’s vanished toc ! 


; ; _ . Bow, woh! 
We think this fashion is hideous! 
Ata recent marriage a novelty in the bridermaid’s gloves was introdueed. To 
the back of the gloves a small, compactly-made rosette was attached. 


Every bridesmaid doesn’t want a beau, ready-made to her hand. 


Early Rising. 
Tus Dundee Advertiser states that the Eart er StratuMmore has set 
a good example to the nobility generally, by permitting his tenants to 
shcot ground game on their farms. With regard to the nobility 
generally we should like to see the re-St-rather-more |: ke him. 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Sertes.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dow Guritez. 


ee XLIII. 

A rustic preparing to devouran.apple wes aidressed by a brace of 
crafty and covetous birds. 

“‘Nice apple that,” said one, critically examining it. ‘I don’t 
wish to disparage it—wouldn’t ssy a word against that vegetable for 
all the world. But I never can loos upon an apple of that variety 
without thinking of my poisoned nestling! Ah! so plump and rosy 
and— rotten ! ’”’ 

‘* Just so,” said the other; “and you remember my good father 
who perished in that orchard. Strange that so fair:a skin should 
cover so vi'e a hvart! ” 

Just then another fowl came flying up. 

‘‘ T came in all haste,” said he, “to:warn you about thatfruit. My 
lite lamented wife ate some off the same tree. Alas! how comely to 
the eye, and how essentially noxious! ”’ 

‘“‘T am very grateful,” the young man said; “‘ but I am unable to 
comprehend how the sight of this pretty piece of painted confectionery 
should incite you a'l to s’ander your dead relations.” 

Whereat there was confusion in the d-meanor of that feathered trio. 


XLIV: 

In crossing a frozen pool a monkey slipped and fell, s'riking upon 
the back of his. head with considerable force, so that the ice was very 
much shattered. A pca- 
cock, who was strutting 
about on shore thinking 
what a pretty peacock he 
was, laughed immoderate- 
ly at the mishep. N.B, 
Alllaughter is immoderate 
when a fellow is hurt— 
if the fellow is we. 

‘- Bah!” exclaimed the 
sufferer; “if you could 
see the beautiful prismatic 
tints I have knocked into 
this ice you would laugh 
out of the other side of 
your bill. The splendour 
of your tail. is quite 
eclipsed.” 

Thus craftily did he in- 
veigle the vain bird, who 
finally came and spread 
his tail alongside the 
fracture for comparison. 
‘he gorgeous feathers at 
once froze fast to the ice, 
and—in short that art- 
less fowl passed a very un- 
comfortsble winter. 

This fable, like many others, inculcates revenge; but as revenge 
presupposes an injury or insult, the lesson is superfluous. 

XLV. 

A salmon vainly attempted to leap upa cascade. After trying a 
few thousand times he grew so fatigued that he began to leap less 
and think more. Suddenly an obvious method of surmounting the 
difficulty presented itself to the salmonic intelligence. — 

“Strange,” he soliloquized, as well as he could in the water,— 
“very strange I did not think of it before! I'll go above the fall and 
leap downwards.” ; 

So he went out on the bank. walked round to the upper side of the 
fall, and found he could leap over quite easily. Ever afterwards 
when he.went up-stream in the spring to be caught he adopted this 
plan. He has been heard to remark that the price of salmon might 
be: brought down to a merely nominul figure if so many would not 
wear themselves out before getting up to where there is goud fishing. 


XLVI. 

A volcano having discharged a few million tons of stones upon a 
small village, asked the mayor if he thought that a tolerably good 
supply for building purposes. ; 

“I think,” replied that functionary, “if you give us another dash 
of granite, and just a pinch of old red sandstone, we could manage 
with what you have already done for us. We would, however, be 
grateful for the Joan of your crater to bake bricks.” 

“0, certainly ; parti-s served at their residences.” Then, after the 
man had gone, the mountain added, with mingled lava and contempt: 
“The most insatiable people I ever contracted to supply. They shall 
not have another pebble !”’ 

He banked his fires, and in six weeks was ascold as a neglected 








| pudding. Then mizht you have seen the heaving of the surface- 
bowlders as the people began stir:ing, forty fathoms beneath. 
When youhave got quite enough of anything, make it manifest by 
asking forsome more. You won't get it. 


XLVITI. 

‘“‘T entertain for you a sentiment of profound amity,” said the tiger 
to the leopard. ‘‘And why should-l not; for are we not members of 
the same great feline family ?”’ 

‘True,’ replied the leopard, who was:.engaged in the hopeless 
‘endeavour to change his spots; “since we have mutually plundered 
one another’s hunting grounds of everything edible, there remains 
no grievance to quarrel about. You area good fellow; let us em- 
brace! ’”’ 

They did soewith the utmost heartiness; which being observed by a 
contiguous monkey, that animal got up a tree, where he delivered 
himself of the wisiom following: 

‘‘ There is nothing so touching as these expressions of mutual 
regard : between animals who are vulgarly believed to hate one 
another. They render the brief intervals ef peace almost endurable 
to both parties. But the diffi-ulty is there: are so many excellent 
reasons why these relatives should live in peace that they won't have 
time to state them all before the next fizht.’ 


XLVITII. —_ a 
A woodpecker who had bored a multitude of holes in the body of a 
dead tree, was asked by a robin to explain their purpose. 
‘* As yet, in the infancy of science,’ replied the woodpecker, ‘“ I 
am quite unable to do so. 
Some, naturaiists «aflirm 
that I hide acorns in 
these pits ; others main- 
tain that 1 get worms out 
of them: I end: avoured, 
for some time, to recon- 
cile the two theories, but 
the worms ate my acorns 
and then would. not come 
oul. Since them.I have 
left science to. work out 
its own problems while I 
work out the holes. I 
hope the final decision 
may bsin some way ad- 
vantageous to me ; for at 
iny nest. 1 have a number 
of prepared holes which I 
can hammer into some 
suitable tree at a mo- 
ment’s notice. Perhaps I 
could in-ert a f:w into 
the scientific he:d.,’’ 
““No-o-0,” said the 
robin, reflectively, “I 
should think not. A 
prepared hole is an idea; 


7 


I don't think it could get in.’ 
Moxau.—It might be drivin ia with a steam-hammer. 


THINGS WE SHOULD LIKE TO KNOw. 


Wuy, when school-children have their dinners they eat, but when 
they are fed on buns they are ‘‘ regaled ”’ ? 


Why, when you buy a clock, it is called a clock, but when it is 
presented to you it is ‘a timepiece"’ ? 

Why, whien you haves party at your own house you keep it up till 
all’s blue, whereas if you go to a public ball, “' festivities are prolonged 
till an early hour ’”’ ? 





Highty, tighty! 
A CONTEMPORARY States that winter has sat in with vivour in 
America :— . 


On Christmas Eve the thermometer at Milwauke2 stood: at 30 below zero 
Fahrenheit. ; 


More fool it, for standing! If it had rnn about. it would not have 
erred so far in height. 





Fired with Ambition. 


Tagre has been a fire at. San Francisco which has quite disgusted 
the Californian press. The loss was oaly three hundred ani fifty 
thousand dollars, which, a3 the journals obs-rve, is a mighty poor show 
after Cnicago and Boston. Our A verican coitri»utor, wa» comes 
from the Pacific Voast, saya that Frisco holds a stron; band in straw- 
berries and melons, but “ can’t conflazrate worth a cent.” 


SSS ges 
ste e-ssseetee~sstsn-e 











































































AN! tei, 
a 


Manis F 
vin HR Wik I i, My Ve f 
EVE, Le es 


7 Wy Ti ny! ] 
ee! . 

ch tt 

Hi ui 


a > 
PrP 
4 
* 
rrr ; 


” \ Ale A my 
beh ae 


ae 


\- 


~~ 
a \ 


— ae Zi 
ps! W\ Zee 


EK UN [January 18, 1873. 


AWN'G 
NN 
we lity \\ Ge 
== Wh \ \ AW 
AW \\\Wy 





> a PN 
— ZT 
ad - i 
i \ — J 
> Cm 7 a 
, a 4 
s ' ' 
aks 4 
— 
Bay ‘ 
.* s 
; 
; 


~~ Ws ‘ 


A WAGGISH TALE. 


Tummas :—“ A’ WONDER WHAT MAKES T’OLD COW’S TAIL WAG 80 TO-DAY, SeusaNn ?” 
Seusan :—“ Same THAT MAKES THY TONGUE WAG 80, LAD; 118 FASHED WI’ A KOIND 0’ WEAKNESS.’ 


TWO SIDES. 


Ovr excellent little contempo the Echo has been reverberating 
after Telegraphic fashion, about domestic servants. The article is 
very beautiful, but not at all times thoroughly intelligible. For 
instance, it speaks of the servant of all work as “‘ the pariah of service :” 

She sits in a little registry office near Oxford-street, not far from the great one 
in Soho-square. She curtsies when we ask her what she is seeking, and she says 
“ Only something to keep her out of wuss.’”” She must have sat there since ten, and 
it 1s now nearly two. Again, at another registry effice there is no one but a young 
lady of very delicate appearance and net half so gaudily dressed as most of the 
servant-girls we bave seen, and who has sat there many weary hours, waiting for 
an appointment. Extremes meet, and the poor Dorset servant-of-all-work goes 
into the overstocked market with the refined and gentle young governess. 

Then after a little gentle moralising, our little friend continues :— 


We have known that for a longtime; and we are forcibly reminded of it when we 

see the poor young lady sitting on one side of the fire in her shabby bonnet, and the 
maid-of-all-work in her shabby bonnet on the other. 
We are glad to hear that the young lady sits on one side of the fire 
only. Sitting on both sides of the fire is a habit of the male American. 
But what is meant by the maid-of-all-work sitting “on the other,’”— 
what other? Surely not the other side of the fire, because she is in 
Oxford Street and the governess “ at another registry office.” Perhaps 
“other’’ applies to her Sunday bonnet, and the sentence may mean 
that while she wears her shabby bonnet she is sitting on the style-ish 
one. 





Tazne is not the slightest foundation for the report that all the 
locomotives that run from Dublin to Bray are donkey-engines. 














One Fool, &c. 


Tue foolish young man—we believe the giddy lad is fifty two—who 
took his pigs to such a poor market for a Pearl, has a humble 
imitator :— 

Another attempted suicide is reported from Paris. A young man, after looking 

for some time on Christmas Eve at the monkeys in the Jardin des Plantes, drew a 
revolver from his pocket and fired two barrels at himself. He was very seriously 
wounded. Disappointed love is said to have been the cause which led him to 
attempt his life. 
In this case we fancy the love was self-love, wounded by the discovery 
that a brother monkey was rather better-looking. It is not stated 
where he wounded himself, but if in the head, we think he is likely to 
recover. 


Ars est celare artem. 


Tue Art-critic of the Globe is evidently acquainted, if not with 
pictorial art (the other day he failed to distinguish the difference be- 
tween the drawing of Gzorce CrurksHANK and his nephew !), at any 
rate has learnt that which teaches us to use language to conceal our 
thoughts. He observes :— 

It is not always easy, out of the mass of contemporary work, to take those cle- 

ments that are to serve and distinguish the future. 
This is at once the truthful and the beautiful — but it is not the 
original, The thought concealed beneath this superstructure of ver- 
biage has been expressed in the maxim, “It is always easiest to 
prophesy after the event.” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 


A sxy of lead 

For ever overhead ; 

And ceaseless drops 

To rot the springing crops; 
Until ~e wish—a thing in England strange !|— 
The climate had a little more of change, 


306. 


1. Nor head, nor legs, nor arms have we, 
We hear but, ah, we cannot see. 


2. “* Here lies ’’—well, well! 
Omit the rest :— 
Lies oft to tell, 
It is confessed ! 


3. SHAKESPEARE spent-some trouble 
This fantastic foolish Don, 
Bat the trouble that he cost 
Scarcely counts as labour lost. 


4. It will not freeze, it would appear 
This year ; 
And so that cannot be, which ’twould involve 
This fact to solve. 


5. She poured out the drink from a jar— 
She served out ambrosia— 
Never so rosy a 
Maiden was called to.the bar! 


6. Prussia’s Wiii1am’s a terrible teaser, 
By his grasp of Lorraine 
And Alsace, it is plain 
He’s the lineal descendant of Casar! 


7. Richard Swiveller, fill your glass! 
Let the ruddy nectar pass. 


SoivutTion or Acrostic, No. 304:—Severe Storms, 
Spirits, Expert, Veto, Emptor, Ransom, Ellipsis. 

Corr«ct SoLutTions or Acrostic No. 304, received 8th January : 
—Ruby’s Ghost; Brother Sam. 


Hot Corn. 


| 
Tue American papers mention that in various parts 
of the United States corn is being used for fuel. This 
seems to be a burning shame. To sacrifice wheat to the 
grate, when the lowly need it, is scarcely republican. | 
To our minds such waste is a-maize-ing ! | 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JANUARY. 


St. Paul’s is capital this month. ‘The Generous Money-Lender,”’ 
by JamEs GREENWOOD, is an able exposure of the advertising swindlers 
who rob under pretence of lending. Mr. Hawes’ article on ‘ Dress,” 
too, is an admirable paper, and should be published separately as a tract 
for the unwise virgins. But why didn’t he take for his illustration, 
in part IV , the caddis rather than the terebella, which is not so suitable 
for his purpose ? 


Maemillan’s is solid and sound as usual. We believe a new novel 


by the author of the famous “ Pheton”’ is to appear shortly in this | 
| the price of drugs, a correspondent writes to the Glode stating, that 


magazine. 

Once a Week contains the first instalment of a story by the authors 
of “ Ready-money Mortiboy.” Of the portraits, the best this month is 
that of Marx Twaln. 

The Young Gentleman’s Magazine begins the new year with undi- 
minished vigour. 

Marian Norrucort’s story, “ Stricken,” is the most noticeable thing 
in Tinsley’s this month. 

The Dublin University Magazine contains, among other things, a 
thoughtful and appreciative paper on Tuomas Hoop. 

The Musical Monthly, a magazine of pianoforte and vocal music, 
makes its first apperance this month under the direction of Sir Juxivs 
Brenepict. It should be a success, for it is full of a promise of 
excellence no other similiar venture has shown. 

Good Things improves. Miss KatHartng Saunpers contributes a 
short tale in her happiest style. ‘‘ My Daughter ”’ is an exquisite little 

oem. 
. The Era Almanack is full to overflowing of useful and amusing 
matter. 

Messrs. Canter and Co. publish anew edition of their Vade Mecum, 
which, by the way, is perhaps the only catalogue that is correct in its 
botanical nomenclature. With this and their Practical Gardener, the 
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Pat :—“ WHAT THE DEUCE IS THE MATTHER?”’ 
Tim :—** Ocu, IT8 ONLY A GENTLEMAN THAT'S FALLEN DOWN IN A FIT.” 
Pat :—“ Ocu, 


HOPING IT WAS A FIGHT.”’ 
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BEDAD IS THAT ALL? SHURE IT’S MYSELF THAT WAS 


| amateur will be possessed of as much useful instruction and informa- 
tion as he would get from a whole horticultural library. We speak 

| from experience owing to them, and to the trustworthy character 
of the goods supplied by this firm—the daily “ button-hole,”’ which, in 
the midst of labours in smoky London, is so pleasant a souvenir of the 
beauty and freshness of Nature. 


A Globule. 


Our terrestrial evening contemporary has at last admitted that it 
does not know everything, a fuct which, though evident before, was 
none the less deserving of corroboration. Referring to an article on 


before a chemist can open a shop he must have passed an examination 
in chemistry. To this is attached the following luminous statement :— 
It was certainly quite unknown to us that before a chemist can open a shop he 
must have passed an examination. We have always understood that such an 
examination was purely optional.—Ep. or GLose. 
Were we at all ill-natured we might be inclined to paraphrase Hamlet's 
celebrated remark to Horatio. As it is we will merely suggest to 
‘‘ Ed.” that it is usual for a man to be a chemist before he can open a 
chemist’s shop,and that as chemists are not born ready made, like editors 
of evening papers, they are hardly known to be such until they have 
passed examination. 


What next? 


Mrs. Pratamor wants to know where the invention of machinery 
is to stop! She has just read that there has been an inquest at Leeds 
on one JoNATHAN NorueRrs, “a mule-spinner,” and says she has heard 
of sewing machines and washing machines and all sorts of strange 
things, but she never heard of machines to spin mules before. At the 
same time she doesen’t like mules, they're so obstinate, but she thinks 
it would be possible to weave horses by the same machine, and that 
would pay. 
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THE WEATHER AND THE PARKS. 
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* Wurrnan” is generally supposed to imply an alternative, but 
the weather we have had recently has been wet without any alterna- 
tive. Inquiries as to its state have ther fore been met with the reply, 
“protty wet, [ thank you.” It is usual to say “ pretty well,’ but in 
this case “ wet” has been the truth which resides at the bottom of 
Orne Paste are much the same. Most of them have been wet to the 
skin—except Hyde Park, which has been damp to the hide. Most of 
them have received additional attractions in the shape of unorna- 
mental waters. As, however, it is an ill wind that blows nobody any 
good, so it’s a bad wet-season that doesn't flush away some nuisance, 
and the showers apparently have prevented the unwashed—the Odger- 
ites and Bradlaughyers—from meeting to abuse the raining family, 

With regard to the Suburban Parks, we are glad to learn that the 
public-spirited Vestry of Camberwell has taken-in hand the conver- 
sion of Peckham Rye and its pond into a fashionable ‘park and a 

otureeque lake worthy of the district. The space which has hitherto 
en allowed to go the the d’s—ducks, donkeys, and dogs—is to be 
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beautified. The triangular plot which lies between Rye Lane and the 
late pond is to be converted into a garden after the fashion of Camber- 
well Green :—at least it ought to be, and the Camberwell Vestry 
always does what it ought—sometimes. 

The pond has been drained, and the united and undivided efforts of 
one youth are being devoted to its conversion into a lake, under the 
supervision of the Vestry. There is no unseemly haste about the 

rosecution of the work. It is being done with extreme deliberation. 
In fact if the builders of Thebes had carried on their labour with as 
little impetuosity, that city would not have been completed too soon to 
benefit by the architectural improvements introduced in the Nineteenth 
Century. 

The lake is to be surrounded by vases, statues, and busts— including 
& portrait-bust of Macautay’s New Zealander, whose arrival is cal- 
culated to take place shortly before the completion of this great 
national undertaking. A grove of oaks will form a fitting back- 
oho ; and it is confidently hoped that the Vestry will next autumn 

sindly consent to plant the necessary acorns. 


(Jancary 18, 1873, 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue management of the Court Theatre has made another effort to 
attract the unwilling public, by the revival of Lady Audley’s Secret, 
originally produced some years back during the sensation caused by 
Miss Brappon’s story. Dramatised novels are for many reasons rarely 
successful ; those who have read the books mostly dislike the alterations 
made to suit stage requirements, and those who have not find the 
The present specimen is no 


situations vague and incoherent. 
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transformation scenes, excellent singing, and very good acting ; combi- 
nation sufficient for the most exacting or hypercritical. 

At the Opera Comique the merry opera bouffe, L’@il Crevé, still 
attracts many lovers of Hgervz’s sparkling music. Since the opening 
night several alterations have been made in the cast, which, hewever, 
loses none ofits strength by the changes. .Mpiie. Crary and Miss 
Patty Lavgrne are extremely clever; and in Zhe Postboy, which anit 
precedes the opera, Mr. H. T. Craven, the author, receives efficient ae 










exception to the general rule, but it has special advantages in the 
excellent acting of Mr. HekMann Vezin and Miss Apa Dyas, who, as 
Robert and Lady Audley, do ali that can be done to interest theaudience, 
though the pathos of the former is at times sadly marred by the 
buffoonery of Mr. Rieuton, whose zeal in the cause of burlesque 
might with advantage be confined exclusively to that institution. 
Miss Emma Barnett is a quiet and careful Phoebe, acting as a foil to 
Luke's extravagances ; and Messrs. Cooper and Ke.zy are gentlemanly 
and unobtrusive in their respective parts of Sir Michael Audley and 
George Talboys. For dulness and vapidity it would be hard to name 
anything equalling Charles JJ,; for pretensiousness it would be 
impossible to excel it. 
~ The national drama at Covent Garden has been renovated so as to 
snit the national taste as exhibited at this season ; new dresses, scenery, 
and appointments, new songs, choruses, and dances having for this 
purpose been added. The change has been gradual, and is almost 
entire, so that the spectacle offers nearly equal attractions to these who 
have been once and those who have not been at all. 


Among the pantomimes, that of The Children in the Wood at Drury 
Lane stands of course. foremost. ‘The story, told already so many 
‘times and in such various ways, finds fresh incident at the hands of 
‘Mr. E. L. Buawcuarp, and the characters, as impersonated by the 
Voxxs family; Miss Harniet Coventry, Mr. Britrain Wrieut, and 
other popular favourites; receive full justice. The dresses and scenery 
are magnificent, and, judged by the attendance, the public seem to 
fully appreciate the efforts of Messrs. CHAtTerton and Co. 


The Adelphi pantomime is from the pen of its usual provider, Mr. 
C. Mituwakp, who tells the old story with new and pleasant varia- 
tions. The literary work is an improvement upon that of previous 
seasons, ard the mounting has received a care and attention somewhat 
foreign to modern Adelphi efforts. Under the same management we 
have arather remarkable combination of attraction at the Princess’s. 
This consists of The School for Scandal, with a good old fashioned cast, 
and a pantomime entitled, Little Goody Two Shoes, and Tom Tom the 
Piper’s Son. It is not true that Sir Peter Teazle, Charles and 
Joseph Surface, and Mrs. Candour are resolved into Pantaloon, 
Clown, Harlequin, and Columbine respectively. 

At the Gaiety Ali Baba is on certain occasions fitted with a harle- 
quinade for the benefit of the junior branches, the necezsary arrange- 
ments resting mainly with the Davpans and Warpgs, who are fairly 


support from Mr. Hinesron’s able staff of artists. 




























A STORY IN RHYME BY A DRINKER IN- REASON. 
































Dedicated to Sir W—d L n and other ““ Good Templars.” 


Sr. James’s Park was graced one day 
By Tuirsty, yet he shrank 

From other men, and took bis way 
Unto the-water’s bank. 


And sat him down and clutched his chin, 

And said “ My state, how gloomy! 

‘* How red my nose, how shrunk my ship, 
My clothes how very roomy! 


‘“‘ My hand it shakes, no pluck I’ve got, Wy 
I'm filled with doubts and fears, 

My eyes are sunken, dull and hot, ‘,! 
1 ‘shed’ so. many ‘tears’ ! 

‘‘ How different these little ducks, 
How cheerful they and buxom ! 


‘They never seem down on their lucks, 
In spite of fate that plucks ’em. 


‘A ‘Templar Good’ I think [ll be, 
A hint from them to borrow. 
| 








Water, may be, will wash me free, 
As them, from grimy sorrow.” 


He left the park resolved, but oh, 
For human vows !—he thought 
He felt “a kind of chill,” and so 
A “something warm”’ he sought. 


And still the tippler’s path treads he, 
That path of mud and flint, 

But then he dosen't bully me 
Or “‘snigger’’ fiom a print! 


Auswers to Correspondents, | 





successful in their efforts to please. 


exhibition. 


The pantomimes at the Victoria and Alfred Theatres are both from 
one hand, that of a young man who is fast making his mark at this 


kind of work, Mr. Frank W. Green. Gulliver and the Fair Persian 
is the title of the transpontine piece, which introduces us to Brobding- 
neg, Lilliput, and various places unknown to the witty Dean. The 
scenery is gocd and the harlequinace, a great essential at the Victoria, 
startling. At the Alfred, Aladdin, or Harlequin Shoeblack, gives the 
author an opportunity of departing altogether from his text, and Miss 
Carry Nexson a chance of displaying a pretty voice and neat figure. 
Here the Great Little Rowella delights his numerous friends with 
sleight-of-hand tricks with edibles, and innumerable defiances of the 
powers that be, and here are to be seena grand ballet, and, possibly 
owing to the northerly situation of the Alfred, an Aurora Borealis, 

At SanceEr’s {Grand Amphitheatre, which we were used to call 
Astley’s, and which still rears its head in the immediate vicinity of all 
the Parks, the chief attraction is a pantomime entitled Zhe Birth of 
Beauty, or Harlequin William the Uonqwror, written by Mr. W. 
AxuuzsT, who has followed the fashion of making historic accuracy 
subservient to stage necessity. ‘The inside of the amphitheatre has 
been completely rebuilt, and it is now one of the most elegant theatres 
in the metropolis. The pantomime and its performance are worthy of 
the edifice. 

The Black Crook, which, with its present title, and under thatof the 
Biche aw Bois, has had such unrivalled success in New York and Paris, has 
been remodelled and partly rewritten. by the Broruexs Paviton for 
the:Alhambra, and with new music by Mr. F. Cxay, is one of the 
chief attractions of London just now. ‘Ihis piece offers peculiar facili- 
ties for spectacular effect and opportunities for grand choruses, neither 
of which are Jost sight of. ‘{here are splendid ballets and grand 


There is a very well executed 
ballet, but we can only wonder at the introduction of two music-hall 
jiggers, whose out:é costumes and wretched voices induce a depression 
no rapid flipflap with the feet can remedy. ‘A specimen of the can-can 
is clever and entertaining, but hardly fitted for an avowedly juvenile 





































[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they areaccom- | 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Sana MENs IN CorporE SAno (Limehouse).—We really cannot see the 
point of your satire. But we should advise you to attend his next sale, 
and if you can buy a spelling book and English grammar cheap, the cost 
will not be useless “ expence.” 

P. (Bristol) wants us to “informe him weather,” etc. Howcan wein | 
this uncertain climate ? 

SMALL Boy.—VParva parvis placent. | 

A Ciry Crerk.—The “working man” obtained his extra-pay for over- | 
time by combination and striking. We really don’t see any other way by | 
which you can get it—meantime, don’t abuse the working man for that 
which he won by having the pluck to fight. | 

Mosss (384, High-street, Cheltenham).—Have the goodness not to send 
feeble jokes on post-cards ; it undermines the constitutions of the letter- | 
carriers. 

S. (Hoxton) says he will “ pledge his word for the originality of the 
enclosed MS.” We are not bis uncle, but if we were, the said originality 
is about all we could give him on the article proffered. 

Vasco p1 G.—(Doesn’t that Gstand for Gammon ?)—We cannot advise 
you as to the choice of a “ Handbook of Etiquette.” Apply tothe Chief | 
Commissioner, Board of Works, 

Cuaruie.—Your “ Rhyme” is such a frost, that we wish you’d sent it 
to the Clerk of the Weather, who scems short of the article. 

NERvovus.—We do not notice anonymous communications. iad 

Declined with thanks:—B., Guildford-street; Nemo; P., Leeds; M. ; 
Kintail; T. W. H., Bayswater; C. G. N., Cheltenham; Nelly; T. W.’ 
Glasgow ; A. C., Uxbridge; Terra del Fuego; 8.; F., Liverpool; Writer’ &| 
St. John’s Wood; H. J. S., Henry-street; P. J. J.. Mincing-lane; G. H.? | 
H. E. W., Nerth Wales; Finis, Stanley-street; Wallaby; C. J. 8’ 
Threadnecdle-strect; George, Newcastle; F. B.; R. S., Chelsea; T. D’ 
Leeds; Quality ; Constant Reader; B. H., Essex ; Quince ; Chinee; T. 8’ 
Islington; C. A.; L., Whitehaven; —, Strand; Club; Poeta Nascitar 3H) 
W. P., South Kensington; A, H., Dalston; G. R.; B. J. L.; Cleft-stick ;; te 
Stoker; F. O.; Darwinite. 
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(No Answer) “ You pm NOT CRY TO-DAY WHEN YOU WENT WITH Mary,” 
Bdith :—“ No, Ma.” 
Mamma :—“ TuHzn WHY DID YOU DO s0 LasT SUNDAY? WAS IT THB SINGING MADE YOU CRY ?”’ 
Bdith :—“ No, Ma.”’ 
Mamma :—“* THEN wHAT was IT?” 
Edith :—“Granppa put A LozENGE IN HIS MOUTH AND DIDN’T GIVE MB ONB.”’ 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. Indirect Claims. 
Youna MergsuaM says he hopes if we are to have any more 


Last week people were picking, out of doors, ripe strawberries. | _. : E 4 
This is berry-straw-di ! — Boards of Guardians have been in- | differences with America they will be only tobacco-jars ; as he reads that 
formed that an extra shilling a week will in future be charged for | the crop of tobacco im Missouri is estimated this year at thirty thousand 
boys in the training ship Goliath. Is this owing to the recent Gath- | hogsheads. Lucky Missourians! you are evidently on the way to make 
strike? — It is rumoured that any constable seen speaking to | your fortunes—“ by your leaves,’’ as the railway porters say when they 
ex-Ssrczant Goopcuitp will be dismissed. Will somebody “speak | run a truck of heavy luggage over your toes. That’s a digression— 
to” Coronzt Hunperson! — Bazt Hants has made a great hit as a | but you can put it in your pipe and smoke it. 
lecturer. We are Bret Hartily glad to hear it! — Several lunatics 
having enna, St we eee some of the guardians Non tali auxilio. 

Be the. ya Bn / e. tend de Eis as tee oom ya th, In what part of the United Kingdom is it to be presumed that 
pau io e Weekly Dispatch, of the Sth, was “in possession (at garotters would prefer to reside? Inthe Isle of Man, because there 
murky midnight on the 3rd instant) of information” that the Coram the cats have no tails! 

Street murderer would be “in the hands of justice in twelve hours.” 

The Dispateh was not Happy. = Gores Francis Train arrested for NOTICE.—On Wepnespay Next, 

epecenity and blasphemy. And Banxums Muscum is burnt down. | THE GRAND BRIGHTON DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN, 








If the Alabama are to be punished by such calamities, the ca 7 ' 
United States had better ory off. = Daily Telegraph expedition to Aquarium Guide and Pavilion Court Circular. 
Assyria. In the press—“ How we imitated Mr. Gorpon Bennzrr.’’ PLENTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.—Onz Penny. 
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A SAD LOSS-ENGE! 
Mamma :-—“ Eprra! wax DI YoU CRY WHEN THE SINGING BEGAN IN CHURCH LAsT SUNDAY,—WHEN YOU WENT WITH GRANDPA ?”’ 
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THE BRIGHTON AQUARIUM. 





bn 


Tue Lrronuster ANY MANY FRIENDS. 





Nor only Brighton, but all England, may be proud of the enterprise 
which planned, and the science which crowned with success, the noble 
Aquarium, that now forms one of the chief attractions of London- 
Super-Mare ; the history of the undertaking is, however, still to be 
written, and a bright record it will be. It was a good day for science 
when the spirited company decided on building the Aquarium, and it 
was @ fortunate day for the company when the services of the lamented 
Joun Keasr Loxp, and out of affection for him, of Henry Lez, were 
geoured. It will be remembered that when the illness of the former 
Bentioman, ata period of critical importance, threatened the young 

aking with disaster, the latter volunteered to carry out the 
rangements for his friend, and with a characteristic vigour, that 
inspired all around him, completed the task. Well may the directors 
thank him, and present him with a handsome chronometer as some 
slight return for all he has done. Itis pleasant to see Capital doing 
reverence to Intelligence, for it is not always that the world remembers 
that while any man’s money will do to start an enterprise, it is not 
anybody’s brains that will do to carry it to success. It must not be 
forgotten, too, that the experience acquired by long and close observa- 


tion of nature’s workings enabled Mr. Lez to meet, and overcome as 
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Byron aT Bricuron.—“ Tue Love or 1HE TurtTuez.”’ 


they rose, the numerous difficulties of an undertaking as gigantic as it 
was novel; and it is not too much to say that he has made the work 
of all future aquarium-founders simple as A B OC. just as he has 
exploded the theories of those pretenders to knowledge, who, having 
kept a few shrimps in a wash-hand, basin, think they could take sub- 
marine command of the unalloyed Atlantic Ocean. 

And now look at the results !—what a picturesque place it is, a 
delight for the eye of the idler as well as a school for the brain of the 
thinker. It isa beautiful building, where, “in cool grot and mossy 
cell,” you can sip your coffee—for there is a restaurant in Submarinis, 
where Mr. Mg.uison’s barmaids—harbour-bar-maids ?— dispense 
refreshments more potent, and decidedly more agreeable, than salt water. 
And if you are a student of Natural history, you can sit and watch 
how the finny tribes behave when they are at home, and how the 
turtle comports himself in his domestic circle ;—not forgetting to glance 
at the carven capitals of the pillars—by the way, the work of a local 
sculptor, who must be better known erelong. 

By the death of Joun Keast Lorp, the Aquarium Company lost a 
faithful and conscientious officer, Science a sound and able naturalist, 
and Society an amiable, modest, kindly man. 
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HIGH COMFLIMENT TO THE COUNTY HOSPITAL. 


Friend, to individual wheeling hog-tub :—‘‘ AN’ HOW BE THY WIFE GETTIN’ ON IN THE HospiTaL, Jack?” 


Individual with hog-tub :—“‘ On, FIRST RATE. 
MY PIGs!” 





THE ROYAL ESCAPEMENT. 


From a Green-horn Book in the possession of a Member of the Corporation 
of Brighton. 


Natvupatiy worsted at the battle of Worcester, Cuaruzs fled for, or 
rather with, his life, in the disguise of a rustic. In the course of his 
rustication he experienced many ups and downs, and the Downs at last 
brought him to the village of Ovendean. Here he lay concealed— 
propably in the oven—until arrangements were made with one 
‘I’'a1TERBAIL, the captain of a coal trig, to whom it was proposed to 
ship a cargo of cavaliers for France. Coals or cavaliers were all one 
to Tatrersatt, so that both were duly screened, and the next night 
the king, still in his make-up asa rustic of the period, entered the 
town and was taken to the George Inn, West Street, the landlord 
of which bore the singular name of Smirx. Directly SmirH, among 
his pets, set eyes on the Royal “mug,” he saw “ Cuartrs” written 
there as plainly as if “A present from Worcester ”’ had been inscribed 
there also. Scorning to make this discovery a handle for treachery, 
he simply pointed to his pints and quarts as a hint to the king to mind 
his p’s and q's, and left him to Tarrersait, who also soon detected the 
broad arrow on his cargo. Thereupon, we are told that he “in the 
same breath intimated his knowledge of the royal person, and his 
determination to risk everything for its safety,’’—so that it must have 
been about the longest breath ever drawn. The cargo having been 
fot on board, and the king safely stored away down among the coals, 
ATTERSAIL waited only to explain the nature of the expedition to his 


THEY BE RARE AND KIND TO HER THERE—THBEY FEEDS HER JUST AS WELL As I DoEs 








wife—so that it might be kept a profound secret—and on the wind 
rising— probably from a dash of East—it put to sea, and the king once 
on the waves, waved adieu to England with a sickening sensation at 
his heart, due however, less to emotion than to the fact that the sea on 
getting hold of a sovereign, immediately begen to play at pitch-and- 
tcs3 with it. Baker, who of course had access to the early rolle, tells 
us, that as the king sat in a melancholy mood upon the coals—reduced 
at once to his wits-ends and his wal!sends —a sailor stared impertinently 
at him, for which the captain rebuked him. ‘A cat may look at a 
king,’ said the man, unconsciously saying a good thing, though the 
joke is worthier of Mitier than of Baxer. Ultimately, king and 
coals were landed at Fescamp, in Normandy, and the captain got his 
reward, but it was less than was expected ; and though at the restora- 
tion the family enjoyed court favour, there was so little of it that the 
captain considered himself “sold,’”’ and, indeed, adopted the name of 
TATTERSELL, which is inscribed on his tomb. 


—ooooooaqqqqqq—a_z————— 
A Complete Change. 
By cur Philosophie Member of the Pier-ege. 


Tue romping Tom-boy girl develops into the most sedate and 
decorous specimen of womanhood. Age thorovghly destroys Ler 
hoyden-tity. 


Tue Brighton Herald announces, “ the Brighton harriers on Saturday 
at Thunder’s Barrow.” Evidently the dogs’-meect barrow. 
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Ws have long been familiar with the connection of Brighton (and 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan, 22, 1873. 
AN AQUARIUM LYRIC. 


Wuar are the wild waves saying, 
If one may presume to inquire, 
As o’er the Aquarium spraying, 
The water goes higher and higber ? 
Do they come up politely to hope us 
Enjoyment while down in the gloom, 
Or to mourn for the buried Octopus 
At rest in its dog-fishy tomb ? 


What are the wild waves saying 

To those who are snug in the tanks, 
Do they ask if the venture is paying, 

Or proffer suggestions or thanks ? 
Do they hint that it is or it isn’t 

Like looking right into the sea, 

Or give the directorate this hint— 

To get it well under the) Lzx,? 

——aG—mas 

_ Ir seems that when a great perso is going to lie in state certain 

evening papers feel it necessary to “echo” the fact by an indulgence 

in a similar—recumbency in state-ment. On Monday, the 13th 

instant ‘‘ our Special correspondent ”’ asserted “‘ by electric telegraph ”’ 

from Chiselhurst at 11 a. m. that:— 

Prince Napoleon is to-day at Chislehurst, but he does not reside at Camden House. 

He returns to London every evening. Persons are waiting to be admitted to the 
Picture Gallery, where the Emperor N«poleon lies in state. At the last minute I 
hear of the arrival of Cardinal Bonaparte from Rome. 
Now it happers—firstly, that Pxince Naporron did not arrive till 
Monday afternoon—secondly, that the Empzror was not lying in 
state in the Picture Gallery—and lastly, that Carpinat BonaParrTs 
not only did not arrive, but was not expected to arrive. 

To correct the blunders made by the same paper in describing the 
funeral lies—no offence meant—almost beyond our powers. The 
chapel was credited with a gallery and altar-rails, which do not exist ; 
the cross-bearer was elevated to the priesthood, and endowed with 
vocal powers which, if he possessed them, he did not use; the bishop 
was allotted twelve assistant priests and deacons in licu of three; an 
Austrian general was evolved who was nct present—not to mention 
“the working men in the front rows”’ substituted for three ouvriers at 
the back; and finally to make up for the Austrian general, the four 
Italian officers were wiped out to leave “ only one uniform, that of a 
Hussar.” 

Much as we applaud the desire of evening papers to lose no time in 
placing facts before the public, we cannot altogether withhold our 
approval from those who, even at the sacrifice of some slight delay, 
wait to report the facts until they have actually happened. Otherwise 
correspondence, however special, gets into a habit of not specially 
corresponding with the truth. 


BITS OF BRIGHTON. 
By Hans Bricur Man, 


Ar the request of the Editor of this journal, I will relate what I 
know of Brighton; but as I know nothing I am rather surprised that 
I should have been asked. You may judge by these notes, 

Brighton is called London-by-the-sea because it is by the sea, and is 
| i by London. There is no other connection between the names or 

aces, 

Brighton's principal productions are lodging-house keepers, hotel 
keepers, whelks, winkles, mackerel, maid-servants, chain piers, peers 
of the realm, and Tipper. Tipper may be considered most worthy of 
notice. I subscribe to that opinion myself. 

In Brighton the best place in which to see fish is the Brighton 
Aquarium. In London, Billingegate is the best place. Therefore 
ae oe be nee London Aquarium. 

rig Downs are 80 because you have to go up hill to get 
tothem. Brighton cliffs are made of chalk, but Brighton Sook odeaias 
of dough and currants, 

Brighton was invented by Gzoror tue Fourru. He went forth from 
London, and Brighton was the result. This was also the reason for 
oC oe _— is 80 — seen it is not one. 

e Bri n Review an annual, i i 
This is all I know of Brightons ee © Sy Pet 











’ The corporation of Brighton is 
for its htas well; the Mayor, Mr, J ome Corpy 
ing about to receive the honorable accolade, 


back) with “a or at the sea-side,’’ 
now distinguish 
Burrows, 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Perstan By Dop Grits. 


XLIX. 
“ Too bad, too bad,” said a young Abyssinian to a yawning hippo- 
er What is too bad?” inquired the quadruped. ‘‘ What is the 
ith you?”’ me 
“ O, I savie complain,” was the reply; “I was only thinking of 
the niggard economy of Nature in building a great big beast like you 
iving him any mouth.” 
= Hee bine it was Ysill worse,” mused the beast, to construct a 
great wit like you and give him no seasonable occasion for its display.” 
A moment later there were the crackling of bitten bones, a great 
gush of animal fluids, the vanishing of two black feet—in short the 
fatal poisoning of an indiscreet hippopotamus. ' 
The rubbing of a bit of lemon about the breaker’s brim is the finish- 
ing touch to a whiskey punch. Much misery may be thus averted. 


L. 

‘‘ Are you going to this great hop?” inquired a spruce cricket of 

labouring beetle. 
ne No,” replied he, sadly, “I’ve got to attend this great ball.” 

‘“ Blest if I know the difference,’ drawled a more offensive insect, 
with his head in an empty silk hat; ‘‘and I’ve been in society all my 
life. But why was I not invited to either hop or ball ? ”’ 

He is now invited to the latter. 


I, 

“The son of a jackass,” shrieked a haughty mare to a mule who had 
offended her by expressing an opinion, “should cultivate the simple 
grace of intellectual humility.” : 

‘Tt is true,’ was the meek reply, “I cannot beast an illustrious 
ancestry ; but at least I shall never be called upon to blush for my 
posterity. Yonder mule colt is as proper a son ——” 

“Yonder mule colt ?” interrupted the mare, with a lock of ineffable 
contempt for her auditor; “that is my colt!” 

‘‘ The consort of a jackass and the mother of mules,’’ retorted he, 
quietly, “should cultivate the simple thiagamy of intellectual what- 
itsname,”’ 

The mare muttered something about having some shopping to 
do, threw on her harness, and went out to call a cab. 


LIT. 

“Hi! Hi! ” squeaked a pig, running after a hen who had just left 
her nest; ‘‘I say, mum, you dropped this ’ere. It looks wal’able ; 
which I fetched it along!’’ And splitting his long face he laid a 
warm egg at her feet. é 

‘¢ You meddlesome bacon!” cackled the ungrateful bird; ‘‘if you 
don’t take that orb directly back I'll sit on you till I hatch you out 
of your saddle-cover !’’ 

Morat :—Virtue is it’s only reward. 


LITT, 


‘*The millennium is come,’ said aliontoalamb; “ suppose you 
come out of that fold, and let us lie down together, as it has been 
foretold we should.’’ 

‘*Been to dinner to-day ?’’ inquired the lamb. 

‘‘Not a bite of anything since breakfast,’ was the reply, “ except a 
few lean swine, a saddle or two, and some old harness.”’ 

“TI distrust a millennium,” continued the lamb, thoughtfully, 
“which consists solely in our lying down together. My notion of 
that happy time is that itis a period in which pork and leather are 
not articles of dict, but in which every respectable lion shall have as 
much mutton as he can consume. However, you may go over to 
yonder sunny hill and lie down until I come.”’ 

It is singular how a feeling of security tends to develop cunning. 
If that lamb had been out upon the open plain he would have readily 
fallen into the snare—and it was studded very thickly with teeth. 
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Entrée. 
The Aquarium. 
Roti. 
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1. “ Bailway be blowed,” ssys he to Lord Fitzfoozlem, “Jet’s tool down.” (The custcm is his cwn idea. ) He says he is our representative, and must act up to the character. 
directors. 4. This is Sir Cordy Burrows—thrice Mayor of Brighten—who, inthe nameof the Corporation, presented him with the freedom of the City. 5. On the Pier. 
— but he always makes a point of taking his own animal. 
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T BRIGHTON. 


ortrait of Griffiths. ‘* Who’s Griffiths?’ Why, the Brighton shining light of the British Association. 3. Queer fish seen by Ty mkyns in the Aquarium after dining with the 
. Tymkyns in all his glory, ‘Sixteen Countesses, my boy,”’ says he, We don’t believe it. 6, Here he ison the Parade. Awfully ford of equestrian exercise, is Tymkyns 
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1, “* Railway be blowed,” ssys he to Lord Fitzfoozlem, “let’s tool down.” (The custcm is his own idea.) He says he is our 8 with the 
directors. 4. This is Sir Cordy Burrows—thrice Mayor of Brighten—who, in‘the nameof the Corporation, presentec 
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ON BRIGHTON PIER. 
For Music. 


I rHovGHT no woman looked so fair, 
No eyes had ever beamed so brightly ; 
I marvelled how she trained her hair, 
And how she tripped along so lightly. 
The sky was bright, 
The air was clear, 
My heart was light, 
On Brighton Pier. 


She smiled on me a sweet sweet smile, 
Which filled my soul with dear enthralment ; 
I thought, this maiden’s free from guile, 
This is of love a first instalment. 
And I felt glad 
That she was near ; 
Ah, I’ve been mad 
On Brighton Pier! 


I met her once again that day, 
And afterwards I saw her often, 
And constantly thought what to say, 
That would her darling bosom soften. 
But she’d look dewn, 
And I felt fear 
To make her frown, 
On Brighton Pier! 


Ah, like the darling dear gazelle 
That should its nurse's breast have gladdened, 
My plans, which I had laid so well, 
Failed signally, and I am maddened. 
It’s far from nice 
Your love to fear 
To sacrifice, 
On Brighton Pier ! 


At last I could no longer wait, 
But meeting her, and madly yearning, 
Rushed up and told, at rapid rate, 
The love that was withing me burning. 
Love's fiery flow 
Ran fierce and clear, 
But, O my woe, 
On Brighton Pier! 


O never, till my dying day, 
Shall I the recollection smother, 
How viciously she turned away, 
How I was pummelled by her brother. 
And sol write, 
With fancy drear, 
And mourn my slight 
On Brighton Pier! 


St. Monday. 
We hope The Globe is not making a covert Conservative attack on 
the working men in its statement, made on 1st January, that— 


The Christmas Conversazione at the Working Men’s College, Great Ormond- 
strect, will take place in the new rooms to-morrow evening. 


The insinuation seems to be that the working man has a week-ness 
for keeping Christmas for seven cays. 








Industrie. 


A new York firm is stated to have last year imported no less than 
fifteen millions of goose-quill toothpicks. "Why are we not told where 
they got them? We would fain go to a land where there are so many 
geese ; it must bea a fine place for the “ industrious.’ ‘To such a field 
—in the words of the Latin bard (or the Latin grammar, we forget 
which)—Due nos ! 


In the Swim. 

A FASHIONABLE head-dress of the period is described as consisting of 

A wreath of blue periwinkles, with a tuft of tea rose* (roes?) and a salmon- 
coloured aigrette. 
To our unskilled eyes a /i(s)chu appears somehow wanting to complete a 
head gear so charmingly suggestive of the present watery season. 
TE. Peer TT cessinnssieeemuineiaaionestheih 

* We must apologise to our Brighton readers. The combination of tea with 
shrimps, or periwinkles, prov:s this head-dress to be fashionable at far less distin- 
guished watering-places than brighton, 
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THE LATE DERBY DAY. 


T appears that during the 
riots at Derby held’ in 
honour of Sir CHar.eEs 

Ditke, a young man got 

severely crushed in the 

crowd, and died next day 
of his injuries. It was 
alleged that one hundred 
and fifty ruffians—a term 
applied by one of the 

erby magistrates to Sir 

Cuarixs’ friends and sup- 

porters—were brought into 

the town armed with blud- 
geons to uphold, we pre- 
sume, what Sir CHARLES 
calls “freedom of discus- 
sion’’—in other words, 
freedom from contradiction 

or opposition. Having a 

profound regard for the 

Bills ef Mortality, and 

being fully aware that a 

certain number of acci- 

dental deaths is necessary 

to keep up the balance of 

the average inthe statistics, 

we do not complain that 

this young man was sacri- 

ficed to the necéssities of 
the Registrar General. But if we must “ expend”—we believe that 
1s the technical term—human beings in this manner, we cannot but 
think they might be put to a better purpose. We submit—not being 
in such professions ourselves—that this young man might have been 
employed as a fireman, or a lifeboatman, ora railway guard, and in 
that way “expended” in a manner beneficial to the country and 
honourable to himself. But to die among a crowd of ruffians assembled 
‘“‘ready-armed”’ to listen to the silly outpourings of the vanity of a— 
a—a Str Cuaries Ditke! And, if it comes to that, how about 
an indictment for manslaughter ? 











Very Married. 


Wuart will the advocates of Women’s Rights say to this advertise- 
ment, clipt from a Wisbech paper ?— 
\ ANTED, a confined MARRIED MAN, to look after two Horses, work them, 
and make himself generaliy useful ona farm, Govood garden and cottage rent 
free—Apply, &c. 
We presume this is a misprint for a “confirmed married man. 
We have known men with such a confirmed habit of being married 
that it ended in a commital for bigamy, trigamy, or quadrigamy. After 
that of course they were confined—in prison. At any rate to the 
ene mind there is a suggestion of Biga-my in the mention of two 
orses. 





What Next P 
Tue Guardian of the 8th casts a lurid light on the awful position of 
the poor clergy. 


To Wives or CLencyMEN :—Wanted a wet nurse early in February. Address, &c, 


Gracious goodness! whatnext ? Have Bishopesses turned Baby-farmers, 
and Vicaresses Vet-nurses? At any rate, the Protestant mind will 
rejoice to see that there is no intention to bring up the children by 
hand—a method which would imply pap-al tendencies, 


A Pat Quotation. 


A sourn London tradesman was recently fined for unfair weights 
aud scales used in the sale of butter. He pleaded that although he 
was practically the shopkeeper, he left the management of the business 
entirely to his wife. He was told, when he was fined, that it was his 
duty to supervise his own business, and he left the court “a super- 
wiser and a butter-man.’? We don’t feel quite sure that we are 
verbally correct in that quotation. 


Playing the Dickens. 


A HOARDING has been erected round Leicester Square for Mr. 
Wi1u1Ne to post, Leicester Squarers are not to be brought round to 
the idea. Wrui.1ne may be willing, but “ Bickers is not willing ”"— 
nor is Busu. Even Mant ez is Straca-ered at the proposal. 


A Distance Sianau.—-The Cold Shoulder. 
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EXACTLY SO! 


Our friend Charley :—“ Have you rBaD Darwin’s Book, Miss GLIB- 


Bons P”’ 
Miss G. :-—“ On, yzs.” 


Cherley :—“* AND—AH—WHAT DO YOU THINK OF IT?” 


. 


Miss G. (who may have been asked the same question before) :—“ I THINK IT A 
VERY FXHAUSTIVE TREATISE UPON THB INDETERMINATE MODIFICATIONS IN 


WHICH THE SENSIBILITIES OF HUMAN NATURE ARE INVOLVED!” 


[Charley is rather sorry he spoke. 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
JANUARY. 


LIondon Society contains nothing of very marked interest beyond 
**The Simpleton,” and an excellent pair of pictures by Harnison 
War—* For and Feather,” which should have had some pleasant 
letterpress to accompany them; for next to pictures with copy too 
obviously “‘ written up” to them, the worst mistake is that of pictures 
— in without comment or reason, but just to fill up, like the bit of 
roll your baker pops in the scale to make due weight for your loaf. 

Good Words has the first of a series of papers on the Gulf Stream, 
by Dr. Carpenter, which alone stamps the rumber with bigh value. 
The illustrations to the first story are very graceful and artistic. 

The Sunday Magazine is excellent as ever, but the illustrations to 
our mind are too evidently falling into the style in which the 
originality of the artist is lost in the technicalities of engraving. 

e Gardener’s Magazine records a pleasant dinner held to celebrate 
the publication of its thousanth number. Its evergreen merit is 
unflagging despite its age. 

“ Giant-Land”’ winds up with due poetical justice in the current 
number of Our Young Folks Budget ; but we are glad to learn Mr. 
Procrtor’s pencil will illustrate the succeeding story. 

The Atlantic Monthly opens with its new agency at Mzesrs. WARNE 
and Co’s., with an excellent number, in which WznpE1t Ho.mzs, T. B. 
A.pricu and others are at their best. We think the magazine will 
become established in England at its reduced price—at any rate it 
should! tip. / 

The Overland Monthly secms to have put on a spurt this time, and is 
far better than it has been for years. ere’s a capital description of 
Southend in it, from the pen of Prenticzs Mutrorp; while Cuarizs 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 307. 


Wir its long promenades stretching out to sea, 
With the uplands behind it, breezy and free, 
What a healthy locality Brighton must be! 


1, Pursuing with passion 
The last Brighton fashion, 
High heads, or high heels, 
Her taste sne reveals! 
Till one’s tempted to say to her, “ Fanciful Miss, 
You are no gir! of mine, though you may be of this !” 


2.I met him walking on the Steyne, 
He scowled with a mysterious mien. 
‘Come, Smitu,”’ said [, “ is this a lark 
He whispered—*“ Hush! I’m keep it dark!” 


3. He stood by the dyke and breathed a charm, 
And bade the demon hear it ; 
And he suddenly felt a touch on his arm, 
For the demon was standing near it. 


4, With sombre wing, and sagacious air, 
He struts about in the garden there, 
He talks, and he caws, 
Many corks he draws ;— 
I mean no allusions to little jackdaws. 


5. With languid air, 
They sit and stare, 
A luxurious rank 
In front of the tank, 
And, like Lionet Broveu, 
Would be happy enough, 
If the turtle they 
Could entice away 
To a little lunch 
And a bottle of punch. 


Sotution oF Acrostic No. 305.—Police, Detect : Pad; 
Overture; Lot; Intrigue; Chic; Embonpoint. 


Correct So_utTions or Acrostic No. 305, received 15th Jan.— 
Guitar; Gosberton Partridges; Alfti; Old Cider Eye; Kit andthe 
Owl; T.Q.; Pat and Nita; Elevenfeet; Slodger and Tiny; Sour 
Lemon; Charley and Ti; Greenwich Feeder; Spif; Old Jobn; 
Perry Hill; Pik; Pimlico Tom Cat; Kington; Whipscross; 
Toodles; The Little Family ; Bull and J. F.; Spheroid; Smug; 
Stanley Angler; Suffolk Dumpling; Cockalorum ; Ismeer; Bertie; 
Ruby’s Ghost; Pipekop; A Gowk; Hoptop; Smutty and Patty ; 
D. E. H.; Fern; Goat; Cliff; Birmingham Buttonmaker; Hector ; 
Brighton Cusses. 


- 








The long and Short of it. 


Whether to pronounce it thus— 
With a short ‘o’—Octdpus, 

Or to give it as Octépus,— 
That’s an oyster none can ope us ! 


SropparD contributes a Christmas story exquisitely fresh and sweet: 
As we were the first in England to note the rise of the Bret Harre 
star in the Western horizon, we should not naturally be anxious to 
peril an achieved repute for prophecy, but we feel sure that Mr. 
Sroppaxp has only to publish a collection of his writings in England 
to win a deserved renown. 

The Sciolist is the not very taking title of a new amateur magazine, 
of which it would not be fair to form an opinion from a first number. 

Messrs. BARNARD AND Sons of Oxford Street—concerning whom 
we may note for the benefit of ‘“‘ parents and guardians’’ that they 
are the people to go to for a magic-lantern exhibition—issue a catalogue, 
which besides being a guide to allthe materials for every sort of art 
work, is a work of art in itself, so good is the colour-printing of its 
illustrations. 

Received :-—Leisure Hour ; Sunday at Home; Golden Hours; Grave 
and Gay; Le Follet ; Westminster Papers ; Food Journal. 


Octopus*. 
Master Ocrorvs went out for a crawl, 
And in with a dog-fish chanced to fall. 
Not all the Directors nor all of their men 
Will ever recover Octopus again. 





Ex-squeeze-it ! 
By one who has shaken—a foot at the Pavilion. 


No lady would willingly refuse to lend her hand to promote the 
success of a Volunteer Ball—but we fear that at times it is “ pressed 
in the service.” 


* Conf : carmen luctuosissimum Humpti Dumptt. 
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BRIGHTON AQUARIUMISMS, 


SOCIAL AND SCIENTIFIC. 
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A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE! 
Al! along o° the long Ulster. 


(January 25, 1873. 
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Flyman, to Brown Exquisite, Esq.:—‘“I say, Guv’NoR, JUST PUT THE NOSEBAG ON FOR Uf, WILL YER/?—AND TELL JEMMY I’M GOING 


OveR TO THB ‘JotLy Sawor Boys,’ tr HE Likes TO ’AVE A PINT!” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Rev. V. H, Mortis and accomplices charged with forgery. We | 
4 they used to hold preyer-meetings. — Two boys taken-up for | 
the 


b-like practise of drinking matutinal milk left in doorways, — 


Enterprising advertiser “ pales uare’s ineffectual fires. 
We should have thought the treasure not w hoarding. = Mission 


of Count Scuovuvatorr from St. Petersburg is exciting great curiosity. 
When shall we shoval-off this mortal coil ? — Strike in South Wales 
continues. The strikers, however, are beginning to raise wails 
already. Sarvemrite. — The unselfish farmer is howling against the 
malt tax, for which hes , as a substitute, a tax on beer, and an 
increased income tx! interested and intelligent financier —we 
should like to have the malting of him. — London School Board lays 
recommendations before Vice President of Education Board. If they 
take as long hatching as they did laying, the chickens wen’t be of much 
account. If something is not done to check the headlong vehemence 
with which the School Board does nothing, the members will slip off 
it into the last century. — The police continue to succeed in not catch- 
ing the Coram Street murderer. However, as they have had half a 
hundred innocent peeple in custody, and haven’t tried to manufacture 
the required criminal, they have not done badly. — The Chelsea Bun 
—we mean baronet been addressing his constituents. The 
nation will erelong be indebted to him for a new adjective synonymous 
with “ ri —Sirdilkulous. 





‘liniment) is said to be good for strains. 





Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return pnacnainn MSS. or Sketches, unless they ave accoire 
panied a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
veasponsible for loss. j 

GC. X. B.—We have not seen the magazine to which you refer. 

F. (Barnet).—All right—but the resemblance was a curious coin- 
cidence. 

Hipernicus.—Why abuse the rain, Pat? Because it’s patter? But if 
the weather’s damp, your letter is a damper. 

“ Userut Porrry.”—It may be useful—to light fires, but it isn’t poetry. 

Surmep Savce.—You'll find yourself in the wrong boat if you don’t 
take care! 

J. P. (Poplar).—In your memorial ode the strain is lofty as becomes a 

plar muse. But there is too much strain about it—opodeldoc (or soap 
Let us soap so! 

Declined with thanks :—Disciple of Learning; F. T., Rome; Buffy ; 
M., Swansea; J. 8. B., Glasgow; W., Pudsey; C., Oswestry; Toodles ; 
J. O., Glasgow ; Y., Burlington Arcade; Omega; A. F. M., Leamington ; 
O., Leicester-square; A. C., Sarbiton; Southport; A., Lancaster-road ; 
Nemo, Bathgate; —, Adelaide-road, Penge; W. J. H., Chesterfield ; 
W.H. N., Fulham; E.H., Falkirk; Zeb, St. Andrew’s; Scipio; B. F., 
Islington ; Hodge; L. D., Liverpool; Yank ; B. B.; 8., Wellington; A-cow- 
stick; A Spectator; Chip; Constant Reader; M. W., Dalston; Wallaby ; 
KE. F.; Tourist; W. S., Edgware-road; A gas-ser; R., Kilburn; D. J., 
Westbourne Park ; Strong ; Mac M., Dundee. 
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FUNEREAL FUN. 


A MORNING contemporary, which rarely 
misses the opportunity for a joke, kept up 
its reputation during the recent Chislehurst 
obsequies; and, among other special and 

culiar information, furnished its readers 
with the following account of some doings 
on the morning of the Emperor's 
burial :— 

The Prince Napoleon, accompanied by Princes 

Lucien and Charles, and the Princes Joachim, 
Achille, and Charles Murat, had in the meantime 
left Camden House in two close carriages for the 
res dence of Count Clary. At twenty minutes to 
eleven the carriages returned, and drove by a 
back way to the lawn at the rear of the house, 
from which they entered the drawing-room by 
one of the open windows, and proceeded after 
some moments to the corridor, 
There may be perhaps xome political 
significance in this processsion of two close | 
carriages through one of the open windows 
when closed ones might have been chosen, 
but what it is we are unable to say. A 
mischievous correspondent suggests—only 
sugges!s, mind—that the sorrow which is 
proverbially dry affected the reporter even 
unto dimness of sight and confusion of 
grammar, but we should be loth to infer 
that of any one connected with a journal 
of high class and “world-wide circula- 
tion.” 
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By Machinery. 


Ir is reported that there is a man at 
Cincinnati who is so bow-legged that he is 
obliged to have his trousers cut out with a 
circular saw. He ought to marry the 
Miss Turner who is said to be so lathey- 
like that you can’t help giving her 
“eccentric chucks”? under the chin. 








DOUBLE ACROSTIC, Ne. 308. 


Mr. WHALLEY 

Will cease his folly, 

And Mr. Onstow 

Will go anon slow, 
S'nce to the mulct of Justice CocknurNn 
We add the fees those of long robe earn. 


1, Poor children of earth, 
Our experience is such, 

That this more we find 
Than double as much, 


2. This must have been the ill that did derange 
Poor Mariana of the moated grange ; 

What time she said, 
That life was dreary 
And she so weary 

She’d fain be dead. 


3. While lives the English tongue, 
The poems that were sung 
Beside thy bank 
Shall make thee rank 
Our proudest streams among. 


4, When one names 
THORNE and JAMES, 
This one construes ‘ sprightly ’— 
For laughter’s born 
Of James and THORNE 
To crowded houses nightly. 


5. The Dean, in his bitterest mood of all, 
Dipped his truculent pen in gall, 
When he drew that portrait of human-kind 
Which has been ever since by this word defincd. 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 306:— Weather Showery : Walls, Epi- 
taph, Armado, Thaw, Hebe, Emperor, Rosy. 


Correct SoLurions oF Acrostic No. 306, received 22nd January.—Gyp; Ruby. ® 
Ghost ; Smug ; Suffolk Dumpling; Alfti; Guitar; Pipekop; Yerrip; Slodger and 


Tiney ; Row. 
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EPIGRAMMATIC. 


Elder Brother :—* You pon’t KNOW GRAMMAR, CHARLEY!”’ 
Charley :—** Yes, MB DO KNOW GRAMMA—ME WENT TO SEE HER ON CHRISTMAS-DAY | ”’ 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Mr. Maonvus Ouren, perhaps the first authority on the gas question 
in our time, publishes a new edition of his pamphlet on Heating and 
Cooking by Gas. With fuel at its present price, and the possibility of 
a rise, itis very desirable that asystem of cooking and heating such as 
he describes should be discovered. Unfortunately there are two draw- 
backs— first, the bad quality of the gas supplied by most companies ; 
and, secondly, the wasteful and expensive nature of almost all the 
apparatus yet invented. We havea tender spot in memory’s waste, 
caused by a gas-stove, that in oneshort quarter cost as much for gas as 
the rest of the hcuse cost for a whole twelvemonth! Let us hope 
those which Mr. Oren recommends work better. 

We are glad to find that‘ Benjie,” in addition to his Edinburgh 
Guide, has published a Zour in Shetland, which is useful and interest- 
ing. We have but one complaint to urge against it—it makes us w'sh 
we were a Shetland pony instead of a literary hack. 

The Index Railway Guide is a real boon to travellers, who can really 
‘‘find in a minute’ how to get to and from London by rail. It is 
neatly arranged, and well printed, and in each case the fares are 
intelligibly stated. It appears likely to become the guide. 


Deer v. Donkey. 

Tue people of Jasper County, Mississippi, lately voted against the 
introduction of railways on the ground that the locomotives would 
frighten away the deer. Of course, a place where deer are plentiful 
is likely to be a little be-hind, apt to buck at innovation, and fawn on 
tradition. But our Jasper friends should be told that if the railway 
drives away the deer it will cause an immense influx of donkeys. 


‘‘Dye Meliora!” 

A HAIRDRESSER Of Marseilles has been heavily fined for mismainage- 
ment in dyeing a lady’s hair violet instead of red. We fear his mistake 
arose from an ignorance of complementary and uncomplimentary 
colours. A lady who wishes to dye must be very green, and the 
addition of red: in large quantities might annul the yellow, and 
naturally produce purple. 

Morro ror Farmeks WITH Parcariovs Hotpinas.—The lease said 
—the soonest mended. 
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' FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Jan. 29, 1873. 
A WARNING FROM THE PAST. 


** Fling away ambition.”’— Shakespeare. 


Empire—what is’t to found ? 
A troublous youth, by want and danger crost, 
A throne late- gained, and all too early lost, 
A grave in alien ground !— 


True friends, as true as few, 
Won in adversity, who died too soon ; 
And their successors, in Success’s noon, 
As treacherous as new !— 


Subjcts, like fickle flame, 

Who keep no memory of kindness past, 

Who, battening on long peace's blessings vast, 
Clamoured for warlike fame !— 


Then war—insane, not brave— 

Treason, where confidence was most complete, 
A hopeless struggle, bitterness, defeat, 
Chains, exile, and a graye! 
i 






Boy,—dream not of the crown ! 
Rather bear arms where lish colours fiv, 
And win from sorrowing Britain, when you die, 
Love, honour, and renown ! 
—-0----—- 


EO Oe Ee —_ 


ALL posseseors of fairly balanced minds—whether admirers of the 
Claimant and believers in his integrity, or the reverse; whether 

| sympathising with him as an unfortunate gentleman, or regarding 
| him as a large and particularly fine specimen of the impostor genus— 
must rejoice in the elaborate and unimpassioned judgment given by 
Str ALExanpDER CockBuRN in the most recent phase of the intermi- 
nable Tichborne case, Undoubtedly chivalrous as are both Mr. 
Onstow and Mr. WHALtLgY, their chivalry hardly compensates for the 
scandal aroused in ignorant minds by the fact that two law-givers 
have been openly defying the laws with which they are so intimately 
connected. Sympathy is one thing, deliberate and violent denunciation 








| 

| 

| can afford to laugh at the inconsequent and sometimes incoherent 
| statements of an unknown gentleman from Lincolnshire, who may 
| challenge the whole bench of Judges to come on, with impunity, we 
| must, if we cannot command brains in all our legislators, at least 
| 

| 


oer eer ere: 
< ' 


demand delicacy of expression, on questions of public interest, from 
them. ' 


—-—- -— - 


Ir is satisfactory to remark that even Justices of the Peace are 
beginning to admit the right of dumb animals to decent treatment, 
though many may think that if they punish gross brutality at all, it 
would be as well to punish it according toits deserts, Recently a 
man was convicted, at Sevenoaks, of torturing a horse in the most 
inhuman manner, end the chairman, in passing sentence on him, said, 
| on behalf of himself and the rest of the Bench, that “it was one of the 

most disgraceful cases they had ever heard, and they felt it to be their 
duty, not to inflict a fine, but to sentence him to’’—— Possibly our 
readers may anticipate after this that the convicted brute got some- 
| thing worthy of remembering in connection with his offence. He 
received six weeks’ imprisonment for each of the crimes of which he 
was found guilty, rather less than a pauper’s sentence if found picking 
up sticks ; and we leave it to our readers to determine whether it was 
in jubilation or sorrow that he shouted, as he was removed, “I live in 

England, I do.” 

i 
| 


A Tough Yarn. 


then (but don’t mention it) he has picked Holkham ! 


Hold! Enough. 


Tr tne ene 


sing landed property will feel inclined to dispute the fact. 


Speed the Dredger. 


whom a “relay ’’ of the delicious bivalve will not be acceptable. 


Reat “Spanisu Pornt.’’—The works of Cervantes. 


of the procedure in one of our highest courts, another; and though we | 


Few have seen more of life than the heir apparent to the throne ;— 
not long ago he chose to honour Chatsworth with his presence, since 


Hiuntin@ men may well complain that the country is “holding.” 
No one who has experienced the cost in time and money of transfer- 


FUN. 


| 
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LINCOLN SPRING MEETING. 
By Avo:rur. 

(Tue Editor of Fun has received the following communication from 
his undoubtedly talented but apparently vicious sporting correspon- 
dent, and in the interests of his readers feels morally compelled to 
publich it, notwithstanding its being marked “private and confiden- 
tial.’ bough the task is unpleasant, the Editor feels the glow of 
conscious rectitude suffusing his sealskin waiscoat. | 

Dear Sir,—Though your conduct towards me during the slack time 
has been characterised by a malice closely a'lied to the envy shown by 
you at the height of my last successful season—though you have 


| rejected every effort made by me to show that to an ambitious, even if 
' sporting, pen all literature is open—though you have refused my 


_yemarks on the drama, declined without thanks my social verses, and 


jeered at my series of “ Fables of Zambri’’ (the present writer of 
which seems, by the way, to be totally ignorant of his absurdity),— 


| though you have done all this and much more, I have no wish to be 


, bad friends, at all events while you are able to annoy me. 


Therefore 


| ITsend you the following verses, and if you'll publish them with a 
line or teo of recommendation, we shall get some money sent up for my 


| mew system of discretionary investments. 
| editors and contributors; fair halves and no humbvg. 


| 
' 
j 


| 


| 





{ 


} 


| 


A company offers relaid oysters to the public. There are few to 


—_——— 





Honour among—he-y, 
I cail the 
poem 

LINCOLN SPRING. 


When winter with its ice and snow 
Is gone, and birds begin to sing, 
When balmy breezes softly blow 
And murm'ring streams serenely flow, 
We'll shout aloud for Lincoln Spring. 


Then will we leave the crowded town, 
And joyously our flight we’ll wing, 
To back the bay, the black, or brown— 
On Carholme plain we’ll pop it down— 

Taking our choice at Lincoln Spring. 


Those punters who at Liverpool 
Prefer to try and break the ring, 

Will often find their courage cool, 

While we, flatracing, have a rule 
Of making hay at Lincoln Spring. 


Then, who will send his notes or gold, 
Which shall be put on our “ good thing ?”’ 
And in return for being bold, 
He'll find his money ten times told, 
Should Avaspur win at Lincoln Spring. 


Chance it! 


Tue improved illumination from the summit of St. Stephen’s which 
will mark the sitting of Parliament during the approaching session, 
is not quite perfect. Bearing in mind the amount of empty talkee- 
talkee in ‘‘ the best club in Europe,” the light should have been made 
—a flash one. 


Sharp’s the Word. 


Broxze implements are not objects of interest to the antiquarian 
alone—the commercial world has a strong affection fur them in one 
shape,— the “‘ nimble ninepence.”’ 





Tue stock arguments of the teetotaliers have long since lost the 
charm of novelty. Is there no moral to be drawn from the calling ot! 
the rag and “‘ bottle’ dealer ?—do “ dead men”’ tell no tales ? 


Bully for you! 
Tue Head-master of Rugby has been hard hit by the Governors :— 
i to extort from him the cry—“*.Am I not Hay-man and a 
brother !”’ 


From the Kennel. 


Tue great guns of the sporting world fully appreciate the value of 
a sound education. Even the keepers who school their young dogs for 
the moors and stubbles are * certificated.” 


Stuck up. 


Hieu cultivation is not without its disadvantages: we hear that the 
young wheats on a model farm are looking “ proud.” 
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THE MAGICIAN’S LITTLE JOKE together. A moment later she opened them and peeped out. Then 


: she went down to examine his collar, that she might ord r one 
Axovt the middle of the fifteenth century thers dwelt in the Black like it. 

Forest a pretty but unfashionable young maiden named SimpereLia When the gazelle saw Simpretua approach he arose, and, beckoning 
WuisktsLoTz. The first of these names was hers in monopoly; the | with his tail, made off slowly into the wood. Then Simrre.va por- 
other she enjoyed in common with her father. Simpre_ua was the | ceived this was a supernatural gazelle —a variety now extinct, but 
most beautiful Fifteenth-century girl IT ever saw. She haicoloured | which then pervaded the Schwarzwald in considerable quantity—sent 
eyes, a complexion, some hair, and two lips very nearly alike, which by some good magician who owed the giant a grudge, to pilot her out 
partially covered a lot of teeth. Se was gifted with the complement | of the forest. Nothing could exceed her joy at this discovery ; she 
of legs commonly worn at that period, supporting a body to which whistled a dirge, sang a Latin hymn, and preached a funeral discourse 
were loose'y attached, in the manner of her country, as many arm3as | all in a breath. Such were the artless methods by which tho full 
she had any use for, inasmuch as she was not required to hold baby. | heart in tho fifteenth-century was compelled to expres: its gratitude 
Bat all these charms were only so many objecive points for the for benefits; the advertising columns of the daily papers were not 
operations of the paternal cudgel; for this father of hers wasa hard, then open to the benefactor’s pen. 
unfeeling man, who had no bowels of compassion for his b!udgeaon. All would now have been well, but for the fact that it was not. In 
He would pit it to work early, and keep it going all day; and when following her deliverer, Stmpretua observed that his golden collar 
it was worn out with hard service, instead of rewarding it with steady was inscribed with the mystic words—Hanps Orr! She tried hard to 
employment, he would cruelly throw it over and getafreshone, Itis | obey the injunction; she did her level best; sho—but why amplify ? 
scarcely to be wondered at that a girl harried in this way should be SrwpreLuA was a woman. 
driven to the insane expedient of falling in love. No sooner had her fingers touched the slender chain depending 

Near the neat mud cottage in which Simpretia vegetated wasadense from the magic collar, than the poor animal's eyes emitted twin tears, 
wood, extending for miles in various directions, according to the point which coursed silently but firmly down his nose, vacating it more in 
from which it was vie ved. sorrow than in anger. 
By a method readily un- Then he looked up re- 
derstood, it had been so 3 [Loe cS) ~Céprrchhfallly into her face. 
arranged that it was the Those were his first tears 
next easiest thing in the —this was his last look. 
world to get into it, and In two minutes by the 
the very easiest thing in watch he was blind as a 
the world to stay there. mole! 

In the centre of this There is but little 
labyrinth was a castle of more to tell. The giant 
tie early promiscuous or- ate himself to death; 
dér of architecture — an the castle mouldered and 
order which was until erumbled into pig-pens; 
recently much employ cid empires rose and fell; 
in the construction of kings ascended their 
powder-works, but is now thrones, and got down 
entirely exploded. In this again; mountains grew 
baronial hall lived an eligi- grey, and rivers bald- 
ble single party—a giant headed ; suits in chancery 
so tall he used a step-lad- were brought and de- 
der to put on his hat, and cided, and those from the 
could not put his hands tailor were paid for; the 
into his pockets without ages came, like mothers- 
kneeling. Me lived en- in-law, uninvited, and 
tirely alone, and gave him- lingered till they became 
self up to the pr ictice of a bore —and still Si- 
iniquity, devising prohibi- PRELLA, with the ma- 
tory liquor laws, imposing gician’s curse upon her, 
the income tax, and drink- conducted the sightless 
ing shilling claret. But guide through the inter- 
seeing SIMPRELLA one day, minable wilderness ! 


he bent himself into the To all others the 
labyrinth had yielded up 


Ny se: = = TJ Z 7 1H 
tf " y es YF | 
it i ° z _i4 
ny WAM P 3 ; j 
me \\ NAY A) \\ ie - | 
WAN Aelia | \ / ha 
’ ui \ hy NY ih 
it fa wWuie " A 0 y o 
i} > y ; AL " 
\ Br NV NY NID 
® “M wee 
‘ } é ! 





form of a horse-shoe mag- 

net to look into her eyes. its clew. ‘the hunter 
Whether it was his mag- Tl a SNS WANS A \\ " threaded its maze; the 
netic attitude acting upon | ON GF \ NA K\\ NV) J \ AVP woodman plunged confi- 
a young heart steeled by | " AEA Wi \\\\ HI i (\ \\P Ps dently into its inner- 
adversity, or his chivalric NARI AN YS HS \) W\, ‘ay, (any) We ( fod 7... most depths ; the peasant 
forbearance in not eating | ‘ \ \ \ MY SPLIT D child gathered feros un- 
her, I know not. I only scared in its sunless dells. 


know that from that mo- But often the child aban- 
ment she becams riotously enamoured of him; and the reader may , doned his botany in terror, the woodmen bolted for home, and the 
accept either the scientific or the popular explanation, according to the | hunter's heart went down int» his boots, at the sight of a fair young 
bent of his mind. spectre leading a blind phantom through the silent glades. I saw 

She at once asked the giant in marriage, and obtained the consent | them there in 1860, while I was gunning, I shot them. 
of his parents by betraying her father into their hands; explaining to 
them, however, that he was not good to eat, but might be drunk on | 
the premises. : Botanical Mem. 

The marriage proved a very happy one, but the household duties of | Wp teara a curious fact from a paragraph in that excellent journal 
the bride were extremely irksome. It fatigued her to dress the beeves | The Garden, It mentions that the Manx fern is Adiantum Cu pillus 
for dinner ; it nearly broke her bac’s to black her lord's boots without | }y,,¢,/5; in other words that maiden-hair grows on Man. This may 
any scaffolding. It took her all day to perform any kindly little |. .ount for Junta Pastrana. Bat then on the other hand it may not. 
office for him. But she bore it all uncomplaininogly, until one morn- | 4¢ any rate it will furnish Smrrn with a botanical excuse the next 
ing he asked her to part his back-hair; then the bent sapling of her | tin, Mas. S. (whose tresses are sable) discovers a long golden hair on 
spirit flew up and hit him in the face. Shs gathered up some French | 4}, shoulder of his coat. 
novels, and retired to a lonely tower to breathe out her soul in un- | 





availing regrets. . 
One day she saw below her in the forest a dear gazelle, gladding | Not a drop to drink. a 
her with its soft black eye. She leaned out of the window, and said | Wehave observeda notice postedon more than one drinking foun- 


Seat! Theanimal did not move. Then she waved her arms—above , tain. “Closed forthe Winter.’ ‘The managers of these useful erections 
described—and said Shew! This time he did not move as mnch as | are evidently sensible members of The Alliance—the “alliance,” we 
he did before. Simpretia decided he must have a bill against her; so | mean, of water, and what the poor man’s pocket will ‘run to, 
she closed her shutters, drew down the blind, and pinned the curtains | when there’s no “Bruce's Act”’ in the way. 
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‘““MAIR’S THE WONDER!” 


First Farrier :—“ MARE 8TANDS STEADY TO-DAY, DON’T SHE, Jim?” 
Second Ditto :—“ Aw, DON’T YER SEB, 8HE’S LOOKING AT THE ’NOUNCBMENTS 0’ CoRN PLASTERS AND THORLEY’s CoNDIMENT ? ” 





MY FIRST MURDER. 


A Conression oF JUVENILE DeprRavi'y. 


Looxine back through the dim vista of years, it seems almost an 
age since the idea of murdering my grandmother first entered my 
thoughts. It seems anage, yet am I still young. Ay, andstrong, too 
—not Pe in the prime and vigour of manhood, but a murderer, 


doomed perhaps to die a disgraceful and violent death. But, no 
matter! To my story. 
I must have about four years old, when I first conceived the 


ruthless design so recently put in execution. Of my parents, I need 
say but little ; they were poor but honest, and were visited periodically 
by my dmother on the maternal side. I believe my first objec- 
tion to this relative was caused by her intense desire to induct me into 
the mysteries of the multiplication table ; an objection strengthened by 
her notion that physic of the most nauseous description was essentially 
and eternally necessary to the development of the juvenile constitu- 
tion, These were not alone the reasons of my detestation for this 
stalwart old lady. I was always a good son, whatever I may have 
been as a grandson ; and therefore I considered it incumbent upon me 
to hate and get rid of my father’s mother-in-law as early and as 
cheaply as pcssible. 

The story of my guilt would be too long were I to enter fully into 
particulars. For years my efforts were futile. The ratsbane 
sandwiches were eaten by my little brother, who smiled on me, bless 
him! in his dying convulsions my father broke his legs over the 
barricade I prepared for his enemy on the stairs; it was my poor 





dear mother who fell through the coal grating which I had left 
unfastened for the lady who did not fall; and so I saw all my earliest 
attempts at distinction fail, and as I grew towards maturity, found my 
grandmother more flourishing and more enamoured of the multiplica- 
tion table and the medicine chest than ever. But listen. 

A few weeks ago I went—my father and mother having both 
succumbed to my attempts on the old lady—to spend the holidays 
with the object of my hatred ; and it was not long before opportunity 
offered for the good deed so long premeditated. For ten days rt carefully 
concealed the physic she served out every night for my consumption — 
hoarded it as a miser hoards his gold—and now I am relieved. I put 
it and all the rest I could find—all marked “ poison ’”’—in her beer last 
night ; and here, as I write this confession, am I waiting for the scene 
that must ensue when the domestics enter her bedroom. And I am at 
last amurderer. But what ofthat? There is no fear, at all events so 
far as the poliee are concerned, for I am too young and too respectable 
wh suspected. Rejoice with me then, good readers, for Iam emanci- 
pated. 


{I reopen this to say that my grandmother is not even a little bit 
dead, and that I am as far away from the object of my ambition as 
ever. This is the result of my relative’s recent conversion to Homco- 
pathy. Fellow grandsons, let this be a warning to you. Either be 
satisfied with existing arrangements, or insist on your grandmothers’ 
sticking to the Allopathic system. ] 





Tus Best or Pasr Suows.—Spring buds. 


[February 1, 1873, 
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“ FLING AWAY AMBITION.” 


Shade of Napoleon I. :—‘* AH, YOUNG NUMBER FOUR !—OUR RACE HAS HITHERTO USED BRITISH SIL TO DIE UPON— 


I ADVISE YOU TO LIVE UPON IT!” 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Persian BY Dop Grip. 
LIV. 


“I say, you!” bawled a fat ox in a stall to a lusty young ass who 
was braying outside ; “the like of that is not in good taste!” 

“In whose good taste, my adipose censor?” inquired the ass, not 
too respectfully. 

“Why h’m—ah! I mean it does not suit me. 
bellow.” 

** May I inquire how it happens to be any of your business whether 
I bellow or bray; or do both—or neither ?’’ 

‘¢T cannot tell you,” answered the critic, shakin his head despond- 
ingly ; “Ido not at all understand it. I can only say that I have 
been accustomed to censure all discourse that differs from my own.” 

‘* Exactly,” said the ass; “‘ you have sought to make an art of imper- 
tinence by mistaking preferences for principles. In ‘taste’ you have 
invented a word incapable of definition, to denote an idea impossible 
of expression; and by employing in connexion therewith the words 
‘good’ and ‘ bad,’ you indicate a merely subjective process in terms 
of an objective quality. Such presumption transcends the limit of the 
— and passes into the boundless empyrean of pure 
cheek ! 

At the close of this remarkable harangue, the bovine critic was at a 
loss for language to express his disapproval. So he said the speech 
was in bad taste. 

LY. 


“It is very diflicult getting on in the world,” sighed a weary snail ; 
‘‘ very difficult indeed with such high rents!” 

‘You don’t mean to say you pay anything for that old rookery!”’ 
said a slug, who was characteristically insinuating himself between the 
stems of the celery intended for dinner. ‘‘ A miserable old shanty like 
that, without stables, grounds, or any modern conveniences!” 

“Pay!” said the snail, contemptuously ; “ I'd like to see you get a 
semi-detached villa like this at a nominal rate! ’”’ 

“Why don’t you let your upper apartments to a respectable single 
party ?’’ urged the slug. 

The answer is not recorded. 


You ought to 


LVI. 

A hare, pursued by a dog, sought sanctuary in the den of a wolf. 
It being after business hours, the latter was at home to him. 

“Ah!” panted the hare; ‘‘ how very fortunate! I feel quite safe 
here ; for you dislike dogs quite as much as I do.”’ 

‘Your security, my small friend,’ replied the wolf, ‘‘ depends, not 
upon those points in which you and 1 agree, but upon those in which 
I and the deg differ.” 

‘‘Then you mean to eat me ?”’ inquired the timorous puss. 

‘“‘No-o-0,” drawled the wolf, retlectively, ‘“‘I should not like to 
promise that; I mean to eata part of you. There may be a tuft of 
fur, and a toe-nail or two, kft for you to go on with. I am hungry, 
but Iam not hoggish.”’ 

“The distinction is too fine for me,’’ said the hare, scratching her 
head, 

“That, my friend, is because you have not made a practice of 
hare-splitting. 1 have.” 

LVII. 


A bloated toad, studded with dermal excrescences, was boasting that 
she was the wartiest creature alive. 

‘‘ Perhaps you are,”’ said her auditor, emerging from the soil; ‘‘ but 
it is a barren and superficial honour. Look at me, I am one solid 
mole !’’ 

The lesson of this narrative is too obvious to require statement. 

LVIII. 


‘“‘ Oyster at home ?”’ inquired a monkey, rapping at the closed shell. 
There was no reply. Dropping the knocker, he laid hold of the bell- 
handle, ringing a loud peal, but without effect. 

«Hum, hum!” he mused, with a look of disappointment, ‘‘ gone to 
the sea-side, I suppose.” ; 

So he turned away, thinking he would call again later in the 
season; but he had not proceeded far before he conceived a brilliant 
idea. Perhaps there had beenasuicide! Or amurder! He would 
go back and force the door. By way of doing so he obtained a large 
stone, and smashed in the roof. There had been no murder to justify 
such audacity ; so he committed one. 

The funeral was gorgeous. There were mute oysters with wands, 
drunken oysters with scarves and hat-bands, a sable hearse with hearth- 
dusters on it, a swindling undertaker’s bill, and all the accessories of 
a first-rate church-yard circus—every thing necessary but the corpse. 
That had been disposed of by the monkey, and the undertaker meanly 
withheld the use of his own. 

Morat,—A lamb foaled in March makes the bcst pork when his 
horns have attained the length of an inch. 
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THE SOLDIER OF THE LANDWEHR. 


I nave tasted every pleasure, 
I have sipped of every spring, 
But the foamy-headed measure 
D>es o’er all a shadow fling. 


Fondly, too, I love tobacco, 

And where’er we worship Mars, 
-I ever fill my shako 

With the enemy’s cigars. 


Clouds of pale blue smoke protect us ; 
Thus no foes our ranks behold ; 

Fest they fly ; for they connect us 
With the Israelites of old. 


When the shades of evening thicker, 
I beside the watch-fire sit ; 

On my bayonet turns a chicken ; 
Gallic fowl; Teutonic spit. 

I've not written to my mother, 
I remember, for a week ; 

Write to her, and to another 
Whom I dearly love, in Greek; 


Geist ’twas made me be her suer, 
Though her eyes so brightly shine 

Through her glasses, which are bluer, 
By a shade or two, than mine. 


Geist shall give the German money, 
Shall enable him to dauce 
Through that land of milk and honey, 
Calicd by Frenchmen, “ La Belle France.”’ 


Geist shall aid him in the battle, 
Where his foes before him fall, 

And shall give to him the cattle, 
Fatten’d for bim by the Gaul. 


We rejoiced while we were staining 
All the Moselle with our blood, 

For we knew we were regaining 
Our Pactolus’ golden mud. 


Little care we for the glory ; 
Lightly hold the cheap renown 
Of the minstrel’s idle story— 
We prefer the conquer’d town ; 


We prefer the yearly ransom, 
And we think a strict police, 

Than all treaties, proves more handsome 
To preserve the bonds of peace. 


Then, again fill up the beaker, 
Let it brim with foreign wine ; 

Fill again, for this is weaker 
Than the vintage of the Rhine! 


Mendacious Mendicity. 

Tue enthusiastic professor of mnemonics, who boasted that to him 
‘¢ Slap bang, here we sre again!’’ contained the elements of every 
noble sentiment worth remembering, has been completely outdone, as 
in two syllables ‘‘ an unfortunate coloured individual” named SamvEL 
Sam, has, if we read our newspaper aright, reached the deepest depths 
of moral degradation. Mr. Sam having been charged at Middlesex 
Sessions with being an incorrigible rogue and vagabond, 


Mark Walsh, a Mendicity Society’s officer, said, between ‘one and twoon th® 
afternoon of the 7th of January he was in ‘Theobald’s-road, and he saw the prisoner 
begging. He said, ‘* Chumbum, chumbum,”’ ard was a professional beggar. 


This confession of deep-dyed guilt—in future we shall remember 
‘“‘chumbum’’— seems to have had an effect in accordance with its 
importance, for the judge sentenced Samurt Sam to be imprisoned and 
kept to hard labour for twelve months. ‘‘ Chumbum’”’ evidently docs 
not mean a man and a brother. 


{Twins. 
Tue building wherein the Boston Musical Festival-was held has 
been sold for a handsome sum—for firewood, Perchance there is yet 
a useful future in store— for the Albert Hall. 


Another way. 


A new act on “leavirg shops” has lately come into force,—there 
has kng been a law on entering mercentile establishments—caveat 
emptor. 








FUN. 


ACCORDING TO THE ACT. 
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married that morning. He was late, and couldn’t get his tie right, and there twas an exeited twirk'e in his eye. 
3 and 4., But constables W: fin and Potts put their own construction on that twinkle. 
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5. It grew later and the twinkle increased. 6 and7. But constables W. and P. had made their plans. 
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9 and 10. “‘ This excited eye,’’ said the magistrate, ‘tells its own story !” 
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11, Three times that year dij Jinks attempt to get married. 12, Aud alwa i i te i 
. ys with the same result. 13. He is now | abitual drunkar 
14, He says he’ll do’em yet! But, of course, Jane won't have him now. ee ene 
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THE LAND OF ONETY-ONE. 


From Turvey-top harbour ’tis easy to run 
To the wonderful island of Onety-one, 
With its daily weeks and its weekly months, 
And its singular people the Onety-oneths. 


That ‘ One is one, and that nothing is nought,” 
Is the primitive creed the people are taught, 
And Nature and Art, Faith, Science and Fun, 
Go to hallow the mystical Number One. 


Fach one his one function in Onety-one knows, 
And so for his proper vocation he grows: 

He has only a mouth who lives merely to eat, 
And professional walkers are nothing but feet! 


The toilers and moilers and tillers of lands, 

Are what they are called : they are literal “* hands, 
And those who do nothing but work supervise, 
And live on its fruits, are but pockets and eyes. 


Each statesman of rank has a couple of faces : 
The lawyers are bills, made to fit into cases, 
And people of high descent, say from the flood, 
Like over-fed leeches are—nothing but blood. 


A parson’s all tongue, ever wagging to please, 
A quack, thumb and finger for pulses and fees, 
While soldiers, a maimed, lamed and scarified lot, 
Are the refuse of men, good enough to be shot. 


For the ladies, each one has a singular charm, 

Fine eyes, a ripe lip, or a smoothly turned arm, 

And a score of them laughingly tell you, ** Between us 
We manage to club up a passable Venus.” 


The country is laid out with consummate care ; 

The mountains are cubes, and each meadow’s a square : 
A tree is a fruit, and crops solidly sway, 

And the scenery’s “set’’ like the scenes in a play. 


The meat is a!l prime, nice to carve and to swallow, 

A sheep’s “ chop-and-chop,” always ready to “ follow,” 
The oxen are square—mere animal cakes— 

Compacted of juicy, enjoyable steaks. 


The game hunts itself to get flavour: az reste, 

The ducks are all leg, and the chickens all breast, 
While the lakes and the ponds, all so creamy and wary, 
Are simply tureens holding ready-made gravy. 


On its natural sauce each animal’s fed, 

The lamb on its mint and the pheasant its bread, 
And as for the stufling, why, simply enough 

To fit it for table is deemed guantum suff. 


Thus void of complexity, Nature and Art 

To this island their simplified favours impart. 
Life’s game’s single wicket; or say at Life’s club 
’Tis a single, no double, and never a rub. 


Reduced to their elements, all things go well, 
No conflicts of passions, no feelings to quell, 
In smiles a hyena: in weeping an onion, 

Just one per se one, is the true Onety-one-ian, 


’?> 


Paternal Pride. 


Tue son who, on being taken into partnership, proposed that the 
firm should be henceforward called Wilkins and Father, would 
have been valued at his just rate by the originators of the following 
advertisement :— 

ANTED, by the parents of a Young Gentleman, a SITUATION in the whole- 

sale wine and spirit trade as an improver. 
Why the possession of a young gentleman should be regarded as a 
recommendation in the wine and spirit trade we can’t understand, 
any more than we can discover why two persons want cne situation. 
Still, the application shows what a blessing it is to be a good son—to 
the son. He may be able to recommend his parents to good hon«st 
labour, when the fathers and mothers of bad sons are driven to the 
workhouse. 





Mischief brewing. 

Ir appears that the Home Secretary authorises the use of salt to the 
extent of 50 grains per gallon in brewing. Hitherto we have looked 
upon our glass of Burton without suspicion, henceforth we must take 
it—cum yrano, 


The Stupid World. 


.Covdu lozerges may be procured from any chemist :—Anti-cough 
preparations we never meet with. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Mr. E. P. Hinaston deserves well of all critical playgoers for his 
reproduction at the Opera Comique of Zhe Ladies’ Battle, one of the 
earliest and best dramatic efforts of Mr. Cuartes Reape. Though 
the piece is but an adaptation from one of Scrine’s plays, the language 
is 80 thoroughly English, and so full of point, that we wish some more 
adapters like Mr. Reapz would preserve us from the present race of 
original writers for the stage. Miss Exrzanor Burton, who played 
the Countess with great force and spirit, was on the first night 
enthusiastically received, and Mr. Davin Fisugr, as Gustave de 
Grignon, was very successful, and called down roars oflaughter. The 
other parts, though carefully played, require no special mention. Al- 
though L’ Hil Crevé stillruns merrily, Mr. Hineston announces, as in 
active preparation, a new opera bouffe, in which Me, Georaz Honey 
will make his appearance. 

The Surrey Theatre seems, for the time being, at all event:, to have 
mastered the terrible difficulty of attracting audiences which attended 
so long upon the efforts of its various managers, and nightly all parts 
of the house are filled with spectators who take deep interest in the 
pantomime, and laugh long and loudly at the tricks played on respect- 
able tradesmen and active and intelligent officers by clown and 
pantaloon. Miss Virein1ta Buack woop, who is fast becoming a great 
transpontine favourite, plays one of the principal characters in the 
opening of the piece, which is named Ye Fair One with ye Golden Locks, 
and receives able assistance from a well selected company. The 
transformation scene is an undoubted triumph of tinsel and limelight, 
the silver-clad amazons and army of children are really effective, the 
ballet is excellent, and the whole of the arrangements shows that the 
present management is equal to even the exhaustive demands of 
traditional Surrey pantomime. 

The Grecian, in the City-road, though not by any means in the 
suburbs—as was stated recently by an ingenious critic who had 
evidently forgotten to pay a visit to the theatre before writing his 
notice—is, from its very central position, distinct from houses in the 
east and west of the metropolis, and may fairly be considered unique 
—not more unique in situation, though, than it is in its programme. 
With the upward growth of the theatrical demand, the propristors of 
the Grecian have not been unmindful of the ancient fame of the Eagle 
—or “the Bird,” as the establishment is irreverently termed in its 
immediate neighbourhood ; and if the pleasure seeker has .a soul above 
pantomime, he can dispoit himself, licencing magistrates and weather 
permitting, on the monster platform, or feast his ears and his stomach 
with comic song and alchoholic stimulant in the music hall, At least 
as unique as its surroundings is the ability of Mr. Gzorce Conquest, 
the proprietor, which finds plenty of occupation. This gentleman is 
the writer of, and principal character in, the pantomime, as well as, if 
rumour speaks truth, its scene-painter; and it is a moot point which of 
his flights, that from trap to trapeze, or that in the realms of poetry, 
is most desperate. For ourselves we should be inclined to divide the 
palm between them, as if one is likely to imperil the limbs, the other 
threatens the tongue with dislocation, Niz, the Demon Dwarf, affords 
intense amusement to an audience critical in its relish for popular airs 
and its enjoyment of popular allusions; and the Grecian well deserves 
a visit, not only on account of its peculiar performances, but as a 
study of excellent management in every department. 


Gushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

Curt Bono.—Well, we are in favour of Polar expeditions—if only on 
account of their antiquity. The animals that sailed with Noal and paid 
no passage-money were the first ark-tick voyagers. 

W. G. (Notting Hill).—There are two solutions to that old puzzle you 
quote— 

Sisters and brothers have I none, 

Lut that man’s father was my father’s son. 
One solution’ is, that the portrait is that of the speaker’s son. The 
other is that it represents the grandfather’s maternal seventy-fifth cousin 
twice removed, by the nephew’s aunt’s mother-in-law by marriage. \W 
may add that both these solutions can’t be right—take your choice. 

W ASHINGTON.— Don’t Wash— 

Haroip.—The orthography is all right. 
wrong. 

J. F. Q. (Berks).—The incident has been noted before. 

SEXAT.— Thanks. 

Declined with thanks :—W. H. H.; G., Adam-street; Vilikins; F. J. P. 
Southampton; W. J., Billingborough; Joseph, Jun.; I. F.; J. E. De 
Borough ; A. H. B.,Southampton; D. N. T, Strand; D. 8S. M.; De S. 
Islington ; B., Newcastle-on-Tyne; E. D. S., Crosby-sjuare; Mississippi 
W. A., Holloway; E. L. S., Hammersmith ; Noodle; W. E. B., Bath-place* 
D., Stubbers ; C. C., Bradford; W., Kingsland; Tim Bobbin; R, 8. V. P.: 
M., Liverpool; Grim Goblin; D. R. E.; Yank; W. E. A., Leeds; 8S; 
Dalston ; 5. L., Old Bailey ; Woftles; W. W.; Dad, Darlington; H. A. H..-, 


It is the syntax which is 
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FARE EXPENDITURE. 


Fair Fare :—“ Your FARE IS EIGHTEEN-PENCE, [ THINK—IT’S EXACTLY THREE MILES !’’ 
Cabby :—“‘ Your HUSBANB’s A LUCKY MAN—BLOWED IF YOU DON’T KNOW HOW TO LAY OUT YER MONEY!” 
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CUR SHORTHAND NOTES. A very improbable Rumour. 

Mr. Mratt has commenced a series of lectures on ‘ Religious 
Equality,” which he defines as “a clear stage’’ (for the battl: of one 
denomination against another) “and no farour.”” We believe that 
there is no truth whatever in the rumour that the same gentleman Is 
contemplaticg a further course of lectures on “‘ Religious Fraternity. 


Exprosion of Gun-cotton near Wick. No! it didn't catch light 
from the wick, it was being used as a charge in the quarries, and was 
over-driven. S. forthe P. of O. to A. please note. The merciful 

uarryman is merciful to his blast. — Messrs, Onstow and WHALLEY 
ned a hundred pounds a-piece for contempt of court. That sentiment | 
is clearly an expensive luxury. In future, we shall feel it better than nie RRR 
we cnaren a One slice * ~ paepese two weeks of wa This Love and Li(c)king. 
weather would seem /ess applicable to the British than to the Sandwich ie me 
Isles. = The Pali Mail end Saturdes have a scrimmage over Froupg. Aw old saw teaches that love may become too * warm 


Both affected classical knowledge, and both were wrong. Why don’t 2 vena a penis, one a wipent ~~ 
they stick to Billingsgate? They do itso much better. = Duxe of Ee Fee Woes Teme, Uae Seseer TaCy De. ; 
Bucxt~cHam on Education. Bosh! So much for Buckingham! = Inthe present day wife-beaters give evidence that their better halves 


At a meet of his hounds Lorp Firzwititam addressed the field, and | ate truly en-hammsred of them ! 

said the farmers complaincd of wilful damage to crops, instancing a che egneniaareeRNEREypES | 

0 wares wen _ — we ina mevoating match. We nan Direct from the Gridiron. : 
nd was the only place where people could be snowballed with . ee onkey, | | 

turnips. Several drunken fools Ser themselves as the Coram Maw has been defined to be—a cooking animal; oe mecnser 

Street murderer. We're for hanging a few of them to encourage the | ¥° have seen a steak done to a tarn bya griller (ape-y though!, 

others. = Great critical excitement over the fact that Byron ungram- | 7 ovitta.) 

matically wrote “‘ there let him lay.’? We don’t mind his laying, but aaa 

we object to the cackling of ganders over the production. = Mr. Will it wash? 

Lows thinks it ucadvisable to senda government expedition to the An item of Capetown news reports the discovery of another gold 

North ae ae oe. ee it probable Government may have to | reef at. Pretoris. That reef, we predict, will very speedidly be 

go to ano sort of poll. taken in. 
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A TELLURIC TIP. 


Tue great minds which can calculate 
the largest circulation in the world, but 
which were unable to tell how old the | 
Prince or WALEs was on his thirty-first | 
birthday, have again shown their con- | 
tempt for small figures. Of three notices | 
which appear in one edition of the D. 7. | 
of the death of Prorgssor SEpGwick, one 
says he died in his eighty-sixth year, 
another that he died in the eighty-sixth MRI? AE 5S 
year of his age, and the third that he ae 








aol 


had attained the age of eighty-seven, BN See a AR RA OE RR ee Uae 
We presume, subject of course to correc- ‘WW lh Uy ~<a Sane iF ANS curhunlies 
tion consequent upon an ignorance of NM UU | er 
telegraphic language, that the two first eS i A Vie . 
statements mean the same thing ; that is, | i 
it is two to one that the Prorgssor was yA 


not eighty-six, and in consequence any | “4% 
odds he was not eighty-seven. Perhaps 
the Telegraph reckons “age” to com- 
mence some time after birth, which is 
only fair, for if we are t> believe what 
we are often told, that age and wisdom 
are exchangeable terms, some journalists 
of our acquaintance have not even reached 
the first year of their age, no matter how 
ye they may be, counting from birth- 
ays. 


Prussian Ascendancy. 


We understand that the spread of 
Prussian military principles in the army 
is so decided, that the guard which nightly 
goes to defend the Bank of England 
always marches to the tune of “The 
Watch on the Rhine-o.”’ 


esses eer 





APPRECIATING THE POSITION. 


— | Conductor :—** HERR you ARE, Sir!” 








Tue ConTrRoLLER GENERAL.— Cupid. | Driver:—“ OF COURSE HE KNOWS HE IS, AND WISHES HE WASN’T.”’ 
THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. “Ah!” exclaimed the captive, “Italy, delightful clime of tte 
eal Maal cerulean orange—the rosy olive! Land of the night-blooming Jesuit, 
(Becond Series.) and the fragrant lazzarone! It would be heavenly to run down gondolas 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Pszrstan BY Dop Grits. in the streets of Venice! I must go to Italy.” 
LIX. ‘Indeed you must,” said the shark, darting suddenly aft, where he 
‘‘ Pray walk into my parlour,” said the spider to the fly. had caught the gleam of shotted canvas through the blue waters. 
‘That is not quite original,” the latter made reply. But it was fated to be otherwise: some days afterwards the ship and 
‘* Tf that’s the way you plagiarize, your fame will be a fib— | fish passed over a sunken rock which almost grazed the keel. Then 
But I’]1 walk into your parlour while I pitch into your crib. | the two parted company with mutual expressions of tender regard, and 
But before I cross your threshold, sir, if I may make so free, a report which could be traced by those on board to no trustworthy 
Pray let me introduce to you my friend, ‘ the wicked flea.’ ”’ | source, ; 
‘* How do you?” says the spider, as his welcome he extends ; The foregoing fable shows that aman of good behaviour need not 
‘“ ¢ How doth the busy little bee,’ and all our other friends? ”’ | care for money ; and vice versa. 
“ Quite well, I think, and quite unchanged,” the flea said, “ though ; LXII. 
I learn, ‘‘ Tt is a waste of valour for us to do battle,” said a lame ostrich to 


In certain quarters well-informed, ’tis feared ‘ the worm will turn.’’’ | a negro who had suddenly come upon her in the desert, ‘let us cast 
“ Humph! ” said the fly ; “‘I do not understand this talk—not I !’’ lots to see who shall be considered the victor, and then go about our 
‘6 It.is ‘classical allusion,’ ”’ said the spider to the fly, business.” i 

LX To this proposition the negro readily assented. They cast lots: the 


ca a th tal part of a late | negro cast lots of stones, and the ostrich cast lots of feathers. Then 
vein Relat bran senigeton St porn, ween © Slice Parv on & ““* ’ the former went about his business, which consisted in skinning the 
’ , 


“Such liberty of action as I am afflicted with is enough to em- | bird. . : , : 
barrass any vi that ever bore. I can remain passive aa iia or; , Mozat.—There is nothing like the arbitrament of chance. That 
I can devour my ship and drown. I am really unable to decide.” form of it known as ¢rt/e-bi-joorie is perhaps as good as any. 

So he sat down to think it over. He considered the question in all ' LXIIT. 
its aspects until he grew quite thin; turned it overandoverinhis| A facctious old cat seeing her kitten sleeping in a bath tub, went 
mind until he was too weak to sit up; meditated upon it with a con- | down into the cellar and turned on the hot water. (For the 
stantly decreasing pulse, a rapidly failing respiration. But he could | convenience of the bathers, the bath was arranged in that way ; you 
not make up his mind, and finally expired without having come to a | had to undress, and then go down to the cellar to let on the wet.) No 





decision. /sooner did the kitten remark the unfamiliar sensation than he 
It appears to me he might almost as well have choson starvation, | departed thence with a willingness quite creditab'e in one who was 
at a venture. | not a professional acrobat, and met his mother on the kitchen stairs. 
LXI. | “Aha! my steaming hearty,” cried the elder grimalkin; ‘‘I coveted 


A sword-fish having penetrated seven or eight feet into the bottom | you that time I saw the cook put youin the dinner-pot. I fl have a 
of a ship, under the impression that he was quarrelling with a whale, | weakness it is hare—hare nicely dressed, and partially boiled. 
was unable to draw out of the fight. The sailors annoyed him a good , Whereupon she made a banquet of her suffering offspring.* 
deal by pounding with handspikes upon that portion of his horn inside, | Adversity works a stupendous change in tender youth; many a 
but he bore it as bravely as he could, putting the best possible face young man is never recognised by his parents after having been in 
upon the matter, until he saw a shark swimming by, of whom he hot water. 
wiTul tT re es eee “T have private reasons * Here should have followed the appropriate and obvious classicalallusion. It is 

, ’ » 5°’ ’ 


| 
aty . : s | known our fabulist was classically educated, Why, then, this disgraceful omission? 
for believing her cargo consists mainly of consumptives.” | —Translator. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Feb. 5, 1873. 
A NOBLE MISSION. 


Brirannra treads the shore, where in the bay, 
Ful-cly secure, the hapless North fleet lay, 

When the destroying bark her timbers clave, 

And drove her deep beneath the sullen wave. 
Above, a dull expanse of cold grey sky ; 

| Below, grey waves, o’er which harsh sea-birds fly. 


‘* No lenger mine,” she cried, “ the ancient boast ; 
Of wooden walls to guard my happy ccast, 

Of the supremacy in days of yore 

My gallant fleets upon the waters bore ! 

No longer mine to rule the impatient waves, 

To awe the tyran‘s, and set free the slaves, 

And homage c'aim, where’ ePmy flag should fir, 

Or swelling sails show white against the sky!” 

She spoke, and wept, whilesign of lost command — 

The trident trembled in her failing hand. 


Not so, Brrraxwra ;—searce the tidings dread 

By lightwing-whisper through the land had spread, 
When the good Qur#x, who graces England’s throne, 
Made all her subjects’ s}tpathies her own, 

And, while for present need prompt aid she dealt, 
Expressed the sorrow that her people felt; 

‘Then Wealth, and Rank, Obscurity, and Need, 
Joining to etralate the gracious deed, 

Gave all'they might to suecour sore distress, 

And aid the widow'and the fatherless, 


Ther weep © lomger, dearest land of lands, 

The home of kindly ‘hearts and ready hands ; 

Your aid sh#ivaise each mourner’s drooping head, 
You can ¢o all, save give them back the dead ; 

‘Their grief and loss beyond your comfort are— 
(When God e’en heals the wound, he leaves the scar) ; 
But of your riches do you freely give, 

And smoothe life’s bitter path for those who live. 


Nor yet Jament your empire of the flood, 

Your laurels purpled with your heroes’ blood ; 

Nor deem you cannot boast such seamen now 

As fought with Ngetson, CoLtrinewoop, and Howr :— 

That very misadventure which you weep 

But serves the record pure and bright to keep. 

Thouyh foes environ her on every hand, 

No fate ean crush, no chains enslave, the lend 

Whose sons inherit from the dauntless souls, 

Who dare like Sranuey, and who die like Know zs. 
—o——— 

A.most all of us, it is sad to think, know the house where some 
loved sufferer awaits the slow but sure coming of the angel who brings 
rest for the dead, and anguish for the living; the house where only 
the dying seems to live, and the living seem to die by inches. Then 
God's time comes, and ‘the rest is silence ’’—until some helpful lov- 
ing friend arrives to make for the bereaved all those bitter arrange- 
ments, whose everyday character jars on the recent wound. The 
needful announcement is painfully penned for the papers, and in a 
few posts the sadly welcome, and sorrowfully perused condolences of 
friends —cven of strangers—arrive, But the postman brings other 
missives— foremost and worst among them, a postal card from The 
Echo, to point out how advantageous it is to advertise your dead in its 
columns, at “‘ twenty words a shilling, prepaid.” 

We have to thank the pious proprietors of the journal in question 
for one thing at least. By the intrusion of advertisement-hawking on 
the sacred silence of the house of death, they have inspired us with an 

indignation, which, driving us to the pen, has done something to break 
the stupor of a recent loss. 
—_——og——. 


Yzr another act in the great sensation Tichborne drama, which will 
perhaps be remembered when its original cause is forgotten. The 
majesty of the law which had roused itself into action could hardly be 
expected to remain quiescent when that very action was challenged 
and the most disgraceful motives openly associated with it by a gentle. 
men who holds at once the position of landed proprietor and barrister- 
at-law. We can afford to laugh at the absurd statements made with 
regard tonewspaper editors and cheques for £500, but it would have been 
sad indeed had the ignorant and credulous been allowed longer to believe 
in the violent and even criminal assertions of Mr. Sxreworts, or to 
continue regarding him as a Heaven-sent champion of the Claimant. 
The defiances of Mx. Guiapstonge and vituperations of the Attorney- 
General, though entertaining to those who knew their real worth, were 

accepted with grave seriousness by many, and it was high time that 
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"| recent theatrical exhibitions. 


‘nstice should make itself manifest. This has row been 
men and so effectually, that until the time set for the trial at 
bar, we are unlikely to hear anything more of the Claimant or his 
injudicious friends, and we have only now to regret that any oppor- 
tunity was ever given for the colourable statements made at the 

We may at the same time remark that 
we should have thought Mr. WHALLEY had in his own person received 
sufficient instruction as to the procedure at Westminster, and that he 
hardly required anyone to “ watch”’ the SkipworTH case for him, 











BATES ON BRITAIN. 


Sergeant Bates’s March from Gretna Green to the Guildhall (RoutLepGeE 

axp Sons, Broadway) is a book we heartily recommend to our reader’, 
| no less on account of its intrinsic merit than because the profits of the 

sule are to go to the Orphan Asylum. Henceforth rival publishers 
-| must not boast of introducing great American humourists to the 
British public, for Messrs. Rov1Lepex have introduced the greatest in 
Serexant Bates. Nature in a difficulty in which she is described to 
have found herself when called on fora third great poef, in order to 
produce this great humourist—in short, 

To make a third, she joined the other two 


Szrerant Bares combines the qualities of Axremus Warp and Marx 
Twain. AnR?eEMvs used to introduce his humorous bits with en affecta- 
tion of innocence, and of lack of intention, while Matx gives his with 
an assumption of gravity and profundity. Serczanr Bares slternates 
the guilelessness of the former with the solemnity of the latter ; and the 
effect is immense. Our only fear is that at times the ordinary reader 


will take him au piedde la kttre, and not suspect him to bea 
humourist. For instance, when he quietly relates how during one 
portion of his journey he was taken for the agent in advance of an 
American Circus, few people will detect the chuckle concealed beneath 
the chevrons on his sleeve; and when he quotes in full the touching 
letter of Mx. Brunton, “the well-known caricaturist,’”’ there are some 
| who may not be aware that the sympathetic tears in his eyes are due 
| to suppressed spasm of the diaphragm. We think we detect a tumour 
| in the cheek, symptomatic of a tongue thrust in that locality when he 
| talks about the good his walk was to effect for the two countries ; and 
there is a little too evident design to chaff in the chapter wherein 
| appear selections from his correspondence, including a brief but com- 
| prehensive epistle from “the Royal Court Tailor.” But for this occa- 
sional gleam of pleasantry the Sergeant seems to record interviews and 
incidents accurately and conscientiously. He gives a very comic 
account of a visit to Mr. Spureron, who was kind enough to say he 
| did not resemble ALEXANDER THE GreatT—which we think is extremely 
| likely, thoug hwe never saw the latter gentleman. Mr. Spurceon 
| also presented the Sergeant with two books, Morning by Morning and 
| Evening by Evening. In one of them he recorded that he gave it with 
his “ Christian regards’’ to the Sergeant, in the other that he did so 
with his “sincere regards.” Does Mr. Spurgeon mean that his 
sincere regards are not Christian, or that his Christian regards sre not 
sincere? SerGEeant Bates does not attempt to answer the conundrum, 
but glides gently into a mention of the Moore and Burgess Minstrels, 
who never perform outof London. Weagain commend the Sergeant’s 
book to our readers, who will get amusement and at times a hearty 
laugh out of it. 





A ‘*Curiosity.” 
Tue Echo favours its readers with the following “calculation,” 
made by a contributor to one of the Paris papers :— 
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Date of the late Emperor Napoleon’s Birth......,........ 1808 ...... 17 
a Coup d’état ..... Aidehceiithethinrebiandeubbbivebese Sn. eabecs 15 
Proclaimed Baperor ....ccccccccccccccccccccccceee isdnndebtnects $BS2  ccccee 16 

Re aaa eaten apnieieiedaceteeenned bapeseseosenseds. GET seccee 
Bile “omnes Mae.”  ccccscoctcsers Ridaticnion Saul 


Curiously enough — adds the Echo, with charming naiveté — if the 
figures are added vertically the same result is obtained, thus :— 





a 
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We sadly fear that in this matter of “simple” addition our evening 
contemporary has been “ had.” — Echo /—please don’t repeat. 


Russia’s Zeroism. 


Ara time when Russia’s suspicious movements in Asia threaten the 
continuance of peace, we cannot but admire the coolness with which 
ApmiraL Poporr pops in, to survey The Devastation in the gentle 
capacity of Constructor of the Russian navy. The coolness of Russia 
is proverbial, and we think England might have given a little congenial 
chill to this impudent attempt to spy into our defences. 
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NUT CRACKING. | 


In the city of Algammon resided the Parncs Camron, who was 
madly oo of the Lavy Caritua. She returned his affection — 
unopened. 

In the matter of back hair the Lany Capruza was blessed even beyond 
her deserts. Her natural pig-tail was so intolerably long that she 
employed two pages to look after it when she walked out ; the one a 
few yards behind her, the other at the extreme end of the line, Their 
names were Dan and Buzrsuena, respectively. 

Aside from salaries to these dependents, and quite apart from the 
consideration of macassar, the possession of all this animal filament 
was financially unprofitable; the hair market was buoyant, and hers 
represented a large amount of idle capital. And it was otherwise a 
source of annoyance and irritation ; for all the young men of the city 
were hotly in love with her, and skirmishing for a lovelock. They 
seldom troubled Dan much, but the outlying Bzsasnena had an ani- 
mated time of it. He was 
subject to constant raids, 





and was always in a Ta WTO 
riot. t li ij i \ i Bi 
The picture I have Na ie NN im HV 





drawn to illustrate this 
history shows nothing of 
ali these squabbles. My 
revels in the battle’s 
in, bub my peaceful pen- 
cil loves to depict the 
scenes | know something 
about. 

Although the Lapy 
CaPriLa was unwilling to 
reciprocate the passion of 
€Cuampon the man, she 
was not averse to quiet 
interviews with OuampPon 
the Pxincz. In _ the 
course of one of these (see 
my picture) as she sat 
listening to his carefully- 
rehearsed and really ar- 
tistic avowals, with her 
tail hanging out of the 
window, she suddenly in- 
terrupted him : 

“My dear Prince,’ 
said she, “it is all non- 
sense, you know, to ask 
fur my heart, but [ am 
ret mean; you shall have 
a lock of my hair.” 

‘*Do youthink,” replied 
the Prince, “that I 
could be so sordid #s to 
accept a single jewel from 
that glorious crown? I 
love this hair of yours 
very dearly, I admit, but . 
only because of its connection with your divine head. 
connection and I should value it no more than J would 
plucked from its native cow,” 

This comparison seems to me a very fine one, but tastes differ, and 
to the Lapy CAPILLA it secmed quite the reverse. Rising indignan'ly, 
she marched away, her queve running in through the window and 
gradually tapering off the interview, as it were. Pxince CHAMPoN saw 
that he had missed his epportunity, and resolved to repair his error. 
Straightway he forged an order on Beersnena for thirty yards of 
lovelock. ‘To serve this writ he sent his business partner; for the 
Prince was wont to beguile his dragging l-isure by tonso: ial diversions 
in an obscure quarter of the town, At first BezxsHrna was scepti- 
cal, but when he saw the genuine writing in real ink, his scruples 
vanished, and he chopped off the amount of souvenir demanded. 

Now Cuampon’s partner was the Court barber; and by the use of 
a peculiar hair oil which the two of them had concocted, they soon | 
managed to balden the pates of ail the male sristocracy of the place. 
Then, to supply the demand so created, they devised beautiful wigs 
from the Lapy Capiiua’s lost tresses, which they sold at a marvellous 
profit. And so they were enabled to retire from this narrative | 


with good incomes, 
It was known that the Lapy Cariiza, who since the alleged murder 
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a tail 


of one B BA had shut herself up like a hermit, or a jack-knife, | . 
2 Saeee ¥ | Why a military ball should be described as a fashionible marriage, 


would re-enter society ; and a great ball was given to do her honour. 
The feauty, bank, and rashion of Algammon had assembled in the 
Guildhall for that purpose. While the revelry was at its fiercest, the 
dancirg at its loosest, the rooms at their hottest, and the perspiration 
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at by a little boiling and scraping. 


BKUN. 59 


at spring-tide, there was a sound of wheels outside, begetting an 








instant hush of expectation within. The dancers ceased to spin, and 
all the gentlemen crowded about the door. As the Lipy Caprina 
entered, these instinctively fell into two lines, and sho passed down 
the space between, with her little tail behind her. As the end of the 
latter came int» the room, the wigs of the two gentlemoa nearest the 
door leaped off to join their parent stem. In their haste to recover 
them the two gentleman bent eagerly forward, knocking their shining 
pows together with a vehemence that shattered them like eggshells. 
The wigs of the next pair were similarly affected ; and in seeking to 
recover them they similarly perished. Then, erick! spat! pash!— 
at every step the Lapy took there were two heads that beat as 
one. In three minutes there was but a single living male in the 
room. He was an odd one, who, having a lady opposite him, had 
merely pitched himself headlong into her stomach, dou»ling her like a 
lemon-squeezer. . 

It was merry to see the Lapy Carrena floating through the mazy 
damce that night, with all 
those wigs fighting for 
their old places in her 


i im pigtail. 


‘¢DO I SLEEP, DO 
I DREAM ?” 


We must plead guilty 
te having the greatest 
poseible faith in dreams, 
one of ours having hada 
most remarkable verifica- 
tion. One night, about 
three weeks after quarter- 
day, we dreamt that our 
landlord called for his 
rent, and by a remarkable 
combination cf circum- 
stances had to go away 
without it. Singularly 
enough he did cail next 
day, and ~ but no matier. 
The sequel strengthened 
our faith in dreams, 
though it weakened our 
confidence in landlords; 
still we can’t quite swal- 
low the following, which 
under the head of “A 
Dream,’’ appears in the 
largest evening paper :— 

On Saturday night, a villa- 
ger named Andrew Sevtt 
dreamed of being along the 
coast on St. Cyrus Sands and 
finding a2 man among the recks 
under Wahi'son Houses. On 
Sabbath morning after break- 
fast he cleaned himeelf, and 
told his wife he would go and 
see if there was anything in 
his dream, taking another man with him to whom he made kiown hiserrand, and 
on arriving at the spot “here he expected to find the man, sure cnough there was 
the drowned man, washing amongst the rccks just as seen in his dream. 


We are not prepared to argue against this, as it has an evident ten- 


dency towards cleanliness of which we are very fond now and then. 
It is rather a pity we are not told by what process the dreamer 
‘‘cleaned’’ himself, but we will assume the desired result was arrived 
A piece of hearthstone, or a scrap 
of iron hoop, is very often of great advantage on such occasions. The 
point of this dream is, as we take it, nvtin the fact of the body’s bring 
found, but in the force of good examp!e, for, evidently determined not 
to "9 behind-hand, “the drowned man was washing among the 
rocks.”’ 


A Little Confusing. 


WE clip this extraordinary paragraph from the Jrish Times :-— 


FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE. 


(FROM OUR CORRESPONDENT.) 
Ballinasloe, Thursday. 


The officers incommand of the detachment of the 8th Huszars stationed here 


| (Captain Randell Jackson and Mr. Hickm:n), gave a fashionable ball last night, in 


the newsman attached to the Cavalry Barracks. 


and how it could be given in a newsman, are mysterics which * our 
correspondent ’’ must explain. It is almost impossib'e to repress a 
suspicion that whiskey has somehow something to d» with it. 
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T’OTHER AND WHICH! 


Donald :—“ Wexzt, DovGat, Hoo’s A’ wi’ YE?!” 


D:ugal (whose wife has presented him with another bairn) :—“ Ou, I'm vBRRA PROUD THE DAY!” 


Donald :—“ Hoo’s tHat, Mon ?”’ 


Dougal :—“ Paut, TRuT, Mon—I’m ANITHER FATHER.” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Dr. Cummine’s next book is to be called From Patmos to Paradise ; or 
Light in the Past, the Present, and the Future.< The sub-title is‘cum- 
brous—why not The Has-Been, the Bee-Master, and the May-be? = 
Boys at an Industrial School committed for attempting to poison the 
master. This comes of the School Board and its rapid spreading of 
education. = Russian intrigues in India axe coming it a little too 
strong. Won't do for us if it will for Russ. ‘ Letslickem! = The 
Governing Body of Winchester leaves the “tunding” question 
where it found it. Evidently one of those bodies’ that have no h 
to them. = Kine Coxe is going to retire from his grate office. Peace 
to his cinders! — The Court for the Consideration of Crown Cases 
Reserved decides that if a woman steals a sovereign all but a shilling, 
she cannot be convicted for stealing nineteen shillings. These judges 
be more nice than wise, 


What next? 
Tuis is the latest wedding eccentricity :— 


At a late wedding in Philadelphia, a calcium light was thrown on the bride as she 
left the church, and was so managed as to flood the carriage with light, and thus 
exhibit the besuty and to.lette of the young “*blushing”’ bride and groom to an 
admiring multitude. 


People who turn a calcium light on themselves would hardly blush to 
find it fame, we should think. 


.before he was born! 











Over-ripe Dates. 

Unpger the heading ‘‘De Omnibus Rebus”’ Public Opinion the 
other i@Pounded a conundrum, which we frankly admit we 
cannot selye, In speaking of the late Da. LusuinerTon, it informs us 
that :— 

The deceased was born on Jan. 14, 1872. In 1828 he was made Judge of the Con- 

sistory Court, and Judge of the High Court of Admiralty in 1838. 
In other words, he was raised to the bench more than forty years 
It does not therefore surprise us much to learn 
that he resigned his judicial office in 1867, five years before he began 
to exist. 






Make a Note of. 


A conTeMpPoRARY informs as that— 

A novelty in gentlemen’s dress is promised in Boston. The bosom of the shirt is 

to have a few bars of music printed upon it, in some cases with words. Gentlemen 
wearing them will stand behind pianos to be sung and played from. 
Well, there might be worse employment for these ‘‘ young bar-bearians 
at play.” The next step will be to hollow them out, and fit them 
with the patent trichord action with all the latest improvements. 
There will be no necessity to remove anything in order to fit up 
sounding boards in their heads. 


Tue Worst RatrieTrar Gornc.— The dice box. 
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A NOBLE MISSION. 


Britannia :-—"* WELL, IF I CANNOT ‘RULE THE WAVES,’ AT LEAST I CAN TEMPER IHE STORMS OF ADVERSITY.” 
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January :—F. B.; Tartar; Nellie Gray; Rev. J. T.; Lively Flea; 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 309. 


For many days 

We'd sunny rays— 
Yes, positively floods of ’em, 

Till each green thing 

Believed ‘twas spring, 
And you could count the buds of ’em. 
But now they’re cut back to the roots— 
A poor look-out for flowers or fruits! 


1. Dead believers in the Prophet 
Deftly walk this gleaming edge, 
Knowing that the gloom of Tophet 
Lies beneath the feaming ledge. 


2. Sighing 
And crying 
And vowing he’s dying, 
Sueing 
And wooing 
That's what he is doing. 


3. A humble seaport in an island small, 
Birthplace of one, who lived to rise, and fall. 


4. He who improper gains pursues, 
Says, ‘‘ Heads I win, and tails you lose :” 
He, who would save his time and breath, 
Will give his vote for sudden death : 
But he who knows what he’s about 
Will choose— with an accomplice—“ odd man out.” 


5. The Reverend Dr. Warts 

About some things knew lots: 

A teacher in theology, 

A muff in entomology ; 

Oh, peach and plum! 

The ants don’t come, 

As he describes, 

In endless tribes. 
For us to tread them into dust— 
Don’t gardeners wish they did so, just! 


So.tuTion oF Acrostic No. 307 :—Piers, 
Period, Inccgnito, Elbow, Raven, Sybarites. 
Acrostic No. 307, 


Downs, 


Correct SOLUTIONS OF received 29th 


King Pippin; Pontrhy dryum; Regnas: Peripatitie Porpoise ; 
Charlie Cox; Incomprehensible Myth; Cadaverous Cripple; 


Malignant Maniac. 


A Stiff? un for St. Stephen’s. 


Wuat is that which many rich men covet, and more 
poormen shun? ‘The House.” 
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DIFFERENT VIEWS. 


Elder Sister :—‘* Won’t you BE SORRY, MINNIE, WHEN THE Boys Go RACK 
TO ScHOooL, ’TIS SO VERY NICE TO HAVE THEM HOME FOR THE Houipays?”’ 


Younger Sister:—“It’s NoT NICE FOR ME—IT’S NASTY—FOR THEY'VE 
TEASED MY DOG, AND WORRIED MY CAT, AND THEY’VE KILLED A RAT, AND 
SCATTERED SOME MALT, AND KNOCKED DOWN MY HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT, AND 
THEY'VE EATEN MY PUDDING, AND EATEN MY PIE, AND SPENT MY MONEY, AND 
MADE ME CRY ; THEY VE LAUGHED AT ME, AND THROWN A 8TONE. 
THEY CAME, I’LL BE GLAD WHEN THEY'RE GONE!”’ 


I’m sorRyY 








female characters we need only say that the manceuvring mamma was 

HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. | played just a little too loudly by Mrs, Raymonp, that Miss Apa 

Mr. H, J. Byron’s new comic drama, Old Soldiers, was on its first | SwANBOROUGH was quiet and natural as Kate M‘Tavish, and that 
night received with every possible mark of approval by an audience | Miss Kare Bisnor was rather overdressed in the part of Mary Moss. 


which crowded all parts of the Strand Theatre, where Mr. Byron, | 
both as author and actor, seems to have become afixture. The piece is | ‘6 iil ate 
singularly slender in construction, so far as plot is concerned, the | Ix the New Y. — off!” said the stranger. : 
writer’s ingenuity having been expended in elaborating the dialogue, | In the fs wl ae the following sentence dpropos of the 
which in its peculiar crispness is very suggestive of foregoing plays | CoBViction of Sroxes for the murder of Fisx :— 

Above all the covert sympathy that may, in some quarters, be felt for Stokes» 








by the same hand. The plot treats of the machinations of Mrs. Major | 
Moss and Captain M‘Tavish, each of whom possesses an unmarried 
daughter, and of the skilful defence made on his single and singular 
young master’s part by another old soldier, Corporal Cassidy. This 
voung master, Lionel Leveret, is not quite such a fool as Sir Simon 
Simple looks, though he entertains similar chivalric notions concerning 
women, and is provided with similar powers of repartee, which, however 
pleasant upon the stage, might have objectionable results in actual life. 
They are though, when used in Mr. Byron’s dry manner, intensely 
amusing, and few can refrain from laughing heartily at the way in 
which the persecuting old soldiers are 1epeatedly nonplussed. After 
some labyrinthine love passages, some of which are familiar to play- 
goers, while others are not only new but exciting from their very 
improbability, all ends happily, and the wicked father, M‘Tavish, is 
consigned, through the instrumentality of a virtuous Major (Mr. C. 
H. SreruHEnson), to the oblivion of a Government appointment in the 
West Indies. The piece is well mounted and played, and will be sure 


to command a large share of public patronage. As Ccrporal Cassidy | year. She has a very lovely daughter who will inherit 8,000,00 . dols. 


Of the | 


Mr. Terry showed unexpected power of a high order in comedy ; and 
as the bully captain, Mr. W. H. Vernon acted to the life. 


there will arise a general feeling of satisfaction that we have reached a turning 
point in our murder trials. 


Does not our American contemporary mean a “ turning-off’’ point ? 


Vokes et preeterea nihil. 


Tue critic of Public Opinion in noticing The Era Almanack goes out 
of his way, in our ‘‘ opinion” (which we make ‘ public,’’ thus), to say 
an unkindthing. He says, ‘‘ Mr. Freperick Voxes tells an American 
story, but we prefer his dancing to his writing.’’ Some people, 
including Mr. Vokes, might fairly say the same thing of the critic 
—although they have never seen him dance. 





Colt and Filly. 


WE clip this from an American paper :— 
Mrs. Samuel Colt, of Connecticut, made 800.000 cols. profit out of revolvers last 


We should say that young lady will have more than six’ s(h)uitors 
revolving around her. 
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TRANSPONTINE AMUSEMENT OF THE PEOPLE. 
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The Irrepressib'e Niggers. 










| ‘ 
The Worthy Old People who enjoy thtm- Mars and Venus ever to be The last of the Music Hall The Young Man from Waiter. a 
selves and beer. found, Snobs. the Country. 7 
f 





The Patrons of the Gallery. The Jolly Old Trennen who brings the The British Workman amused but The Harmless Little Shop-boys 


young i grumbling. who admire the fair Vocalist. 














Unnatural History. 


A BenGat paper criticising the income tax, which is repealed in 
happy Hindostan but retained in burdened Britain, observed that it 
oped— ° 
The Government will not repeat the blurder of killing the calf which daily 
produces the golden egg. 
We shall take the hint over here, and not slay the fatted goose till 
our prodigal expenditure returns within reasonable limite. 


Scale-y. 

Youre Fuienty was infurmed by:his uncle, old Gairgr, that he wa® 
tco giddy for business and wanted balance, Fiicuty says the latter 
objection may be at once removed by his uncle’s opening an account 
at the bank for him. 


A Warning. 
An American paper makes this startling discovery :— 


In one day recently we saw notices in our exchange papers of no less than five 
porstny in different parts of the country who had died suddenly while sitting in 
their chairs. 


The obvious deduction is—don’t sit in chairs. 













The Cliffs of Albion. 


Somznopy has started the theory that chalk may be used as a substi- 
tute for coal. This attempt to prove that black and white are 
identical is in our opinion a colourable imitation of much political 
oratory. We stould recommend the theorist to walk his chalks, for 
his discovery if true would give a hint to the invader, who if he could 
not eet fire to the Thames could burn down our famous white cliffs. 
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Litrtz Jack! enjoy the hour; 
Calling herself friend, 

One there comes, of visage sour, 
Dear delight to end. 


She is stern of brow and hard, 
Monstrous hard, of knuckle, 

O poor Jack !— it’s on the card— 
So you'll have to buckle ! 


With hand long and lean she'll seize 
_ _ All your fish and tackle— 
Vainly shall you punch her knees; 
None her will may shackle. 


All your pockets’ hidden riches 
She will drag to view, 
. j breeches } . 
Comb your hair and mend your \ stitches $ 
Soap, and scrub you too. 


Then in spite of kick and tear 
_ She will stalk away, 
Taking you where lessons drear 
Lengthen longest day. 


Whitewashed walls shall be your sky ; 
Horrid maps your cloud ; 

No glad grass shall greet your eye ; 
No birds sing aloud. 


A‘r you'll breathe that’s mixed with meals, 
Shoddy, sighs and sneezes, 

Raps, and slaps, and scalds, and squeals, 
’Stead of lovéd breezes. 


There will cease the merry song 
Fills your heart to-day ; 

Through your nose you'll learn to wrong 
Many a harmiess lay. 


No dear sun to tan you there; 
Oaly cruel master! 

No high nest shall bid you dare 
Risk of wanting plaster. 


No blue brook in which to dip 
Hat to wet your whistle ; 

No gold bees to chase that sip 
Sweets from purple thistle. 


No tall trees their boughs shall bend— 
Gallant steeds for riding! 

Only birch its twigs shall lend, 
And—alas!—for ‘‘ hiding.” 


Neppies, then, no more your tricks 
Patiently shall bear, — 
Theirs the ha’ pence, yours the kicks, 
Turn and turn is fair! 


“‘What’s her name ?’? Compulsory 
Education, Jack. 

‘‘Can she run fast?”” O my eye! 
“ Awful’’ fast, alack ! 


Here I cried (Jack grew co glum) 
I was joking !—see! 

Here’s a penny— days will come 
You shall bless C. E.!. 


A Man of Mark. 


Ir appears that Marx Twarn’s last joke is to pretend to go home, 
and then appear suddenly in the British Bench. The Conservative 
reports that— 


In the appeal against the conviction of the man Bailey under the Hyde Park 
regulations, tried on Wednesday before the Lord Chief Justice and Justices 
Blackburn, Mell: r, and Twain, the Court, without calling on the Attorney-General, 
confirmed the conviction. 


We congratulate Mr. Justice Twarn on his elevation to so dignified a 
position, and shall look for his judgments with interest not unmixed 
with curiosity. 


The Varmint. 


Your thorough going fox-hunter glories in following a “ good 
traveller’ from the cover-side;—why, then, should he despise “a 


bagman ? 
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THE WEATHER’ AND THE PARKS. 


Owi1ne to the recent severity of the weather we regret to learn that 
the whole staff of workmen employed on the improvements at Peckbam 
Rye has been confined to the house by a bad cold in his head. We 
cannot credit the local rumour that the two gentlemen who have since 
taken his place—the one to dig and the other to look on and advise— 
are distinguished supernumeraries from Drury Lane, by kind permis- 
sion of I. B. Cuarrerton, Esa. We know the careful training 
bestowed on supers at Drury Lane, and are confident that they would 
more successfully carry out the illusion that they are hard at work. A 
prominent member of the vestry was observed looking on the other 
day. Report says he sneezed three times, which is considered a 
favourable omen. We think it was probably only influenza. Several 
ponderous and imposing granite kerb-stones have been planted in the 
mud around the pond, which would seem as if the vestry thought of 
growing their granite pedestals, which will no doubt, if carefully 
pruned and trained, have reached the requisite height by the time the 
improvements are completed. Somebody has placed that event at 
1973, but this is the wildest conjecture! Even with the great pro 
in machinery which may be anticipated in the interim, we shall be 
surprised if the proposed conversion of the Rye and its pond intoa 
Park and lake is effected before the dawn of the Twenty-first Century. 
Our view is confirmed by a local authority whom we have consulted— 
one of the donkeys, who is not a vestryman. He says he wishes he 
may live to see it, an expression which, coupled with the fact that he 
is only a hundred and ten, and donkeys (who are not vestrymen ) 
never die, would seem to bear out our conjecture, that the necessary 
improvements in the Rye will not be carried out just yet. 


Practice makes Preefect. 
An American paper describes how— 


A Terre Haute boy of tender years and heart has drowned eeventeen kittens, tied 
pans to the tails of nine dogs, brushed his father’s new silk hat agaist the grain, 
and blown up a pet canary with a fire-cracker in the last month, and still his fond 
mother intends him for the pulpit. 

Well, with that laudable object the good woman could not do better 
than send that “ good and gentle ’’ boy over here to Winchester, where 
Dra. Rippine would no doubt at once make him a priefect. 


On the ’Stab. 


One of the employés in the office of Luoyp’s newspaper has classed 
the following mysterious notification among the commercial advertise- 
ments— Blind Stabbing Superseded.’’ A misp!aced agony-column 
item, surely ! but no—it merely has reference to a new way of patching 
old boots. As Lioyn’s evidently rates it Al, may we suggest that the 
inventor should call his process—* The Caulk o’ the Walk ?”’ 


Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

A. A. (Notting Hill) sends us “a little effort of hisyouthful muse.” It 
consists of over two hundred lines! Unluckily that’s the extent of the 
joke. <A “little”—too much! 

A Poor Man.—If you are, why waste your substance in riotous postal 
cards ? 

“THe CAUSE OF THE PRESENT RAIN.”— We don’t know the cause. The 
effect in some instances is clearly damp on the brain. 

A CORRESPONDENT (Belfast) dating 8th ult., says “a sudden thought 
has just st@uck me!” The—thought is a joke about Princess Louise being 
all for-Lorne. We fancy the thought must have struck him leng ego, but 
the concussion has only just reached the sensorium, owing to the density 
of the envelope. 

SusscriBeR.—Like the snipe’s bill (which we think was not a true bill) 
your MS. is too long. 

W.S. (Pimlico).—“‘ Have no organization !"—then let them begin to 
organize. I% would be better to do that or something for themselves 
instead of writing piteous appeals for help to the papers. 

J. P. H. (Leeds).—We can’t see the point of the joke ebecause of the 
point of the pen, which seems unable to write legibly. 

W. H. B. (Penzance).—We did not read far, as you prophecied. It was 
not worth while to go beyond the first verse which rhymed “ suffer” with 
“supper.” You will not take it personally if we mention that “ duffer ” 
is an admirable rhyme to “ suffer.” 

C. X. B. (Dante-road).—Thanks for the compliment. But, on the 
other hand, did you expect a Brighton number with all mention of 
Brighton left out ? 

G. W. (Kingsland).—Try again. 

Declined with thanks:—W. H. P.; S., Kingsland; Y. L., Great Yar- 
mouth; W. A. Holloway; A. H. D. C.; W. W., Clifton; R. P., Old 
Jewry ; T.S.; F. H., Iffley-road; F. C. H.; Cui Bono; G. F. W., London ; 
Wallaby; C. E. B., Bromley; E. B., Old Kent-road. 
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MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


9 T » 
Little Three Years Old :—‘‘ TuEeRk, PA, THERE YOU'VE GOT YOUR DINNER, AND THERE'S YOUR PIB, AND THERE 8 YOUR DESSERT, YOUR Al PLP, 
AND YOUR PEAR, AND THERE'S YOUR GLAS3, AND THERE'S YOUR WINES, AND—Do you like THAT SORT OF THING? 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Mrs, Skaggs’s Husbands (RovTLepGs anv Sons, Broadway) is another 
proof that the genius of Brer Harts is in no fear of the collapse which 
envious and ungrateful scribblers on the Pacific coast have predicted 
and wished. He never wrote a better pcem than “ By the Shaft”’ 
which concludes the volume under notice; while several of the tales 

rove that his right hand has not forgotten its cunning, but can evoke 

ughter or tears at will. 

Lurning the Tables (Stocx, Paternoster Row) is a peculiarly feeble 
burlesque intended to be performed at penny readings as a denunciation 
of the labourers’ strike. It contains the following instructions how to 
bring a horse on the stage :— 

The horse can be repres:nted by two tellish men, one of whom bends his body at 
right angles soas torest his heai and arms onthe back ofthe other, who must 
stoop a little, and make with his own a head and neck for the animal, while the 
rider (who should be light) sits on the back of the first man. A profuse tail, and a 
little well-arranged drapery will make up an effective steed. 

There is ample proof in the work that, though it needs: two men to 
construct a property horse, the humbler quadruped may be managed 
single-handed. 
_ Little Pickles is an amusing and clever little book, describing the 
quest of two yo people after self-sacrifice, The authoress makes 
much sly fun of the ordinary goody-goody stories in a quiet way. 
We hope to meet with her again ere long. 

The Licensed Victuallers’ Year Book by H. D. Mizz: is a useful book, 





THIS CHAMPAGNE 


TO BE HAD FROM ALL 


WINE MERCHANTS 
IN 
AND COUNTRY. 


36s. 
PER DOZEN QUART'S. 


LONDON 
Carte Blanche, 
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LOUIS RENOUF, 


doubtless, to the trade especially, but is universally acceptable besides 
on account of its very clear annotated digest of the new Licensing 
Act. ; 

Mr. Wuarrton Srvpson has got together an unusually large quantity 
of interesting notes and observations in his Year Book of Photography. 
Nearly every photographer of note has contributed, and the reader will 
find much information in the various articles; though he must not 
expect that VALENTINE BiANcHarD will teach him how he takes his 
Rembrandtesque portraits, or that H. P. Rozinson will reveal how he 
composes his fine combination pictures. Perhaps their silence on 
these points is due to the knowledge that the ingredient required for 
such processes is not obtainable of any vendor of photographic 
materials—to wit, brains. 


One Man’s Meat, &c. 


Somezopy once boasted that he could drive a coach-and-four through 
an Act of Parliament. The reverse of this luxurious experience holds 
good—many men are at this moment pursuing “ life’s dull round ’’ on 
the treadmill—all through an Act of Parliament. 





NOTIGE.—On eee NEXT, . 
The GRAND VALENTINE DOUBLE NUMBER of FUN, 


Proruss_y ILLustRatep,—ONE Penny. 





WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STREBT, 


Extra Quality dry. “A 
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VARIETIES OF ST. VALENTINE. 





| 
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EGyprian, Greek, AND Roman AvTnorirIEs. 


Tie Hearty Co-orperaTION OF Sarnts Currp AND VALENTINE.—AN ALLEGORY. 


MY VALENTINE. 


Onz little sheet of paper, ’twas no more, 
I sent as proof of my intense affection, 
But, oh, that sheet what blessed fruit it bore, 
How soon it cured me of my sad dejection ! 
For I was Hopeless till I got a line 
Acceptiiig me as my love’s Valentine. 


Alas, I stand once more alope on earth, | 
Mourning the loved one who has gone before me, 
No joy in life, no hope, no thoughtless mirth— _, 
Waiting but that which will my love restore me! 
So close our lives together did entwihe 
That I must follow soon my Valentine. 


A Pretty Dish. 


Ir is finally decided that agitators have no right to assemble in 
Hyde Park. The next time they meet, the police will be mustered, 


and will give them pepper. 


YOL. XVII, 





Bath-etic. 


FoixesTone joutnal recently gave a very picturesque, not to say 
highly scientific, account of a high tide at Dov: It comin enced with 


the Sun and the moon :— 


In consequence of the conjunction of the sun and moon, which took place a few 
days previously, together with a strong south-easterly current, oneof the highest 
tides known in Dover took place early on Sunday morning. wa over the 
Wellington Bridge, overflowing the quays in thevicinity o apton-street, 
and flooding the cellars in the neighbourhood. Itdrove b already swollen 
waters of the river Dour through the narrow culvert-gulley, and caused considerable 
damage to the low-lying storage.. An'alarm was given at the police-station about 
four 4,m., when Police-constable Geddes, the night watchman on duty, hastened to 
the,spot with a posse of officers, who worked up to their knees in water in the 
basement store of Mr. Fisk, of Townwall-street, 


Worked at what? At diverting the dread deluge—at forcing the 


| devastating flood back within its banks—at driving the angry river 


from its prey? No! our friend winds up with this elevating 
picture :— 
With the fire-engine and hose, pumping off the superfluous moisture. 


Wecall that passagesublime—or something within one step of being so! 
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[FeBRUARY 15, 1873. 


THE VALENTINE DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 
To——. 


WicxkeD boy, 
Whose only joy 
Is breaking hearts that can’t control you; 
You must repair 
Your manners, ere 
I in my calendar enrol you. 


a 


1.To Amanpa, 
Amanda dear, when you are sad, 
My heart is the reverse of glad ; 
When you rejoice, what joy is mine! 
Which shows in feeling we combine, 
My Valentine. 


2.To A WANDERER, 
To other shores your steps incline, 
In other lands mayhap you’ll dwell ;— 
How hard it is to say farewell, 
Beloved Valentine! 


3.To A Horcostin, | 
Go, tricksy sprite, | 
I hate you quite ; 
Reverse of all that is divine, 
You shall not be my Valentine. 


4.To a Brine. 
Fair maid, so soon to be a wife, | 
The orange-blossoms you entwine, | 


Shall shed their essence all your life, BSE 


To make your world sweet, Valentine. | 


5.To A Scuooipoy. 
Since.every “ good and gentle boy ”’ 
By rule and law his juniors thrashes; | 
The kindest wish I can employ | 
Is simply—“ Peace be to their as/es.”’ 
Sotution or Acrostic No. 308.—Heavy Fines: Half, 
Ennui, Avon Vaudeville, Yahoos. 





Correct Soivutions oF Acrostic No. 308, received 5th 
February :—Guitar; Biffinsnatcher; Yerrip’; Zoe; Smutty and 
Patty, No. 2; Birmingham Buttonmaker; Cliff; Spinnaker ; Swell- 
foot; Pheyopteris; Mug; Pik; Regnas; Spheroid; Charley and 
Ti; Smug; Little Family ; Hoptop; Three Chuckleheads ; Pegotty 3 
D. E. H.; Adonis; Steel-legs; D. T.; Ruby’s Ghost; Sour 
Lemon ; Perry Hill; Sidos ; Alfti; Sledger and Tiney. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Pension of fifty pounds a-year for Mrs. Knowrrs. The old maxim 
might have been reversed, and the sum, given quickly, might have 
been given twice, “‘ Coal,” says a contemporary, “is selling in 
Dublin at 44s. a ton.’’ It will soon be doublin’ that in London, = 
New paper announced, title The Jlour. Venit hera; but not absgue 
Morier Evans, = The Brighton Aquarium Turtle is dead. Peace to 
its callip-ashes ; it was a fine beast, and made up into excellent soup. 
= Vesuvius has suffered from a slight eruption. Now then, doctors, 
fetch along your antiphlogistics and apply ’em on the spot! = Lorn | 
SaLispury has granted a workmens’ club a site near Leicester Square. 
As if the square itself wasn’t a sight as itis! = Mr. Skrpwortu has 
expressed contempt of court. The court returned the compliment. To 
cool his ardour he got it hot. — The new Judge of the Divorce Court | 
complains of over-pressure of work. Not Han-nen-viable position! | 
= Saturday Review reports that drink and mothers-in-law are chief | 
agents in bringing about divorce suits. We are not altogether con- 
vinced that husbands and wives haven't something to do with it. = 
Mr. Riesy Wason applied for summonses against the Premier and 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer for breach of duty. Magistrate 
refused, and implied he was was’n his time. = Prosecution of Mr. 
Bowles bowled out. 





Stuff. 
A country paper, speaking of the local debating scciety, observes 
with pardonable pride :— | 


Our town debating club is in full swing, and questions that have engrossed the 
intellectual functions of sages ever since the flood are being decided at tne rate of 
two a week. | 


Of course they are decided weakly! The sages cannot complain, for | 
it is the fate of sage to be served up with goose, | 


Shifty Customers, too! 


I" 


PERSON HAS SENT ME THIS VALENTINE—AND IT sAY¥S IL AM A 
CREATURE,’ —IS IT NOT SHAMEFUL? ” 

Sympathising Parent :—‘* THEN, MY DEAR, YOU MAY BE SURE IT HAS 
BEEN SENT BY SOME ONE WHO knows yov.”’ 
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COMFORTING(¢? 


Trate Daughter : —‘*Loox, MA;—I AM 80 OFFENDED—SOME IMPUDENT 


TO A PSEUDONYMUNCULE. 


TwINKLE, twinkle little star 
How I wonder what you are, 
Up above our ken so high,— 
Extra-dictionarily. 


Star in whose eccentric light 
JOHNSON’S manes must delight, 
Who for thee may hope to win 
Orthographic kith or kin ? 


Lexicographers will tell 

Tbou art thine own parallel ; 
But synchronous or synchronine 
Thou shalt be my Valentine. 


Disinterested. 
WE clip this from the ‘* Miscellaneous Items”’ of a contemporary :— 


To promote digestion, havearight gcod ta’k with a funny anecdote or two anid 
half a dozen laughs with each meal. Eating alone at arestaurant, and shovelling 
in the provender in solemn silence, will give dyspepsia to an ostrich. 


|The author of this excellent advice is evidently a writer who hates 


dining alone. We rather fancy he likes being asked out to dinner. 


Jam S(e)at-is! 

Tue L. C. and D. R. Co. appears to be desirous of rivalling the 
Metropolitan Railway in the matter of overcrowding. Some of their 
carriages are conspicuously lettered—“ To carry five on each Seat.” 
‘his looks very much like * piling the agony.” 


To be Well Weighed. 


Have acare, gentle youth, ttat your massive missive when posted on 
Valentine’s Eve is sufficiently stamped, or your beloved will certainly 








Tue “ double shift’ system finds but little favour with those leaders | think you “ wrong in your head.”’ 


rades Unions who hold the luckless collier “ under the thumb.” 


They prefer the double-shuffle, 
en nn UU ae 





To Curin’s Denir.—Heigh-ho! you. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Feb, 12, 1873. 
VALENTINE’S DAY. 


Or all of the seasons 
Disturbing folks’ reasons 
There's none 1 believe in a general way 
So pleasing-perplexing, 
So teasing and vexing, 
As Valentine's Day—yes, it’s Valentine’s Day, 


Miss A get’s a letter 
She wishes was better, 
A dart through a heart served up raw on a tray ; 
While Miss B’s an epistle— 
A shrew on athistle ! 
It's Valentine’s Day—yes it’s Valentine’s Day. 


Miss C is delighted 
With verses indited 

. On scented lace-paper, with orange flow'rs gay ; 
While young D for his share 

i Gets a lock of her hair! 

file It’s Valentine’s Day—yes it’s Valentine's Day. 


Alas, lads and lasses, 
‘foo swiftly time passes, 
Enjoy love and: sunshine the while that you may ; 
For a day comés hereafter 
‘That quenches the laughter 
Of Valentine’s Day—yes, of Valentine’s Day. 


=e. 

Tue sudden alteration of the bapancee established religion, and the 
promotion of the bishops, more Hibernico, to the dignity of postmen, 
caused much astonishment, and this feeling has not been lessened by 
the announcement that our anti-conservative cousins are about to 
change their language. We are told, on the authority of the Globe, 
that ‘English is the chosen form of speech, but in its japanning “ all 
the exceptions in our language are to be abolished, all plurals made 
regular, spelling is to be reduced to a phonetic basis; and such forms 
as seed, speaked, bited, teached, bested thinked, buyed, comed, &c., 
substituted for the preterites and participies now in use.” As we are 
further informed that the preparations for this chango are being made 
at Washington, it would seem at first sight as though the Japanese 
were about to profit by the oft-expressed recommendation of the late 
Emperor or Rvssta, and learn, not the English, but the American 
language. We are very much obliged to our contemporary for its 
information, and as it has been the first to impart, so we trust it will 
in the interest of its readers be the first to avail itself of, the new style, 
the present system being evidently much too difficult for its versatile 
writers. 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


FEBRUARY, 


Ws always at this season expect the most gorgeous and beautiful 
examples of the worship of St, Valentine; but we cannot remember a 
year when those examples were more resplendent. Mr. Rimmet sends 
us the means of conveying a devotion, at least a foot square, in the 
form of bows and blossoms beatifically suggestive of marriage ; birds 
of Paradise of exquisite plumage suggesting that wedded bliss will 
convey us to the region where such fowls are common. But Mr. 
Rime, it must be said, alio has Valentines which, while suited 
to the capabilities of a slender purse, are really and truly works of art. 

Messrs. Dean and Co., of Ludgate Hill, while sending some 
excellent examples of the floreate and decorated style of Valentine, 
enclose some of those desirable —but rarely to be obtained—seasonable 
missives, whereby it is possible to chaff—even to satirise—a friend 
without going beyond the limits of becoming mirth. 

The Cornhs continues its two stories and commences a series of 
papers on the Agricultural Labourer. The number is interesting as 
containing an eo notice of Marryat, which was the Last 
ae labour © aa Bos grb whose brilliant writing, whose 
Ok sparkling conversation, whose pleasant companionship, wi 
I i . or by os ian end loved him. pe 
i! acmilian’s is notable for a sketch entitled “ Passages in the life of 
a Bachelor “‘ which is very readable; and for an i i 

‘¢ the Children of o Poor rt ete ee 
In Temple Bar Mx. Cottine’s story exemplifies his great constructi 
skill, and accumulates interest. ‘here is a capital story by tan 
Epwaxrprs this month, with some papers, one on American writers 
(a little out at times), and on other attractive topics ; but to our thinking 
| the = of the een - the tara notice of Baownine and Fifine 
at the Fair, of which it argues © summary is conveyed i 
last beautiful line :— e Pee 
“* Love is al’, and deata is nought.” 
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THE TRUE STORY OF A VALENTINE. 


Ir there was one meal more than another that Mr. and Mrs, Joun 
Smirxins enjoyed in the winter time, it was theirtea. “ Don’t talk 
to me,” said Jounny—we always called him Jounny for shortness— 
‘about your dinners of courses, first your legs of mutton, and then your 
fish, mixing up soup and cheese, champagne and beer, and brandy. 
and-water—lI don’t believe in such messes. Give me a nice comfort- 
able tea after the work of the day is over, when a fellow can sit down 
and enjoy himself. It’s all very well for people to talk about their 
breakfasts, breakfast may be very nice for those who have nothing to 
do but read the paper and eat and drink, discussing criticism and 
chocolate, bacon and brutal murders, muffins and misery, eggs and 
egotism, rolis and ridicule, but for men who have to work for their 
livings, as I am proud to say I do, there’s nothing like a good cup of 
tea and something substantial after the day's labour. I often hear 
people talk about suppers, but suppers don't do for people who have 
to be up between five and six in the morning, and so for all these and 
many other reasons I like my tea,” 

It may easily be gathered from the foregoing that Mr. Joun 
Smirktxs was not what is generally known as aswell. He was not, 
but possibly his state was the more blessed. He held a position of 
confidence in a large manufacturing house, and though his hours were 
long— from six in the morning till five in the evening—he had little 
to do but see that others worked, and was, as he himself expressed it, 
as jolly as a sandboy. When five o’clock arrived Joun would get 
off his stool, lock up his desk, and depart, visions of tea and toast, 
bloaters, haddocks, broiled rashers, and other delicacies, making the cold 
air quite balmy. Joun was thirty-five, with hearty appetite and 
unimpaired digestion. He used to say he could eat buttered toast 
until he made himself hungry, and I verily believe him. Mrs. 
Smirxins was about the same age and stout, while Jouw was of the 
middle size and spare. They had nochildren, and as Mrs.S, said 
“didn’t want none.”’ 

One bitterly cold night in February—it was the thirteenth—just 
as Smirxins reached his own street-door, the postman delivered a 
letter with a country post-mark, addressed to our hero, who rarely 
received anything in the way of correspondence. So he handled it 
very carefully all the way upstairs, and during the progress of the 
meal made frequent guesses as to whom it might be from, but it was 


not until he was well greased within and without, and the envelope 


had received several fat thumb marks from Mrs. S., who wondered 
that anyone shoald write to them from Leatherpool, that the jolly 
couple jointly and severally decided on opening the enclosure as the 
best means of discovering what was inside. 

‘‘ Why, it’s from Joz Banks,” said Joun after struggling carefully 
through the letter; ‘you remember Jor, of course. He says he’s 
doing wonderful well at Leatherpool, and he’s going to send us, to- 
morrow being the fourteenth, something like a Valentine. None 
of your idiotic letters, but a Valentine, and noerror. He’s got a 
friend who'll be up in the morning, and who'll call and leave two 
beautifal hares, which Joz says he remembers I used to be so fond of 
when well kept like these are. Oh, won’t we have a jolly tea to- 
morrow ” 

The rest of the evening was spent in an analysis of the roast hare 
question, a well-marked cookery book being frequently brought into 
requisition, and before departing to his work in the morning SMIFKINs 
earnestly repeated his injunctions. During the day JouNn debated 
within himself whether he could afford the crowning luxury, and 
ultimately arriving at a favourable conclusion, he, when work was 
over, went home by way of the grocer’s, and bought a small pot of red 
currant jelly. As he carefully packed this up and trudged off he 
could not help repeating sotto voce, *‘ Oh, I do hope they've been well 
hung—hares should always be just past the turn before being cooked.” 
And s0 soliloquising, he reached his own door and let himself in with 
his latch-key. 

_ All the way up the stairs to the second floor he tried hard to dis- 
tinguish the smell of roast hare, but for very sufficient reasons without 
effect, and becoming alarmed he cleared the last few steps at a bouod. 
There when he entered the room were the tea things, there was his 
wife, her eyes red as though with weeping, but no hares and no signs 
of them. ‘Two haddocks were ona plate ready to be put down to the 
a oa SMIFKINs’s relish for them was gone, and he glared angrily a8 

e said— 

“ Hasn’t that man been with the Valentine hares ?”” 

“ Yes,” replied his wife in a broken voice, “ he's been, but he sa:d 
that as the hares didn’t seem fresh, he thought he'd better throw them 
away, and he did so.”’ 








. Cum Grano. 

An American paper states :— 

A tain of : : cee 
rportad to hare Bech dover any, met TOME and three mile tics 
Now if they can only discover a mountain of beef and mutten pretty 
hand y to eat that salt with, oh, would not a meating like that make 
amen ds for a journey to that prolific spot ? 
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5. Toa certain Dramatic Author, and 6 


8, To.an Heir Apparent (He is on a treadmill—we don’t know if it is like a treadmill—also we don’t care.) 


VALENTINES, 


4. To a Scene Painter. 


8. To a First Commissioner of Works. 


2 Toa Poet Laureate. 
all of boundless wealth and immense personal attractions. 


1 Toa very Prime Minister. 
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LITICAL AND SOCIAL, 


hor, and some other dramatic Authors, 
are.) 9. To the infatuated idiot who does not take in Fun regularly, 











6. To ourselves in return for this our Valentine number. 
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10. To a Claimant and his supporters, 
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ll. To Dr, D 
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7. Specimen ot Valentines Tymayns says he has received from 5,472} young ladies, 
n. 12, To a Royal Academician, 


orkg young ladies, 


an Heir Apparent (He is on aician 
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2. To a Poet Laureate, 
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SUNDERED HEARTS. ae ee lone to die without — the consummation of 
. ; e love they had seen bud in their youth; and the young did not 
tee ae Gok a 4 he lusty young goatherd, THe | wish to die at all. But no one liked to interfere ; it was need that 
stood six Te in D1 0018, there was not an ounce of super- | counsel to the woman would be rejected, and a thrashing to the man 
fluous bone or brain in his composition. If he had a fault it wasa | would be misunderstood. At last the argon took heart of to 
leep more than was strict] | * P poy 
tendency to sleep . 8 strictly necessary. The nature of | make or mar thematch. Like a reckless gambler he staked his fee 
7 heal tapered ee TT. being or et some neigh- | upon the cast of a die. He went one day and removed the two stools 
our’s pasture, uid not require looking after unti | om : ki 
owner of the soil had turned them out seu. These iis cate | a ————— a ee ee ee 
rally devoted the aes 5 slumber. Nor was there danger of over- | That evening, when the distended udders had been duly despoiled, 
sleeping ; the cudgel of the irats husbandman always roused him at | the lovers repaired to their trysting place. They opened their eyes a 
the proper eee: 1 : ~—- | bit to find the stools removed. They were tormented with a vague 
At nightfall Detprtcx would marshal his flock and drive it home- | presentiment of evil, and stood for some minutes irresolute ; then, 
ward to the milking-yard. Here he was met by the fair young | assisted to a decision by their weakening knees, they seated themselves 
Katana Buttersprecut, the daughter of his employer, who relieved | flat upon the ground. Derrick stammered a weak proposal, and 
the tense udders of their daily secretion. One evening after the | Karrina essayed an incoherent objection. But she tiembled and 
milking, Derprick, who had for years been nourishing a secret passion | became unintelligible ; and when he attempted to throw in a few nods 
for Katatna, was smitten with an idea. Why shouldshe not be his wife? | of generous approval they came in at the wrong places. With one 
He went and fetched a stool into the yard, led her tenderly to it, seated | accord they arose and sought their stools. Karnrina tried it again. 
her, and asked her why. The girl thought a moment, and then was | She succeeded in saying her father was over-young to marry, and 
st some pains to explain. She was too young. Her old father required | Max MAaNGuewurzzLE would cry if she took care of him. Degiprick 
all her care, Her little brother would cry. She was engaged to Max | executed a reckless nod that made his neck snap, and was broad awake 
MANGLEWURZZLE. She amplified a good deal, but these were the | ina minute, A second time they arose. ‘They conveyed the stools 
essential points of objection. She set them before him seriatim, with | back to their primitive position, and began again. She remarked 
perfect frankness, and without mental reservation. When she had | that her little brother was too old to require all her care, and Max 
done, her lover, with that instinctive sense of honour characteristic of | would cry to marry her father. Dezrprick addressed himself to sleep, 
the true goatherd, made no attempt to alter her decision. Indeed, he | but a horrid nightmare galloped rough-shod into his repose and set 
had nodded a heart-broken assent to each separate proposition, and at | him off with a ttrangled snort. The good understanding between 
the conclusion of the last was fast asleep. The next morning he | those two hearts was for ever dissipated ; each did not know if the 
jocundly drove his goats other were afoot or on 
afield, and appeared the horseback. Like the 
same as usual, except that sailor’s thirtieth stroke 
he slept a good deal more, with the rope’s-end, it 
and thought of KaTRINA was perfectly disgust- 
a good deal less. ing! Their meetings 
That evening when he after this were so em- 
returned with his sprad- barrassing that they 
dling milch-nannies he soon ceased meeting al- 
found a second stool together. Karnrina died 
placed alongside the first. soon after, a miserable 
It was a happv augury ; broken - spirited maiden 
his attentions, then, were of sixty; and Derprick 
not altogether distasteful. drags out a wretched ex- 
Heseated himself gravely istence in a remote town 
upon the stool, and when upon an income of eight 
Karrina had done milke silbergroschen a week. 
ing she came and occu- Oh, friends and breth- 
pied the other. He me- ren, if you did but know 
chanically renewed his how slight an act may 
proposal. Then the artless sunder for ever the bonds 
maid proceeded to recapi- of love—how easily one 
tulate the obstacles to the may wreck the peace of 
union. She was too two faithful hearts — 


young. Her old father how almost without an 
required all her care. effort the waters of affec- 
Her little brother would tion may be changed to 
cry. She was engaged to gall and bitterness — I 
Max MAnGLewuRrzz.e. suspect you would make 
As each objection was cven more mischief than 
stated and told off on the ; ; you do now, 

frau/ein’s fingers, Detprick nodded amaignes arquicacen ce, and at - | acca nelle aaa 

finish was fast asleep. Every evening after that, De1prick proposed in | 

perfect good faith, the girl aeataiad her objections with equal candour, | MIND AND MATTER. 

and they were received with somnolent approval. ‘Love-making is | I am small and remarkably thin ; 

very agreeable, and by the usage of long years it becomes a confirmed I never expect to get fatter; 

habit. In less than a decade it became impossible for Katrina But in science I’m up to my chin— 

to enjoy her supper without his regular propo al, and Dziprick The triumph ef mind over matter! 

could not sleep of a night without the preliminary nap in the 
goatyard to taper off his wakefulness. Both would have been wretched 
had they retired to bed with a shade of mitunderstanding between 
them. 

And so the seasons went by; the catth grayed and greened herself 
anew ; the planets sailed their appointed courses ; the old goats died, 
and their virtues were perpetuated in their offspring. Max Manave- | 
WUR2ZLE married the miller’s daughter; Katrina's little brother who | 
would have cried at her wedding, did not cry any at his own ; the 
aged BurrersPrecut was long gathered to his fathers; and Karrina 
was herself well stricken in years. And still at fall of night she 
defined her position to the sleeping lover who had sought her hand— 
Cefined it in the self-same terms as upon that first eventful eve, The 
gossiping frauen began to whisper it would be a match; but it did not 
look like it as yet. S!anderous tongues even asserted that it ought to 
have teen a match long ago, but . os = = — sere ome 
with nothing prepared. ‘he parish clerk began to hanker alter his Omm<¢ 
fee ; but, lacking yetsence, he was unreasonable. — ; I — . = f = at an Hf *! 

The whole countryside was now taking a deep interest in the affair. € triumpf of mind over © 
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I floored a most corpulent dun 
Who is by profession “a batter,”’ 
With a racy quotation from Fun! 
‘Lhe triumph of mind over matter! 





I've rated a pugilist, till 
Adown the large tear-drops would patter ; 
(I believe he is blubbering si ill!) 
Tre triumph of mind over matter! 
I'd give a Goliath the lie! 
I d care not a fig for his clatter— 
He'd flinch ’neath my conquering eye! 
The triumph of mind over matter | 


My wife is immense, but a dunce— 
So when she commences to chatter, 
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Ile captured the boys and dropped Ife alarmed the inmates. He di-covered the bu-glars, He bore them to juiil! 
taem through the orifice. 








To be had at a pinch. Clerk of the Weather, please note! 


A corrEsponpEnt forwards us a circular received by him from a| _Txe other day during the cheerful fog which succeeded to the fall 
firm iu Sheffield, which contains this rather remarkable passage :— of snow, a little girl aged six, with a slight lisp, was heard enquiring of 

We have a stock of finished Vices, well assorted sizes of 100 to 150 pairs to select her father why the snow was like a cup. The parent was unable to 
from. explain, when the juvenile phenomenon pointed out that it was 
We leave it to moralists te explain why Vices should run in pairs, and | “ becawthe it hadathaw, thir!”” When children begin to conundrum, 
not go in Sin-gle harness; but we are at a loss to understand our | the demoralising effect of the climate on the intellect is but too evident. 
correspondent’s difficulty. From the very large demand there must a. ital eee 
be for Vices of every size, from genteel selfishness to—to commercial 
integrity, our cnly wonder is that there are not more firms issuing 
circulars. 





Emigration. 
Loox here! 
It is estimated that Tennessee has over 20,000,000 acres of unimproved land, the 
bulk of which is a drug on the market at 1 dol, and 2dols. per acre. 
a For goodness sake let’s ship off a lot of our unimproved inbabitants to 
From the Toy-Shop of the World. : that unimproved land, ond let them start a Mutual Improvement 
Lovgrs of a sharp set-to must watch with interest the “ toying” of Society. 
Birmingham politicians with the Education Act. We write in the 
* steel toy’’ sense of the word, for every man-Jack of them has his Apropos of St Vaienune. 
knife—his Jack-knife—in the luckless Bill. Apvice to Early Youth. Love Letters! 
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SIGNS OF AGE. 


Friend :—“ E’e pip'N coM® T) TEA-MEETIN’ LAST WEBK, Betty!” 
Betty :—“ Wuy, no! I BE Gwine TO GIE’T UP; AT THE LAST THERE WERE SECH A SPAATE 0’ DISCOORSIN’ AN’ DRINKIN’ IT MADE 


OUR MAN BAD A’TER IT. HE BE MAIST TOO OLD FOR SECH THINGS NOW.” 


THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dop GRILB. 


LXILV. 


For many years an opossum had anointed his tail with bear's oil, 
but it remained stubbornly bildheaded. At last his patience was 
exhausted, and he appealed to Bruin himself, accusing him of breaking 
faith, and calling him a quack. 

“ Why, you inselent mar-upial!’’ retorted the bear in a rage; “ you 
expect my oil to give you hair upon your tail, when it will not give 
me even a tail! Why don’t you try underdraining, or top-dressing 
with light compost ?” 

_They said and did a good deal more before the opossum withdrew 
his cold and barren member from consideration ; but the judicious 
oa does not encumber his tale with extraneous matter, lest it be 

intless. 


LXV. 


“So disreputable a lot as you are I never saw!” said a sleepy rat to 
the casks in a wine-cellar. ‘“ Always making night hideous with 
your hoops and hollows, and disfiguring the day with your bunged- 
up appearance. There is no sleeping when once the wine has got in- 
to your heads, I'll report you to the butler!” 


i... . 











“The sneaking tale-bearer!’’ said the casks. ‘“ Let us beat him 
with our staves.” 

“* Requiescat in pace,” muttered a learned cobweb, sententiously. 

‘Requires a cat in the place, does it?” shrieked therat. ‘Then 
I'm off!” 

To explain all the wisdom imparted by this fable would require the 
pen of a pig, and volumes of smoke. 


LXVI. 


A giraffe having trodden upon the tail of a poodle, that animal flew 
into a blind rage, and wrestled valourously the invading foot. 

“ Hullo, sonny!” said the giraffe, looking down; ‘‘ what are you 
doing there?” 

“T am fighting!” was the proud reply; “ but I don’t know that it 
is any of your business.” 

‘*Ob, I have no desire to mix in,” said the good-natured giraffe. 
‘“‘T never take sides in terrestrial strife, Still, as that is my foot, I 
think ——” 

“Eh!” cried the poodle, backing some distance away and gazing 
upward, shading his eyes with his paw. ‘‘ You don’t mean to say— 
by Jove it’s a fact! Well that beats me!’ A beast of such enormous 
length— such preposterous duration, as it were—I wouldn't have 
believed it! Of course I can’t quarrel with a non-resident ; but why 
don’t you have a local agent on the ground ?”’ 

The reply was probably the wisest ever made; but it has not 


descended to this generation. It had so very far to descend. 
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ROSETTES AND BOWS. 


First Charmer :—“Tue THINGS ARE CHARMING, Second Charmer :—‘* VALENTINE’S MORNING 
THE PRICE ALARMING, WovuLD BRING ADORNING, ™ 
SwEET ROSETTES AND BOWS. Tr we EACH HAD BEAUX. 








Too hard to bear. 


Tus is a touching and pathetic recital : — 
[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accoine 


The two white bears of the Zoological Garden at Brussels, whose playfulness will 4 : iis 
be rememberei by many an English visitor to the Volunteer fetes, have died of | panied by a stamped and directed envelope; and we do not hold ourselves 
inflammation of the intestines, brought on by eating Chinese lanterns, flung into | responsible for (oss. } 


— - a » fas ete ees LEATHER Breecues.—We shall e’en be compelled to tund you if we 
e fear these Arctic visitors must have been corrupted by the early | ¥ou14 make you feel, as you have leathern continuations as well as a 
example of the Russians in the North, who eat candles and drink | jicht heart. But you should be whipped for addressing to us in the Strand! 
lamp-oil, We hope, if Mr. Frank Bucktann’s whaling friend, | “Joun INGLENOOK.—Very nearly being good—but not quite. Thanks, 
Carrain Gray, has not left, he may be prevailed on to distribute hand- | nevertheless. 

bills among the Arctic bears, warning them to draw the line before J. W. E. (Camberwell).—No, thank you. 

Chinese lanterns. I. A. C. (Lichfield).—They will be published in a collected form. 
Topsy.— Your “ Bread and Scrape” is (s)licence ; and we cannot admit it. 


Words—words. F. (Ipswich).—Fawkes faucibus hesit—we are at a loss how to condemn 


A conTemPorArY describing the fine old lion Netson, who has been | you. 
so excellently set-up by Messrs. Warp of Piccadilly, says that the | Declined with thanks :—Edinensis; B. W., Franklin’s-row; Wobbler ; 
noble brute died in the May of last year of “mere senility.” We | J: M., Manchester; P.B., Rye-lane; A.J. M., Hyde-park-square ; Bob; 
can’t for the life of us see why he could not have said “old age,” | 0. D. P., Coventry; The Author of the Syllabus ; Yarmouth Yahoo ; B. D. T.; 
which is tolerably intelligible English. He might as well have said | Wallaby; The Party in Question ; R. W., Kingsland ; F., Liverpool ; J. G. ; 
“‘anility,” which means the old age of woman, as “senility” does | Echo-nomical; P. N., Pentonville; 8., Kennington; Constant Reader; 
that of man, and which consequently would have been zo 1 Cheeks; A. C., Clapham; R. N. T.; Old Salt; O., Weston-super-Mare; 
1 oo Coote 4 , arc’ Y | T. O., Salisbury; Brightonian; W. 8. M.; Controversialist ; G. G. ; Roots; 
less appropriate, and rather more figurative. The moral of this fable | p Goole; Gazetteer: A Tar: H. K.: N.T. R.. Islington: Delicate 
is (as Dop Gate would say) that the animal that kicked the dying | Ground; Teasle ; Willows ; lee Bh Aunt: O84 a S w. C., 
Hulme ; Robertus ; Subscriber, Bermondsey ; is Northallerton ; J. H. A., 
Vauxhall; A Young Writer; J. J. C., London-wall. 








lion (vide sop) did so in the vain endeavour to discover some fine 
words as long as his ears. 
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THIS CHAMPAGNE WHOLESALE ONLY 


TO BE HAD FROM ALL 
WINE MERCHANTS = 
ne LOUIS RENOU f= LONDON ADDRESS, 
SORDOR SED OOUBTED, 8 | 6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 
GT. TOWER STREET, 


36s. j s 
PER DOZEN QUARTS. Carte Blanche, Extra Quality dry. E.O, 
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PORTRAITURE. | 


WHEN of sinner or saint 
The portrait you'd paint 
There’s a rule by which each should be painted ; 
If a sinner—,agreed ! 
Fi a saint, then, indeed, 
You have only to draw him as saint d, | 


Nothing simpler, you'll say, | 
And yet day after day | 
Discloses the folly of this hint, | 
| For in hitting off men 
With pencil or pen, 

| You are bound to draw each as he isn’t. 
| 

| 

| 

{ 

j 

| 


Thus, though Jongs may be seen 
Conceited and mean, 
Or stupid or vicious or frightful, 
Just describe him that way 
And his circle will say 
You are libellous, bitter, and spiteful. 


You may urge that unless 
He were all you express 
Your art in these hues could not show him, 
And that Jongs painted bright 
As an Angel of Light 
Would be nicer, but nobody’d know him. 


Still you'll find what will strike 


=f] 


i 


As undoubtedly like, 
As so true that rought else could deceive him ; 
Is a mythical Jones 
To which only he owns 
And which people believe they believe him. 
eee 
The Right Course. 


Peor.e are rather prone to suggesting the application 
of the lex talionis in the case of bruial murders— 
especially brutal wife-murders. To prove that sucha 
course would be wrong we will quote the instance of a 
man at Mackerelville, New York, who killed and scalped 
his wife. A lot of people will at once cry “kill and A BARGAIN. 
scalp him; ’’—but how much better, dear brethren, to 
sca'p him and mot kill him! 


Mt 


fh 


Den} 


Boy (in search of a job):- “I pon’r BLAME ye, Bonny, nut JEST STAND 
US A DXOP O' THE SAME TO TAKE THE CHILL OFF US THIS FOGGY MORNIN’, AN 
I'LL PASS THE BROOM OVER THE STEPS AFORE THE ’SPECTOR COMES ROUND.” 





To Master Butcuers.—Turn Vegetarian. | 








could they have met, and among whom was a gentleman who seemed 
HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. . anxious to emulate the clever performances of Messrs. JAMES AND 
AMATEURS are as a rule most persevering in the pursuit to which | Tuoryr, in Romulus and Renus, which with the School for Scandal 
they attach themselves, which is by the way only natural; but un- | draws full houses every night to this pretty little theatre. 
fortunately their perseverance is generally in inverse proportion to 
their ability, The amateur author who is so impressed with the 
value of his productions, and the moral necessity for their publication, De-fiend us! 
that he offers them to doubtful editors for nothing is only a bore, but ° 
his friend who insists upon being printed at any cost is a nuisance to 
the world at large, and something still worse to his own immediate 
circle. So in the dramatic profession amateurs who are known to be 
oc Ba Poy 2 ot ne aay ae Sone cam, foes: et MiSs = begs to inform her Fiends that School Duties will be RESUMED 
ind who attemp - on THURDAY, January 30th. 
ing as of “the profession,” and pay for the privilege of opportunity, | yy. oan deeply sympathise with a schoolmistress, who has a set of 
ao ee great harm to the drama and of no benefit peosliariy unruly papa, but we cannes Bakers she would stigmatise 
. ° them thus in an advertisement. e think the diabolics in fact are 
roltg not, however of the Inter enone that we would rpeth, on pointers! devils only, and due t an erorof the compost 
Passion, produced, why we know not, unless to showin the morn- 
ing what should be avoided at night, at the Vaudeville. These ladies 
are without doubt very different from the amateurs who so often 
appear at our theatres for any purpose but those of histrionic art, 
they are evidently lovers of art for its own sake, but unfortunately 
art shows no partiality for them, and they simply put themselves in 
painful and ridiculous positions by assuming characters which would 
tax the ability of the most finished actors. To hear a middle-aged 
one rather stout lady asking why she was enrene = a vey: With a Hook. 
i i 6 rmer bein 
Eee #2 © Gislogue Peeves » mother and son, ie One may laugh at the credulous ssilor who whistles for a wind, but 


evident] h the younger, as well as by fur the more inexperienced | | © 
of the he ae to ih ied tenet young lady in short petti- | it is an ‘undoubted fact that many fishermen ¢ro// successfully for 


coats deliver a speech as though attitude were everything, may be | jack. , jens 

entertaining, but the entertainment is Laidly that intended. Of the 4 ; 
Piece itself we would rather not speak, as we failed to grasp its mean- THERE is a skeleton in every man’s cupboard, aye, and at times it 
ing, havirg been much exercise by the ccstumes of several noble | appears—bold as brass—in the light of day upon the mantel-piece, in 
People, who would bare put the fer-famed Adelphi guests to the blush | the shape of—a “ske’eton’”’ clock. 


Tue Shrewsbury Chronicle the other week contained an announce- 
ment of a rather startling character :— 


LADIES’ SCHOOL, W-—— PLACE, W 








The Objective Case. 


A PURBLIND contemporary mentions that the young ladies of Chicago 
have recently established a ‘‘ Personal Beauty League,”’ and then 
feebly adds ‘‘the objects of the society are not stated.’ Can’t he see 
that the society by its very nature excludes all “ objects !”’ 





VOL. XVII. ? 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Feb. 19, 1873. 
THE NEXT TRAGEDY. 


Othello Mr. Gu*pst* Ne. 
Desdemona ....0.+ nee ooes Mr. A*artT*n. 


Scenz: The Board ef Works. Desdemona asleep. 


Othello -~It is the cause. it is the cause,—I’m sold! 
And we got bleming for it, wo chaste stars. 
It is the cause. Yes, { must shed this mud, 
That sticks now on our skins as well as his, 
For Hyde Park’s monumental notice-board. 
Yes, he must go, else he will snub more men, __ 
With common slight—and then with comments light. 
I must quench thee, thou flaming Minister, 
And ne’er again thy former height restore 
Else l’d repent me. Thou’st of put out me, 
Thou funniest pattern of uncultured nature, 
I know not whence those notions about art, 
On which thou didst presume. I could have plucked thy 
nose 
When thou didst'sneer at’ vital points in art 
With folly bitter, well-becoming thee— 
Oh cheeky voice that could almost persuade 
Justice to cuss and swear.; No more, no more! 


nee 


Tose deluded individuals who imagined that gentlemen never do 
anything upgentlemanly:must»have been much astonished at the 
revelations made in the recent: action “‘CLayton v. Jonzgs.” Had it 
not been distinctly stated that both the persons immediately concerned 
were men of family-and- position—one holding her Majesty's commis- 
sion of the peace and the,otherher commission in the Guards—there is 
nothing in the whole ofthe surroundings which takes us one degree 
above the status of: blackguardism. To be accused of cheating at 
cards-and then to be dismissed a West-end club, simply because he 
did not resent the accusation by:a personal assault, are the unhappy 
circumstances in whieh Oaprain Crayton finds himself placed, and we 
cannot see, after reading the evidence carefully, that Mr. Jones and 
Captain Pawker, the latter of whom seems to regard a hit in the eye 
as a panacea for all evils, are much better off. ‘The fact is, and though 
we grieve to admit it the admission must be made, our social system 
is almost as rotten asthe game of hazard to which Mr. Jonzs took 
exception, While fine and imprisonment are dealt out to poor 
sinners, while Lorp Mayor Wargrtow and Mr. Srraicut are making 
their crusade against specula‘ors of shillings, it is notorious that 
several so-called social clubs are nothing but hells of the most hellish 

escription, in which young men are stripped not only of fortune, but 
of honour and integrity. It has been now clearly and publicly 
demonstrated that this sore exists, but we fear it will be long before a 
dozen eab-loads of policemen essay an attack on the palatial establish- 
ments of Waterloo-place and Regent-street, similar to that which was 
so much lauded when common people only were the delinquents. 


—— -U-- — 


Tue papers have been crammed with letters from various wise cor- 
respondents, who, explaining what courses should have been taken to 
save The Northfleet, would fain convince the public that had they been 
on board she would not have been lost. The only conviction that 
they have borne-in on the minds of the intelligent is a sound convic- 
tion of the folly of the editors who print such rubbish. However, as 
the Session has now commenced that folly will find other employment 
than letters from people who have discovered that if the 
unfortunate emigrants had got out of the sinking ship and walked 
ashore they would not have been drowned. To publish such commu- 
nications is by implication to reflect upon conduct so gallant and go self- 
devoted that it is almost impious to arraign it. 








Audi Alteram Partem. 


. We clip from the Christien World a curious advertisement, which 
seems -to have both a Christian anda worldly interpretation :— 


C. H. Spurgeon’s second student is selling a wonderful,EAR TRUMPET fot’ 


DEAF PEOPLE. Persons who had not heard for 20 years are hearing sermons 
preached, His Medical Energiser and Cough Curer is a blessing to many who are 
delicate. Price and testimonials of these remedies sent free. 

We should prefer to do what the trumpet cannot assist us to do—hear 
both sides. We want to know what the people, who are hearing 
sermons preached, think of them, before we go into raptures over the 
instrument, We have heard of sermons calculated to inspire a long- 
ing less for an ear-trumpet that for two plugs. 





A Foor Pav.—The man with gouty toes. 
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THE GREAT COAL QUESTION. 


[Taxrne a hint from some of our daily contemporaries, we print the 
various suggestions of correspondents desirous of pointing cut sub- 
stitutes for the present high-priced coals. } 

TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Srr,— When fuel of a fossiliferocarbonaceous character has risen so 
exorbitantly in the market, it behoves the philosopher and man of 
science to elaborate aremedy for the evil. Permit me to adumbrate a 
palliation if not a complete cure. Let us restore those ornaments for 
the fire-stoves, whose very name is redolent of summer, and do with- 
out fires, leaving it to our imaginations to warm us. Iam, &c., 

A Practicat PHILosopHuer,. 





Str,—Now coals are so confoundedly dear, why shouldn’t a few 
neighbours club together and have a fire in the middle of the street for 


the common warmth of their residences? Yours, &c., 
Cure. 





Srr,—Not only coals but victuals are dear. It is a well-known fact 
that oranges are nutritious, and their peel will burn. Let us abjure 
the coal-merchant and the baker and devote ourselves to the 
fruiterer. Yours, &c., Covent GARDEN, 





Sir,—Penny dolls are cheap. Coalsare not. Let us burn penny 
dolis! My recollections of the last Derby convince me that the supply 
is ample, and the article within the reach of the poorest. 

Yours, &c., A THEORIST. 





Srtr,—Don't you think that, considering the price of coals and the 
severity of the weather, the House of Commons ought to announce a 
general holiday for a fortnight? We could then all go to bed during 
that period and so economise fuel f Yours, &c., 

Rosin AND RicHarp. 


Sir,—I think that during this inclement winter, and with coals so 


enormously dear, the nobility and gentry ought to throw their well- 


warmed mansions open to us after office-hours. Yours, 
A Poor CLERK. 





Str,— What becomes of all the trashy three-volume novels that are 
constantly issuing from the press?) There must be mines of them 
somewhere, and they would burn well and not too rapidly. For this 
purpose they would fetch more than in the second-hand catalogues of 
Mvp and Smiru Anp Son. Yours, A READER, 


Srr,—The present high price of coals is undoubtedly due to the 
machinations of Rome, The withdrawal of our representative, and 
the triumphant installation of Srr Rocer Ticuzorne are the only 
remedies, Yours, &c., G. Wu*LL*y. 


Srtr,—There are great complaints among the poorer classes of the 
inclement season, and the impossibility of purchasing coals at their 
present price. I should recommend the poor people to call on the First 
Commissioner of Works, and try to shut him up. I think he would 
warm them. Yours, &e., HisToxic-cuss. 





Sir,—Could not something be done to stay the present wasteful 
consumption ot coals, by a statute founded on that excellent Licensing 
Act of last session? Let each consumer of coals carry a little flag in 
his hat stating the price he gives per ton ; lct the police have a right 
to enter any house to see that no coals are burnt after twelve o clock 
except in the case of ond. fide travellers from the tropics ; and, lastly, 
let no.coals at alk be burnt on Sunday. Yours, &c., 


H, A. Br*ce. 


7 





Sur,—Wot & row about a few shillin’ on a ton o’coal! Let ’em go 
up, says! Sixty-ait shillin a ton if they likes. Wots the odds? J 
couldn't afford’em if they wos ony five bobaton. Yours, 


A TRAMP. 








Britons never shall be Slaves. 


Yt there are those who would: fill England with Peasant Pro- 
prietors ! 





A very Black Affair. 
Tux Revolution of ’48.— Coals at present prices. 





A Parapisz ror ANGLERS.—Liphook. 
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A FOWL WITCH. 


Frac GAUBENSLOSHER was s'rongly suspected of witchcraft. I don’t 
think she was a witch, but would not like to swear she was not. ina 
court of law, unless a good deal depended upon my testimony and I 
had been properly suborned beforehand. A great many persons 
accused of witchcraft have themselves stoutly disbelieved the charge 
until, when subjected to shooting with a silver bullet or boiling in oil 
they have found themselves unable to endure the test. And it must be 
confessed appearances were against the Frav. In the first place, she 
lived quite alone in a forest, and had no visiting list. This was sus- 
picious. Secondly—and it was thus, mainly; that she had acquired her 
evil repute—all the barnyard fowls in the vicinity seemed to bear her the 
most uncompromising ill-will. Whenever she passed a flock of hens 
or ducks, or turkeys, or geese, one of them, with dropped wings, ex- 
tended neck, and open bill, would start in hot pursuit. Sometimes the 
whole-flock would join in for a few moments»with shrill clamour; but 
there would always be one fleeter and more.determined than the rest 
and that one would keep ’ 
up the.chase with unflag- 


pig ht. 

Upon these occasions 
the..dame’s fright was 
painful to bebold. She Hii i WW 
“would not ‘scream — her IR A ft 
‘to--have lost their power 
nor, as. a rule, would 


prayerful. speed, with 
every symptom of abject 
terror ! 

The Frav’s explanation 
of this unnatural persecu- 
tion was singularly weak. 
Upon a certain night 
long ago, said she, a poor 
bedraggled and attenuated 
gander had applied at her 
door for relief. He stated 
in piteous accents that he 
had eaten nothing for 
months but tin-tacks and 
an occasional beer bottle; 
and he had not roosted 
under cover for so longa 
time he did not know what 
it was like. Would she 
give him a place on her 
fender, and fetch out six 
or eight cold pies to 
amuse him while she was 
preparing hissupper? To 
this plea she turned a deaf 
ear, and he went away. 
He came again the next 
night, however, bringing a 
written certificate that his 
case was a deserving one, 
from a clergyman. She 
would not aid him, and he 
departed. The night after he presented himself again, with a paper 
signed by the relieving officer of the parish, stating that the necessity 
for help was most urgent. 

By this time the Frav’s good-nature was quite exhausted: she slew 
him, dressed him, put him in a pot, and boiled him. She kept him 
boiling for three or four days, but she did not eat him because her 
teeth were just like anybody’s teeth—no weaker, perhaps, but certainly 
no stronger nor sharper. So she ted him to a threshing machine of 
her acquaintance, which managed to masticate some of the more 
modern portions, but was hopelessly wrecked upon the neck. [rom 
that. time the poor beldame had lived under the shadow of a great 
curse. Hens took after her as naturally as after the soaring beetle; | 
geese pursued her as if she were a fleeting tadpole; ducks, turkeys, | 
and guinea fowl camped upon her trail with tireless pertinacity. | 

Now there was a leaven of improbability in this tale, and it leavened 
the whole lump. Ganders donot roost; there is not one in a hundred 
of them that could siton a fender long enough to say Jack Rosinsoy. | 
So, as the Frav lived a thousand years before the birth of common | 
fense—say about a half century ago—when everything uncommcn | 
had a smell of the supernatural, there was nothing for it but to con- | 

sider her a witch. Had she been very feeble and withered the people | 
would have burned her cutof hand; but they did not like to proceed to 
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| extremes without perfectly legal evidence. They were cautious, for 


| 


they had made several mistakes recently. They had sentenced two or 
three females to the stake, and upon being stripped the limbs and 
bodies of these had not redeemed the hideous promise of their 
shrivelled faces and hands. Justice was ashamed of having toast«d 
comparatively plump and presumably innocent women; and the 
punishment of this one was wisely postponed until the proofs should 
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be all in. 


But in the meantime a graceless youth named Hans BiissELWARTLE 


made.the startling discovery that nono of the fowls which pursued the 
Fav ever came back to boast of it. 
have weaned them from the arts of peace and the love of their kin- 


dred. Full of unutterable suspicion Hans one day followed in the rear 


of.an exciting race: between the timorous dame and an avenging pullet. 


some fifteen minutes afterwards he found her in the act of placing the 
plucked and eviscerated: Nemesis upon her cooking range. The Frav 
betrayed considerable confusion ; and although the accusing BruisseL- 
WARTLE could not but re- 
cognise in her act acertain 
poetic justice, he could not 
conceal from himself that 
there was something gross- 
ly material and serdid in 


They were too rapid for him ; but bursting suddenly in at the lady’s door 


good deal like bottling an 
annoying ghost and selling 
him for clarified moon- 
light ; or like haltering a 
nightmare and putting her 
to the cart. 

When it transpired that 
the Frau ate her feathered 
persecutors the patience of 
the villagers refused to 
honour the new demand 
vpon it; she was at once 
arrested and charged with 
prostituting a noble super- 
stition to a base selfish 
end. We will pass over 
the trial; suffice it she 
was convicted. But even 
then they had not the heart 
to burn a middle-aged 
wceman, with full rounded 
outlines, as a witch; 80 
NTT MA © they broke her upon the 
i wheel as a thief. 

The reckless antipathy 
of the domestic fowls to 
this incffensive lady re- 
mains to be explained, 
Having rejected her theory 
I am bound in honour to 
set up one of my own. 
Happily an inventory of 
her assets now before me 
furnishes a tolerably safe 
basis, Amongst the arti- 
cles of personal property 
I note “One long thin 
silken fishing line and 
hook.” Now if I werea barnyard fowl—say a goose—and a lady not 
a friend of mine were to pass me, munching sweetmeats, and were to 
drop a nice fat worm, passing on apparently unconscious of her loss, I 
think I should try to get away with that worm. And if after swallow- 
ing it I felt drawn towards that lady by a strong personal attachment 
I suppose that I should yieldif I could not help it. And then if the 
lady chose to run, and I chose to follow, making a good deal 
of ro's?, [ suppese it would look as if I were engaged in a very 
reprehtsible pursuit, would it not? With the light 1 have, that is 


i" 


i 
| 
| 


the way in which the case presents itself to my intelligence; though, of 


course, I may be wrong. 


ee 


A Flying Shot. 
Miss Birrers is strongly of opinion that the flippant, ephemera 








butterfly productions of St. Valentine’s day have their common 
origin in—Grub Street. 


The World knows nothing of its Gratis Men. 
Prowas_y not—“ Every man has his price,”’ 
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A brief martial career seemed to 


it. He thought it was a 
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TRAINING OFF, 


First Labourer :—“ Wuat, oLp Jack DBAB THRO’ DRINK! NA, NA, LAD; THBE’S WRONG THERE, I NEVER KNEW ONYBODY KILLED WI’ 


DRINKIN’; BUT I HEV KNOWN SOMB DROP THROUGH 1N THE TRAINING.” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


PARLIAMENT opens real business with an Aynron-bait. The Great 
A. took his punishment like a glutton. = The Daily Telegraph sends 
away Dr. Hessgx rejoicing. This is the Au-gush-tandage of English 
journalism. = Mr. Cuartes Reaps obtains damages from the 
Advertiser for questioning the water of some jewels he set in Shilly 
Shelly, = Lory HATHERLEY is progressing favourably after an opera- 
tion for cataract. It was no doubt induced by the strain on the optic 
nerve of the attempt to see what the House of Lords dia while he wa: 
on the woolsack. = Northumberland House is to come Jown. What 
will become of the lion? We ask because we have so few good public 
statues. = The Midland Railway is going to run “sleeping cars.” 
Another instance of the unsleeping vigilance of Mr. ALiport. — 
Several earthquakes at Samos. Inhabitants don't want any more of 
those Samoscillations. = The Kine or Sparn has abdicated. Only 
wonder he didn’t do so long ago. = Torr elected for Liverpool. A 
Torry a = The Bastlisk has captured three vesse's employed in 
kidnapping olynesians. Jacx’s heart is clearly still true to Por 
= Mr. Norton points out the niggardliness of the salaries of 
police magistrates, considering the immense work, Country Justices 
are the Great Unpaid ;—police magistrates the Great Underpaid. 








From the U-kraine. 


Wuen you hear a man boast that he takes his fences in the hunt- 
ing field “ iike a b'rd,’’ you may be sure that he “ cranes,” 


corner.” 








Euphuistic. 


A WEEKLY paper improves the occasion and points the moral as 


follows :— 

An instance of the uncertainty of life is furnished to us by the death of Mr. ———, 

for many years of St. Paul’s Churchyard. The deceased gentlemanwas in apparent 
good health, but in afew seconds ceased to breathe, 
Are we to understand that our contemporary wishes to point out tha! 
death comes even to the churchyard, and that he is not to be evaded 
on the principle employed against detectives? Does the wonder 
consist in apparent good health ceasing with life, or are we to exhibit 
surprise at a man’s breath stopping when he is dead? Anyhow, the 
literary effort is great, if the result is small, and it reminds us at 4 
suitable distance of the immortal word-spinner who, having said of a 
comedy, “It has not wit enough to keep it sweet,’ corrected himself 
immediately, and gave judgment, “It has not vitality encugh to 
preserve it from putrefaction.” 





Praise the Bridge that carries—gratis—over. 


Kew Bridge has been made toll-free ;—Waterloo and other bridges 
will, we hope, promptly follow the Kew. 





Blaze away ! 
Comp weather promotes sport— everybody secks “a warm 
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THE NEXT TRAGEDY. 


Othello: —“IT IS THE CAUSE, IT IS THE CAUSE!” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 3I0. 


Empty talk, and wordy mazes, 
Purposely ambiguous phrases ; 
Whence in vain you would be gleaning 
Something like a real meaning, | 
Proving (as the cynic taught) 
Language for concealing thought. 


1.Some writers now-a-days incline 
‘To eclipse the fretful porcupine ; 
Touch them !—and like the Sottish thistle, 
With steel-pen nibs at once they biistle. 


2. A bedstead was invented, 
Which, when the hour had struck, 
Your longer sloth resented, 
And would “ arise and buck :”"— 
Such a contrivance I should curse, 
No bed of down but the reverse. 


3. A wasp-like waist, 
A monstrous chignon, 
And want of taste 
In my opinion 
Affect the optics like an ‘‘ inion.”’ 


4.On this new shilling, here you seo 
The date of eighteen-seventy-ihree. 


5. Sancuo’s words, oft quoted, ran 
‘* Blessings be upon the man, 
Who first invented sleep.” 
Blessings, too, would I bestow 
On him, to whom we mortals owe | 
The means to drown pain’s bitter three | 
In slumber calm and d« ep, | 
| 


6. If you'd learn what this may be 
Go into the streets and see ; 
Local Government, together 
With this horrid rainy weather 
Will display it to your view, | | 
Spotting you from hat to shoe. | 


SoxtvuTion oF Acrostic, No. 309:—- 4 Late Frost: 
(Al)Aaraf, Lover, Ajaccio, Toss, Emmet. 


Correct SoLuTions oF Acrostic No, 305, received 12th Feb :— 
Ruby’s Ghost; Smug; Yerrip; D. E. H.; C. K.; Swellfoot, 


| 
| 
| 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE, 
(Second Series.) 


TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN BY Dop Griz, 
LXVII. 

A poe having got upon the scent of a deer which a hunter had been 
dragging home, set off with extraordinary zeal. After measuring off 
a few leagues he paused. ‘‘My running gear is all right,’’ said he, 
“but I seem to have lost my voice.” 

Suddenly his ear was assailed by a succession of eager barks, as of 
another dog in pursuit of him. It then began to dawn ujon him that 
he was a ‘particularly rapid dog ; instead of him having lost bis voice, 
his voice had lost him, and was just now arriving. Full of his 
discovery, he sought his master, and struck for better food and more 
comfortable housing. 

‘‘ Why, you miserable example of perverted powers!” said his 
master ; “I never intended you for the chase, but for the road. You 


are to be a draught-dog—to pull baby about in a cart. You will | 
| distasteful viands out. 


perceive that speed is an objection. Sir, you must be toned down; 
you will be at once assigned to a house with modern conveniences, 
and will dine at a French restaurant. If that syetem do not reduce 
your own, I’m an ’Ebrew Jew!” 
The journals next morning had racy and appetising accounts of a 
canine suicide. 
LXVIII. 


A famishing traveller who had run down a salamanter made a fire “rede experto. 


| panions, cheerful surroundings, and a struggling moon, is best for the 





Sandy :—“ AYE, WEET ENOUGH ! 
AND THEY'VE MAISTLY B&EN NIPPIT UP BY THE SAWBATHS,” 
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| to remark that the taste for humming-bird fare is ‘‘too artificial 


and laid him alive upon the hot coals to cook. Wesried with the | 


tr which had preceded his capture the animal at once composed 
imself, and fell into a refreshing sleep. At the end ofa half hour 
the man stirred him with a faggot, remarking—“ I say !—wake up and 
begin toasting, will you? How long do you mean to keep dinner 
waiting, eh?” 


EE a 


EKUN. ——- See 85 


WET, AND DRY. 


British Sportsman :—“ VERY WET SEASON FOR s8PORT, SANDY! 


» 199 


ONLY FIVE DRY-ISH DAYS THIS MONTH, 


you are going to stand upon ceremony everything will get cold 
Besides, | have dined, I wish, by the way, you would put on s.me 
more fuel; I think we shall have snow.” 

“ Yes,”’ said the man, ‘‘ the weather is like yourself— raw, and ex- 
asperatingly cool. Perhaps this will warm you.’ And he rolled a 
ponderous pine log atop of that provoking reptile, who fiattened out 
and “ handed in his checks,”’ 

The moral thus doth glibly run— 
A cuuse its opposite may brew ; 
The sun-shade is unlike the sun, 
The plum unlike the plumber, too, 
A salamander underdcne 
His impudence may overdo. 
LXIX. 

A humming bird invited a vulture to dine with her. “ He accepted 
but took the precaution to have an emetic along with him; and im- 
mediately after dinner, which consisted mainly of dew, spices, honey, 
and similar slops, he swallowed his corrective, and tumbled the 
He then went away, and made a good 


wholesome meal with his friend the ghoul. He has been heard 


for him.’’ He says a simple and natural diet, with agreeable com- 
health, and most agreeable to the rormal palate. 
People with vitiated tastes may derive much profit from this opinion. 


LXX. 


A gosling who had not yet begun to blanch was accosted by a 
chicken just out of the shell: 

‘‘ Whither away so fast, fair maid?” inquired the chick. 

“‘ Wither away yourself,” was the contemptuous reply ; “ you are 
already in the sere and yellow leaf; while I eecm to have a green old 


“O, I beg you will not wait for me,” was the yawning reply. “If _ age before me.” 
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THE BILLS. 








TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 


Mr. Cuaries Reape in an action against the Morning Adurtiser, 

wherein the palladium of British freedom gave him a verdict, hinted 
in his playful and sketchy style at a vile conspiracy of dramatic-author- 
critics to damage his reputation. If such a thing were possible, we 
should be glad to see it exposed and crushed, for we hate a conspiracy. 
At the same time it occurs to us that when a prosperous author begins 
to let fly libel-suits right and left whenever he doesn’t like the way 
his play is noticed it amounts to something like intimidation. 
Proprietors of papers sometimes do not sufficiently admire the candour 
of criticisms which lead to the withdrawal of theatrical advertisements, 
and the man—proprietor or editor—who rejoices at notice of an action 
for libel is a curicsity hitherto unknown even to Bannctm. Few men, 
therefore, have less freedom of speech in this land of liberty and libel- 
actions than dramatic critics asa rule; and those who desire 
honest criticism should do nothing to intimidate. We love intimida- 
ticn about as much as conspiracy, only rather less. 


Whetting Curiosity. 

Tue mysterics of life f.rce themselves to the front at odd times and 
in strange places. The confirmed toper at a t .vern- bar often confronts 
his boon companions with the all-important question—‘* What is 1t— 
to be?” 


Better Still. 
Wuen girls are in a flutter of excitement with “ proposals,” the 
chances are that their big race-going brothers are coolly conning over 
* acceptances,” 





Double Dyed. 


Rumour speaks of a heavy villain on the stage who never needs 4 
cue, His conscience prompts him. 


Aviv Lane Sicuin’.—The Valentine's Days of our Youth. 
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THS WATERLOO COURSING CUP. 

Sirn,—The Waterloo Cup, I have just discovered, is not a sporto- 
military trophy. I at first imagined it was, and made applica‘ion to 
my friend, SerGEANT SmiLEx, of the Hampstead Militia, as a propor 
authority for information ; and though he didn't know anything about 
it, we had a very jolly night at his head-quarters, where we wrote the 
following prophetic poem, the money for which, together with amount 
for enclosed refreshment account, will oblige by bearer. You will see 
that the poem has a military tendency, out of compliment to the 
Sergeant, and to the title of the event. 

Don’t forget the coin, as the landlor! up here seems auxious. 


I call the verses, 
WATERLOO, 1873. 


You may talk of your charges on Waterloo plain, 
Of bloodshed, and murder, and battle ; 
You:may boast of the carnage, the wounded, the slain, 
Of the balls and the bullets which fe'l there like rain; 
Give me but a mount’on fair cattle,— 
I'll spare-not the rowel, but gallop afar 
Till I'see the dogs slipped on the plains of Alicar. 


Oh; to me there’s-no charge like the charge of a hound, 
Indeed, I’ve no-weakness for column ; 
To the cavalry business I’m not at all bound, 
Andithe Waterloo Cup's the best Waterloo sound, 
To.one who thinks soldiering solemn. 
Then here’s for the winner, or if that’s too far, 
Let’s see what “runs up” on the plains of Altcar. 


I’ve a‘fancy for Brices with his bold Bed of Stone, 
Who beat all the others last season ; 
Bat. cannotshelp thinking, as Peasant Boy's grown, 
And‘Amethyst hasn’t the first lustre shown, 
McHarruie’s the best thing in reason. 
Yet these are the four [ expect will run up 
And one of them maybe’ll run off with the Cup. 


AUGSPUR. 





Quien Sabe ? 


WE hear a good deal about cabmen —their impertinence, civility, 
hard-heartedness, generosity, and many other contradictory qualities, 
which prove them to be in the main very much like any other body of 
men—and we don’t mind hearing more of them if they can tell us the 
meaning of the following, which seems specially addressed to their 
comprehension, and so passes clean over ours :— 

O CABMEN.—The Gentleman who took a four-wheeler on Sunday evening, at 

seven o’clock, at Bricklayers’ Arms to 26, ——-— street, Within, LOST a 

LEATHER GLOVE lined with wool.—If brought to Housekeeper, above adress, 
will be REWARDED. 
We were at first inclined to rush out and collar any gentleman we 
might meet wearing only one glove, but desisted on noticing that he 
would receive the reward, The partner of our bosom says that it is 
the glove, and not the gentleman that is missing, and that therefore 
the word should of course’ be “ rewoaded.” ‘This makes matters still 
worse, and if we ask a cabman, he will only say, as he always does, 
“T’ll leave it to you, Sir.”” Will anybody please explain? 





A New Style of Cole-lection. 
A CONTEMPORARY records.a new notien in the way of shows :— 


An exhibition of old hats has just been held at Bruges, Belg'um. Several hun- 
dreds of head coverings were lent for the;purpose, some exceedingly curious in an 
historical or archeological point of view. A collection was mate fora charitable 
purpose and produced over a thousand francs. 


Will not this induce Mr. Coxe, U.B., to reconsider his detsrmination to 
retire from a service «here there are no more worlds to conquer, 
profitably. Imagine tetween hats and boots how many varicties of 
garments exist which are susceptible of being utilised for exhibitions, 
until South Kensington should look like a West End Petticoat Lane. 
The mention of Petticoat suggests one item—the garments which 
Xantippe wore in lieu of a petticoat, or to be more explicit the garment 
Socrates did not wear. 


A Slight Misdescription. 
WE are told that Moncrierr’s “spectacle’? of The Cataract of the 
anges, will, after a lapse of half a century, be reproduced in London. 
Spectacles are.ot mo use in cases of cataract—the description should be 
couched in other terins. 


Oh, Law! 
Onze hundred women are said to te studying law in American 
eges: This a terrible prospect ! Cannct they be persuaded to choose 
medicine instead. We would rather have them look at our tongues, 
have to listen . - theirs. 
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A DELICATE DISTINCTION. 


Tare was a most amusing Irish breach of promise case the other 
day tried before Cu1tzr Justics MonaG@Han, in which the unhappy 
defendant got it all round—from the Chief Justice, who was hard on 
him because he thought “he ought to be prowl of getting such a 
pretty girl,” to hisowa counsel, who asked the plaintiff if the defendant 
was not as ugly a chap as she ever saw for his size, and compared him 
by implication to a gorilla. It appears that. somehow or other either 
the match or the lawsuit was supposed to be due to the behaviour of 
one of the witnesses :— 

James Jordan, a very intelligent, but ill-dressed and tossed-looking witness» 
deposed that defendant told him he was going to be married to aaother girl. This 
was after they had been at a public-house drinking. In cross-examination by 
Serjeant Armstrong, the witness sad he was not the Cupid of Ballymore, but six 
erga - he was a policeman, He had been discharged: from the force for 
We see at once that he meant that aman who left the police force’ for 
delicacy could never be such a very “undress’’ constable as Dan 
Cupid. Bnt we are bound to add that we trast some independent 
member will rise in the House (that’s the way this sort of thing is 
always done, we fancy!) and enquire why indelicacy should be a 
sine quad non in the Irish constabulary, and for what particular act of 
—— a blush, upwards—the constable in question was dis- 
charged. 


A Daus ex Machina. 


Prime butcher’s meat is hopelessly beyond the poor min’s reach. 
Who will enable him to put his shoulder to the weal, saddle him with 
mutton, and give hima leg up? Our youngest offers a suggestion ;— 
Call in Jack the Joint Killer ! 


Pieces v. Peace. 
Tuis looks ominous ;— 
It is reported that the Prussion Government have given orders to various Fnglish 
firms fer more than 1,000,000 small arms, 
We hope the English firms will be sufficiently patriotic to make them 
as small as they can! 


Ketch ’em alive, oh! 


PARLIAMENT is Once again in full swing ;—if incompetence constituted 
a capital offence, certain hon. members would soon be in full swing, 
too! 





Gushwers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

A. H. F.—We did it a long time ago; thanks all the same for the 
suggestion. 

SOLOMON THE Sxeconp.—“ A bad second ” as they say on the turf, or you 
would have known better than to imagine we require servile copies of 
contemporary work. 

J. H. (Bramah-road, Brixton).—Why drone about the busy B ? Bramah- 
road, Brixton, begins with a B; and we’re tempted to end with a U. B— 

Sum Qquop Sum.—But then we were always backward in arithmetic! 

S. W.—We shall be sorry to pain the Consulting Naturalist of the 
Brighton Aquarium by publishing your Ode to the late Turtle. He 
still laments the green fat-ality. 

C. 8. M. (Glasgow).—Your rhyming “streets” with “weeks” is the 
weakest attempt we ever met with. 

A. R. (Newcastle-on-Tyne).—Your handwriting is no doubt a flourish- 
ing institution ; but it is simply illegible. 

J.N. (Lansmere Terrace).—As you requested we have “read the enclosed 
through” —but what then ? We don’t see through it. 

G.—Why is it that, when a would-be contributor sends us a. comie 
story, it always begins with “It was night?” It’s a conundrum we 

rive up. 
: J. C. M.-—-What do you mean by sending such nonsense, and marking it 
“ immediate !” 

C. (Scotland).—None of your “shaves.” 

PATERFAMILIAS.—If you send us any more bad jokes about the price of 
coals, we'll tell your people, and they will no doubt chop up the * bead ” 
of the family for firewood. 

— (Dudley).—The paragraph is not meant for us. 

Declined with thanks:—F. 8S. G., Ireland; Samivel; B., Lecds; L., 
Fenchurch-street; P. B. D., Old Broad-street; L. N. E. F., Manchester; 
—, Ventnor; T. W. A., Clapham-road; Wagshum; Coal Fund; Speed; 
J.S., Bolton; A. M., Gainford; M., Reading; &. T., Liverpool; F. L.; 
Claverton street; J. H., Prince of Wales’s-road; F. C. A., Reading; 
B. H., Bristol; Bis, Wandsworth-road; A. E. M.; Peter Simple; W. R. P. ; 
F., Dalston; R. R.; C. C., Truro; H., Torrington-street; Chip ; L. A. R:, 
Kentish-town ; Goordie; R., Liverpool; —, Norwood; Satirist; F. A, 
Kingsland; B., Hendon; Old Subscriber; G. 8S. L.; A Small Coal-man, 
Dalston. 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


FEBRUARY. 


Tus gem of this month’s London Society is a yee on ‘‘ Two Final 
Fetes,” by poor WuHITEMURST, most graphic and amusing of foreign 
correspondents. 

The Gentieman’s is somewhat rich in good things this month—an 
account of the Irish press, some spirited sporting adventures, and a 
description of the Oberland in winter from the pen of Mr. Cuar.es 
Wutiams. The blotin the number is a rambling piece of verse called, 
‘‘the Connaught Man.” 

The Dublin University is a readable enough number; but is the 
Editor aware that the poem “God's Acre’ at page 160 is Lone- 
rettow’s? It looks like a case of plagiarism, as there are no‘ even 
initials appended. 

The Argosy is very interesting this month. Its contents are not 
many, but they are all good. 

Tinsley’s has a long list of contents, on the other hand, but nothing 
startlingly good. The verse is inferior. Mr. Farszon’s novel is, of 
course, thoroughly enjoyable. 

The People’s Magazine is excellent, and promises to be even better, 
in its art especially. We think Miss Tuomas might have put the 
title of her story “‘ It was the Time of Roseg’’ in inverted commas. 

The Sunday Magazine is up to its usual mark, andhas a poem apiece 
from Miss Dora GreenweLt and Miss Isanecua Fyviz. 






THIS CHAMPAGNE 


TO BE HAD FROM ALL 


WINE MERCHANTS 
IN 
AND COUNTRY. 


36s. 
PER DOZEN QUARTS. 


LONDON 
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THAT’S (S)NO JOKE. 


Stout Party :—“ H1, cansy, I'LL Give YOU EIGHTEEN PENCE TO TAKE ME TO WELLBECK-STREET—IT'S ONLY A SHILLING FARE,” 
Cabby :—“ No, THANK’ER, SIR!—BESIDE*, THE WALK WILL DO YE BVER 80 MUCH GOOD.” 








Good Words has a varied table of contents, and is rich in an exquisite 
little serenade by Fseperick Locker, and some of Mx. AvsTIN 
Donxson’s pleasant lines. But where did the young ladies ia the cuts 
to ‘‘ Unica’”’ get those extraordinary feet and toes ? 


Chambers’s Journal contains capital articles, and commences 4 new 
novel by the author of “A Woman’s Vengeance.” The ‘Special 
Staff,” and “ A Night on the Top of St, Paul’s,” are among the best of 
the papers. 


“My Little Girl” in Once a Week is good. The number contains 
also one of Mr. Cuantes Reapr’s usual angry retorts on his critics : 
if he had a less exalted opinion of his own merits, he would less often 
pain his real admirers with such outbursts. Another letter, ‘‘ Experi- 
ences of a Contributor’? is in very bad taste, and we are surprised 
that we Editor should insert what is such a gross breach of literary 
etiquette. 


God Taings abounds in good things, as it should do. What could 
be more tempting to the boys and girls than ‘the Queen who could 
not make Gingerbread Nuts, and the King who could not play on the 
Jew’s Harp?” The title alone sets the mouth watering. 


The Young Folks’ Weekly Budget shows no falling off in the first 
number of the new volume. 


Received :—Leisure Hour ; Sunday at Home; Le Follet ; Colburn's 
New Monthly ; The Young Lady’s Journal ; Whe Life-Boat. 











WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STREET, 


Extra Quality dry. i 





Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Docters’ Commons, and Published (fer te Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, February 22, 1873. 
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A LOAFER’S LOGIC. 


Worthy Pastor :—“ My soy LEARN TO BE CONTENTED ; MOUTHS ARE NEVER SENT WITHOUT THE BREAD TO FBED THEM.” 
Practical Boy :—“ Ou, an! BUT THE MOUTHS IS SENT TO OUR HOUSE AND THE BREAD TO YOURN!”’ 


Se than Foal 





SINGULAR. | STUMPED. 


Orpuevs, though now and then unfortunate, especially at the finish At any rate the Homoopathists are thorough! In this month's 
of his—as the liners say—chequered career, got a good deal out of his | number of the Monthly Homeopathic Review we meet with this adver- 
instrament, and a more modern gentleman has told us that | tisement inserted by a manufacturer of arms and legs :— 








music has great soothing properties ; but we think that if either of MR. H. J. STUMP, ‘ 
them had seen the following in the Newcastle Chronicle, his surprise (9 years Pupil and Assistant to Mr. Fredk. Gray), . i 
would have been great :— Nor ax Exuisrror 1n any Exursirion. 

I, John Williamson, of Jarrow, hearing that C. Wright, of Jarrow, is not satisfied Constractor to Lord Hardinge, 





with his late defeat at the Hen and Chickens, Manchester, will sing him the best ; 
Scotch song, bar “‘ Ye Banks and Braes,” for his own stake; or R. Nixoncan be on | Such stump oratory speaks for itself! To whom would you sooner 












at any price. An answer will be attended to. apply, when you had just had a limb lopped off, than to a sympathetic 
Possibly “Ye Banks” is not calculated to soften the sorrow of C. | Stump? We shall alter our favourite verse of “‘ Chevy Chase :”— ' 
Wright, perhaps the title is too suggestive of recent commercial failure For Wiwpginorton I weep no more, 
to induce joy in the listeners, and maybe, after all, as it has been He still could play a tramp— 
; discovered that Bruce and Watuace were both Englishmen, “ Ye For when his legs were smitten off 
; Banks and Braes”” may not bea Scotch song. We have heard of He got a pair from Stump. ' 







and wonderéd at the urchin who sang for his supper, but one man 
singing for another's ‘‘ own stake ’’—which is here obviously misspelt— on 

is still more marvellous. We should like to hear what R. Nixon, the A Carte de Visite. 

slighted, “‘ who can be on at any price,’ has to say on the subject, and | Tx School Board should blush through all its fibres and hide its 
with the jocund Jarrowvian, inform him that “an answer will be | diminished block head when it sees how animals and inanimate objects 
attended to.” | can be taught what it has hitherto failed to teach the human child:— 







pes Y and Cart for Hire, to collect orders or deliver goods; can read and write 





Buzz! well; knows town; good references. Address, &c. i] 


The Echo tells of a cavern full of “innumerable bees” in Los Angeles | We suppose there is a division of labour here, and that the pony 
in the United States, and says :— _reads—and draws—while the cart writes, and knows town by cart— 
The inhabitants of the country have more than once tried, although the approach | WS Mean heart. 
to the fissure is difficult, to drive away the bees and take possession of their treasure, 
‘but they have always been repulsed with loss. | Fancy Bred. 
We fancy there is a good deal of ‘‘humming,” for which the bees are| Aw advertiser in the Zelegraph says, ‘“‘ Wanted a Baker, second- ¢ 
not accountable, in that story! We feel sure that by this time the | hand.’”” We should have thought stale would have been the term 
American inhabitants would have persuaded the bees to submit the | applied toa “ doughy’”’ who was not absolutely new. A following 
question to arbitration, in which case they will soon be licking | advertisement commences, “To Master Bakers,” but it doesn’t tell us * 
their fingers, and wondering what to do with the superfluous | how, although the pertinacity of our purveyor makes the knowledge 
beeswax | very desirable. 
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PUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Feb, 26, 1873. 


MOLD’ KING COAL. 


Ov Kare Goat 
Jolly deareon'the whole, 
Jolly dearponithe whole is he, 





ce and hé raises his toll 

some shillings three. ; 

“ne, fifty-two, fifty-three, go the prices, | 
‘the poor 


1e cold endure 









*droll, is he ; 


For he's Dmeges-and-profite they roll 
Tn-festeet the priges that.be. : 
| t-five, fifty-six, go the prices! 








L : 
re and #oul, 

and soul has he ; 
t strikes, when he might control 
Hig /quite easily. 
~Pooh ! sayehe; pooh ! says he ; 





Pook says,he,.to the strikers ; . 






d 
(7 men. gre,oR strike 
‘We we like 


To the ¥ergeof usury. 





i on the subject of horse 
breeding, and which has just now broken out in a fresh place, might 
be narrowed into the limits of an ordinary discussion, if the disputants 
would only settle what are the actual points in dispute, but then the 
impartial bystanders’ amusement would cease. The main point in the 
argument—if argument a series of contradictory statements can be 
called—has little attraction for us, as yet, and’ we can hardly under- 
stand why people who a few years back rarely saw a horse except on 
cab rank should take so lively an interest in the matter. But we 
have been attracted by a remarkable syllogism, propounded by the 
gallant ApmrraL, who has written a long letter to prove that because 
a man 6 feet 3 inches high can run two miles carrying a hundredweight 
better than he can without, “‘ the practical cause of a scarcity of horses 
is a redundancy of wealth.” As we don't believe in the premiss—as 
in fact we don’t believe that a man 6 feet 3 inches can run two miles with 
or without a hundredweight—we may be allowed to have reasons for 
imagining. that the Autocrat of the turf has fairly illustrated the 
doctrine of croppers with which we set out. 

—o-———. 

Tux ents of capital punishment are mustering their forces, and 
the sounds of their. preparation may be heard afar off. They are 
their armour, and they are calling in their subscription lists. 

Altoge they are preparing for war upon those ns whose 
ee ak ee _ it is to hang all oe are unfit to live 
it is cheaper than keeping them alive. Poor old Carcrart! 

He must think this “mean, mean, mean,” indeed; but he has his 
revenge. The mercy-for-murderers party have lost sight of the fact 
that you can’t hang culpits until oe caught, and as catching has 








out of fashion, hanging must follow of its own accord, and abolieh 
feealt, The only wnene sa can ann 5 ating, the subject for 
is a ve » Tha 
ees argumen ‘ hang a defective or two t would 
Not Peculiar. 
Tux Scientific American says :— 


A strictly vegetable li 


ordinarily gives a fair lexi ' 
extreme pugnacity when y gi complexion, and amiability, and 


vegetarian’s views in regard to that one engrossing 





thought of his life is discussed 
But, goodness gracious, that is not peculiar to the browsing jackass! 
Extreme city is always in defence of an Sdedywh en it 


happens to be the only idea a fellow has! 


The Head and Front, ‘&c. 


Misrresszs often have occasion to find fault with their ’ 
head-dresses. N.B. Particularly with their “ vaile.” oe 
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THE CRITICISM OF THE FUTURE. 


“ breaks a butt@ifly, upon a wheel ?”” Who indeed, Mr. Porz, 
in Se desk He muastebe ; very bold or a very rich man who can 
venture upon ¢hat ameunt of critical severity. Criticism has degene- 
rated into compliment. }'"fhe author holds it the critic’s function to 
“ nod and do him courtesies,” and it is at his peril that he either hints 
at flaws or suggests amendments. Even silence is constructive malice, 
and as to that dammatery’“‘ faint praise,” the action of which yon, Sir, 
so well understood what isit but indirect lampooning ? Who breaks 








la butterfly forseoth 1: Bet yapefirst see the man who-ventures to hint 


that-the but deserves abreaking, in face of a Law of, Libel which 
eae ‘agp nothing —except attaching «penalties to the 
vexpression. offairend hondet opinions. : 

: But if things-arevin this etatemow, what are they-coming to? The 


mere mentions poor. eubtidkily will be enough. 'Dhe. possession 
piper mers en arameon eared will 


impaled :will-carry-costs. The 
criticism of the;fatune:munt eonsistrof entire praise, of abject apology, 


or-of pure gibberish. : Ag a: epeeimen of the first-style-we may expect 


sg “whieh..can ‘afford to irun risks 






@venture ‘to gay that Lumps ‘of Delight “consists ‘of poems 
italy vaweet, ‘lusciovsand entrancing ;. all splendour, lustre and 


| ‘entingmaght;we- have. -bgen) charmed and: intoxicated with a work, the 


Have 






raphareus; , ro £qwhich impinges on’ the' delirious. 


Ww d ; . o * . 
‘Clearly; ech yeas: tocinsult;the.author byssupposing him idiot 
enough. to awallowithis+but it is. a formrof,imeult fof which a little 


‘author—and thisig:the-way to make ‘tittle authors—will put np with 
4 agood-deal. Let-usiteke next, dear Sir, a dramatic criticism of a 
| future Bra, warranted t¢safe ’’ :— 


“ Last evening a¢ wheuse not a hundred yards from ——; there was 
uced a new entitled * * *, said to be from the pen of a 
tist. The piseaswas put mpon the stage. Inthe representation 
each actor and actressdisplayed ‘the talent he or she possessed. For 
obvious reasons we abstain from mentioning names; and as the plot is 
copyright (as wellvas the title)it would be unfair to hint at it, but 
we may add that.-earriages could be ordered for a quarter to eleven.” 
This sort of thing would probably lead to a speedy arrangement 
between the press and the stage, if adopted early enough, before it 
becomes a capital offence to hiss histriones, and speaking sternly of 
dramas entails something analagous to the penalties of praemunire. 
The ‘worst of slimy, emasculated criticism is that it will probably result 
in a rank crop of. plagiarism, or what used to be so called before the 
invention of nicer names, which nevertheless leaves the thing itself 
quite as nasty. To meet the case of the new order of Tesselated 
Literature we shall perhaps have to read :— 

“This novel The Meandering Prig is admirably conveyed. The plot 
is borrowed with consummate taste. The language forms a complete 
anthology of the best authors. The situations are capitally selected. 
The characters kindly lent by Mapamz Tvssaup are unexceptionable. 
The Tunbridge-ware effect of the whole attests the superb work- 


m ° 

This, dear. Mr. Porg, is the sort of thing towards which we are 
drifting, and you will probably with us express your disgust and 
your inability to see the drift of it. 





No Mystery. 

A Massacuvusetts medium 

Who is described as a young, industrious, and somewhat illiterate mechanic, i 
‘reported to be finishing the “Mystery of Edwin Drood,” at the dictation of the 
ghostly Boz. We are asked to believe that he never read. the book, and ‘‘ probably 
never heard of it; ”? but instantly resognised a picture of Dickens when shown tv 
him as the face'of the spirit who visits him, and the glerious beauty of whose eyes 
‘is wonderful to behold. ‘ 
‘Now, is not this infamous? Surely flogging is too good for ruffians 
like these spiritualists, who ‘‘ put the hug ” on the honoured dead, and 
try to pick their pockets of posthumous fame! We ‘feel sure the 
circulating medium is the only medium in the case, and that this young 
and industrustious — chivalric-industrious-mechanic is telling 4 
Mass-o’? —— never mind what! 





Livery of Seisin. 

Our bilious contributor writes to tell us that his doctor informs him 
that he has liver enough for thiee people. He adds that this seems 6° 
selfich that if we can indicate any deserving cases. of destitution 10 
that particular, he will be happy. to hear of them. 





‘As it Strikes us. 


Au railway passengers ere familiar with the “beating” of the 
oe does it arise from the governing rod? We Warr of 00 
other cause, 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE 


JuperG from the reception accorded Mr. James ALBERY’s romantic 
legend, Oriana, on the night of its production, at the Globe Theatre, it 
would seem as though a reaction had set in from the system of 
indiscriminate applause which is unfortunately too common in these 
days, and which is most marked when failure is most eonspicuous; 
or that the play-going public had at last determined on having a 
voice in matters of praise and condemnation. But whatever may 
have been the proximate cause, friendship, animosity, or conflicting 
tastes, it is certain that not for a long time has such a.hubbub been 
raised, in the theatre, at any rate, about a new play, as was: raised 
diring the second and third acts of Oriana. The. pittites;,who: had 
shown signs of rebellion early in the evening over the non-production 


ofa new farce, were calm during the first act. sceptical: uring, the: 


second, and ridiculously irreverent towards: the conelasion; The 


applauding faction was nearly silenced, and if: the noes»didinot have» 
itt all to themselves, they had quite as much of, thee battle as» was 
good for them, and much more than was actually: necessary,. For 


though we are most decidedly opposed to the unfértunate. system 


which urually obtains to so great an extent. on firstnights; we think: 


that better opportunity. might have been taken for the display: of 


objection, as the new piece is, if not first-rate, certainly. far: better’| - 


than others which have been enthusiastically received: at: the Globe, 
and better, beyond comparison, than some which are being successfully 
played in its immediate neighbourhood. The story is vague, and its 
origin composite, but it contains some extremely good lines, the goed 

redominating considerably over the bad; and though the music 
ne also an evident mixed source, it is pretty throughout, often spark- 
ling ; and had the acting been in any way as good as either words or 
music, all would doubtless have been well. But with the exception 
of Miss Cartorra Appison, who delivered her lines with vigour and 
grace, Mr. Compton, who battled bravely against adverse circum- 
stances, and Miss Hueues, who worked hard and sang well, the 
performance was below the level of an amateur company, Mr. 
Monracue and his army of tinpot soldiers inspired the reverse of awe, 
and the manager’s voice, especially when he was singing, seemed to 
have lost its wonted charm, while the cruelty of the author in making 
him fall in love with himself bore its own punishment. Roars of 
laughter attended the solemn scenes, in the solemnest of which the 
usual pantomime call for a hornpipe was loudly made. 


Recently an entertainment was given by:the police of the L and W 
Divisions at;\Sanger's (Astley’s) in aid of the Metropolitan and City 
Police Orphanage, and we are happy to say that this charitable effort 
was as successful as all charitable.efforts should be. The A:Division 
Glee Class and the ‘‘C. 0.” Police. Minstrels, gave their services, and 
were well received, but the feature.ef:the evening was: the début of 
Miss Emtty:Motr, who sang two pretty songs in. so pretty'a manner as 
te bring down thunders of applause—peals from the peelers: The 


members.of:the.A Division evi anh ah prt from , 


@ proprietorial! point of view, and expressed.‘ themselves satisfied that 
their Superintendent’s daughter fairly represented their body, being 
voted. unanimously Al. 


‘sHow are you off?” 


Txts.seems rather contradictory :— 
PPANCY SOAPi—Steady man WANTED as MELTER and FOREMAN. 


It is hard to understand how the wished-for one can be a melter first 
anda foreman afterwards; but steady men stay well, and if fat, have 
enough left for latter duties. Still we-don’t think: we.shall “ fancy 
soap.’ much now we:have discovered how: it is-made, 


How. is that for—Lowe P’ 


Str Burnarp Burke reminds the world at large that those only 
who.are connected withthe naval or military defences of the country 
have a right to stick cockades in their servants’ hats. It is suggested 
that, in order to meet the damages: laid down by the Geneva 
Conference, all. civilians. employingthe badge should .be: compelled 
to pay a licence for‘it.. Well, the: notionhas our approval ;—the 
Ala Claims.should: be paid for: by)»those whose claims to the 
cockade,.are all a bam. 





Judicious People. 


In‘answer to the New York Tribune's enquiry ‘‘ Do not Jews write 
poetry ?’’ that exceptionally fortunate person, the Editor of the Jewish 
Messenger, says he-never received a dozen bits of original poetry from 
his co-religionists in all his experience. It would seem the chosen 
people pay less attention to the Psalms than to the Profits. 


An Old ‘‘Saw’”’ re-set. 
Morro ror Amateur VIOLINIsTs.—Bowing and Scraping. 
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WINTRY RHYMES. 


I pon’r much care for Summer, 
For Autumn, or for Spring ;— 
But oh, the latest comer 
I hate like—anything ! 
Of, phrases more aggressive 
I fain would be the minter, 
If they'd but be expressive 
Of-hatred for the Winter. 


Such seasonable weather 
Some folks consider.“ prime ’* ;— 
Bat’ I do altogether 
Datest the bitter time: — 
It«may suit’ those. who run 
But I am nota:sprinter, 
' And cannot see the fan 
Of this confounded ‘Winter, 
With steaming.“ goes"’ of grog: 
(Your‘onl>: comfort-giver) ; 
One. battles-with the fog ;— 
But damages one’s liver! 
The doctor proves; alas; 
Of all one's ‘drink a stinter ;— 
Without the cheerful glass 
How desolate is Winter. 


Some fancy frost is nice, 

And talk of jolly skating ; 
Except in summer, ice 

I hold a thing for hating. 
My curse be on the lot, 

From iceberg downto eplinter, 
I like my weather hot, 

And cannot bear the Winter. 


The spring I can endure 

If not too cold and showery ; 
The summer can allure 

My praise for: beauty flowery ; 
And Autumn~when fruit's ripe— 

I like—but, Master-Printer, 
Please put in larger type— 

I po perest- THE WINTER! 


The Platfish-bird. 


Tue joy of man, who sees an errant porker suddenly erect himself 
on his streaky part, clap his pettitxes, and crow like a Shanghae, is 
not much when compared with the rapture caused in the scientific 
bosom when The Glebe waxes paleontological. Speaking of the dis- 
covery by ProrzssonDbarsu of the ichthyornis or fish-bird, it says :— 

Further investigation revealed still greater wonders: the head of the first 

discovered species was poolered in such a manner us to show that it belonged to 
the skeleton, and was found tobe furnished with numerous small teeth ipyplanted in 
distinct sockets, in both:jaws! A bird with teeth is certainly am: anomaly, 
and if Professor Marsh}:is/right in all his facts, he is undoubtedly justi- 
fied in proposing for these most extraordinary creatures the establishment of a new 
sub-class of birds { Odontarnithis.) 
What this designation may):mean is worse than Greek to us, there’s so 
much Whitechapel init; butperhaps it should be Odontornithes. But 
why all this about a bird: with teeth? Hasn’t the writer of that article 
teeth in his head, and does he not write himself down a—well, a bird, 
with one of his own quills! 





A Spirited Idea: 

We learn from Jron, from which'we stéal the announcement that 

A Frenca inventor, M. Lambrigot; has just constructed a new machine for 
motive power, working by alcohol, or-wood-spirit. 
Machinery has thrown people; out! of work’ often enough; but now it 
seems to be going to rob us of ‘ourdrink. What shall we/do without 
alcohol, and where will the vendors of cheap whiskey be without wood- 
spirit, for wood in the spirit-is'as common‘/as wine! is? thewood ? 
Cannot M. Lamsreigor utilise the spirit -which/aetuatdésthe//Téeto- 
tallers? It is useless for any other purpose. 


The ‘Artless Society. | 
Tue Society of Arts-is*evidently desirous’of being—not written-up 


—but written-down, Dogberilly; for it promulgates the following 
curious paragraph :— 


Mr. Wyke Bayliss, F.S.A., delivered a lecture before the members of the Society 


for the Encouragement. of the Fine Arts,this-week, entitled, “* The Message of Art; 
or, Beauty and the Beast.” 


This is, indeed, flattering to the Society to whom Art sent the message. 
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A TALE OF SPANISH VENGEANCE. 


Don Hemstircu ‘Bropoza was an hidalgo—one of the highest dalgos 
of old Spain. He‘had a'comfortably picturesque castle on the Guadal+ 
quiver, with towers, battlements, and mortgages on it; but as it 
belonged, not to‘his-own ‘creditors, but to those of his bitterest enemy, 
who inhabited ‘it; ‘Don Humeritca preferred the forest as a steady 
residence. He had that course of Spanish pride which will not perinit 
one to be a Lurden upom the'man who may -happen to have massacred 
all one’s + «tions, and ‘et a price upon-the heads of one’s family 
generally. ‘He had made a vow never to ‘accept the hospitality of Don 


Symposio—not if he died forit. -So he pervaded the romantic délls;: 


and the sunless jungle was infected with the sound of his guitar. ‘He 
rose in the morning and-laved him in the limpid brooklet; and the 
beams of the noon-day sun fell upon him in the pursuit of diet— 
“* The thistle’s downy seed his fare, 
His drink the morning dew.’’ 

He throve but indifferently upon this meagre regimen, but beyond 
all other evils a ‘true 
Spaniard of the poorer sort 
dreads obesity. During'the 
darkest night of the season 
he will get up atan absurd g@ 
hour and stab his best ie 
friend in the back rather 
than grow fat. 

It will of course be sus- 
pected by the experienced 
reader that Don Hemstitroxu 
did not have any bed. 
Like the feathered hero of 
the Horatian lines above 
quoted— 

“He perched at will on every 

spray.’’ 

In translating this tale 
into the French, M. Vicror 
Hveo will please twig the 

' proper meaning of the 
word “spray”; I shall be 
very angry if he make it 


a that my hero is a 
gull. 


One morning while Don | 
HemstitcH was dozing — 
upon his leafy couch—not 
his main couch, but a 
branch — he was roused 
from his tranquil nap by 
the grunting of swine ; or, 
if you like subtle distinc- 
tions, by the sound of hu- 
man voices. Peering cau- 
tiously through his bed 
hangings he saw below 
him at a little distance two 
of his countrymen in con- 
versation. The fine prac- . 77 
tised phrenzy of their 
looks, their excellently re- 
hearsed air of apprehensive [iN 
secrecy, showed him they 
were merely conspiring 
against somebody’s life; 
and he dismissed the mat- 
ter from his mind until the i ; 
mention of his own name recalled his attention. One of the conspira- 
tors was urging the other to make one of a joint-stock company for 
the Don’s assassination ; but the more conscientious plotter would not 
consent. 

“The laws of Spain,” said the latter, “ with which we have an 
acquaintance meanly witheld from the attorneys, enjoins that when 
one man murders another, except for debt, he must make provision for 
the widow and orphans. I leave it to you if, after the summer’s 
unprofitable business, we are in a position to assume the care and 
education of a large family. We have nota single asset, and our 
liabilities amount to fourteen widows, and more than thirty children 
of strong and increasing appetite.” : 

“Car-r-rajo!’’ hissed the other through his beard; “we will 
slaughter the lot of them!”’ ; ; : 

At this cold-blooded proposition his merciful companion recoiled 


hast. 
"Be Diablo!’ he shrieked. “'Tempt me no farther. What! immo- 
late a whole hecatomb of guiltless women and children? Cvnsider the 
funeral expense! ”’ | 
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There is really no moving the law-abiding soul to crime of doubtfal 
profit. But Don Hemetiro#'was not at ease; he could not say how 
soon it might transpire that he had nor chick nor child. Should Don 
‘Symposio pass that way and communicate this information—and he 
was in’a position to know—the moral scruples of the conscientious 
plotter would vanish like the baseless fabric of a beaten cur. More- 
over it is always unpleasant to be‘meluded ins eonsp in which 
oné is-not a conspirator. Don Hemstrroa“ieeolved to sell his life at 
thée-diptiost market price. ; 

Heltly-dibending his tree he wrapped“his cloak about him and 
stood for someMtiaie\wishing he had 4 Trying the temper of 
this upon his#hiw le than his own. 






eroledoblade-—keon aught vérer Whare. "Po nerve 

It was a kéen’? ‘blade—keen ¢€ to Bever 
himself forthe @eadly work’ before sage Uiteciag OF & lady 
whom: he -ha@once” tet the lovely Donna Lavacay beloved of Ev 
‘Forostanco. Having thus wrought «Bend ‘Ouatilian’ pout to a high 
pitch: of jeal “hie Hele ite Ravanced towards the 
Pa etanay alt hk penned al ent in his fowingsleeve. His 
‘wien’ », his stride 
xi aT SE | , his? tip-tilted 
Sh — not t6 put'teo fine a point 
sit, petallic. © Don 
“was m the 


‘ing asbassins like a mild 
@panich avalanche. 

"  Senores,” he thundered 

“with a frightful scowl and a 
*4aint aroma of garlic, “ pat- 
| “ter your pater-nosters as fast 
“as you conveniently may. 
Y "You have but ten minutes 
to exist. Has either of you 
a watch ?”’ 

Then might you have 
seen @ guilty dismay over- 
spreading the faces of two 
sinners, like a sudden snow 

ing twin mountain 8. 

the presence of th, 
Crime shuddered and went 
down into his boots. Con- 
science stood alled in 
the sight ‘of ribution. 
E In vain the villains essayed 
wom €6speech; each  palsied 
a] |: tongue beat out upon the 
\ yielding air some weak 
words of ‘supplication, then 
clave to ite per concave. 
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above. 
(a clenched hands and stream- 
ing eyes these. wretched 


men prayed silently. At this supreme moment an American gentleman 
sitting by with his heels upon a rotted oaken stump, tilted back hie 
chair, laid down his newspaper, and began operating upon a half-eaten 
apple-pie. One glance at the title of that pulnd<ioy look at that calm 
angular face clasped in its crescent of crisp crust—and Don Hzm- 
stitcH Buopoza reeled, staggered like an exhausted 'spinning-top. He 
spread his baffled hand upon his eyes, and sank ily to earth! 

“Saved! Saved!” shrieked the penitent conspirators, springi 
upon their feet. The far deeps of the forest whispered in consultation, 
and a distant hill-side echoed back the words. “Saved!” sang the 
rocks— “Saved!” the glad birds twittered ‘from the leaves above, 
The hare that Don Hzmstircu Biopoza’s poniard would have severed 
lie ey but confidently about, saying ‘* Saved” as well as 

e knew how. 

Explanation is needless. The American gentleman was the Special 
Correspondent of the New York Herald. it is tolerably well known 
that except beneath his searching eye no considerable event can occur 
—and his whole soul was focussed upon that apple-pie! 

That is how Spanish vengeance was baulked of its issue. 
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CANNY ?— WELL, HE WON’T. 


Carter (in answer to Challenge) :—“Fucut rn! Na, NA! FECHTIN’ 18 YER 


TRAE. Bur Au’LL DRIVE A CART WI YB, IF YB LIKE!” 
é 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
it is announced, will hold an International Exhibition in 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 3ll. 


Ou land of ceaseless discontent, 
Of treason and of wrong ; 
In vain has all my care been spent 


To make thee sound and strong ; 


= 


A BY a 
! With no disgrace 
I yield a place, 
Whence honour long has flown! 
Take back theuseless diadem, the sceptre, and the throne! 


1. This officer 
You'll find occur 
In many a foreign land— 
At Cambridge too ;— 
But what they do 
I cannot understand. 


2. 1f I were called on to resign 
The use of spirits and of wine, 
’T would scarce my mind’s contentment ripple, 
If I am left this British tipple. 


3. This kind of voice 


Appears as proper a 
Timbre for choice 
As there’s in opera. 


4, I don’t approve of Yankified reporters, 
Who go and earwig people in high quarters. 


5. When we used to drink to the barley mow, 
In many a measure we pledged, I trow; 
To learn which I mean you must run through the 
whole 
From the oceans down to the good brown bow]. 


i 
“hi 


SoLtutions oF VALENTINE DovustEe Acrostic :— Saint 
Cupid : Sympathetic, Adieu, Imp, Neroli, Tund. 

CorreetT SOLUTIONS oF VALENTINE AcrosTIC, received !9th 
February :—Guitar; Peacocks; Sour Lemon; Swellfoot; Suffolk 
Dumpling; Alfti; E. E. E.; Gyp; A. E. V.; Charley and Ti; 
Siodger and Tiney; Fern; Pipekop; Kingston; Birmingham 
Buttonmaker; Yerrip; Regnas; Smutty and Patty; Ruby’s 
Ghost; Spheroid; D. E. H. 


To Whom it may Concern. 


ILLEGIBLE writers are undesirable acquaintances— 
their “ ” are bad. 


**Do you not suspect my ears P”? 
Tux musical critic of Public Opinion observed the other day :— 


The London Orpheus Quartet acquitted themselves creditably, and in the madriga! 
“ What ho!” moved a portion of the audience to laughter—no great achievement, 
however, for some people are, like the child alluded to by Pope :— 


“Pleased with a rattle, and tickled with a straw.”’ 
Pops néver in his life could have written a line so utterly unmetrical. 
was the critic’s ear f—not that we wish to tickle it with a straw, 
though we “suspect” it to be after the cut of Dogberry’s, when he 
wanted himself “‘ writ down.” 





No Damper. 
A Gravegsenp paper has the following :— 


Ist Kent ey Volunteers. 


Lieut. DupGEon on duty. 
str Monday.—Gyn and gun drill at Head-quarters ; 8 p.m. ; plain clothes. 
his “ gyn drill” has a most captivating look—spirited young men 
with a thirst for military life euainos do titer than join the 1st Kent 
Volunteers. Entering upon their duties under (far from being i”) 
Dudgeon, their mouths must water for exercise;—a favourite instru- 
ment with the band is no doubt the Old Tom-Tom. 





Betrayed ! 
Tx Scientific American discourseth upon matters of diet. It arriveth 
at this deep and recondite conclusion :— 
ae and ale oe aes and grow fat, but they are not much givea to 
What fiend in human form has been rending barrels of beer to the 
office of the Scientific American? We ask, because we want his advice 
as to sending a hogshead to a journal of our acquaintance. 


“Take your net frcm me,” as the pickpocket, sentenced to three 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE, 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE PxERsIAN BY Dop Gritz. 
LXXI. 


A cERTAIN terrier, of a dogmatic turn, asked a kitten her opinion of 
rats, demanding a categorical answer. The opinicn, as given, did not 
possess the merit of coinciding with his own; whereupon he fell upon 
the heretic and bit her—bit her until his teeth were much worn and 
her body much elongated—bit her good! Having thus vindicated the 
correctness of his own view, he felt so amiable a satisfaction that he 
announced his willingness to adopt the opinion of which he had 
demonstrated the harmlessness. So he begged his enfeebled an- 
tagonist to restate it, which sheincautiously did. No sooner, however, 
had the superior debater heard it for the second time than he 
resumed his intolerance, and made an end of that unhappy cat. 

“% ant —— “> wiping his mouth, “‘may be endured in the 

igorous and lusty ; but in a person lying at the very point of death 
oak hardihood is intolerable.” _ ms 

It is always intolerable. 

LXXII. 

A young eel inhabiting the mouth of a river in India, determined to 
travel, Being a fresh-water eel he was somewhat restricted in his 
choice of a route, but he set out with a cheerful heart and very little 
luggage. Before he had proceeded very far up-stream he found the 
current too strong to be overcome without a ruinous consumption of 
coals. He decided to anchor his tail where it then was, and grow up. 
For the first hundred miles it was tolerably tedious work, but when he 
had learned to tame his impatience he found this method of progress 
rather pleasant than otherwise. But when he began to be caught at 
widely separate points by the fishermen of eight or ten different 
nations he did not think it so fine. 

This fable teaches that when you extend your residence you multiply 
your experiences. A local eel can know but little of angling. 


LXXIII. 


Some Shly tt lower animals held a ore ane ' settle for ever the 
ey important question :— What is Life 
_ Life,” squeaked the poet, blinking and folding his filmy wings, 
“fg.” His kind having been already very numerously heard from 
upon the s t he was choked off. 

“ life,’ said the scientist in a voice smothered by the earth he was 
throwing up into small hills, ‘is the harmonious action of heterogene- 
os but related faculties, operating ‘in accordance with certain natural 

ws.” 

“ Ah!’’ ‘chattered the lover, “but that thawt of thing is vewy 
gwéat blith in the thothiety of one’th thweetheaht.” And curling his 
tail about a branch he #wung himself heavenward and had a ‘spasm. 

“It is vita!” grunted the sententious scholar, pausing in his masti- 
cation of'a Chaldaic root. 

“It is a thistle,” brayed the warrior, “ very nice thing to take!” 

* Life, my friends,” croaked ‘the philosopher from his hollow tree, 
dropping the lids over his great eyes, “is a disease. We are all, 
symptoms.” 

“Pooh!” ejaculated the physician, uncoiling and springing his 
rattle. ‘How then does it happen that when we remove the symp- 
toms the disease is gone?’”’ 

“TI would give something to know that,” replied the philosopher, 
musingly ; “ but I suspect that in most cases,the inflammation remains, 
and is intensified.”’ 

Draw your owa meral inference, “in your own jugs.” 

— eT 


An Abolitionist. 

A LITTLE egotism, unlike alittle knowledge, is by no means danger- 
ous; we have heard that it’does a man good, but, as we have never 
taken it‘in small doses ourselves, cannot vouch for the truth of the 
assértion. ‘Weare rather in favour of the “whole hog,” but draw 
— a little below the Telegraph, which commences a long article 

us :— 

"Our special cortespondent ‘with Sir Bartle Frere’s expedition ntended to abolish 
the slave trade on the East Coast of Africa—— 
This'was*so strong that we were obliged to turn to another part of 
the paper without seeing how he got on. 


To be kept at arm’s length. 


A Buvurr old farmer declined the other day to take a sandwich with 
@ friend at a refreshment buffet. Not for him! he had observed that 
the) young ‘ladies behind the bar positivély handled *em With a pair 
0’ tongs. 
Causes of the Strikes. 


No wonder that a spirit of discontent is prevalent ;—there is a B in 
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ORIANA. 


A Trnnyson-cum-ALBgERY BALLAD. 
I went to see thee at the Globe, 


Oriana ! 
I tried thy mystery to probe 
jana ! 


But Oh! long talk, bare limbs, rich robe, 

Gems decking hand or pendant lobe, 
Oriana, 

Would tire the patience out of Jon, 


Oriana ! 


I saw the lime-light shadows flinging, 
Oriana ! 
I saw black boys, a mattrass bringing, 


Oriana ! 
I saw thee to forlorn hope clinging, 
I heard the bells of faérie ringing, 
Oriana ; 
And (out of tune) a chorus singing, 
Oriana ! 


I saw 8 high-priest sage and hoary, 
Oriana ; 
“Friend Waaceurs”’ struggling with a story, 
Oriana. 
A youth, in managerial glory, 
Striving, in vain, tho’ con amore, 
Oriana, 
As (save the mark!) primo tenore, 
Oriana ! 


I came! I saw! I mark'd each word, 
Oriana ! 
Ah, had my visit been deferr’d 
Oriana, 
Some better things I might have heard ; 
But judging from what then occurr’d, 
Ortana, 
You seem’d a trifle too absurd, 


. Oriana ! 


Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unac MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
hear envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
r ibte for loss.} 

T. H.anp H.—Unfortunately “ Baden” does not rhyme with “ Varden,’ 
‘so the stanza’s not worth a—shall we say ‘‘farden ?” 

Dick.—Very dicky. 

¥. (Leeds).— We cannot use the “ Stanzas to— ;” though as you describe 
the young lady “ with azure orbs,” you have our sympathy. We always 
take blue (w)ink for preference. 

An ENQUIRER AFTER TruTH sends us the fesults of his “ acute cogni- 
sance.” We hope it is not a painful disorder; wouldn’t he rather have it 
“chronic?” Are there no hospitals for that kind of thing ? 

Ix1on.—We should like to put a spoke in your wheel! Of all the 
rubbish that has ever been sent us, yours is the very worst. 

— (Kennington).—We quite agree with you that “the times are out of 
joint,” but as it would cost such a lot of money to cook it, at the present 
price of coals, pe it’s best as it is. 

Enquinur.— Take, oh take, those slips away” is generally attributed 
to Ben Jonson, who is supposed:to have written the words on the back of 
his first proof. 

G. W.—You and your “Ode to Ice” be thawed! Because.you wanta 
skate, must we be crimped with eold ? 

J. 8%. M. (Pimlico).—We don’t care to enter into a at amean ie the 
subject, being quite satisfied on'the poitit ourselves; viz. :—that fowls lay 
and that you lie. Wedon’t:mean anything offensive. 

CHow.gs.— We don’t know the Irish language, but'we ‘think you Will 
find if you listen to the descendants of a long line of Irish kings that the 
proper pronunciation of the gentleman’s name’is “Brian Bore-you.” 

Rustic.—Thanks. 

AMATEUR.—Our critic still holds to his opinion, with which we qitite 


agree. 

Declined with thanks :—Lover of Fun ; F., Gardenstown ; F. S., Batley ; 
F. P.-W., Cambridge ; F. G., Birmingham ;' G: ‘W., d ; Wallaby ; 
F. 8., University College ; J. H., ord; —, Eardley Crescent; Toots ; 
F. C. M., Sloane-street; R. M., Dunilee; H. W.; J. E. W., Swindon;8, 
Leeds ; Constant Reader, Bromley ; Dick; R: F., Liverpool; M., Dalston ; 
R. T. G. ; Misa H., Worcester; Phirsk ; Weak-minded Playgoer; Witness- 


box; Caftain; Brown, Mile Hud; Y. E. S.; H. 8S. W., Ham ; D., 
Norwood ; ‘Old Subscriber; Drawster ; The Curus Cuss ; F. G. pepimlioe: 
Chicken Hazardous ; B. N.; Querist; R., Shrewsbury; B.)T.; S. J., Man- 


chester; Boney ;'G. | j Placid; P. A. C.; F. H., Islington; A., 
Stoke Newington ; Symposiac; Wopse and Oo. ; A., Smithfield. 
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THE ROTTEN ROW OF THE PERIOD. 


to the credit of our Mr. Sketcham, who, with the assistance of the Sublime Porte, is engaged in unearthing 
veh. We shall publish the results of his researches from time to time, as recei 
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GHATS ON THE MAGS. the latter order, having little beyond two short poems, one by Muss 
. PEBRU. a Coo.srirH, to redeem it from utter flatness. 
Tum Athetioan magazines arrive Inte this month, when“ February's | Our Young Folks has not reached us this year. 
days are. twenty-eight alone. The Atlantic has some wey good We have received an example of a Memorial Book, in plainer words 
b ay pa ",& dissertation .on “ Edible | a scrap-book, which is the best thing of the kind we have sven. The 
, a Wautrrme. Mr. Paswrice Mutrorp contri- | leaves ‘already gummed, only require to be damped, and a pair 
The Overland 


: one but the owner would think of looking for them. Of course it is 
err L210 LO set pogek, saa there is a copious index ;—in. fact the book is complete’ 
got to uate very much in merit; one | It of French manufacture, the English agent being Ma. Toray of 

lent, the next dreary. This number belongs to | 109, Hatton-garden. jg rt | 
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2. Who seldom escaped the hands of Justice, 
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4. After subjection to sundry indignities, 
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5. and 6. Sometimes turned out to Ve the wrong man; in which case a sympathising public would eolace him with 


handsome (and appropriate) gifts. 


Yet, perhaps, after all, it would have been as well to wait till they got the Right Man—as we do now. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Heavy fall of snow. In London converted into a_ parochial 
exhibition of mud and muddle. Proresson Newman in The Spectator 
urges that suicide is in some cases aduty. Well, then, if he thinks 
80, why doesn’t he do his duty ? = Great excitement about our British 
race of horses. Why should the far more numerous race of British 
donkeys be neglected ? = Three verdicts of ‘‘ Death from cold”’ in one 
day! “Alas, for the rarity of Christian charity!’”—not Charities, 
there’s a lot of them. = At the London, Chatham, and Dover meet- 
ing, the chairman said “ Railway Companies could only succeed by a 
general policy of amity.”” What wou/d become of the poor public if 
such a combination was effected! = Proposal in the House of 
Commons to reform the Admiralty. All right ;—only the institution 
is like the tub which merely required new staves, fresh hoops, and 
another bottom, to re-form it. 


VOL. XVII. 


Two Heads are better than One. 

Tue New York World says that the Emperor or Avstria has a 
collection of criminals’ skulls comprising upwards of four hundred 
specimens. We don’t see any particular reason for praising the 
Emperor for that. Our prisons boast numbers of people who can 
show the nucleus of a similar collection. To be sure, they have only 
one criminal’s skull apiece, and that not available for purposes of 
exhibition until after death. 


Racy ! 

A sportine friend of ours was awfully disgusted the other day. 
Seeing “The Races of Mankind’’ advertised, he at once ordered a 
copy, but instead of finding, as he anticipated, an interesting treatise 
on home and foreign sport, he only found “a lot of goody- yoy 
writings, having no connection with either the turf or athletics.’ 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, March 5, 1873. 
THE RIME OF THE MODERN SHIPOWNER. 


Ir is a drownéd mariner, 
And he stoppeth an M.P. 

‘ By thy dank grey beard like wet seal far, 
Now wherefore stopp’st thou me *”’ 


“The great Club's doors are opened wide, 
And I would fare within ;— 

The members met, the House is set 
To spend the nation’s tin.” 


* * + ” 


Confound the modern shipowners — 
The fiends that I came across ! 

For a goodly bit she was underwrit— 
And they wished the vesgel’s loss. 


* + * * 


The western wave was all a-blaze, 
The day was well-nigh done ; 

Almost departed from our Then, 
Faded the blood-red sun— 

When a strange shape from out the haze 
Was seen by every one! . 


Andilo! the sun was flecked with bars, 
Through which appeared he pale, 
As throvgh the dungeon-grate the tars 

Who declined with us to sail. 


Alas! cried J, and my teeth I ground, 
I see how their craft employed’s— 
To senilout a ship ill-found, unsound, 
Becauseshe’s insured at Luoyp’s. 


I saw her ribs, where redly through 
The-sun shone like.a fire. 

Js that-shipowner alla do? 

Ani jis‘that death, and can the two 
Against poor tars conspire ? 


His ships are sped—they’re booked at sea, 
He looks, that fellow, for gold. 

He's on them a good insurance fee 

And deuce a bit for the crew cares he 
And their dangers manifold. 


The phsntom bark made never a sound, 
And the twain were casting dice ; 

“ Let the crew be drowned— for the sumiis:round.” 
Said he “ and it’s worthithe price.” 


The night was calm, mo.stars were out, 
The leaksprung in the: 

“Mid unheard horror,: less shont, 
Down wert the fated bark 

> 7 - * 

How many lives were ‘that time lost 


I truly do not know.;— 
But the underwriters ;paid the cost,— 
And theowmer won that throw ! 
* * * 
Farewell, farewell, but this T tall 
To thee, M.P. distressed, 
Tkat you ought to hang one gambling swell 
To encourage all the rest! 


He preyeth best, whose interest 
’Tis to have his vessels founder ; 
It doesn’t compass his ends to invest 
In making those veasels sounder ! 
- - a * 
The mariner, who had been drowned, 
And our MP. ieee 
our M.P. in t ‘ound 
He trod the House's on 
He backed-up Mr. Prrsoxx’s plan 
, To aid our tars forlorn :— 
A better and a wiser man, 
He did the House adorn ! 
—--—-U—-———- 


_ Tue case of Tootz v. Younes indicates a fresh flaw in our copy- 
right statutes : and we must confess we are not surprised to learn it. 
The interests of commerce, manufactures or railways, are sure to find 
sympathetic defenders and supporters in our assemblage of collective 


* 





wisdom; but members of Parliament can scarcely be expected to 
recognise the claims of brains! According to the law, authors have 
no means of fencing their plots against the depredations of dramatic 
equatters. The so-called reason for this is that it is desirable that 
such plots should not be lest to the theatre-going public, simply 
because their creators have either no wieh or no ability to convert 
them into plays. This is simply robbery, for a plot is the most 
difficult and important material in literature ;— given that, any number 
of skilful writers (as in‘the case of Dumas’ novels) may be found to 
carry it out. Let us put a parallel case:—what would the land- 
owner, the enfant gaté of Parliament, say if, when he had gone to the 
trouble and expense of laying down a croquet-lawn, a neighbouring 
cricketer should come and pitch wickets on it, because it is not 
desirable—however nice croquet may be—that such a capital pitch 
should be denied to the cricketing public ? 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue first night of a new piece at the Psince of Wales's is always a 
pleasant event in literary and artistic circles. Mus. Bancrorr on 
such occasions may almost be said to “receive,” so brilliant are the 
assemblies that crowd the dainty little house in Tottenham-street. 


It is, moreover, almost the only theatre at which a first night is not a' 


mere dress rehearsal, so perfect is the stage management, and so 
admirably does the company work together, and sach skilful artists 
are its members. Very fortunate is the author whose lines fall into 
such‘hands. We very strongly doubf{whether Mr. WiLKte CoLtins's 
‘“‘dramatic story” of Man and Wife would have succeeded at any 
otber ‘theatre. It is somewhat awkward in construction, and feeble 
in dialogue, and the acts, with the exception of the last, are wanting 
in dramatic ‘interest. Yet despite these drawbacks we anticipate for 
it a prolonged run, thanks to the acting which endows it with life 
and spirit. Ms. Bancrorr gives to the character of Blanche Lundic 
a piquancy all her own, and makes the author's commonplaces sparkle 
as if they were epigrams. Miss Lyp1a Foote invests Anne Silvester 
with grace and interest, and Mr. Hare makes the most that could be 
made of Sir Patrick’Lundie. Mr. Bancsorr takes the least prominent 
part in the piece, that of Mr. Speedwell, the surgeon, but makes it 
live by his quiet earnest acting. Mr. Dewar ‘throws an immense 
amount.of fun into the Seotch waiter, Bishopriggs, a character on 
which Mr. Co.iins seems to have bestowed more elaboraticn than he 
has on the others. The ungracious part of Geoffrey Delamayn is well 
sustained by Mr. Cocuian, who looks it to the life—or would if such 
a character were possible in real life. For our part we never heard of 
an athlete so general in his loves es to be at once a champion runner 
and the stroke of the ’Varsity Eight. Mn. Coxurne’s aim in the piece 
apparently is to kill two birds with one stone, viz. :— Muscular 
Unchristianity and‘the Scotch Marriage law. We don’t know how far 
he succeeds with ‘the latter'bird, but his aim at the former is a trifle 
wide— boating ‘men are not seldom reading men too, and occasionally 
take an oar in ‘theClass Lists. In concluding our notice of the piece, 
we think it is seareely:mecessary to add that it is put on the stage 
with the taste. he scenery (especially the Library and 
Picture Gallery) is thoroughly good and artistic. 

ir ing music, good singing, beautiful dresses, pretty faces, 
uot dente and excellent acting are bound Le succeed, a 
prosperous career may safely be predicted for The Bohemians, a piece 
an which some of Orrznsacu’s ‘most Offenbachian music may be 
‘found. Mr. Hineston has spared mo pains to make his house attrac- 
‘tive, and if he does not command ‘success he will,get as near it as the 
Addisonian standard permits to the theatrical world. The work is 
‘more remarkable for diversity of compilation than:for literary ability, 
but clever writing is not necessary where the principal attraction 
consists of vocal and instrumental music, the rende:ing of which 
respectably has been ensured. The plot mainly turns on the 
adventures of a troop of strollers who are from time to time joined by 
aristocratic novices driven by love, or fear of justice, to disguise them- 
selves. These latter personages are played by Mespames Crary and 
Ross Bsr and Mr. Gzorce Honey, whose names are of themselves 
sufficient to denote the character of the entertainment afforded by 
their exertions. The manager of the strolling company is admirably 
rendered by Mr. Opzx1, and his “singing lady,’ Miss Patry 
Laverne, carries off the honours of the evening. A laughable 
incidental tragedy. entitled ‘The Bravo of Brindisi” is performed by 
the Bohemians, and during its progress Mr, Honey and Mr. Davip 
Fisuer have, as spectators, some excellent opportunities of displaying 
their peculiar abilities. The remaining are all well filled, even 
those ladies who possess no particular ability being interesting if only 
on account of gorgeous costume and fully-developed and exposed legs. 
A ballet in which the Sisters Exuiorr perform some clever evolutions 
is likely to be a feature of The Bohemians, which with its gocd 
orchestra and well-rendered choruses will, we trust, amply repay the 
liberal management which has spared neither money nor tasteful 
effort in its production. ‘ 
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THE FABLES OF ZAMBRI, THE PARSEE. 
(Second Series.) 
TRANSLATED FROM THE Persian wy Dop Gritz. 


LXXIV. 


As tortoise and an armadillo quarrelled, and agreed to fight it out. 
Repairing to a secluded valley they put themselves into hostile 
array. 

‘*Now come on!” shouted the tortoise, shrinking into the inmost 
recesses of his shell. 

“All right,’ shrieked the armadillo, coiling up tightly in his coat 
of mail; “Iam ready for you!” 

And thus these heroes waged the awful fray from morn till dewy eve, 
atless than ayard’s distance. There has never been anything like it; 
their enduramce was something marvellous! During the night each 
combatant sneaked silently away ; and the historian of the period 
obscurely alludes to the battle as “the naval engagement of the 


future.” 
LXXV. 


A heedless boy having flung a pebble in the direction of a basking 
lizard, that reptile’s tail disengaged itself, and flew some distance 
away. Oneot the properties of a lizard’s follower is to leave the 
main body at the slightest intimation of danger. 

‘‘ There goes that vexatious narrative again,” exclaimed the lizard, 
pettishly ; “‘ I never had such a tail in my life! Its restless tendency 
to divorce upon insufficient grounds is enough to harrow the reptilian 
soul! Now,” he continued backing up to the fugitive part, “‘ perhaps 
you will be good enough to resume your connexion with the parent 
establishment.” 

No sooner was the splice effected than an astronomer passing that 


way casually remarked to a friend that he had just sighted a comet. 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 312. | 


Wuen Paris sank, in civil strife, 
Beneath a rule with rapine rife, 

We hoped we ne’er should see again 
A sway so vile—but hoped in vain ; 
Now in Madrid sedition dread 

Once more uplifts its: hateful head. 


1. The philosopher Zeno | 
Was famous, as we know, 
For considering trouble | 
A mere empty bubble. 


| 
2.’ Tis a new-invented gam3 ; | 
I can’t tell you whence it came ; | 
But it bears a foreign name, 

| 


3. A sceptre of gold in an ivory scroll, 
’Mid leaves of a glossy green ;— 
A plant more graceful, I vow on my soul, 
You have very seldom seen. 


4. I should say it meant “steal’’ in a general way, 
Though certain wise people do call it *‘ convey.” 
’Tis in SHAKESPEARE, and therefore [scarce can affirm | 
It ought to be reckoned an obsolete term. 


5, If you can dash me off a sonnet 
At once upon your fair’s one bonnet ; 
Yours I'll acknowledge then, 
A ready writer’s pen. 
6. They strode in silence o’er the heath, | 
They drew their claymores from the sheath ; 
The pibroch : hrieked and then on high 
Arose the Highland clansman’s cry. 


7. Mr. OvcGer his sources of income computes 
As the making of speeches, and making of boots. 
Now supposing I gave you permission to choose, 
Would you kt him supply you with this or with 
shoes ? 


ae aS 


SoLtution or Acrostic No. 310.—Queen’s Speech: 
Quills, Up, Eyesore, Exergue, Narcotic, Slush. 


Correct SonvTions or Acrostic No. 310, received 26th | 


LUN. 101 


Supposing itself menaced, the timorous member again sprang away, 
coming down plump before the horny nose of a sparrow. Here its 
career terminated. 

We sometimes escape from an imaginary danger, on'y to find some 
real persecutor has a little bill against us. 

LXXVL. 

A jackal who had pursued a deer all day with unflagging industry 
was about to seize him, when an earthquake, which was doing a little 
civil engineering in that part of the country, opened a broud chasm 
between him and his prey. 

‘‘ Now here,” said he, “ is a distinct interference with the laws of 
nature. But if we are to tolerate miracles there is an end of all 
progress.’? 

So speaking he endeavoured to crossthe abyss attwo jumps. His 
fate would serve the purpose of am impressive warning if it might be 
clearly ascertained ; but the earth having immediately pinched tcgether 
again, the research of the moral investigator is bafflcd. 

LXXVIL. 

“Ah!” sighed a three-legged stool, ‘‘if I had only been a quad- 
ruped, I should have been happy as the day is long—which, om the 
twenty-first of June, would be considerable felicity for a stool.” 

‘“‘ Ha! look at me, said a toadstool ; “consider my superior priva- 
tion, and be content with your comparatively happy lot.” - 

“IT don’t discern,” replied the first, “how the contemplation of 
unipedal misery tends to alleviate tripedal wretchedness.”’ 

‘“* You don’t, eh!’ sneered the toad-stool. “Yowmean, do you, to 
fly in the face of all the moral and social philesophers ? ” 

“No; not unless some benefactor of his race shall impel me.’’ 

an I think Zambri the Parsee is the mam for that kindly office, 
my dear.’ 

This final fable teaches that he is. 
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STICKING UP FOR 





‘“THE CLOTH.” 


February :—Suffolk Dumpling ; Slodger and Tiney; Pipckop. ; 7 
oe ne a | Small “ Sunday in” (whose “young man” is a Tailor) :—“ SuRELY You 

| NBVER WALK OUT WITH A SoLpizR! On!” 
The Retort Courteous. Large ‘“ Sunday out”’ (whose “young man” is in the * Guards") :— 


Carrarn CLayTon did not give Mr. Jones the lie, so | 
says little Phunneman at the club, because he might | 
have returned the compliment by “ fibbing”’ him. | 


Surge-Ly! I shovtp THInk I po! Tey are VERY SUPERIOR TO CIVILIANS, OR 
snips. A SoLDIgR’s CLOTHES ALWAYS LOOK BESPECTABLE, VERY DIPFERENT 
FROM A COMMON WORKING MAN’s!”? 
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AN AGREEABLE PRACTICE. 


Lady :—“ THER 18 SOME ONE SINGING IN A VERY DISAGREEABLE VOICE DOWN sTains, Sana; I wisH you WOULD sroP IT!” 


Sarah :—“‘ O mum, 17’s oNLY Mary practisine Szconps.” 


THE (WATER) WORKS OF THE WICKED. 


Ir is perhaps fortunate for the Chelsea Waterworks Company, that, 
according to the well-known definition, it is not kickably embodied, 
or the ee toes of the public would be busily employed in 
ejecting it the green bank of the Thames, which it proposed to 
render hideous. What, shall the prettiest bit of the river within easy 
distance of London be destroyed? Shall the classic Swan at Ditton 
be overshadowed by a reservoir, and the park of Hampton Court be 
affronted by an unsightly wall? Not a bit of it! Even that inert 
body the Royal Academy flew to arms in defence of the sacred spot. 
It is whi also, that the First Commissioner of Works actually 
thought the proposed work a piece of Vandalism. The Lords killed it! 

Seriously, we are glad to see that the matter was taken u 
a by a rm committee of influential and able gentlemen ; ond 

P 


e “press its pen vigorously in nitro-glycerine to blow- 
up the pe the public, and the seenle's “hades. We 


are i ed to. est that the members of the company should be 
besieged at their head-quarters, and allowed no nourishment except 
the water which they supply to their customers. If that did not 
bring them to a sense of the wrong they intended, nothing would. 





Self-Slaughter. 

Tux butchers of Camberwell have held a meeting to protest against 
that clause in the Metropolis Building Act which deen tae abolition 
of all private slaughter-houses. The butchers had better enlist the 
sympathies of Prorzsson Newman. A gentleman, who preaches the 


propriety of suicide, will, of course, advocate the cause of those who 
ah to kill, themselves. 





Apple-ly Worded. 


A eee pene _ ar ~ assert the other day, 
apropos of our parents, that they would have been a ha ‘if 
it had not been for the medlur. PRY pons 


ee eee aaa... 








THE LOVE OF LAW. 


Ture was rather a novel action brought lately in the Bradford 
County Court by a wool-sorter who wished to recover the cost of a 
watch and chain from a damsel whom he had been courting for some 
years and to whom, though he “ had not actually promised marriage, 
he had spoken about it on certain occasions.” The defendant stated 
that the watch was hers because— 

The pus had given it to her in love, and what was given in love could not be 

taken back in law. 
Although in this particular instance love’s gift was confirmed by law, 
we fear the young woman’s acquaintance with the latter was not 80 
intimate as with the former. A few hours spent in the Divorce Court 
would prove to her that law can hardly keep up with its duties in the 
way of taking back what was given in love. 


Inconclusive. 
Ws really wish that The Globe would turn round three times before 
it speaks! It begins a leader thus :— 
Lord writes verses and accordingly is a poet. 
We might just as well say the author of the article writes prose and 
accordingly is a leader-writer, or that a donkey utte:s sounds and 
accordingly is an articulate-speaking animal. 





Eggsemplary. 

We are glad to hear that seven hundred and fifty thousand salmon 
eggs have been shipped to the United States to stock the American 
lakes. We are glad to think Uncits Sam may soon be regarded as 
Uncle Sam-on. 


The Dee-use it is! 
We see that among the contents of the Art Journal this month, 


there is a history of “The Dee” by Dean Howson. It’s rather hard 
on “The D” that the Dean should keep Decing him. 
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THE RIME OF THE MODERN SHIPOWNER. 


Dedicated to Mr. Plimsoll. 


Tue phantom-bark made never a sound. 
And the twain were casting dice ;— 
“ Let the crew be drowned, for the sum is rouni,’’ 
Said he ‘‘and it’s worth the price !’ 
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JUNIPER. 


He was a dwarf, was Junipgr. About the time of his birth Nature 
was executing a large order for prime giants and had need of all her 
materials. JuNirER infested the wooded interior of Norway, where 
he dwelt in a cave—a miserable hole in which a blind bat in a condi- 
tion of sempiternal torpor would have declined to hibernate, rent 
free, JUNIPER was such a feeble little wretch, so inoffensive in 
his way of life, so modest in his demeanour, that everyone was 
disposed to love him like a cousin; there was not enough of him 
to love like a brother. He, too, was inclined to return the affection ; 
he was too weak to love very hard, but he made the best stagger at 
it he could. But a strange fatality prevented a perfect communion of 


FUN. 


soul between him and his neighbours. A strange destiny had thrown- 


its shadow ‘upon him, which made it cool for himin summer. There 
was a divinity that shaped his ends extremely rough, no matter how 
he hewed them. 

Somewhere in that vicinity lived a monstrous bear—a great hulking 
obnoxious beast who had no more soul than tail. his rascal had 
somehow conceived a no- 
tion that the appointed 
function of his existence 
was the extermination of 
the dwarf. If you met 
the latter you might rely 
with cheerful confidence 
upon seeing the ferocious 
brute in eager pursuit of 
him in less than a minute. 
No sooner would JunIPER 
fairly accost you, looking 
timidly over bis shoulder 
the while, than the raging 
savage would leap out of 
some contiguous jungle 
and make after him like a 
locomotive engine too late 
for the train. Then pour 
JUNIPER would streak it 
for the nearest crowd of 
people, diving and dodg- 
ing amongst their shins 
with nimble skill, shriek- 


105 








Now there resided ina small village near by, a brace of twins; little 
orphan girls named JaLap and GinsgNnG, Their considerate neigh- 
bours had told them such pleasing tales about the bear that they 
decided to leave the country. So they got their valuables together in 
a box and set cut. They met Junirex! He approached to inform 
them it was a fine morning, when the great beast of a bear “ rose 
like the steam of rich distilled perfume” from the earth in front of 
them, and made a mouth at him. Junrpgr did not run, as might have 
been expected. He stood for a ae into the brute’s 
cavernous jaws, andthen flew! He absented himself with such extra- 
ordinary nimbleness that after he was a mile distant his image es 
to be standing there yet ; and looking back he saw it himself. Baffled 
of his dwarf the bear thought he would make a shift to get on, for the 
present, with an orphan. Se he picked up Jauap by her middle, and 
thoughtfully withdrew. 

The thankful but disgusted GrnsENG continued her emigration, 
but soon missed the jewel-box, which, in their alarm, had been dropped 
and burst asunder. She did not much care for the jewels, but it con- 


tained some valuable papers, among them the Datly Telegraph, and 
this she doted on. Re- 


turning for her property 
she peered cautiously 
around the angle of a 
rock and saw a spectacle 
that begot in her mind 
a languid interest. The 
bear had returned upon a 
similar mission; he was 
calmly distending his 
cheeks with the contents 
of the broken box. And 
perched on a rock near at 
hand sat JunIPER waiting 
for him ! 

It was natural that a 
suspicion of collusion be- 
tween the two should dawn 
upon that infant’s mind. 
It did dawn; it bright- 
ened and broadened into 
the perfect day of c-nvic- 
tion. It was a revelation 
to the child. ‘ At that 
moment,” said she after- 


ing all the time like a ‘x 

panther. He was as NY? FTW WS SS ale wards, “I felt that I 
earnest about it as if he Ni oN AY | age) AN NS oy a ae could lay my finger on the 

had made a bet upon the th AON aie” Fe CS ' a t-trained bear in Chri 
ae p a — te Wks Ts ear - rist - 
res 0 e race. endom.’ ut with praise- 
course everybody was too worthy moderation she 
mg, ey ; mm . wee - controlled herself and 
terror the dwar didn’t do it. She just 
ene 5 out — stood still and allowed the 
uckless wight— commonly beast to proceed. Having 
some well-dressed person ; stored all the jewels in his 
JUNIPER instinctively capacious mouth he began 
sought the protection of taking in the valuable 
papers, First some title- 


the aristocracy — getting 
behind him, ducking be- 
tween his legs, surround- 
ing him, dancing through 
him—doing anything to 
save the paltry flitch of his 
own bacon. Presently the 
bear would lose all pa- 
tience and nip the other fellow. 
he wou'd sneak sullenly away, taking along the body. 


Then, ashamed of losing his temper, 
When he 


had gone, poor JunirER would fall upon his knees, tearing his | 


beard, pounding his breast, and crying Mea culpa in deep 
remorse. Afterwards he would pay a visit of condolence to the 
bereaved relations and offer to pay the funeral expenses ; but of course 
there never were any funeral expenses, Everybody, as before stated, 
liked the unhappy dwarf, but nobody liked the company he kept, and 
people were not at home to him asa rule. Whenever he came into a 
village traffic was temporarily suspended, and he was made the centre 
of as broad a solitude as could be hastily improvised. 

Many were the attempts to capture the terrible beast ; hundreds of 
the country folk would essemble to hunt him with guns and dogs. 


But even the degs seemed to have an instinctive sense of some occult 
mighty multitude of empty purses. 


connection between him and the dwarf, and could never be made to 
understand that it was the former that was wanted. Directly they 
were laid on the scent they would forsake it to invest the dwarf’s 
abode; and it was with much difficulty the pitying huntsmen could 
induce them to raise the siege. Things went on in this unsatisfactory 
fashion for years; the population annua!ly decreasing, and JUNIPER 
making the most miraculous escapes. 





deeds disappeared; then 
some railway bonds; pre- 
sently a roll of rent- 
receipts. A)l theseseemed 
to be as heney to his 
tongue ; he smiled a smile 
| of tranquil happiness. 
| Finally the newspaper vanished into his face like a wisp of straw 
| drawn into a threshing machine. 
| Then the brute expanded his mouth with a ludicrous gape, spilling 
| out the jewels, a glittering shower. Then he snapped his jaws like a 
| steel trap afflicted with tetanus, and stood on his head awhile. Next 
he made a feeble endeavour to complicate the relations between his 
| parts—to tie himself into a love-knot. Failing in this he lay flat 
upon his side, wept, retched, and finally, fashioning bis visage into the 
semblance of sickly grin, gave up the ghost. I don’t know what he 
died of ; I presume it was hereditary in his family. 

‘The guilty come always to grief. Juniper was arrested, charged 
with conspiracy to kill, tried, convicted, sentenced to be hanged, and 
before the sun went down was pardoned. In searching his cavern the 
police discovered countless human bones, much torn clothing, and a 

But nothing of any value—not au 
It was a mystery what Junrrer had done with 


article of any value. 
The police said it was, themselves. 


his ill-gotten valuables. 





Scuoo.gzoys’ DeriniTion or Stmmem PRonum.—The one that “comes 
right.” 
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REDISTRIBUTION. 


Shoeblack :—“’Erx, YOUNG ’UN, LEND US YER BROOM AN’ YER 
MY BLACKIN’ BRUSHES IN EXCHANGE FOR THE DAY!”’ 

Snow-sweeper :—“*Ou, AR! NOBODY DON’T WANT THEIR BOOTS 
THIS WEATHER AND THEY DOES WANT THE SNOW SWEP!’’ 


Shoeblack :—‘' G’ Lona! CAWL YERSELF A REPUBLICAN AND HOBJEK TO 


AN OCKASHNAL REDISTRIBOOTION 0’ PROPERTY!”’ 
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COALS. 


| 
| Drvea, it’s very kind of you, 
Yes, most considerate and nice, 
| To wonder what we poor folks do 
| With coals at such a fearful price. 

You heap your grate with Wallsend rare, 
| A tiny lamp my bones consoles :— 
| It’s quite a different affair 

From coals—coals! 


It’s philosophical to talk 
Of substitutes for coals, no doubt. 
I’ve tried your recommended chalk— 
It put my scrap of fuel out. 
One knob of coal is clearly worth 
Of theories a bushel whole— 
There is no substitute on earth 
For coal—coal! 
Dives, aceept a friendly hint : 
We've socialistic dreams improper, 
When food and fuel both we stint— 
Your cheque will prove the only stopper. 
Why, even rats grow fierce and fight 
When starved and frozen in their holes ;— 
| Come, Drives, show us better light, 
With coals—coals ! 


SI SIC(K) OMNES. 


WE are grieved to announce the probability of the 
immediate outburst, in Ireland at least, if not in the 
rest of Great Britain, of a terrible epidemic among 
jurors—irritability of stomach. At the last Limerick 
Assizes a juror asked to be let off on account of illness. 
Jupcse Firzceraup ordered a Dr. Murruy, who was 
in court, to examine the invalid; and he pronounced 
that he was suffering from irritability of stomach, due 
to the fact that he had taken too much to drink on the 
previous night. The doctor suggested the exhibition of 
a glass of cognac in combination with a bottle of soda 
water. The judge ordered the sheriff to supply the 
remedy, which was done and the case proceeded ; but we 
do indeed fear the spread of the disease,—and its cure. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


CAN ’AVB 
| The Cubic Root of the Matter. 


Tue Daily Telegraph the other day in a leader asked 
‘‘ What is to be done with Cuba?’ We should say 
smoke it! 


CLEANED 











LIQUID LOZENGES. 


We have all heard of the savage monarch who was presented with 
a packet of ginger-beer powders, and who at once mixed all the blue 
papers in one goblet and emptied it, and then mixed the white in 
another and emptied that. He went off in gas and was succeeded by 
his heir. We are inclined to think that the new “ effervescing 
lozenges,’ prepared by Mr. Coopsr, of Oxford-street, may be rather 
dangerous to carry about, as they might go off in one’s pocket if one 
chanced to be caught in a shower of rain. y these new inven- 
tions are quite reversing the order of things, we take our soup in solid 
squares, and our cooling drinks in lozenge shape. The next thing 
will be that we shall go to the butchers for a sirloin of beef in our 
own jugs, and lay in legs of mutton in bottles. We see Mr. Coorgsr 
has lemonade and ginger-beer lozenges; does he keep champagne and 
sparkling moselle in the same way we wonder! It wouldseem so odd 
to get a drappie in your eye through puiting a lozenge in your mouth. 
We shall be glad to learn also whetber a chemist who sells the 
lozenges on Sunday would be punished under the Licensing Act for 
serving customers with solidified “Cooper’’ in prohibited hours. 





A Bargain. 
The Mirror is a most remarkable publication. It gives more for a 
price too absurd to mention than any of the uae do for a 
_ Shilling ; and while giving the cream of contemporary literature by 
way of quotation is amply supplied with original matter. We fear 
it will spoil the public by giving them so much for their money. We 
hope The Mirror will not cause people to reflect on cheap literature. 


We understand that a portrait of the late Empzrnor N 
been added to Mapame Tvussaup’s ¢xhibition. fo ‘bis cee, or 
the wane, now it is clearly on the wax, 





POLICE! 


Tue value of the Metropolis Streets Act was vividly shown in 
Clerkenwell the other day, when in the midst of a blinding snowstorm 
a policeman tramped up and down Baker Street, Lloyd Square, ‘‘ rat- 
tatting ”’ vigorously at the doors, and to the delight of a crowd of 
street-sweepers who followed him, informed the residents that they 
must have their “doors done down” at once. Asin summer time 
this street is a very Sahara of dust, and in wet weather a very Slough 
of Despond—as in the memory of the oldest inhabitant it has never 
been swept or watered in return for the heavy rates levied—it was 
suggested by one taxpayer that it would be time enough to clear away 
the snow when it had ceased to fall, a suggestion which elicited an 
objectionable reply and the threat of a summons from the active and 
intelligent officer. This man, whose number we have unfortunately 
mislaid, evidently deserves promotion if only on account of the manner 
in which he manceuvred the ragged army, who under his auspices 
commenced their useless blackmailing; but we should like to know 
whether this strange freak had its origin at the neighbouring police- 
station or emanated from his own fertile brain for the joint benefit of 
self and followers. | 





| Don’t you sea P 

| Aw ingenious youth presented himself at a fancy dress ball in | 
| ordinary evening costume, but described himself as impersonating | 
Ocean. On being asked how he represented Ocean, he explained that | 
he had “ creeky”’ boots. | 





Relative. 


|. Mrs. Pratamor says she sees there i i 

re 18 a a h in the papers 
about Berrnoven’s great-nephew. She sante' to eee if he is ade 
| to BeerHoven’s Son-arter. | 
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THE RACE-HORSE FAMINE. 


Tue present condition of the thoroughbred horse, his scarcity, high 
price, general debility, loss of speed, and various other unpleasant- 


nesses having become matters of social discussion, and as a committee | . 
| _Sm,—Although not a racing man I am much,interested in the 
| discussion on racehorses. I ascribe their present dearth to the 
scarcity of coals, In the course of my professional experiences I have 
| discovered that scarcities never come alone. This is attributable to 
| the fact that nature abhors a vacuum. ‘The remedy I have is not only 
| an Obvious one, but one which will obviate both these great difficulties. 
Similia similibus curantur, which in the present case means, let all 


of Peers has just been formed for the purpose of discovering what the 
thoroughbred horse means by such misconduct, we have thought it 
but right to publish some of the correspondence which has been for- 
warded to us on the subject. This step is taken after mature delibera- 
tion with several eminent turf-writers, and we take it with the greater 
pleasure that our own Avasrur, who is specially retained at an 
enormous outlay to write on all subjects he does not understand, 
objects on the ground that we sre interfering with his province. But 
perish all such sclfish considerations, and let us to our duty. 


To THe Epiror or Fun. 


Sin,—Time was when England’s racehorse struck terror into the 
hearts of his enemies. Wherever he, as I might say, unfurled his flag, 
his foes fled like chaff before the breath of a contributor to your paper, 
and the iron of his hoofs entered deepinto their souls. Many, many 
years ago, when I was a boy, I remember hearing my father say that 
he had been told by an old racing man’s friend once, that the race- 
horses of a previous day could run two miles in a minute, or a mile in 
two minutes, he was not positive which. I am not sure whether they 
carried 8st. 101b., or 10st. 8lb., in those glorious days; but I leave it 
to you, sir, is it not evident from what I have already said, that thereis 
a shocking and shameful difference between the winners of a previous 


age and those of our own time? Let us hope that the day will yet | 
come when horses thall be no longer scarce, when the poorest of the | 
yoor shall be able to litter down his own thoroughbred at his own ! 


fireside, after the arduous labours of the day are over, and when the 
horse-and his master sball be as inseparable as the noble savage and 
his steed of the desert. That this may be done is patent, and I, there- 
fore, propose— 

1. That all ordinary animals be immediately destroyed, so as to 
prevent any possibility of future impurity of strain. 

2 That the tax upon racehorses, and all other taxes, be immediately 
abolished, and that large sums be offered annually for the best treatise 
on thoroughbreeding. 

3. That the Licensing Act be extended so as to have a bearing on 
this subject. 

4. That should a committee of Tattersall’s ever be found sitting, 
their opinion be at once taken as to which is the better horse, one that 
can run a mile fast or one that can stay at a jog trot over double 
the distance. 

5. That public handicaps be at once put down. 

6. That as man does not come of age until he is twenty-one, and 
sometimes later, and as the deterioration of horses is caused by their 
being too early entered in races, no horse be allowed to run until he 
has ee his majority, which should be fixed at the age of twenty- 
one also. 

For these valuable hints I require nothing, the knowledge that I 
have done a good action being sufficient remuneration to, 


Yours, &c., C, Necks. 





S1r,— While horses keep their heads above water, the turf is bound 
to flouri:-h. No socicty on earth is so delightful as that which the turf 
affords. Look at me, as an instance of this. Simpletons who write 
about the decay of racehorses know nothing at all about it. They 
don’t decay, they become dogs’ meat. The reason for their scarcity is 
because of the demand for them. A strange accession of wealth in 
this country has created a demand for thoroughbred horses, and 
directly there is a demand for anything it becomes scarce. Such is the 
inexorable law of supply and demand. Take for instance men 
of 6 feet 3 inches who can run two miles carrying a hundredweight. 
They are scarce. Men of 5 feet 3 inches who can’t carry a hundred- 
weight at racing pace two miles are plentiful. Ergo, the redundancy 
of men of 5 feet 3 inches causes the scarcity of first-class racehorses. 


Yours faithfully, Bravo Rovsez. 





Siz,—The horse is a noble animal and very useful to man. But the 
day is fast coming when horses will be extinct, all owing to short 
handicaps. Short handicaps are the root of all evil. If I had an 
animal that wouldn’t proceed, do you think I would put him in a short 
handicap ?—oh, no indeed. I should put him in a cart. No race 
should be run over a less distance than ten miles if I had my way, 
and betting should be punished severely except when practised by 
gentlemen. It is the disgraceful system of paying bets that has ruined 
the turf. In the good old days when short handicaps and ready- 
money betting were unknown, there were more racehorses than were 
wanted, now there are less. This is the result of allowing plebeians 
to participate in patrician pleasures. ‘There is now an average of half 
a racehorse to every adult member of the population; my plan is, 
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thoroughbreds. This would alleviate the present distress. 
Obediently, C. Near. 





thoroughbred horses be fed on coals, and the result will be surprising. 
Otherwise I am not A Homamoratuic CHEMIST. 


IN PRAISE OF ‘‘WINKING.” 


Many men have passed away 

Whom I should like to see to-day ; 
CueEops; who built the Pyramids ; 
Rozins, tempting men to bids, 

He who gave us Pekoe scented ; 

He who side-spring boots invented ; 
He who taught the “rule of thumb; ”’ 
He who first thumped kettledrum ; 
But, of all, I'll rather drink 

To him who taught us how to “ wink.” 


Sweetest pleasure is ’t to show, 
Without speaking, what you know ; 
Sweetest triumph, when a creature 
Smothers guile with oily feature, 

You, with quiet, half-closed eye, 

Bid him blandly “ By—By—Bye!” 
Greatly triumphed have you when 
Winking, you have silenced men. 

And therefore never fail to drink 

To him who taught us how to “ wink.” 


oS 


Post hoc, propter hoc. 
We wish the compilers of short paragraphs would be a little more 
careful to see that their works are not susceptible of a rendering 
which they do not intend. Here’s an instance— 


Beethoven’s great-nephew has embraced the profession of a journalist. The 
Signale says that the family is in a state of destitution. 


The destitution of the family would seem, as this notice reads, to be 
the result of the gentleman’s becoming a journalist ; a suggestion not 
complimentary either to his ability or to the profession he has adopted, 


Suswers to Corresyondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.} 

O. H.—We don’t “except the joke ”—we take exception to it on the 
score of age. 

YounG ConTrisutor (Bath).—Very young indeed, as you have not yet 
contributed. We have an old contributor at Bath, who would, if we 
divulged your address, come and shave your head—off ! 

INQuUIRER.—We should like to employ your disappointed bard, but the 
poor fellow can’t write verse that will scan. 

Vitikins.—There’s less chance of your becoming a Vilikins in, than a 
Dinab-out. 

D. (Islington).—“‘ Mark now how plain a tale shall put you down” (as 
the man said to his Darwinian Ancestor)—the article you allude to, never 
appeared in Fun. 

H. G. T.—Send your name and address and the question shall be 
attended to. 

T. P. OH. (Park-street).—If you would feel “ obliged for the return of 
the MS. if declined,” we should feel obliged if you would attend to our 
rule. The MS. is sacrificed, by us; the stamp by you, for it was too effcc- 
tually stuck to your letter to be available—even for charity! 

Declined with thanks :—Occasional Reader; Very Appropriate; T. L., 
Howden; G. C. W., Tynemouth; A. W., Greenwich; H. M., Dudley; 
H. J. T., Pownall-road; D., Leatherhead; C. L. W., Bath; E. R. T., 
Whitehall-place; J. C.; A Bachelor; J. B. T., Brixton; King-coal ; E. W., 
Gateshead-on-Tyne; H. T. L. B., Hastings; ©. L., Strend; G. G., Ports- 
down road ; C. G. C., St. Paul’s; G. H., Bow; W. H. G., Cardinal Villas; 
Hoop de Doodendoo; R. W.; G., Kingston; F. L., Liverpool; Ancient 
Subs; M., Leeds; Mrs. R—.; J. B., Surrey-street ; —, Clipstone-street ; 
Thames Dittonist ; Bobby; F. D., Islington ; M. B. J., Dalston; A Reader ; 
D. T. C.; M. A., Oxon; Flutist; R., Edinburgh; 8. T., Basingstoke ; 
Jones the Avenger; B. B.; Blanketeer; F., Southsea; D. D., Leeds; 
W.L. F, Shoreditch ; Nomad. 
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NINEVEH, ITS MANNERS AND HABITS. 
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SARDANAPALUS ON THE LIGHT FANTASTIC. | 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. Wrong again! 


Tost who have followed Mr. Farszon’s powerful story, London’s Mr. Epmonp Beares, M.A., has been speaking at a public dinner at | 
Heart, in the periodical in which it appeared originally, will be glad | Cambridge, and is reported by The Globe to have made the following | 
to welcome it in three-volume form, and ‘* knit up the ravelled sleave,” remark :— | 
which is the inevitable result of periodical publication. Those who| He might, with Goldsmith, say of his native town :— 

have not yet made the Senet of the novel have a treat in store Where’er I roam, whatever realm I see, | 
for them. Mr. Fanszon shows no sign of flagging, and the story is a My heart, untrammell’d, fondly turns to thee. 
worthy successor of Joshua Marvel. We could wish that at | To which we have simply to observe that he might not—at any rat® | 
an early opportunity he would take up again and onngiete the | with Goxpsmrrn, because Gotpsmitu did not say anything of the kind. 
thread of interest which ran through that remarkable » Blade | What Gotpsmits did say was— 

o° Grass. Where’er I roam, whatever realms to see, 

Messrs. CotLincrincs are untiring in their efforts to improve that My heart untravelled fondly turns to thee. | 
most useful work, the City eee ; but we doubt whether they were | And Goxpsmrru addressed this to his brother not to his native town. 
able to find much that could be tered in, or added to, the edition of | We do not know whether the blunder is due to The Globe or to Mr. 
last year. At any rate the present issue is worthy of its predecessors | Bzates—possibly both may “divide the crown’’; but we do protest 
no less than its projectors. seriously against garbled quotations from standard English works. 

| 
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THE WICKED WORLD. | 


I’vz had my sorrow, I’ve had my bliss; 
I’ve made successes, I’ve met defeats ; 
And my experience comes to this— 
To balance bitters, you'll find the sweets, 
And in spite of the blame against it hurled, 
It’s not so bad, is this wicked world. 


We have our hobbies—aye, one and all ; 
And hobbies are skittish beasts at best, 
And not sure-footed—they’re apt to fall 
At the very first hedge, if too hardly prest ; 
But, pr’ythee, friend, should it chance you're purled, 
Don’t lay all the blame on the wicked world. 


If you've loved a maiden with golden locks, 
And learn too late they take on and off; 
Don’t preach, like old A¢sop’s fabled fox, 
That female beauty is all a scoff ;— 
There are many, be sure, of “the darlings curled,” 
.Who wear their own hair, in this wicked world. 


If ever a friend, you have trusted long, 
Should fail on trial, and prove untrue ; 
Don’t think all friendship is false and wrong ; 
But closer cling to the faithful few; | 
Nor against mankind be your flag unfurled— | 
There are loyal hearts in this wicked world. | 


a light and darkness, through shade and 
shine, 
This orb in its fated circle rolls ; | 
Its path was fixed by a hand divine, 
As paths are meted for human souls ; | 
Not random, as balls are at billiards twirled, 
Revolves on its axis this wicked world. 


Then bear your punishment well, and smile ; 
You'll have to suffer, but don’t despond ; 
For after all it is but for a while, 
Till we lift the curtain and pass beyond! 
Though dark the waves that are round you swirled, 
There’s a better to follow this wicked world. 


A conremporary informs us that “in France there 
are 252,253 drinking shops.” He might as well have 
told us also what these shops drink, and if they ever take 
too much of it. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Treasury Auditor has disallowed the three thousand pounds 
odd spent by the Metropolitan Board of Works on the seats for the 
Vestries on Thanksgiving Day. Case of a Board of Works of 
Supererogation. But what will the British Vestryman say ? — We 
are told that Mr. Bateman gives the author of Charles I. a retaining 
fee on the sole condition that he does not write for any theatre 
except the Lyceum. Mr. Barsman is a benefactor of society. — 
Wart Wuitman has had an attack of paralysis, the result of malaria 
contracted during the war. And yet none of the doctors recognised 
his poems as symptoms of the disorder! — It appears Mr. Ayrton 
instead of building the Law Courts makes the site availabie for carpet- 
beating. He has a natural sympathy with those who are “carpeted ” 
and kick-up a dust. — Mr. Puimsoxt obtains a Royal Commission to 
inquire into the evils of the Mercantile Marine, Wouldn't the 
iniquitous shipowners like to scuttle Aim! — At a Coroner’s Inquest, 
juror refused to serve because it was “a police case,” and he had an 
animus against the police. And yet all the police had done to him 
was to enter his house, carry him to the station on a stretcher and 
charge him with drunkenness in order to stop his licence. If these 
objections are to be entertained what will become of the liberty of 
—the police ? — Some of the Communists deported to New Caledonia 


have disappeared, and it has not yet been ascertained whether they | 
have effected their escape as stowaways on board ships, or in the | 


interiors of local cannibals. ‘The report adds that some of the deported 
having had an offer of commutation declined to leave the country, 
“the climate was so delightful.’ Surely the pleasure is as sweet of 
being eaten as to eat! 


Contradictory. 
Wuen should a game at billiards cease >— When the balls are broken. 
[We submit this with all humility to the Morning Advertiser critic 
who discovered that now and then the balls alter their specific 


gravity. ] 
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‘EXACTLY SO.” 


Doctor, feelingly :—“ Purse VERY FAIR, BUT THE TONGUE VERY FOUL,— 
VERY FOUL TONGUE, INDEED!” 


[It had been heard to that effect on the previous night. 


IN-FUR-ENTIAL. 


Tue following amusing incident is serie in The Daily Telegraph 
as having occurred in the recent case of Moxon v, Paynzs:— 


Mr. Locock Webb adverted to the cause which led to Mr. Payne’s withdrawal 
from the business, one of which was that Mr. Tennyson had transferred the publi- 
eation of his works to another firm. 

Mr. Higgins, Q.C.: And then you wrote and asked for the sealskin jacket to be 
returned? (Laughter.) 

The Vice-Chancellor: What is that? 

Mr. Higgins said when Mr. Tennyson served the defendant with a notice that he 
should withdraw his works, Mr. Payne wrote back saying that, as he had forwarded 
a seal fur jacket to Mrs. Tennyson as a compliment for her interest in certain 
arrangements which he hoped had been concluded, and as it turned out that the 
present was sent under mistaken apprehension, it might be retained as an 
equivalent for what was due, or, if returned, then the sum due would be paid. 
It was returned. 

The Vice-Chancellor: A sealskin jacket would cost about twenty guineas, and 
it was a very liberal gift: Ithink Mr. Payne made a mistake in for the 
return of the jacket: 


We wonder the Vice-Chancellor did not see that the real view was 
that when the arrangements had gone so fur—if we may use that 
term—the jacket was supposed to seal the contract. 


Tooke-conceited. 


A GENTLEMAN who signs himself Tuomas Toxz, of Omeo, Australia, 
writes to The Times about the Tichborne Trial : — 

The Attorney-General towards the conclusion of his address, February. 1872, is 

reported to have said,—‘‘ He (i.¢e., the Claimant) admitted ...... that he had been 
intimate with Tooke (sic), who was hung for murder.” The Attorney-General has 
said that I ‘‘ was hanged for murder.” I never was tried for or charged with 
ee manslaughter, or any such crime; thanks be to God! I am alive and well 
this day. 
Surely Toxz is mis-Tooke in taking Tooxs for Toxz when there is not 
a Skilly-ton of a resemblance between their names or their occupations. 
It would be rather hard if, because we happened to mention that 
Smithers was henge’ for murder, all the Smiths wrote to say they 
were never charged with any crime and were alive and well. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, March 12, 1873. 


JUSTICE FOR IRELAND. 
Suns, what is it ou'd be at, 
Briend Pat 


? 
“ The divvlea grievance you've got, that's flat! r 
But: the want I'll go bail 
You not long will bewail, 
For your Members will look after that— 
Yes, that! 
They will shortly supply it you fat! 


That the Premier to aid, you'll consent, 
Is bent; 
He wishes to see you at last content :— 
But these clever M.P.’s, 
If they see you're at ease, 
A grievance are sure to invent— 
Invent— | 
For disorder they like to foment. 


Never heed all the arts they employ, 
Myboy, | 
and peace'to annoy—destroy, 
For they do it, ’tis known, 
For some ends of their own, 
Anii'for office are never too coy— 


With joy 
They ‘will jump like a child with a toy. 


They’ll presently meet with a tit for tat ; 
For ’tis Erin’s dark hour 
. When the a ao rm 
So justtake a hint—verbum sat— 
——. 


‘Pat, 
Qr-your Members may bring you to that! 
. ate 

Mr. Puim«sour deserves'the thanks of the country. No-ene-in this 
island surrounded by “a silver sea ’’’ can be insensible to the immense 
good he has effected for our brave sailors, whom avaricious cr heedless 
shipowners have got into the habit of expending as if they were old 
canvas or rotten spars. By his book, which is put together in a way 
to shame professional book-builders by its clearness and simplicity, 
Mr. Prrisox1 has roused the nation to a sense of the wrongs of our 
seamen; and once roused, the nation is not likely to let the subject 
rest until it has been thoroughly settled by the Royal Commission 
by the Gevernment more readily than might be inferred 
the speech of Mr. Cuicursrer Fortzscur, who on this occasion 
proved to be the worst-informed member, as he is always the worst 
onthe Liberal side of the House. Mr. Prusotz’s book is a 
more trustworthy authority than the Minister at the head of the 
Board. of Trade ; we can honestly advise those who have not read 
it to.lose no time in obtaining it. A more terrible or truthful record 
of the evils, which a thirst for gold can make men capable of com- 

mitting, it would be impossible to find. 








‘“‘ Nobody knows as I know.” 


Tur Birmingham Daily. Post is better up in ish histo 
= peated pin Spanish ry 
The abdication of the King of is now confirmed. King Amadeo persists in 


only tt. his , and 
be ose ier who fF pesly © cary het base eegeaetres ts 
— ae of the Se, who has never listened to the base 
aerate rao, bas Dever been the tool of @ faction, and on 
We had no idea that Amadeus had been on the throne for a : 
—but then we are not acquainted with the Brummagem History of 


‘ 
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- Debateable Ground. 
Tu looks like “ playing it low down ” :— 
[RA VEULER.— WANTED, by an old-established house for the 


wholesale 
Eastern Counties, a traveller who has been in the habit of callin 
and milliners on the ground.—Adadrees by leer —. apen Grapes 


knock them down—as we often do 
our contributors, notwithstanding our incessant good nature—an 
then we call on them to get up and have some more. os 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Txose people who have only heard, by oral tradition, of The Jealous 
Wife, and who know nothing but what they have been told of its 
excellences and the opportunities given by it for good acting, must be 
considerably surprised by its present representation af the - Court 
Theatre, and must wonder at the easy manner in which our progenitors 
were satisfied. They should, however, before giving way to hasty 
judgment remember that things are not always what they seem; and 
indeed The Jealous Wife of the Court Theatre is but the shadow of 
Coitman’s famous comedy. Its present sub-editor and re-arranger has, 
for reasons peculiar to himself, cut out the best part of the play by 
reducing it from five acts to three. Perhaps he means to set what 
does not now appear as jewels in his next original composition. Per- 
haps he thought he had _ better save good work from the demolition of 
bad acting, and so only left the skeleton. But whatever may have 
been his reason, we now have a five act comedy reduced, sadly shorn of 
its strength in the process of reduction, and played by a company 
which represents about the dullest dead level of mediocrity it is possible 
to imagine. We do not wish to blame actors and actresses who are 
thrust into parts for which they are unfitted, and so shall not enter 
into a disquisition as to their relative wants of merit, merely contenting 
ourselves with the remark that Mr. Ricuron has evidently confounded 
the characters of Major Oakly and General Tom Thumb, and that Miss 
Brerza Moors acts like clockwork. The burlesque of Zhe Happy Land, 
which follows, is mainly noticeable for the appearance of the giantess 
Mass Heten Barry, for the clever impersonation by Messrs. Ricuton, 
Fis#er, and Hi11, of three prominent members of our popular govern- 
ment, and for a variety of sharp home-t hrusts which are heartily relished, 
and which show that in dramatic work—so far at all events as it is 
connected with politics—there is no necessity to borrow from foreign 
sources. Miss Litton publishes her pleasure at Mr. W.S. Gitzert 
—who is, by the way, described as “author of The Wicked World and 
of Mr. J. B. Bucxstonz’’—having given his “special sanction”’ to 
The Happy Land burlesque. We wonder what Mr. Gzorce CoLmMan 
would say to that upon his work. 

A change in the programme of the Royal Polytechnic, aptly entitled 
—by the Directors, not by us—“ Lenten Entertainments,” introduces 
one or two new features, amongst which we can scarcely include a 
lecture on “ Fuel,” as it appears to us to bear a strong family resem- 
blance (except in the wind-up) to the Christmas lecture on Plum 
Pudding. It is, however, only fair to add that a lecture including 
among other experiments the melting of horse-shoe nails is quite as 
applicable to Fuel as to a Plum Pudding. We are glad to see that the 
old tradition of ‘‘ Amusement and Instruction” is still carried out, 
with this awe difference, that much of the amusement is dull 
and a good deal of the instruction is amusing. Some of the “novel 
and beautiful diagrams” in the “‘ new and interesting’ astronomical 
lecture “The Worlds Above”’ were really humorous :—there was for 
instance a diagram of this world (admitted for the nonce among those 
*‘above”’) on which we were glad to see that a ruling providence had 
ruled the degrees of latitude and longitude. While a young lady sang 
—very well—the appropriate melody of “ Angela ever bright and fair,’ 
a gallant ship, quite as large as the continent of Europe, sailed round 
the globe, discovering with ease both the North and the South Poles, 
until it came within the range of vision indicated by a line drawn 
from the summit of a tower, about as tall as South America, to the 
earth’s surface. This.attempt to prove the rotundity of the world and 
confute Mz. Hampngn would have been more effective, had it not been 
that, owing to the immense scale on which it was carried out, the 
vessel's bowspritwas the first thing to show above the horizon. At 
the end of the lecture came “an allegorical tableau, Night and Morn- 
ing, with peculiarand beautiful dioramic effects’’—we quote from 
the programme—‘invented and adapted by Dr. Caorr,”’ who will, we 
trust, lose no time in prescribing for ‘the rising sun”? who seemed 
to us to be suffering from scarlet fever. We must notomit to mention 
that Miss Punam in addition to “Angels ever bright and fair’’ also 
sang “‘ In verdure clad,’’ but whether in reference to the phases of the 
moon or the orbit of the globe we forget. 


EE 
A Raleigh-ing Point. 
Tus Weekly Dispatch winds-up its f The 
Raleigh in these touching words a! AID He ae _ 
Shortly after the final m had been effected an elegant lunch was provided, 


coring 
and with the assistance of the cham i : fac 
sion, the visitors returned to town. pagne which was handed about in great profu 


As the launch took oy at Chatham in the Medway, and not in the 
open sea, we are a little puzzled to think what terrible ordeal the 
visitors had gone through, to render them incapable of returning to 
town “ without the assistance of champagne, handed about in great 
profusion. nny ae under similar circumstances 4 
similar tz of our case generally.very much tangled our 
re-migration to the metropolis, Sr tr i 
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PRETTY BOB-BISH! 


Lorp Rospert Montagu has never by the exhibition of excessive 
wisdom caused his friends any anxiety as to the possibly injurious 
effect of such a mental strain. In fact,as a rule, we imagine they 
wish his wisdom were a little strained, forit is remarkably muddy at 
times. Last week his lordship was good enough to express, what 
probably appeared to him to be opinions, on the Irish Education Bill, 
and he is reported by the Daily Telegraph to have treated the house to 
this remarkable bit of history :— 

One examiner might think that Henry VIII. was the«greatest king that England 

had ever produced, because he patted Robin Hood’on the back, was a good shot, 
and was a jolly good fellow—(laughter)—but another‘examiner might hold a 
totally different opinion. 
How Henry tue Ereutn could ‘pat om the back ‘the famous outlaw 
who was a contemporary of Ricmarp tHe Freer we do not under- 
stand :—but then Lorp Roserr'so oftentsays'things nobody can under- 
stand. If there were a competitive examination:for peerages we fear 
his lordship would never getinto the UpperHouse on his history, 
about which we think it most likelyallexaminers:would hold a totally 
different opinion from his! 


Ohe, jam (un)satis(factory). 

Dr. Tiny has just revealéda‘tidy job. He;hasdiscover:d hundreds 
of boxes of figs :— 

Figs which are full of maggots, are ‘used principally in'the manufacture of jam, 
a little fine seed being added, in order togive it the appearanceof having been pre- 
pared from good fruit. Some honest butepicurean traders ‘consider the addition 
of common glue de rigueur, which, gently boiled and ‘triturated with the spoilt 
figs, produces a most toothsome and delectable ‘‘ family jam.” 
No wonder children make such wry ‘faces when urged to take their 
powders in jam, The supposed palliative ia really:an aggravation of 
the horror. We trust that‘there is:still some:jam to be bought which 
is not a figment, or the prospect ‘issindeed giue-my! We might as 
well have that atrocious:compound, home-made jam at once. 








DOUBLE AGROSTIC, No. 3/3. 


Brrrannta, placea'strict embargo 
Oxn-rotten ship, and: ill-placed cargo ; 
Norever from this time permit 
Acvessel to be“ under-writ ”’ 

So heavily, her owners yearn 

More for her loss‘than her return : 
So‘shalltyou shield our seamen brave 
From perils worse than wind and wave 
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1. Tippling Trrvs, I suppose, | 
Oalled his nasal knob a nose;— 
"T'was exactly the affair | 
That an elephant might wear. 


2. When the peelers | 

Are revealers— 
Pounce upon some mansion sly— 
Overhaul it— 

Well, they call it | 

This! But I can’t tell you why. | 
3. When Monsieur his assent would reveal, | 
He says “ little’’— it means a good deal! 


4, Of all the so-called comic songs 
In music-halls rehearsed, 
The class to which this name belongs 
Is probably the worst. | 
| 


‘5. A voice, and’nothing more ’”—I’m no romancer,— 
But here’s the question ;—will it ever answer ? 


6. This, Mr. Lez 
Will let you see 
In tanks, unless I err, pent 
At Brighton, where 
You'll it declare 
A sort of young sea-serpent. 


7. Long may this science cure 
The ills which men endure, 


Sotution or Acrostic No. 311:—Spain, Crown: 
Syndic, Porter, Alto, Interview, Nipperkin. 
Correct So.tuTions or Acrostic, No. 311, received 5th March :— 


T. Gateshead; Chibrabos ; Ruby’s Ghost; 8. A. T.; Spinaker; 
Nuf; A Duffer in the Owl; B. 


HUN. 
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N. E. W. S. 


WueEw the wind is in the East, 

I feel like over-driven beast ; 
Ween the wind is in the West, 

I would in waterproof be drest ; 
When the wind is in the North, 

I very seldom venture forth ; 

But when the wind is in the South 
A smile adorns my lovely mouth. 


Another German Clergyman in trouble. 


A GERMAN clergyman has been committed for trial at Clerkenwell 
Police Court for stealing two pairs of stockings and a pair of drawers. 
A police officer proved one or two previous convictions against ‘him ; 
and a bricklayer swore to seeing him*take the stockings, which were 
found on him. The report continues‘as follows:— 

The prisoner said he was a clergyman of the German Church, and asa man of 
education he ought never to have been charged asa felon. On the day in question 
he felt desirous of changing his stockings*‘aud drawers, and ‘therefore he could not 
deny that he had “‘appropriated’’ the thingsmentioned in the charge, but ‘he 
intended to pay for them. He did not consider what‘he had done amounted toa 
theft, for’the things were publicly exposed; and iwere'a great ‘temptation to the 
thousands that were passing. He was a “ fesson giver,’ and he took the things to 
give the tradesmen “a lesson,’’ for he thought the proprietors of the shops required 
such *‘ a lesson:’’ 
The case-of Dr, Hesse is already bearing fruit;—the prisoner 
naturally argues*from it that “‘as*he was a'German clergyman he 
ought never'to: bewcharged as a felon.’”’ His next step will possibly be 
to ask for:contributions from the public, and a gushing leader‘or’so 
from the press. Now then, Daily Télegraph, hurry up:those subscrip- 
tions, and a:silver'cup ! 





Coo.trz Lasoun.—Working a punkah. 
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TAKEN ON ‘“ TRUST.” 


What Nip said as plain as ever he could speak :—“ Au, Miss Curry, 11's 
| ALL VERY WELL FOR YOU TO SAY ‘NAUGHTY DOG!’ BUT SUPPOSE YOU WERE 
| OBLIGED TO BALANCE YOUR TOFFEE ON YOUR NOSE EVER 80 LONG BEFORE You 
| MIGHT BAT IT ys 
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NEWS. 


Aunt Grace :—“ Mx DEAR CHILDREN, YOU WILL ALL BE PLEASED TO HEAR YOO HAVE GOT A NEW BROTHER” —— 
Small son and heir :-—“ Ou, HOW AWFULLY JOLLY! LET ME BE FIRST TO GO AND TELL MAMMA!” 


ed 


or 

















Only let me show you— iphenaiiciiguilediniaiiaa tet eiD nian 
TI 4 

es cur hands were alan, T gues A Sell for the Bird. 
. A CORRESPONDENT Of Science Gossip states that he has found— 
- mtn Mare. A deserted bird’s nest in which a bee had taken up its abode and had built a 

Our friend GrezNnBERRY Ww been put-up to the correct tip for | He does not go on to explain what was probably the true solution of 
the Oaks goes about whistling softly “Piliee is my only joy.” We the phenomenon ;—that it was the nest df a waxbill, and that the bill 
only hope that in the long run his pocket will not prove empties and | being overdue, the bee was trying to meet it. Perhaps Mr. Frank 
BucxLanp will advise—“ if not, how otherwise.” 





yemeee A FRAY. Tus Morning Post ts th ‘ blot i Parliamenta 
Wz, Tl meet you in the field owe commen us upon & blot im our Lar ry | 
80 : ‘ 
; ‘ The interest taken by the H i ial dit 
If you can't the rapier wield, the country and the national defence was illustrated last night, whem the attend- 
ust you have a bludgeon ? ance of hon. members at one time was as low as eleven ; or, in other words, of the 
9 656 members of the House, all more or less pledged by electionéering addresses to 
“ You prefer it, reply— keep a watchful eye on the spending departments of the Government, 645 were 
T'll not qrestincaen: , absent! For along time the Minister of War was the only member of the Govern- 
Still, if you it, why ment present, while the Opposition was represented by Sir J. Pakington and 
Mast the a ‘irty ? General Sir Perey Herbert, the member for South Shropshire. 
, It would be well for the public to insist that a regular roll-call should 
Well, come on! I murmur be kept, and that the time of its servants in the House should be as 
Nor we cool depend on't— closely kept as it is in warehouses, fsctories, and offices. This would 
But that ecuouve Wace got be horribly unpleasant to the mom~ers of the jolliest Club in the 
Hold of the wrong end on’t. world; but as the House of Commons was not entirely established as 
“ You can wash your hands ”—well, yes! omy Club, perhaps constituencies might be allowed a word on the 
‘ 
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JUSTICE FOR IRELAND. 


Mr. G. :—“ Wz, Pat, WHAT DO you WANT Now?” 
Mr. G. :—“ Ox, LEAVE IT TO YOUR REPRESENTATIVES IN THE House, AND IF THEY CAN’T FIND ONE THEY'LL INVENT IT.” 


Pat :—“ BzeaorRA, 1T’s DEPROIVEB I AM AV ME WRONGS INTOIRELY. 
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FOUR JACKS AND A KNAVE. 


In the “ backwoods”’ of Pennsylvania stood a little mill. The 
miller appertaining unto this mill was a Pennsylvania Dutchman—a 
species of animal in which, for some centuries, sauerkraut has been 
usurping the place of sense. In Hans Donnerspie. the usurpation 
was not complete; he still knew enough to go in when it rained, but 
he did not know enough to stay there after the storm had blown over. 
Hans was known to a large circle of friends and admirers as about 
the Worst miller in those parts; but as he was the only one, people 
who quarrelled with an exclusively meat diet continued to patronise 
him. He was honest, as all stupid people are; but he was careless. 
So absent-minded was he that sometimes when grinding somebody's 
wheat he would thoughtlessly turn into the “ hopper” a bag of rye, a 
lot of old beer bottles, or a basket of fieh. Thas made the flour so 
peculiar that the people about there never knew what it was to be well 
a day in all their lives. There were so many local diseases in that 


vicinity that a doctor from twenty miles away could not have killed a | lamb 


patient in a week. 





EF UN. 115 


“Yaw, yaw,” assented the mollified miller; ** you bis von honest 
shentlemans as I vosefer vent anyvhere. But I don’d god ony more 
oats, und you moost dake vheat, eh ?”’ 

And fetching out three sacks of wheat he handed them over. Jo 
was proceeding to lay these upon the backs of the animals; but this 
was too thin for even Hans. 

“‘Ach! you tief-veller ; you leabs dis yackasses in me, und go right 
avay off ; odther I gebust your het mid a gloob, don'd it ?”’ 

So Joseru was reluctantly constrained to hang the donkeys to 
fence. While he did this Hans was making a desperate attempt to 
think. Presently he brightened up : 

* Yo, how you coom by dot vheat all de dime? ”’ 

“ Why, old mudhead, you gave it to me for the jacks.” 

“Und how youcoom by dot oats pooty soon avhile ago ?” 

“Why, I gave that to you for them?” said Joszpn, pressed very 
hard for a reply. ‘ 

‘* Vell, den, you goes vetch me back to dot oats so gwicker as a 
winkle his dail—hay ? ”’ 

“ All right, Hans. Lend me the donkeys to carry off my wheat, 


Hans meant well, but he had a hobby—a hobby that he did not | and I’ll bring back your oats on ’em.” 


ride; that does not express it: it rode him. It spurred him so hard 
that the poor wretch could not pause a minute to see what he was 


JosgpH was beginning to despair, but no objection being, made he 
loaded up the grain and made off with his docile caravan. In a-half- 


putting into his mill. This hobby was the purchase of jackasses. | hour he returned with the donkeys, but of course without anything else. 


He expended all his income in this diversion, and his mill was fairly | 


sinking under its weight 
of mortgages. He had 
more jackasses than he had 
hairs on his head, and, as 
arule, they were thinner. 
He was no mere amateur 
collector, either, but a 
sharp discriminating con- 
notssewr. He would buy 
a fat globular donkey if he 
could mot do better; but 
a lank.shabby one was the 
appleofhiseye. Herolled 
sucha one, as it were, like 
a sweet morsel under his 
tongue. 

Hans’s nearest neigh- 
bour was a worthless 
young scamp named Jo 
GarveEy, who lived mainly 
by hunting and fishing. 
Jo was a_ sharp-witted 
rascal without a single 
scruple between himself 
and fortune. With atithe 
of Hans’s industry he 
might have been almost 
anything; but his dense 
laziness always rose up like 
a stone wall about him, 
thutting him in like a toad 
ina rock. The exact op- 
posite of Hans in almost 
ev respect, he was 
notably similar in one: he hadahobby. Jo’s hobby was the selling 
of jackasses. 

One day while Hans’s upperand nether mill-stone were making it 
lively for a mingled grist of corn, potatoes and young chickens, he 
heard Josep calling outside. Stepping to the door he saw him 
holding three halters to which were appended three donkeys. 

“‘T say, Hans,” said he, ‘* here are three fine animals for your stud. 
I have brought ’em up from the egg, and I know ’em to be first class. 
But they’re not so big as I expected, and you may have ’em for a sack 
of oats each.’ 

Hans was delighted. He had not the least doubt in the world that 
Jo had stolen them, but it wasa fixed principle with him never to let a 
donkey go away and say he-was a hard man to deal with. Heat 
once brought out and delivered the oats. Jo gravely examined the 
quality, and placing a sack across each animal calmly led them away. 

When he had gone it occurred to Hans that he had less oats, and no 
more asses, than he had before. 

“Tuyfel!’ he exclaimed, scratching his pow; “I puy dot yack- 
ae _ I don’d vos god ’im so mooch as I didn’t haf ’im before— 
ain’ i ? ” 

Very much to his comfort it was, therefore, to see Jo come by, next 

y, leading the same animals, ; 

“Hi!” he sbricked, “‘ you prings me to my yackasses! You gif 

me to my broberdy back!”’ : 
~ _“O, very well, Hans. If you want to crawfish out of a fair bargain 
= right. I'll give you back your donkeys, and you give me back my 
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“TI gay, Yo, where is dis oats I hear zo mooch dalk aboud stili-?”’ 

“O, curse you and. your 
oats! ”’ wled Jo with 
simul anger; “ You 
make such a fuss about a 
bargain I have decided not 
to trade. Take your old 
donkeys and call _ it 
square!” 

**Den vhere mine vheat 
ioe” 

*“* Now look here, Hans ; 
that wheat is yours, is 
it?’ 

* Yaw, yaw!” 

‘And the donkeys are 
yours, eh?’ 

** Yaw, yaw!” 

“And the wheat’s been 
yours all the time, has 
it ?”” 

“ Yah, yaw!”’ 

“‘ Well, so have the don- 
keys! J took ’em ont of 
your pasture in the first 
place. Now what have 
you got to complain of ?” 

The Dutchman reflected 
all over his head with his 
forefinger nail. 

“ Gomblain ? I no gom- 
blain ven it is all right. 
I zee now I vos made a 
mistaken. Coom dake a 
drinks,” 

Jo left the animals standing and went inside, where they pledged 
one sane in brimming mugs of beer. Then taking Hans by the 
hand, 

‘‘T am sorry,” said he, “we can’t trade; Perhaps some other day 
you will be more reasonable. Good-bye!” 

And Joszru departed—leading away the donkeys! 

Hans stood for some moments gazing after him with a complacent 
smile making his fat face ridiculous. Then turning to his mill-stone 
he shook his head with an air of intense self-satisfaction : 

“Py donner! Dot Yo Ganrey bees a geen, shmard yockey, but he 
gon’d spiel me svoppin’ yackasses!” 
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Colour-Blind. 
WE have heard of deaf musicians, and one-legged dancers, but this, 
extracted from the Western Daily Press, is a novelty :— 
WANTED, a good BLIND PAINTER.—Apply to E. J. G—, &e. 


We wonder whether the advertiser means a colour-blind painter, who 
would be able to work by candle-light without mistaking blues for 
greens and so on—in short, whether when he asks for a d/ind painter, 
he does not intend a seein’ painter for a theatre! 





A Bull. 


A CORRESPONDENT writes to enquire whether Buffaloism is the same 
as Odd-Fellowship. We believe it is quite a different Bison-ness. 
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(N.B.—Mrs. Foozle has had her brown hair bleached to gold since young F.tzJones saw her last.) 


Foosle (in an aside, observing that Fits does not speak to Mrs. F.) :—“I say Fitz, rou—aw—yovu KNOW MY wire!’”’ 
FitsJones (in an audible whisper) :—“ Yaa8—AND I'VE A DOOSID GOOD MIND TO TELL HER, YOU sLY DoG!”’ 








The friend of Maccanaw went smash— 
POVERTY AND WEALTH; Let-in that individual rash ; 
Or, THE Rewarp or VIRTUB. Which was no more than he deserved, 
Because from virtue he had swerved. 






























Or all the rogues that e’er I saw 
The worst was Micuaet Maccazaw : His expectations and estates 
Of all the angels I e’er knew Hawker the good appropriates ; 
The best was Hawker Honerpew. A right reward, I would suggest, 
Micuast (though born to wealth) was poor— For one who lent at interest. 
A crime I never could endure ; So, reader, pray a warning draw 
While Hawxur was extremely rich From wicked Micnazt Maccazaw; 
(Although he was not born as sich). And the example fair pursue 
The habit of acquiring wealth Of noble Hawker Honeypew. 
I think a sign of moral health ; Of human crimes, the worst, be sure, 
Whereas of coin the rash disburser Is ever that of being poor ; 
I count a murd’rer—if not worser. And virtue at its highest pitch 
Now Micwazt, as a reckless lad, Consists, observe, in being rich ;— 
—_ all the ready thet he had ; And both get their reward as sich ! 
therefore, he 0 WKER went 
Lae Much Ory! 
peated : Our excellent contemporary the Globe inserted the other day, under 
(ie ey a oneae. one of likeoy 8 the heading of “ Principal _Events of the Week,” the followin g 
my dislik paragraph :— 
An utter cropper having made The Glob d the determinati h 
To Maccanaw applied or aid. Irish University Bill ; and Mr. eee pate efertmonicn Bra, moseha 1009- 
And Maccazaw, that child of sin, Saiccaie wens expressing regret that the names of the intended Council of the 
a itp hus fttende on Stee We carnot avoid the conviction that the Globe, by placing this among 
Which J call simply saat = — events . the week, is admitting that such a verification 
of its prop is not an ordinary occurrence. At the same time, 
I ought to add that Honzrpz although we cannot boast that wo are in the confidence of the 
It was that Mix resorted to ; | Conservative party, we should have ventured to prophecy that 4 
And Hawxse proved a prompt resource— Government measure of such a nature was very likely to be opposed 





But took security, of course. by the Conservative party. But then we are not a prophet. 
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THE DEARTH OF RACEHORSES. 


To THE Eprror or Fun. 


Srr,—As I have never been to a race meeting, and tomy knowledge 
have never seen a racehorse, you will, perhaps, not be surprised to 
hear that I take a very lively interest in the inquiry now pending, 
and that I have very strong opinions on this subject. I am em- 
boldened to write to you because of the excellent correspondence I 
read in your columns last week, and I have been much struck with 
the lucid manner in which the scarcity of coals is shown to havea 
But still, if I may be allowed to 
differ from your correspondents, I think I can show what is the real 
reason of the lamentable falling off in the quantity and quality of the 
British racehorse, and I feel assured that it has been left for me to 
We will assume, then, for the sake of 
argument, that all racehorses should be of exactly the same quality, 
and should all be able to travel at the same rate of speed over the only 
legitimate racing distance, four miles, a distance which is at New- 
market called B.C., because, as I take it, those good old folks the 
ancients ran all their races that length, Therefore, if racehorses were 
in their proper form and condition, and were all brought to the state 
of excellence necessary for the position in which it has pleased 
weit to place them, they would, all starting together to run 
our miles, all finish together when the four miles were covered. This 
at once conclusively demonstrates that in a perfect state of equine 
existence handicaps would be impossible; and settles for ever the 


bearing on the scarcity of horses. 


unravel this knotty difficulty. 


question of their depreciatory tendencies. 


So-much for the falling-off in the quality of racehorses; now, for 
My opinion is that there are too many fields open to 
the\horsebreeder, and too much opportunity for him to sell to any 
Cabs, omnibuses, dust carts, and brewers’ drays, to say nothing 
of hearses and mourning coaches, absorb by far too many of our best 
cattle, -which become demoralised by the work they have todo. Let 
all horses be bred for racing—let eabs and "buses with their traffic 
die, but give us still our equine-nimity—and in time we shall see the 
British racehorse plentiful. I have thought much on this subject, and 
I feel quite sure that if my propositions were agreed to racehorses 
would not only be more plentiful, but London streets would be far 
As poetry is the language of the soul, I have 
put my ideas into the following lines, which I recommend to the 
attention of the horserace committee now sitting, and dedicate to that 
splendid writer whom the Daily Telegraph calls the ‘‘ noble bard of 
the Turf.” As Byron (H. J.) says, “the rhyme is in me and it must 


theirscarcity. 
buyer. 


safer and pleasanter. 


come out.”’ 


Oh give me but my racing steed, 
If only for a day ; 

And I’ll soon teach him how to speed, 
And chase the winds away. 

I’ll show him how ’tis distance lends 
Enchantment to the view, 

And how the short race oft portends 
The libertine-ish hue. 


Oh let all horses be well bred, 
Or else let’s be without— 
Are patriotic feelings dead 
Within the racing tout ? 
Let’s drive all ’buses, cabs, and carts, 
Away from out the land, 
And stay the handicapper’s arts 
And democratic hand. 


Let haughty strangers who come here 
To strenghten up their breeds, 

Be shown we hold our country dear, 
And dearer still our steeds. 

Let’s keep our horses for the turf, 
And for the turf we'll die ; 

And he who won’t we’ll dub him serf, 
And “hit him in the eye.” 

I think, Sir, you will agree with me that the matter is now plain 
and open for the consideration of Lorp Rosrsery and his colleagues, 
but d they require further enlightenment they had better call as 
& witness (provided they will pay him for his time and trouble), 

Yours respectfully, Onz Wuo Knows. 


A Birdin of Years. 


A west of England paper states that :— 

Mrs Elizabeth Dawe, a widow, of Carharrack, Cornwall, died on Wednesday 
week, at the reputed age of 102. 
Ms. Dawe must be related to “the many wintered Crow,’’ mentioned 
ad Mx. Tennyson; at any rate, she was a good many years before 

© took her (r)’ook. 









































CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


MARCH. 


matter. 


in little else. 


sinking into the performance of the mocking-bird. 
shows utter ignorance of the scansion of French verse. 
not improve—nor does “ Free Lance.”’ 


sketches, the best thing is ‘* Ten Minutes in a Life.” 


condemns the notion. 


phers and jesters’’ in admirable style. 
tame verse about ‘‘ the Tichborne Dole” is o much’“account. 


The Cornhil/ so seldom indulges us with poetry that the lines from 


late unseasonable winter weather. 


break into sunshine anon. 
author of “‘ Zelda.” Is it Gzorncze Merepiru ? 


In Temple Bar Mr. Wiix1e Cottins’s story is the chief attraction. 


line to be scanned ? 
They knew not what; the winds rustled and moaned. 


thoroughly readable. 
public which does not treat him too well in real life. 


FRENCH AND ENGLISH. 


Marrurev DE LA DROME 
He stops at home 
When the wind from the East is blowing. 
If he lived here, 
He would seldom appear, 
His nose in the open showing. 


Aushers to Corresyondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 


W.S. P. (Regent-street).—We don’t quite appreciate your conundrum 
about a certain singer being like “a sick pony” when he is “a little 
horse.” If we were pressed our solution would be “ because you are like 
a healthy donkey.” Perhaps that’s right. 

Esca (Dudley).—We saw the point, but did not consider it quite a fit 
subject for a jest so soon after the death of the author named in the 


ra , 
 Gieioses)-thew can you expect to find joke “ has the true 
ring ” when you know it has been cracked ! 

“Topsy oR Not Tussy.”—The lines won’t wash—besides you have 
mangled them already. 

R. F. (Barnsbury).—Not Shakespeare’s—a version by Colley Cibber 
(not to be mistaken for the later Colly Wobbles). But you had better 
write to a theatical paper, as we should be certain not to give correct in- 
formation, if we could. 

R. 8S. (Worcester).—The tip will appear in our columns in due course. 
The stamp business was only a joke. 

Hoor.—Thanks. 

Declined with thanks :—Ixion; X. X., Galway; W. C., Tottenham ; 
R. F.; G. H. P., Uppingham; J. F., Hammersmith ; A. W., Jun. ; C. O. L.; 
W.; “From the Borough ;” Bunch; C.G.0.; J. O. H., Jameston ; Snip; 
F. S., Univ. Coll.; Constant Reader, Birkenhead; A. G., Islington; 
T. H. O., Headcorn; O. H., Birkenhead; S. H., Liverpool; Baggs; C., 
Kingsland; Inquirer; An Animated Being; F. G.; R., Leeds; M. B., Nor- 
wood ; —, Brompton ; A Grievance ; Boots; M. P. G.; Michael Angelo ; 
Customary Cuss; S. O., Liverpool; Bandylegs; A Friend, Sydenham ; 
M. M.; Querist; W.and Son; Special; B. B. ; “7.30 p.m.;” Welshman ; 
W. R.; Gimlet; H. Wandsworth; Al; W., Rhyl; Estimates. . 


TuHERg are few magazines that we take up with such an assurance 
of finding throughly readable articles in it as the St. Paul’s. MAttuew 
Browne, JAMES GREENWoop, and M. E. Hawes contribute to this 
number ; and to say that is equivalent to saying it abounds in sterling 


London Society is strong in the possession of Mr, Reapr’s story, and 
1 The verse is second-rate, and we regret to say 89, for it 
includes a few stanzas by Mr. Weatuerty, whose early promise is 
“Je vous aime ”’ 
The art does 


~ In the Argosy, not enriched this month by one of Jonnny Luptow's 
S Attce Kine 
writes very sensibly about “Female Suffrage ’—or, in other words, 


The Gentleman’s Magazine gives us an exceptionally good number. 
Mr. Cowpzn Cuarke opens up the theme of “‘ SHakespRare’s philoso- 
We cannot say that the very 


the pen of Freperick Locker, as sparkling as the snow that suggest- 
ed them, are a pleasant surprise that almost inclines us to pardon the 
Miss THACKERAY’s novel keeps 
up its interest, but we half think we see a gleam of the light that is to 
We are at a loss as yet to identify the 


We could wish that it moved along more rapidly—we fear we should 
shock its anti-athletic author if we described it as “marking time 
without gaining ground ;”’ but Mercy’s vacillation amounts to that. 
Something called ‘‘ A Dream,’’ and meant we presume for a poem in 
blank verse, is chiefly distinguishable for the blankness :—how is this 


Chambers’s Journal offers as usual a liberal batch of articles that are 
‘“‘A Young Hero” is a touching little story ; 
and ‘‘a ticket-clerk’’ puts the case of his class very fairly before the 
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ITS MANNERS AND HABITS. 


THE ANIMALS IN THE ROYAL PARK. 








SUMMARY PROCESS. 


Tus ‘who summarises events for a oe contemporary 
has evidently a soul above buttons, and we may shortly expect to see 
him burst forth in the full bloom of leader-writing, in which case the 


journal’s circulation is likely'to become still » by at least one 
copy,.as we shall never miss the chance of studying the style which 
can dash off such high-falutin’ periods as this :— 

A marine engineer being asked by a stranger, near Temple Bar, to have a glass of 
wine, weakly accepted the invitation, and, of course, met the third man, who is 
always at hand on these pleasant occasions. The three found their way ultimately 
to Anderton’s Hotel, where the victim put his gold watch and purse in a bag, at 
the request of his new acquaintences. Wisdom came with the consciousness of 
pare ga he me a finding that he had been robbed, gave one of the sharpers 


This is a real wrinkle, and means, we e, that a man at Temple 
Bar is worth two in' the bush, and the next you may meet counts 
three. No wonder, if the wine was drunk in this proportion, that the 
victim was 


’ But great is the moral thereof, only it is rather 


a pity that its application should be limited. If wisdom always 
“came with the consciousness of folly,” how the summariser would 
blush, to be sure ! 


A Kicker over the Traces. 


THE estion that “ who drives fat oxen should himself be fat,”’ is 10 
another shape applicable to the gentleman who signed himself Krxz20 
in a letter to the Cosmopolitan the other day. Who corrects others 
quotations should himself be correct. It is no doubt a deplorable 
thing that a Latin quotation, not very distinctly heard perhaps in the 
gallery, is not improved when set-up by a compositor whose classical 
education has been neglected:—for the mistakes in the quotation, to 
which Krxsro alludes, were due to this and not to ‘‘ Chinee cheap 
labour ”’—a line attributed by him to “ Brertr Harr” (sic), But what | 
shall we say of Kixero’s blunder in talking of “Mr. AupUBON | 
Hexrsent?” Aupunon was a great authority on birds—as every g008¢ 
should know! | 








THIS CHAMPAGNE 
TO BE BAD FROM ALL | 
WINE MERCHANTS 

=. | 


LONDON AND COUNTRY. 





PER DOZEN QUARTS. ‘ 


LOUIS RENOUF. 


WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STREET, 
E.O, 





Extra Quality dry. 


ON 
(Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (fer the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Marck 15, 1873. 
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WEIGHT A BIT! 


Stout Party :—“ Wuat! Two sHiLLincs! wHy IT’s ONLY A FEW YARDS, REALLY.” 
Cabby :—** Vy, Yes, so ’TI8:—BUT IT'S ON'Y A PENNY A STONE, THEN!” 


ETIQUETTE. 


Or all the themes my soul that fret, 
In which I'd fain instruct myself, 
The very worst is Etiquette, 
And how I should conduct myself. 
Of mysteries 
My twister is 
Just how I should conduct myself. 


I, though a youth of humble birth, 
The Stock Exchange blew bubbles on, 
Until some thousands I was worth— 
Which launched me all my troubles on ; 
Success it was— 
Oh, yes, it was— 
That launched me all these troubles on. 


I peas by knife-loads once enjoyed, 
Nor dreamt of impropriety. 
1’m told now, knives are not employed 
In that way in society ;— 
To be exact, 
They don’t, in fact, 
Use knives so in society. 


I once could swig of gin and beer, 
Whate’er I got a friend to stand ; 
Iv’s very name (dog’s-nose) I hear 
Makes people’s hair on end to stand! 
Oh, I can swear 
To cases where 
I’ve known folks’ locks on end to stand. 


To smoke a pipe was once my boast, 
I always had some port thereto ; 


Now when I smoke my weed, my host 
Forbids me to resort thereto— 
No well-bred man, 
He tells me, can, 
While smoking, have resort thereto. 


These nice distinctions vex me yet, 
Society will frown on me ; 
Where’er I turn, this Etiquette 
Is always coming down on me; 
ill I could swear 
I’d see—but there 
For swearing ’twill be down on me. 


Old Clo! 

A CONTEMPORARY observes— 

We often hear of odd things in the way of testimonials, but seldom of a much 
greater euriosity in this line than is recorded in one of the San Francisco journals, 
where itis stated that a clergyman was recently presented with a full suit of broad- 
cloth, a pair of boots, and a hat. There is something very practical about euch a 
gift, but we doubt if any English congregation would like to follow the example. 
Well, there are lots of poor curates in this prosperous country who 
are glad of cast-off garments; whereas in America clothes are so dear 
that enterprising American spirits find it actually a saving to come to 
Europe for a tour in order to lay in a supply of wearing-apparel. 


Cutting a Slice. 


Tu1s is a c2se of diamond cut diamond with a vengeance :— 


Though there are diamond cutters in London, the bulk of the work is performed 
by the Dutch at Amsterdam. The master cutters have enioyed two years of 
wonderfal prosperity, which the men have now resolved to share. It is said that 
the workmen refuse to instruct apprentices, and are constantly insisting on a rise 
in their own pay, and that ordinary journeymen cutters are earning £10 and more, 
skilled hands £20 per week, or even more. 


These prosperous gentlemen will soon take to the diamonda, and cut 
the cutting, at this rate. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, March 19, 1873. 
AFTER THE BATTLE. 


(SLIGHTLY ALTERED FROM THE Irish Maladies.) 


Nicut closed around the incongruous fray, 
Dividing showed against the Bill; 

While those who lost the eventful day 
Stood few and faint but fearless still. 

Poor Ayrton’s hopes, and Bruce's zeal, 
By just three votes for ever crost— 

Who knows what Ministers must feel 
‘Withvall the sweets of office lost ? 


The bast sad hour of GLapsrone’s scheme 
‘For ‘Trelanil’s weal is now gone by ; 

Inm‘fature he may count that theme 

Gs not the safest line to'try. 
‘There's yeta Ghance for Mn. G.— 

The Tories soon their tip will mies ; 
Let's hope he’ll learn that it must be 

A better Ministry than this. 


BEWARE! 


I xnew the head of a Ministree— 
Take care! 

I daren’t say more than— his name was G. 
Beware! Beware! 
The Lorp CHAaMBERDAIN 

Will be down on me! 


I also knew a financier well— 
Take care! 

His name was R*s*xr and likewise L.— 
Beware! Beware! 
The Lorp GaameeRnAIN 

Will be down on ame ! 


At the Board of Works I may also say— 
Take care! 

Was a Chief Commissioner—Mr. A.— 
Beware! Beware! 
The Lorp CHAMBERLAIN 

Will be down on me! 


At three such graces you must not laugh ! 
Take care! 

They're far too sacred for us to chaff. 
Beware ! Beware ! 
The Lorp CHAMBERLAIN 

Will be down on me! : 


——o——— 


Now that the first duty of “‘a christian, a gentleman, and a man of 


honour,” if he be also a dramatic author, is to bring an action for libel 
against anybody who may dissent from him in opinion, criticism is a 
rather desperate venture, and we freely admit the terror with which 
we regard an angry r especially since our critic has resigned 
through fear, and panic prevents any duly qualified gentleman from 
soromning the vacant engagement. But we have no objection to 
breaking a lance with anyone who openly defies us, and though we 
are not sure whether werirgne writers come under the denomination 
of dramatic authors, or whether poor fellows who can do nothing else 
but travestie are entitled to immunities, we will for the nonce 
include Mr. Rosert Reece in the more honourable category. 


burlesque which burlesques nothing within the ken of an ordi 
mortal, arid the ivg influence of which not even the acting cf 
—s JamMEs, and Co. can successfully combat, there is 


obscure, but viciously intended reference to © reading of i 
papers, which has not even the merit of iene We should in 
return like to have this brilliant author’s opinion as to what would 

anyone -who i 
Romulus and Remus or 


| 








An Unkind Cut. 
Tux following is from the Birmingham Daily Post :~ 
aoe forks, suitable for Publicans’ use, on Sale or Hire, at —— 
We make no doubt that Birmingham contains mi 
would scorn a action. Let them aehin tio chee 
polit-ly request them—to eat their words, 





HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


In these days of revivals the reproduction of Doveias JERRorp’s 
Time Works Wonders at the Globe calls for little or no comment. 
Notwithstanding the feeble utterances of one or two interested persons 
who think it unfair that old plays should be revived while there are 
young men willing and anxious to write, and some of whom seem to 
fancy that Jerrotp was actually guilty of plagiarism for writing 
thirty years ago what might otherwise have been written now, the 
resuscitating managers seem to have much the best of the argument, 
being freely backed up by the playgoing public ; and there seems every 

robability of a continuance of the present state of aff.irs, unless, 
indeed, there should rise up new authors who may be fairly and 
worthily compared with those who have gone before them. The cast 
at the Globe, though not particularly strong, is good, the manager 
having discovered that it is possible for a piece to be played success- 
fully without his being continually before the audience, and the parts 
are therefore distributed with a view to the abilities of those playing 
them. Miss Cartorra Appison and Miss Larkin, Mr. Apptson and 
Mr. Compton are, as usual, fully equal to the demands made upon 
them. Mr. Frocxron also displays ability of a high order, but 
unfortunately mars:its effects every mow and again by adopting the 
mannerisms of an indifferent, if popular, ormer. 

Another revival—that of Little Em’ly at the Olympic—has to be 
recorded. Mr. Hatuiay has personally superintended the reproduction 
of this his best effort at adaptation, and has spared no pains to get a 
body of actors together suitable forthe drama. Though in some parts 
there is a marked falling-off from the original cast, there is a vast 
improvement in others; and, judging from the enthusiasm of the 
audience on the first night, there seems every probability of renewed 
life for the Olympic and for Little Hm’ ly. 

On the 200th night of 2'%e School for Scandal, the Vaudeville was 
decorated with new fittings; amid much enthusiasm, Mr. Farren 
spoke a new prologue, and the original epilogue was delivered by Miss 
Amy Fawst1T. 

On Wednesday laste dinner was given at the City Terminus Hotel 
to Mr. Smney Spencer, who some time since fought the battle of 
hotelskeepers against the imposition—in every sense—of a tax for the 
service-of additienal waiters. The chair was taken by Mr. Hatt, of 

irmi ; and upwards of two hundred gentlemen were present— 


Birmingham 
‘for Mz, Srzncer’s popularity is somewhat wider than the limits which 


the occasion would seem toimply. After the banquet a silver claret- 
jug and cups, the work of Mr. Srrezter, of Bond-street, were pre- 
sented to the guest of the evening, who acknowledged the gift in an 
excellent straightforward speech. The musical arrangements were 
exceptionally good, including the Coldstream band, and the exquisite 
performance on the harp of Mr. Etwin. 

Saturday next (the 22nd inst.) is the day fixed for the morning per- 
formance at Drury Lane Theatre on behalf of those popular but 
recently unfortunate managers, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Liston. 


An Immaterial Charge. 

THERE is much to excite our interest in the following fact, which we 
learn from the Leicester Journal, namely, that :— 

Daniel Harrold charged with stealing three cubic feet of gas, of the value of 1d., 
the property of the Leicester Gas Company, on the 5th inst., was sentenced to one 
month’s imprisonment. 

How in the name of fortune did Dawnret accomplish this daring 
robbery ? How did he make off with his booty ? How did they 
measure the stolen property ? Was he found with it in his possession 
and was it produced in evidence? Lastly, is 28s. per thousand the 
customary charge for gas in Leicester ? Why, it is worse than coal! 


Professing. 


A conTeMPoRARY in a leading article reviewing the Return of the 
Relief to Jewish Paupers for the last year says :— 

The professions relieved numbered, among others, one actor, three cabmen, ore 
** skin-dyer,”’ 258 tailors, and 115 cigar-makers. 
Really when the “ professions” include cabmen, skin-dyers, tailors, 
and cigar-makers, we sincerely trast that the “trades” will include 
leader-writers, journalists, editors, and other unimportant persons. 





True Politeness. 


A witty Frenchman administered a home thrust when he summed 
up an Englishman's first morning thoughts, “ Let us go out and kill 
something!” He generously spared the fair sex. They would have 
said, let us ‘kill’ somebody. 


A Shaky Suggestion. 
W211 nigh every trade and profession has claimed SHAKESPEARE ; 


it would not surprise us to see it advanced th hee 
longed to the Shakers. at. the Bard of Avon be 
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SEAFARING. 


My envious rivals have always sought to cast discredit upon the 
following tule by affieming that mere unadorned truth does not con- 
stitute a work of literary merit. Be itso: I care not what toey call 
it, A rose with any other smell would be as sweet. 

In the autumn of 1868 I wanted to go from Sacramento, California, 
to San Francisco. I at once went to the railway office and bought a 
ticket, the clerk telling me that would take me there. But when I 
tried it, it wouldn’t. Vainly I laid it on the railway and sat down 
upon it; it would not move; and every few minutes an engine would 
come along and crowd me offthe track. I never travelled by so badly 
managed a line! ; 

I then resolved to go by way of the river, and took passage on a 
steamboat. The engineer of this boat had once been a candidate for 
the State Legislature while I was editing a newspaper. Stung to 
madness by the arguments I had advanced against his election (which 
consisted mainly in relating how that his cousin was hanged for 
horse-stealing, and how that his sister had an intolerable squint which 
a free people would never abide) he had sworn to be revenged. After 
his defeat I had confessed the charges were false, so far as he per- 
sonally was concerned, but this did not seem to appease him. He 
declared he would get even on me, and he did: he blew up the boat. 

Being thus summarily set ashore I determined that I would be 
independent of common carriers destitute of common courtesy. I 
purchased a wooden box just large enough to admit one, and not 
transferable. I lay down in this, double-locked it on the outside, and 
carrying it to tbe river launched it upon the watery waste. The box. 
I soon discovered, had an hereditary tendency to turn over. I had 

my hair in the middle before embarking, but the precaution was 

inadequate ; it securcd not immunity, only impartiality ; the box turn- 

ing overone way as readily as the other. I could counteract this evil 

_ only by shifting my tobacco from cheek to cheek, and in this way I 
got on tolerably well until my navy sprang a leak near the stern. 

I now began to wish I had not locked down the cover ; I could have 
got out and walked ashore. But it was- childish to give way to 
unavailing regrets; so I lay perfectly quiet and yelled. Presently I 
thoughtiof my jack-knife. By this time the ship was so water-logged 
amto bea little more stable. This enabled me > get the = —_ 

‘pocket: without u ing more than six oreight times, and inspire 
pg Taking the yeas looneon my teeth I turned over upon my 
stomach, and cut'a hole h the bottom near the bow. Turning 
annie I. awaited the t, Most men would have awaited the 
result; I'think; if'they could not have got out, For some time there 
waenoresult. ‘The ship was too deeply laden astern—where my feet 
were—and water will not. ron up-hill unless it is paid todo it. But 
whien:I called in all my faculties. for a good earnest:think, the weight: 

intellect: turned the scale. It was like a cargo of pig-lead. in 
thie-fore-castie. The water; which for nearly an hour I had 
down by drinking it as it rose about my lips, began to run out at 
hole Dhad scuttled faster thamit could be admitted at the one in the 
sterm; amd’in a few moments: the bottom was so dry you might have 
lighted’ a match upon it if yow had been. there and obtained the 
captain’s permission. : 

oe all right now. I had got into San Pablo Bay where it was 
all plain sailing. If I could manage to keep off the horizon I should 
be somewhere before daylight. But a new annoyance was in store for 
me. The steamboats on these waters are constructed of very frail 

materials, and whenéver one came into collision with my flotilla she 
immediately sank. This was most exasperating, for the piercing 
shrieks of the hapless crews and passengers prevented my getting any 


EUN. 


sleep. Such disagreeable voices as these people had would have 
tortured an ear of corn. I felt as if I would like to step out and beat 
them soft-headed with a club; though of course I had not the heart to 
do so while the padlock held fast. 

The reader—if he is obliging—will remember that there was 
formerly an obstruction in the harbour of San Francisco called Blossom 
Rock, which was some fathoms under water but not fathoms enough 
to suit shipmasters. It was removed by an engineer named Von 
Scumipt, This person bored a hole in it and sent down some men 
who gnawed out the whole interior, leaving the rock a mere shell. 

| Into this drawing-room suite were inserted thirty tons of powder, ten 
| barrels of nitro-glycerine, and a woman’s temper. Von ScumupT then 
put in something explosive and corked up the opening, leaving a 


s-| Jong wire hanging out. When all these preparations were complete 


the inhabitants of San Francisco came out to see the fun. ‘hey 
perched thickly upon Telegraph Hill from base to summit; they 
swarmed innumerable upon the beach; the whole region was black 
with them. All that day they waited, and came again the next. 
Again they were disappointed, and again they returned full of hope. 
For three long weeks they did nothing but squat upon that eminence, 
looking fixedly at the wrong place. But when it transpired that Von 
Scumipt had hastily left the State directly he had completed his 
preparations, leaving the wire floating in the water, in the hope that 
some elecirical eel might swim against it and ignite the explosives, 
the people began to abate their ardour and move out of town. They 
said it might be a good while before a qualified gymnotus would pass 
that way, although the S:ate Ichthyologer assured them he had put 
some eels’ eggs into the head waters of the Sacramento River not two 
weeks previously. But the country was very beautiful at that time 
of the year, and the people would not wait. So when the explosion 
really occurred there wasn’t anybody in the vicinity to witness it. It 
was a stupendous explosion, all the same, as the unhsppy gymnotas 
discovered to his cost, 

Now I have often thought that if this mighty convulsion had 
occurred a year or two earlier than it really did it would have been 
bad for me as I floated idly by, unconscious of danger. As it was, 
my little bark was carried out into the broad Pacific, and sank in ten 
thousand fathoms of the coldest water,—it makes my teeth chatter to 
think of it! 


A WILD ROMANCE. 


Tue beirg whom I most despise 

Is Perer Werks of Clapham Rise. 

‘I'he maid, whose charms delight my eye, 
Is Marrua Jinxs of Peckham Kye. 


Yet why I hate my Peter so 

1s the worst mystery I know; 
Except one other, which, methinks, 
Is why Llove my Marrua Jinks. 


I’ve never, since the world began, 
Set eyes upon that injured man; 
Nor have 1 yet, that I'm aware, 
Encountered that accomplished fair. 


Whether he’s fair, dark, short, or tall, 
I own I do not know—that s all: 

Nor could I positively swear 

Whether she’s tall, short, dark, or fair; 


I only know the other day, 

The Standard in its tlippant: way 
Observed that-he and she were wecded— 
Whereat a bitter tear I shedded. 


I don’t, as:I admit with shame, 
Think Manrtua an attractive name : 
Nor, on the other hand, does:Persz. 
Impress itself on me as.sweeter: 
So why DT wept; or why I hatey. 
‘Lleve, I' cannotistetes. 
Admiripg him and loathing-her,y 
Yourseorit; reader, at a glance— 
The-dfactis, its a wild romance, 


Whose springs in vain you'd try to touch, 
And life 1s all made up of such. 


———————— 


Exceptions to every Rule. 


Tue industries of the Clyde are generally in a flourishing condition 
—always excepting the Crushed Sugar Market. 
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gu re THE COURT THEATRE. 


Dedicated, with the greatest admiration and respect, to the Lord Chamberlain. 


(We do this in fear and trembling, and trust that his Lordship will ebserve that we have placed Messrs. —, —, and — in the most elegant attitudes, 
and that we have not ventured to take the liberty of inserting their revered features.) 
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NEXT ROUND!” 


BETTER LUCK 


THE FIGHT. 


AFTER 
Bull :—“I'M SORRY THE OLD BIRD'S GOT A LICKING, 
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LINCOLN AND LIVERPOOL. 


I nAvs just been reminded that these two great meetings take place 
next week by a letter from a gentleman who backed Guy Dayrell and 
Casse: Téte with me last year for the double event, and thinks I must 
have forgotten the little account. I haven’t forgotten it, but the fact 
is, and I wish it to be distinctly understood, I set my face against 
double-event betting, as [ think the scarcity of racehorses may be 
traced to that source. Therefore, [ must make an example of this 
man, and much as it grieves me, must decline to pay him. But he 
may be satisfied with the knowledge that I have sent the money to 
the nearest charity. Besides, [ laid him too long a price, and I make 
it a rule never to pay when I discover the odds are beyond the market. 
So I trust this will be a lesson to my friend not to take liberties 
again. 

SBut to turn from the past to the future, I find no difficulty in 
predicting that a horse will win the Lincolnshire Handicap. I am 
also confident that, scarce as good cattle are discovered to be just now, 
an animal will be found good enough to carry off the big steeple- 
chase ; but, although I have mastered the task so far, I must consult 
my oracle before going further. * * * * + 

An interval is supposed to elapse, and then the oracle speaks as 
follows. Please remember that license is allowed to oracular 
verse— 

On Tuesday, March the twenty-five, 

I think you'd better back Beehive ; 

But if you'd like a second string, 

Put half your quids on Highland Fling ; 
Then, if the usual third you’d place, 
Remember Kelchburne’s in the race, 


After this the oracle has another interval, this time for refreshment, 
which he takes in the form of shag tobacco and gin cold. He seems 
to have exhausted himself by his previous efforts, but eventually 
bursts forth— 


Oh, if you’d seen the steeplechase that’s run at Liverpool, 
You’d know that winning’s jolly hard, unless you are a fool, 
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Which doesn’t mean that fools can win—but I'm in such a mess 
I scarce can make my sentence right for thinking of Congress, 
Who'll lead the field I’m positive, with Ryshworth at his heels, 
And teach with aid of Footman how an Aintree finish feels. 


Having now done my duty by the nobility, gentry, and the public 
generally, I beg to conclude with the statement that I trust, by strict 
attention to business, combined with regularity and dispatch, to merit 
a continuance of the favours so liberally bestowed in past seasons 
upon Yours most obediently, 

AUGSPUR. 


Women’s Rights. 
Tue following paragraph contains much food for reflection :— 


The United States’ Census of 1870 shows what American women can do. Besides 
women employed in ordinary agricultural labour, the Census reecrcs 45 female 
| stock-herders, 6 female apprentices to barbers, 24 women dentists, < remale ostlers, 
2 female professional hunters and trappers, 5 she-lawyers, 525 she-physicians and 
| surgeons, 67 female clergymen, 2 women scavengers, 7 female sextons, 10 female 
‘*canalmen,” 196 women draymen, 1 female pilot, 6 female guano labourers, 4 she 
gas-stokers, 33 women gunsmiths, 7 female gunpowder makers, and 16 female 
ship-riggers. 
She-lawyers and female draymen are the most numerous classes in 
this list — can it be the feminine love for administering motherly 
doses that induces them to adopt employment as animals of draught ? 
There is only one female pilot, at which we don’t wonder—the work 
is more fit for the stern sex; but that only seven women should take to 
gunpowder-making is curious, considering their fondness for blowing- 
up. The female barbers of course are tempted by the congenial 
occupation of leading men by the nose; while the ship-riggers no 
doubt have a penchant for stays. 


Curious. 

Unper the head of “ Curious Canine Antipathy’’ a contemporary 
gives a long account of a dog who will never pass a butchers’ shop. 
Brown says he doesn’t see anything remarkable about that, for he’s 
got three or four dogs who’ll never pass even a tripe shop while there’s 
a chance of stealing anything out of it. 





THE HAPPY LAND. 


‘‘T neAR them speak of a Happy Land, 
Is it at the Gaiety— Vaudeville— Strand— 
Or where, secure from the public gaze, 
Mr. Bucxstone privately Hamlet plays ? 
Is it where the actirg gives go and life 
To Wixi Cotiins’s Man and Wife 2?” 
—‘* Not there, not there, my friend!” 


SENSE? 


“Ts it where the Lorp CHAMBERLAIN weakly tries 
To interfere with the actors’ guise, 
Because it gave us a portrait true 
Of the gentle Ayrton, and Lows, and you— 
Though you now as three music-hall cads appear, 
Which makes the satire much more severe ?”’ 

—* Not there, not there, my friend !” 


Is it where Jack Suepparp they fail to hang; 
Where Maczetn’s broad Scotch has a German twang ; 
Or where many a bonny and bouncing lass 
To Nature holds up a Bohemian glass ; 
Where Rosa Danrtie’s consummate skill 
Inclines you to hiss her against your will?” 

—* Not there, not there, my friend !” 


“T have not seen it, my gentle bore, 
For five or six years—or rather more. 
Its joys are calmer by far than those 
That the Ministerial Bench bestows, 
For the scene of the Happy Land is laid 
In Opposition’s refreshing shade, 
—It is there, it is there, my friend !”’ 


\\\ 


~ 


Here we are again! 


_ Tue Midland Railway Company distribute handbills 
in Cheltenham pointing out the special facilities afford- 
ed by their line to those who may be desirous of visiting 
the Birmingham pantomime. Considering the late prices 
of coal @nd iron we cannot wonder that people are 
willing to travel some fifty miles to gladden their eyes 
With the sight of a red-hot poker! 





To THOSE WHO HAVE BEEN ORDERED Horse EXERCIsE- | 
—~Draw your own coals. 
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HAT-TITUDE’S EVERYTHING. 


Astounding change of Costume effected the other day by the Equinoctial Breezes. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 31/4. 


Tus House is crammed from roof to floor, 
The galleries are running o’er, 
Expecting the division. 
Ane The speeches done, the vote is ta’en, 
APE The members seek their seats again— 
av Vor And what is the decision ? 
1. That Hamlet was a model prince 
Ophelia clearly fancied ; since 
To her papa in such a strain 
She spoke about the royal Dane. 


2. Some say they’ve more than they get, 
Some say they’ve less than they draw; 
But all ’gainst a minister set 
The breach of morality’s law! 


3. I shot a sea-bird with a tuft: 
I took it home and had it stuffed. 


4, Jack Frost has fringed his mantle white 
With diamond drops of lustre bright. 


ve MN MYT \\ 5. A writer steps upon the scene, 
Sa . RL IAS Of genius bright, of humour keen ; 
4 By his initials ’tis implied 
He’s of Light Literature the pride. 
6. When good Kine Arruur held his Court, 
They counted this as gentle sport ; 
On such proceedings we should loox 
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As on the Fair of Donnybrook. 
7. The proverbs declare 
That everything’s fair 
Tn love or in war! 
To which I say “lor!” 


8. The draper on this was to place his reliance, 
The Laureate said, for defence not defiance. 


Sotvution or Acrostic, No. 312: — Spanish Com- 

_ mune: Stoic, Polo, Arum, Nim, Impromptu, Slogan, 
| Harangue, 

Correct Sonvrtons or Acrostic No. 312, received 12th 

March :—The Little Family; Pudhambottom ; Juniper; Hector; 
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ONE FOR HIS NOB. , D. ~ nag | Sour Lemon; oe: Charley and Ti; Ozone; 
7 £6 my, , errick; Regnas; Gyp; ‘ree; Quality Dog; Pipekop’s Pupils; 
Son of Toil (“ fresh”) :—“Tuu’p RETURN TO CLopsRipeE!”’ Birmingham Buttonmaker ; Pipekop ; Guilae ‘emsg; Hlodger’ and 


Clerk :—“ No THIRD RETURNS—THIRD SINGLE, IF YOU LIKE?” Tiacy 5 Faithful Tommy ; Spinaker. 


Son of T. (savagely) :—“‘ Tuvu’p rETURN, I zay, on I’LL PUNCH YER ’sD!” 
Clerk :—“ Au! THAT WOULD BE A THUD RETURN! BUT NOT QUITE GOOD Fretp ror Artists WHO Paint From NatuRE.— 
ENOUGH FOR THIS LINE.” The county Palette-ine. 


| 


s OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. A Wag-on waggoner. 
a a professor Saag ae, nore 2 ee asper-| Tur Stafford Advertiser contains a very remarkable advertisement :— 
er out of Alsace | .-,NTED, a TEETOTAL WAGGONER, to have the care of two horses, and to 


in forty-eight hours. The German notion of the /forti-eight-iter |W take out ale.—Apply, stating age. capebiliti te 

ha re; but Ko wig gl theologian might have confined himeelf | amount of wages Serta ss abeke Eetweme, — eee ee, SEBINFE, one 
; one = an . The _ at Vienna for English | I¢ is curious to see manufacturers of intoxicating liquors thus by 

te limited maly one p a io each artist can | implication furthering the cause of teetotalism! What would the 
exclusively. Won’t a We. pete f th occupy “the line” | Licensed Victuallers say to this coquetting with the Maino-iacs? We 
; se Ma. Tanne og le t as at home at Bur- | should recommend a “ warbling waggoner,” who, of course, could not 
Lituea | Ge , ok “4 slippery as | drink and sing at the same time. The idea reminds us of a story 
Gate a & rie a oh Rowe — of three. Three | lately told us by an Edinburgh correspondent, who it seems keeps a 
ou. from internal ainanhae pres not very well, thank | general shop, aud sending his little boy into it to fetch something one 

rot the stadia Madtee’ bu ee te roid man accuses kim- | Sunday night, told him to whistle, with a view to preventing the 

the others. = “ religious difficult ao mat once to discourage | consumption of lollipops. “Na, na!” said the laddie, “It’s the 

Posen it does, there's no need to get y oa eens. | Sawbath, and we munna whustle op the Sawbath ’’—and so he went 

last sentence was full of bad puns. Bat ome eal ne a 7 ao - like a good pious little boy, and helped himself to the sweetmeats. 

French Assembly shows stron opposition to the Anglo- oh treaty. | eer at Seen eee 

nee a Opening of é German Parliament, Eupsxor says he | An Ugly Affair. 

relief thro re y e Division bo immediately. Immense| Tus party who said this was not a cleverer fellow than he was 
1 ug Europe. vision List proves a lot of recreant erall . 

Liberals voted against the Government. If we, were the Premier we generally taken for :— 

would send them all to the Polytechnic for a night! — Oxford and ; The man that speaks plain truth isa cleverer fellow than he is generally taken 


Cambridge Boat Race excitement increases. Still, there can be only | °" . 
two opinions as to the winners. = Ingenious Yankee, encouraged by Of course if ‘‘ The Truthful and The Beautiful are one” as has been 
the success of the United States Government, levies Jots of indirect | Stated by an eminent authority, truthcan never be plain. He who 


claims on the Bank of England. He is wanted—please tell him so if | Pek plain truth, therefore, performs an impossibility, and he who 
you see him. | performs an impossibility is not only a cleverer fellow than he is 


| generally taken to be, but is much too clever a fellow to exist at all io 
Alas— indeed ! this wicked world. 


Arasxa can boast of the most dusky members cf ican | ” 
Union ; in fact, all Lascars ara black, wise 80. oe ween te pisces ibe a eee re cme 2" Copper” (c=, 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
MARCH. 

Onee a Week has lost much interest since it ceased to give portraits. 
“My Little Girl” is a very readable story, but it is decidedly inferior 
to ““Readymoney Mortiboy.”” Mr. Reape makes an angry but feeble 
rejoinder on ‘‘ The Sham Sample Swindle; ” and ‘A Contributor,” 
who evidently has a high notion of his own talent, is allowed to con- 
tinue his groundless grumble. 

The People’s Magazine is a tremendous sixpennyworth; nor is the 
quality unequal to the quantity. They must be hard to please who 
cannot select something to their liking from such a choice. ‘* Laner- 
cost ’’ is a most interesting architectural paper. 

‘The Dublin University Magasine is up to its average mark. The 
floating of a bubble company is well told in.one story, and there is an 
appreciative memoir of the late Suermpan ‘Lz Fanv. A capital tale 
“A'Dilemma”’ is, strangely enough, omitted from the list of contents. 

There is the usual variety in Tinsley’s, the most notable paper 
being, we fancy, “Splendid Poverty.” The verse is perhaps a shade 
better this month. 

Good Things is full of pleasant reading, fables, ditties, and fairy 
tales interspersed with stories and essays of a more solid character. 
There is an extraordinary account of a man-eating horse and his fight 
with a tiger, illustrated by Zwecxer. 

In The Young Gentleman's Magazine, among much excellent matter, 
there is an admirable article on ‘**tunding,”’ by the Rev. H. C. Apams. 

The Overland Monthly is unusually good this:‘month, Sropparp’s 
‘“‘Kahéle”’ sets one longing to be in the Pacific Isles, and ‘‘ the Gossip 
of Gold Hill” is an echo of Baer Hants, while “,the Newspaper of 
the Future” is most interesting. ‘“ Bristles”’ is disappointing at the 
end; The poetry is by Miss CooLsritu and Joaquin MiLLER—and 
consequently good. 

In Maemilian we have the first instalment of Mr. Buacx’s new 
story—‘** A Princess of Thule,’ which brightens up the number, which 
is of course full of sound and solid work. 

‘Received :—Golden Hours; The Young Lady’s Journal ; Town and 
Country ; Grave and Gay; Colburn’s New Monthly ; The Gardener's 
Magazine ; The Westminster Papers ; Cope’s Tobacco Plant ; The Food 
Journal 


A BRUSH WITH THE GUARDIANS. 


Tue London correspondent of the Manchester Guardian tells rather 
an amusing story :— 

The auditor of a large union west of Temple Bar was not long since struck with 
the ex'raordinary consumption in the workhouse of mops, brooms, pails, and 
scrubbing brushes out of all proportion to the wants of the house. Scrutiny 
revealed the startling fact that the surplus had been consumed in furnishing the 
Guardians with luncheons. The mops, pails, and brooms had been changed into 
bread, cheese, meat, ale, wine, &c., and inthose pleasant shapes they had graced 
the weekly table and attorded the Guardians a morning meal. 

We suppose that the conversion of the funds for mops and brooms to 
the purpose of enabling the guardians to get into a state of “mops 
and brooms,” was looked upon by those disinterested beings as a 
decidedly sweeping reform. We wonder if they blushed when it was 
discovered how they had turned pai! into ale! They often have a 


brush among themselves at their meetings, but we did not think they | 


would have scrubbing brushes for lunch. 


At Home. 


A copy of the Bishopston Parish Magazine has been forwarded to us, 
containing a few remarks on the Local Board which are too good to 
be lost. ‘The paragraph begins by saying :— 

We observe with pleasure that some substantial street-crossings have been 
commenced. Weare sanguine that the board willever have encouragement to 
proceed in these essential reforms, and will be emboldened some day to provide 
public lights for the main road. ae 
Next after pointing out the advantages of a new style of gas it winds 
up with the following little burst of eloquence :— 

And then, with a Parish Burial Ground, and a new Clock for the Church Tower, 
we shall all feel more at home ! 

But why doesn’t our friend inform us whetter he would feel more at 
home in the Church Tower, or in the Parish Burial Ground ? 


Cent-iment and Song. 


Henr’s one of the things they manage better in France :— 
Street-singers in Paris are limited to the numberof one hundred. With the 
the artist receives a medal, to be produced when necessary, and all his or 

hersongs have to be submitted to the Censorship. A good singer is said to be able 
to arn from eight to twelve shillings a day. 
The system might be applied with advantage to the so-called comic 
singers of the period. Only as to the hundred business, we should 
like to give them the Chiltern Hundreds at once. 


HUN. 


THE UNIVERSITY BOAT-RACE. 
By Spzcia, Wias. 


WHEN you conferred on me the dignity of being your representative, 
{ told you I had my own ideas of reporting on the training of the 
crews. So I had, and I have acted upon them. As the weather was 
wet, I thought it cheaper and pleasanter to get my information from 
an evening paper than to go all the way to Putney; so I boughta 
special Standard and :—“The crew did little work, and that 
merely for the purpose of trying some new oars by Ratexu. In their 
long row yesterday they used Ay .tna's, but seem to be uncertain 
which are the best.” I also read a lot about sliding seats. Now my 
idea is to beautify the work of the ordinary reporter, which I have 
done, as follows :— 
Oh, how my heart. with rapture beats, 
As, leaning ’gainst a paling, 
I-watch the light blues take their seats, 
See them commence their sliding feats, 
And poise the oars of AYLIne. 


Again I see them in their boat, 

While I’m my pleasure taking ; 
But this time when they get afloat 
I’m forced to make this little note— 

Their oars are Ranrn’s own making. 


I don’t koow much of‘rowing men, 
Still less I know of rowing ; 

But yet it seems within my ken, 

The while I wield the mighty pen, 
That this much is-worth knowing : 


When menmare training for a race, 
And would be speedy riders, 
They'd better take,:with heart of grace, 
Those oars-which make the better pace, 
Or what's the use of sliders ? 


I trust my words will have some weight, 
But yet—excuse the shudder— 
Improvement comes.at such a rate 
That we may yet see every eight 
All rowing with their rudder. 


Put a Beggar on Horseback, &c. 


Lorp Rosgsery’s Select Committee will not fail, we hopo, to take 
cognizance of the shambling hobby-horses on which certain honourable 
members and noble lords cruelly take delight in pounding away. 
Look at home, my lords! 


Gushers to Corresyondents, 


[We cannot return wnaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied | SE ee eee Seema an aye ge Oe 
omieck | er loss. 

G. P. N. (Rotherhithe).-—-The joke is so old, it is as bald as the butter. 

BRAUTIFUL Star.—We fear the idea of making a living by your pen 
would end in anything-but-beautiful Star-vation. 

Castor.—W hat that old hat still ? 

A TarTar.—We can’t use the Ode to Billingsgate;— “it’s too bad, 
’*pon my sole!” as the dab said when the flounder mistook him for some 
other plaice. 

QugristT.—In ancient days, the Lord Keeper “led the brawls.” Nowa- 
days it is the Lord Chamberlain, who kicks up a row in the Court. 

M. R.—We don’t like to review a book that we have not seen. Itis 
true that, as Sydney Smith said, reading a book is apt to prejudice you ; 
but it is scarcely possible to form much judgment of it, without doing so. 

OLD Susscriber.—We cannot say for certain. Nothing is certain in 
this world—except the English climate, and that is only certain to be 
changeable. 

E. M. (Great Russell-street)—We echo the pupil’s remark “what a 
(water) joke!” Watery, indeed—yet it won’t wash. 

C. C. 8. (Cambridge).— Not available: For the rest, see our rule. 

A. B. C. (Shields).—Thanks for the paragraph; verse not up to the 
standard. 

Conciustvz.—If you will take the trouble to consult your Coleridge 
you will find The “Rime” of the Ancient Mariner. 

T. M. and Co. (Windsor).—The application is unintelligible to us. 

Declined with thanks :—G. W. F. W., Hackney ; English Soldier ; Eda ; 
T. B., Cuddesdon; —, Belfast; Shoeblack; —, Banbury; Clodhopper ; 
F. D., Liverpool ; G. Y., Cle pham-road ; Waggles ; H. O., Moorga : 
Miss G., Norwich; T.S., Preston; R.A.S., Repton; W. B. L, Dundee ; 
O. H., Jermyn-street; H. L. P., Uppingham; Cass; W. A.; R. L. B., 
Aberdeen ; Marony ; R. B., Sheffield; Wallaby; W., Belsiss Park-gardens ; 
A Constant Reader; Jerry; S. S.; R. F., Islington; Pillgarlick; A 
Labourer ; —, Kensington ; Sphinx ; B., Kingsland; The Money-Lender’s 
Prey; G., Westminster; —, Gravesend 
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A PROFITABLE BUSINESS. 


i 

Sharp News-Boy :—“ Now MASTER, A BIG ’UN, A HOT 'UN, AND ONE 0’ THE RIGHT KIDNEY, WELL DONS, CRISP SKIN, PLENTY 0’ BUTTER, 
’ 

TRADE ALLOWANCE, AND DISCOUNT OFF FOR READY MONEY.” 


PURE WATER. A Capital Notion. 


Now here’s a chance for the Chelsea Waterworks Company :— Tux Teetotallers are in immense glee over the following story :— 


In New York gless-lined iron pipes are being used to convey water. The friction | Qn¢ of the most notable incidents which has taken place in London lately is the 
the pipes are always clean, and the water is kept pure. Between the | announcement made at a temperance meeting last week by Mr. Charrington, the 

sand is a layer of plaster of Paris, which, being a non-conductor of | great brewer, that he had abjured his vocation because he had come to see the 
eat, prevents the water from freezing in the winter. mischief which the trade in intoxicating drinks inflicted upon the morals of the 


As the company declated its attempt to destroy Hampton Court was | People. The announcement was received with immense enthusiasm. 

made’in the interests of pure water; and as the failure of that attempt | Sensible people who are acquainted with the full name of the firm 
leaves them a lot of monéy in hand, why don’t they apply it to thé | from which Mrz. Cuarrincron secedes will observe that he must have 
above invention. Let them put that—we mean glass and plaster | lost his Hap. 
lining—in their pipes! aa eee 
Take Care of the Pieces. 








! Silence. i 
: i Ws learn from the Mirror that a new review has been started at 
A cravx contemporary, fond of denouncing sage maxims, observes : — Hong Kong under the title of the China Review. But isn’t it dangerous 
Silence is the safest course for any man to adopt who distrusts himself. | to review China? A smashing notice would be like the proverbial 
This doesn’t go half far enough. Silence is also the safest course for | bull in the earthenware-house ; while even a laudatory article would 
a man to adopt who distrusts other people. Although he is by this | tend to crack up the China. 
means “ under the silent system’’—as they say in j ils,—at all events | ——————_—_————— 
he doesn’t commit himself. ° 
ye Niall Anarene '' “~~ NOTICE !— Next week, 
Who is he? THE BOAT-RACE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 
Ma. Samvzt Trxstzx announces “The Baronet’s Cross.” Well, The only Correct Ti 
we don’t much care if he is—but which baronet is he, and what makes © OYE MOTTO, 118 
him cross, and what consequences may we expect from his wrath ? --Parce Onze Panny. Prorvsery Inivstrarep. 
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Distraction, Poor Tadpole has bad dreams. He ends by making a chignon of his beard, ard 
his head being thus turned he seeks an as; lum. 














UR Four seamen imprisoned for refusing to proceed in a vessel driven for aoe ‘ 

“ SEORSEARD NOTES. . refuge into the Firth of Forth on account of over’oading and undere 
GLapstonn Ministry has to come back to collar, the Conservatives | manning. Another proof of the “exaggerations” of Ma. Pismsott. ote 7 

pain unwilling to take power in a Parliament, which was their own. | _ Breach of Promise at Manchester. Rox v. Ecos, Damages fot 

W PADSTONE is resigned, Drsraexi is retired. — Great meeting of | plaintiff £1,200. There's no Roe-mance in that! & Continuance of 4 
orking Men’s Association in Westminster to arrange for action next | Spring weather. That is to say it jumps from cold to rain, and from 

election. Object, the direct representation of labour. Well, bave | pain to snow. 

they not a Smith for their representative now? What more do they | |) 

want ? — “The Cabinet without any modification whatever has once | A Decided Anomaly. 

more placed its services at the disposal of her Majesty.” What, even | Tus Echo says :— 

*RTON and Broce! How good of them! — A loan-office manager hat a number of animals—horses and deer, it appears, as well as cows and sheep 
caught at last. Hope he will get it hot. — Explanations from Guap- —should habitually browse on trees which apparently prove deadly to thems 
Stone and Dierarti as to why one didn’t and the other wouldn’t, &c., somewhat of an socmaly in the history ef instinct, 

% Only comparable to the stern logic of the old man and woman | We should think it is, Even man, lord of creation, and governed b 
in & Datch weather-glass. — Capture of one of the American Bank- | reason rather than instinct, canpot habitually cat what has once bille 
forgers. Not by the English police, however. Cela va sans dire. = | him. His digestion won’t stand it, 

y & police, 
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TOMMY TUG’S VIEW OF IT. 


Land Swell :—“So yoor’E OUT AGAIN AS THE JOLLY YOUNG WATERMAN! 
WHICH SIDE DO YOU VENTURE ON THIS YEAR, Oxford on Cambridge ?”’ 
Tide Swell :—“ Tux SAFE SIDE, THIS YEAR! My swBET GRIFFIN, I WENTURES 


MY LITTLE Lor ON ’Ammersmith Bridge—now's you?” 


ON THE TOWING PATH. 


From the Lady Ann ——, South Kensington, to Miss 
Gloucestershire. 


Dsanzst Eruet,— Of ell the ing treats that I have had since 

I have been up in town, beating Bethnal Green, the Wicked World, 

Newgate, the Old Masters, or the Temple Church, into fits, was last 

Saturday afternoon at Putney. First all the London shops have burst 

out into conceivable shade of blue which I am told is called blue 
itating and changin 

up my mind which blue best. Real 

r _— we of an April sky, 

y particular wan pretty new shades, 

but as Seebety soe ee ee win and will give me lovely 

Semagt eee urs, ve hit on a happy medium and 


green cloth coat, all 
all talk of races long before 
detestation and rowing with- 


if they are 
skirts 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 315. 


Aut the world we know, 

Is certain to go 

Where Thames’s waves beside Putney flow. 
And there’ll be a din 

As to which will win, 

Till the hour arrives for the race to begin : — 
And, pray, upon which have you put your tin! 


1. Young TymMpxyns says he cannot see, 
Because an impudent bargee, 
The vile offender, 
Dealt with his fist an awful bang 
On what young Tympxyns calls in slang 
This organ tender. 


2, I do not know if these you'll light on 
In the Aquarium at Brighton ; 
But says a naturalist veracious, 
They're little animals crustaceous, 
With coats of mail, 
And with a tail, 
That's something like a sword—oh, gracious! 


3. Several sorts of hates there be, 
Each is bad in its own degree. 
There’s hate of woman ; and hate of man; 
There’s hate of litter ; and hate of plan ; 
But the very worst hate is that which is brewed 
By a long-continued religious feud ! 


4. Donatp met wi’ Jock 

Down in a shebeen : 
Donatp got a knock 

Made him look sae green. 
Puir unlucky man, 

Loud he sware, the creature, 
While the red bluid ran 

From this cherished feature. 


Sontution oF Acrostic, No. 3138:—Protect Sailors : 
Proboscis, Razzia, Oui, Topical, Echo, Conger, Thera- 
peutics. 

Correct SoLuTions or Acrostic, No. 313, received 1 th 
March :—Ruby’s Ghost; Alfti; Charley and Ti; D. E. H.; Pik; 
Fretful Tommy; Pipekop; Slodger and Tivey; A Duffer in the 
Owl; Swellfoot; Van Cat. 


————» 


Ob, Erne, I do hope that when Harry comes down for the long, he 
_won’t have sliding seatsin the old tub. I shall wear outa panier 


every row, and then the sliding made their—what Harry calls 
“ ” so black and dirty, just like an engine-driver’s about the 
iddle of the week. 

Ani soon after Oxford came out, and they slid, and their knees 
looked as if they were skewered like fowls, and were said to do it best, 
although a very antique Leander said “‘ it was all good-bye to pretty row- 
ing now,” and then they showed me Bow who won the diamonds, not 
a tiara or necklet, but soulls, dear, absolute diamond sculls, but how 
he can wear them [ can’t see, but he looked rather nice, and perbaps 
Somebody will bring him to see us the Sunday after the race and I 
shall ask to see his diamonds, and I wonder how they could be worn 
—in the hair, I think ? and I know Oxford must win, for I can’t pay half 
my debts if they don’t—and please who do you think is Somebody? 
you can’t guess, and I shan’t tell—but he is Oxford, and Oxford will 
win. Your affectionate, 

ANN — 
——————————— 


An Objective Case. 


Sceptics who doubt the truth of ancient fable, and scout among 
other stories that of Panpora’s box, must at last admit themselves to 
have been in error, and for the future believe in the portability of all 
kinds of diseases. A weekly contemporary informs us that— 
ee eaxtved fn the Thames on Tuesday from Japan, with several cases of 
Here the information ceases, just as it becomes interesting. This 
must be meet to, or we ae have all kinds of valetudinariané 
im propagating their pet diseases until an instance ° 
health will be worth recording in the Lancet. We commend this to 
the committee of inquiry formed by virtue of Mr. PxmsoLu’ 
motion. 


e 
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COUNTRY COMMENTs. 


A COMPLIMENT was paid the other day to 
that opinion of the provincial journals which 
Mr. GLapsTonE values so highly when the 
London papers quoted the country comments 
on the vote on the Irish University Bill. 


How was it that the Leeds Mercury came to | 


be overlooked? We cut from that paper 
the following valuable statement :— 

Like Malvolio’s wound, the vote of Wednesday 

morning though it was neither as deep as a well 
nor as wide as a church porch was “ enough.” 
The merit of the allusion would be more 
conspicuous if we had a few more details 
about Matvo.tio’s wound, of which we now 
read for the first time. Will the Editor 
kindly explain ? 

On the subject of the resignation the Man- 
chester Courter says :— 

It was said of a certain emine 

more in his life became him so ust cn the oe 
ing it. 
Now why does the Manchester Courier call 
this rebellious Thane of Cawdor “ an eminent 
person?” He never appears on the stage, 
and HOLINsHED says nothing at all remark- 
able about him. He was an unsuccessful 
Scotch rebel, but that was nothing “ emi- 
nent” in those days. Does the Editor mean 
satire on Mr. Guapsronzor merely provincial 
knowledge of SHakEsPEARE ? 


Well, I’m Blued! 


Ir is not every prophet that has the 
courage of. his opinions, but Mr. Ciements, 
of the Poultry, has evidently resolved to 
stand the hazard of the—dye (pale blue) on 
his belief in Cambridge. e receive from 








him an elegant little card, with a border of | 


dark and of light blue, and rubric details as 
to the winners of the boat-race since 1829. 
The last entry is “1873, March 29, Cam- 
bridge.” 
the chosen colour, adorned with silver, ac- 
companies the card. 


The Cattle Disease. 


_ Aw advertisement appeared the other week 
in the Liverpool Daily Courier, which shows 
how impossible it is to prevent people from 
smuggling in cattle despite the provisions of 
the Contagious Diseases Act :— 

DFAR HANNAH.—Call at Mr. D——’s personally 

or by letter. 

The fact of a person being invited to “call 
by letter” proves that an Irish bull has 
somehow got naturalized in Liverpool. 


Relations. 


In answer to the question of a correspon- 
dent who signs himself Medical Student, we 
may safely say that Sal Volatile is no con- 
nexion of Ann O’Dyne’s. At the same time 
Sticking Plaster may be the next-of- 
goldbeater’s-kin. 


A dainty little rosette or bouton of | 
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‘THE BOAT RACE.” 


. Old Grog-blossoms—“‘ Oh yes, my boy, always make a point of coming here; so fond of the water you know.” 


. Pa-in for Pleasure. 
. No. 8 Bow ( Window. ) . 
. Great improvement this year. The new sliding seat. ‘ 


On the Middlesex side of the river sketched opposite the ‘‘ Ship”’ at high tide. 





MIND THE GREASE! 


Ir seems that thereis something even beyond flint stones and Thames | 
mud used by some liberal: minded dairymen in the 


butter intended for the fully-developed cockne 


interests of those who know what it is, and would like to earn a liberal 

reward, we re-print the following advertisement :— 
BUTTER DEALERS.—A HALF-SOVEREIGN will be GIVEN by Advertiser 
(who resides in Ireland) for ADDRESS of the MAKER of the BEST 

MACHINE or IMPLEMENTS used in the manipulation of butters to suit London 


taste, or for genuine reliable information as to the latter. c 
will be most liberally increased according to the value of the information proved,— 


We are fortunately in a position to give some information as to London 
taste, but, of omc don’t want the money, and so shall keep what we 


A 


The amount of douceur 





| know to ourselves, merely remarking that we have been educated so as 
| to prefer innocent butter that is independent of cows. With regard 
“ . ‘on ”? of | to the implements used in the ‘‘ manipulation,” we are empowered to 

manipulation th | state—by a gentleman who sent his butter back the other day because it 
palate, and in the was greasy and actually suggested cream—that pump-handles, paraffin 
oil, and pigs’ chitlings are, when mixed with certain quantities of zinc 
ointment, productive of a most fashionable flavour. This tip should 
be alone worth the money, which we will give to the poor—when we 


get it. 


ss 


Too Bad! 
Wuy are pipe mouth-pieces like a brace of sixp«nces P—Because 
they’re two-benders (tube-enders). 
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Be bold, in short, 





A RR ST a A ONG I CO I TS 


Ri tN Milt wg er ll 


. FUN OFFICK, Wednesday, March 26, 1878, And our support ; 

Your constancy will meet— 
ae THE OLD CREWs The warmer that you broke the oar ; 
weet h Jamp in, and row the race once more! 
ba fl You held the race, oti 
A You pushed the of — Witnovr wishing for one moment to anticipate or prejudice the 
Hi ,_ 2m did your evel best ; decision of the bench of justices before whom Mr. Drprosz, 
: Ne'er hoed @ rap “ money lender,”’ stands charged, or to lay any particular stress on the 
h The one mishap — pitiful story told by the widow prosecutrix, we should like permission 


to remark that the case is as it stands far from being a solitary 
instance of the power held by the loan officers over their poor clients 
or of the ruthleas manner in which they wield it. Stories, heartrending 
' and undeniable, have of late been told in rapid succession of the cruelty 
| and brutality of these so-called monsy-lenders, who are themselves 
often poorer than the poor dupes who crave their assistance. There is 
a cruel irony about the manner in which our laws are framed, and 
when we read in one part of a newspaper of the legalised house- 
breaking known as loan-office distraint, and then turn to another 
which treats of the alternative the law offers to poor seamen—impri- 
sonment or death—we are almost tempted to believe—and in fact 


Not your fault, ‘tis confest. 
What matter hanes you broke an oar— 
Jump in, and row the race once more | 


The same old crew—- 
Though ane or two 
We should not weep'to lose— 
With stroke the same, 
As stout and game, 
‘ Brave hearts and iron thews. 
‘What though you broke a rotten oar— 


' 
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Jump in, and row the race once more! 


For many 4 y 
The fates severe 
Have frowned on Oxford's blue, 
Bat ne’er her erews 
The strife refuse— 
A model, friends, for you! 
Shrink not, because you broke an oar— 
Jump in, and row the, race once more ! 


We Britons prize 


should believe were it not for our strong un-common sense—that an 
alteration is on both points almost necessary. 


Good News. 
Wairine from the Dowlais and 'fredegar district, Zhe Times corre- 
spondent remarks of the South Wales Strike :— 


At neither of these placcs, however, has anything up to this moment been done 
with the colliers, At Dowlais there is something below the surface keeping these 
men in @ continual movement. 


We find a4 difficulty in reconciling the two statements, but let that 


Brave souls that rise par shall be only too happy to welcome the ‘‘ something below 
Undaanted by defeat : surface’ to our hearths and homes. 











THE MYSTERIOUS PRESCRIPTION. 
I went the other day to see 


“ | YSN a Sir "Ted ood M.D. 
| FH : said, said ,I, 
eer : « Ploade {ail'ine what ie wrong with me!” 
Hah ANT | Mea AR 7 is wrong with me! 
sa tL Sir Perse Pinzazoy looked grave, 
} Mi ti fi His head a solemn shake he gave, 

Pian | T And said, said he, 

"hier, S \' oT “H’m! Yes! I see!” 


f hs 


I felt it was a nearish shave. 


Then with an air of deepest gloom, 
He paced that dark consulting room, 
Then down sat he— 
Wrote “ Recipe” — 
And * Fiant pil: sex, mane sum.” 


-— || Between the two, alas, occurred 
—= | Full many a crabbed Latin word— 
| ** What’s that P”’ said I ;— 
| He no repl 
Vouchsafed ; as if he had not heard ! 


My heart was weak and faint and chill ; 
I took the note to Mr. Saui11, 

A pharmaceut- 

ist of repute, 
He said—“ It’s compound rhubarb pill.” 


I answered “I have been to see 
Sir Perkin Piuiazoy, M.D.!’’ 
He ought, I swore, 
To give me more 
‘Than that—considering the fee! 
“‘T don’t see that,” said Mr. Sauitt, 
“You went to him to cure your ill, 
And he, you see, 
Thought this would be 
A very fitting sort of pill.” 
And though I then agreed with SquiLL, 


: - , I'm of the same opinion still. 
CHAFF BEFORE THE INEVITABLE. hat famed MD. 


Young thief “well-known to the Police” :—“Ir's very HODD YOU DON’T Some prouder effort of his quill :— 


saiten we keen comand ia aut veer. vm GIVE YER ;— REGULAR He should have writcen more like this— 


MEET AT THE Boat Ra Aurant ; et Rhe- 
¢ TO-MORROW, THERE MAY BE THE OPPORTUNITY oF ¢ Recipe” — 


Which I shall quaff with utter bliss! 
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NO CHARGE FOR ATTENDANCE. | interested and intelligent, apprehended the salient points of the 


Near the road leading from Deutscherkirche to Lagerhaus may be | head off wild eretrtking Gt alk ee 


seen the ruins of a little cottage. It never was a very pretentious | After this the frau prepared the evening meal, the Genie assisting 
pi 







le, but it has a history. About the middle of the last century it was | very satisfactoril except that hia notl nlite werk os 
occupied by one omen cea ee who was a small farmer—so liberal ; px shape fie ou sia Ean yt Seren to sieacne ea 
small a farmer a eee Sou me + 6 him without a' good deal of | courts. When all was on the table, by way of testing his Slave’s 
taking-in. But ip ig hava oh was young. He had a wife, | obedience Hxemnicu sat down at the board and carelessly rubbed the 
however; most sma sane ave when young. ‘T’hey were rather | candle-snuffer. The Genie was there inasecond! Not only so, but he 
oor ; the farm was just large enough to keep them c omfortably hungry. | fel] upon the viands with an ardour and sincerity that were alarming. 
ScunzmeR was not literary in his taste ; his sole reading was an old | In two minutes he had got away with everything onthe table. The 
dog’s-eared copy of the Arabian Nights done into German ; and in | rapidity with which that Spirit crowded all manner of edibles into 
that he read nothing but the story of “ Aladdin and his Wonderful | his neck was simply shocking! : 
Lamp.” Upon his five hundredth perusal of that he conceived a| Having finished his repast he stretched himself before the fire and 
valuable idea : he would rub his lamp and corrala Genie! So he put | went to sleep. Hxrinricu and Barsara were depressed in spirit ; the 
athick leather glove on his right hand, and went to the cupboard to sat up until nearly morning in silence, waiting for the Genie to vanis 
get out the lamp. He had no lamp. But this disappointment, which | for the night; but he did not perceptibly vanish any. Moreover, he 
would have been instantly fatal to a more despondent man, was only an | had not vanished next morning ; he had risen with the lark, and was 
agreeable stimulus to him. He took out an old iron candle-snuffer, | preparing breakfast, having made his estimates upon a basin of most 
and went to work upon that. ‘ . | Immoderate consumption. To this he soon sat down with the same 
Now, iron is very hard; it requires more rubbing than any other | catholicity of appetite that had distinguished him the previous evening. 
metal, I once chafed a Having bolted this prepos- 
genie out of an anvil, but I terous breakfast he arrayed 
was quite weary before I got his fat face in a sable scowl, 
him all out; the slightest beat his master witha stew- 
irritation of a leaden water- pan, stretched himself be- 
pipe would have fetched the fore the fire and again ad- 
same genie out of it like a dressed himself to sleep. 
rat_from his hole. But Over a furtive and clan- 
having planted all his poul- destine meal in the larder, 
try, sown his potatoes, and Hernricu and BARBARA con- 
set out his wheat, Hemricn fessed themselves thorough- 
had the whole summer be- ly heart-sick of the Super- 
fore him, and he was patient ; natural. 
he devoted all his time to “TI told you so,” said he, 
compelling the attendance of &e depend upon it, patient 
the Supernatural. industry is a thousand per 
When the autumn came cent. better than this invisi- 


the good wife reaped the bleagency. I will now take 
chickens, dug out the apples, the fatal candle -snuffer a 
plucked the pigs and other mile from here, rub it real 
cereals ; and a wonderfully hard, fling it aside, and run 
abundant harvest it was. away.” 

Scunziper’s crops had But he didn’t. During 
flourished amazingly. That the night ten feet of snow 
was because he did not worry had fallen. It lay all win- 
them all summer with agri- ter too. 

cultural implements. One Early the next spring 
evening when the produce there emerged from that 
had stored Hgiwnicu cottage by the way-side the 
sat at his figeside, operating unstable framework of a 
upon hig candle-snuffer with man dragging through seas 
the same simple faith as in of melting snow a gossamer 
the early gpring. Suddenly female of dejected aspect. 
there was a knock at the Forlorn, crippled, famish- 
ory Nae expected Genie ing, and discouraged, these 
putin am appearance. His melancholy relics held on 


advent begot no little sur- their way until they came 
to a cross-road (all leading 


















































in the good couple. 
40 Was a very substantial to Lagerhaus) where they 
saw clinging to an upright 





Mion indeed of the 
t post the tatters of an old 









r About eight 
eo. gon, extremely fat, placard. It read as fol- 
ie& +iimbed, ill-favoured, lows :— 
heavy of movement, and generally unpretty, he did not at first sight | gas Lost, strayed,’or stolen, from Herr Scuaackuorer’s Grand 
| Museum, the celebrated Patagonian Giant, Ucotvian. Height 8 ft. 





— his new master any too favourably. | n Gia 
wever, he was given a stool at the fireside, and Heinricu plied | 2 in., elegant figure, handsome, intelligent features, sprightly and 


im with a multitude of questions,—where did he come from? whom | vivacious in conversation, of engaging address, temperate in diet, 
he last served? how did he like Aladdin? and did he think they | harmless and tractable in disposition, Answers to the nickname of 
get on well? To all these queries the Genie returned evasive Fritz SneppekeR. Anyone returning him to Herr ScHaackHorer 

3 he was Delphic to the verge of unintelligibility. He would | will receive Seven Thalers Reward, and no questions asked.” 
y mysteriously, muttering beneath his breath in some; It was a tempting offer, but they did not go back for the giant. 
unknown tongue probably Arabic—in which, however, his master | But he was afterwards discovered sleeping sweetly upon the hearth- 
sieht he could distinguish the words “roast ’’ and “ boiled” with | stone, after a hearty meal of empty barrels and boxes. Being secured 








t frequency. This Genie must have served last in the | he was found to be too fat for egress by the door. So the house was 
of cook. ‘pulled down to let him out; and that is how it happens to be in ruins 
tha. — "95 ® gratifying discovery; for the next four months or so now. 
en be nothing to do abot the farm’ the Slave could prepare = 
work. meals during the winter, and in the spring go regularly to Dew-clouded. 
len Scunzrer was too shrewd to risk everything by extravagant | Duscracerut disclosures as to “Manchester Mildew” have lately 
S allat once. He remembéred the Roc’s egg of the legend, | been brought to light. An old adage bids us give a certain unmention- 


1 “ei he would proceed with caution. So the good couple | able personage his due. This in Cottonopolis evidently takes the form 
Bia ou cooking utensils, and by pantomime inducted the | of Mill-dew. 

mystery of their use. They showed him the larder, the | 
68a he granary, the chicken-coops, and everything. He appeared 








Novetty ror Canine Exuuisirions.—The mining “ doggy.” 





eee ee 








Or 





tee 


—eeee pee rer 














Mince 29, 1673.) HUN. 137 





ee catenin naa mann 





: 


awe e+ 


a 


ee ee oe 








— 5 ee » ea et AEN TN DE ac. SAR 


yk 
oie) 
| 


New il x iol i 12 iil TP 


te 









\ 


LA 

Say [NS \ 
Bi) CT 
SVE B G 


at 
iT Pt 


. 















—s§- ——— 


4 
NL 





tae 4 A 


C 
SAP” 


NUT. SAG. 
oy 5 | ZN 
si = SV 





{Marcu 29, 1873, 


et GL 


x‘ 









a. Srl aN - i) a 
a ZIG he 
- Tend Ly / =< aS 
nip ———, ——2 | De 
iL / . N , 
ey j \\| 
" “I 


a eh 
Ze 








Se 
- 





Outp Farner THAMES WELCOMES HIS DEAR BOYS. 


Tux Boat Race is not the only attraction of the Putney week. The 
Billiard Match is always arranged to come off between the two 
Universities at the same period; and the racquet contest is also on 
hand. ae eee there is to be anew feature in the Inter- 


Universi y, the 28th, the day before the race, 
"a Great Match will be played een the representatives of the 
two Ui See ea ren payers 0m. cath Rie. The City of 
Lendon Chess Club have at disposal their han @ room 


at the City Restaurant, -street, Cheapside, and Mr. Gornon, pro- 


prietor of the establishment, has appropriated his two large saloons to |. 


the convenience of the Universi for this i i 
aces chee, ee sity guests, inauguration of a 








Tit for Tat. 


A contemporary states that . 

The Bey of Tunis recently had three defaulting tax-collectors put to death by the 
piost excruciating torture. Public morality is eaid.to run pretty high in that 
M tan country. 

As it is generally the tax-collectors who inflict excruciating tortures on 
the tax-payers, the Bey seems to be obeying the law of averages 
and correcting the balance. 


A Bold Man. 
Wz want a subscription for this cabman. Ten shillings cannot be 

considered equivalent to his deserte— 
]¥ the HANSOM CABMAN who took a Gentleman up in Cannon-street, with @ 

- broken window giass, and drove to Broad-street Railway Station, 0D Wednes- 
day morning last will CALL at ——, he will receive the sum of Ten Shillings. = 
We would not take up “a gentleman with a broken window-glass”’ if 
we were twenty cabmen. We should take panes to avoid him. 
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ON& FOR THE OXONIAN. 


Young Ozford :—“ By sovg, A PERFECT Hese!”’ 
Hebe :-—* You'Re ANOTHER !”’ 


—— ~~~ - - — - —s —- ee - a eee Se eee 
es 


OXFORD OR CAMBRIDGE ? 


“‘ Under which King, Bezonian ?—Speak or ’’—take 2 to 1. | 


_ 81n,—Although you have taken all the best of the work in connec- 
tion with the University boat-race for yourself or your more favoured 
contributors, and though you have’shut me out from that pleasantest 
of paths this year, the towpath, I suppose you will require a tip as to 
the probable result. I therefore send you one which I have put in 
verse 80 as to be more emphatic. I am not at all decided myself upon 
the matter, as from your obstinacy and persistency in sending the 
wrong man to Putney I have not seen either of the crews. Still you 
will find that I haven't allowed my private judgment to affect me in 

public capacity of prophet. Oh, P veh no! If we prophets were to 

Ww ourselves to be troubled by trifles like that we should soon have 

to give up business alto ether, a result which would be bad indeed for 

sport. But to the prophecy. 

*s* The argument of the poem is this: I am supposed to be 

& My novice, whom I have undertaken to educate in the arts 

of prophecy and poetry, which nowadays go together, and, as we 

haven't been able to take—I mean obtain—tickets for the press-boat, 

we are about, when the start takes place, to gird up our loins 

Tun across Barnes Common to see the finish. My novice is 

; Supposed to be wavering, and doubtful which to back with his dinner- 

money till I come forward and streegthen him. I dare say you will 

18 a good deal of introduction about this, but when you 

remember that I shouldn't like you to be vague as to my meaning, 

and I needn’t remind you that it is much easier to write prose than 
Verse, unless you are an editor and can pass what you like. 


) Would you like to know the rowers who will wear the riband blue ? 
ames ~r ag know the oarsmen who can row the course right 


ug 
: Would you like to know the winner ? 
| With ould you like to eat your dinner 
E & knowledge that you'd earn’t it in a manner rather new ? 





Y. 0. :—‘* Wa, YE SBE THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE!” 
Hebe :—“ Ou pean, No! Ir l’m A HE-BEB, YOU ARE A DRONB!” 








If you'd like to know the winner of the struggle for the blue— 
Though the why it’s ealled a struggle is unknown to me or you— 
Just you list to what [ tell ye, 
Don’t believe that I would sell ye, 
For I’ll put you on the winner, and you'll then have nought to rue. 


Oh, there isn’t much to choose from, as two crews will only start, 
And they're bound to go together from skiffs twenty yards apart, 
But when they’re fairly started, 
Don't give way or be downhearted— 
It’s awful work across the green, excepting in a cart. 


Now when the signal’s given we'll be off to see the end, 
Across Barnes Heath we’ll gallop, and see both crews round the bend, 
We’ll then don our scarves of bright blue, 
And we'll shout hurrah for light blue ;— 
As we hear the cries of “‘ CampripgEe wins!’’ the very heavens rend. 
AUGSPUR. 





————eeeeeeeeee 


Not to be beaten. 

Ws clip this from the North Middlesex Chronicle. It occurs in the 
advertisement of a Railway Tavern :— 

N.B.—The Billiard Room has been re-decorated and ventilated, and is for light, 
ventilation, and comfort, not to be unsurpas:ed. 

There is a touching modesty, a graceful veracity, about this. Any 
ordinary mind would have said the room was “not to be surpassed,” 
which nobody would believe. But who would refuse credence to 4 
statement that it was ‘‘ not to be unsurpassed ’”’—that in short it is not 
the finest in the world, but the landlord will feel obliged if you will 
show him the room that does surpass it! 


Where is the School Board P 
WE see it stated that a paper has been read before the Royal Geo- 
graphical Society, ‘“‘ Notes on Badaksham and Wakham.” A bad 
action should ever be followed by a waking to repentance, but only 
look at the spelling ! 


———— -_--—- --—- 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Amone the revivals which have of late been g0 fro. 
quent, and which show that the faculty of imitation is 

' not unknown to the managerial mind, the reproduction 
of the Strand burlesque of Mazourka was, perhaps, the 
least expected. We need hardly say it is the least wel- 
come. Burlesques, unless of exceptional merit, or unless 

——— <=, ih bs nor 7 regarded but as vehicles for acting of exceptional ability, 

-—— Nal \\Waeac DS: be iH are of necessity ephemeral, their jokes and allusions, no 
matter how pointed at first, falling flat and stale after 

their atremen has evaporated in the process of per- 
_ formance. Astonishment more than any other feeling 
’ ig therefore aroused by the revival of Mazourka, which 

is by no means the brightest of Mr. Byron’s burlesques, 

and this astonishment is in no way diminished when a 

comparison is made between the cast with which the 
meer §€=6s»_«sétitile is associated and that in which we are now asked 

NY to take an interest. ‘The first was, perhaps, the best 
r | ever got together for the purposes of burlesque; while 
| the next is—well, we would rather not be invidious, 
’ Still, it is hard upon even this form of amusement when 
the music-hall is called upon to contribute towards its 
support. 

A concert was the other night given at the Townhall, 
Shoreditch, in aid of a real charity, the building fund 
of the Metropolitan and City Police Orphanage. Not- 
withstanding the bad manner in which the police have 

NE a MET | ~". been behaving lately—notwithstanding that they seem 
ae ais | hel | S : iY hi nowadays to be organised more for the protection of the 

7 S cviseingl then the general classes—we are in the interests 
of their orphans, im esse or im posse, glad to state that 
the concert was pecuniarily successful, and that even a 
critical Shoreditch audience were satisfied with the 
exertions of Mr. Greoxrce Pernren, Maname Tuapprvs 
Wetts, and the Misses Morr. 


SN 
Lh | 
‘ 


Take a Spell at it. 


mo a Ls = Ong of the Field's correspondents who was stay- 

6 * es ing at Ragaz four years ago “and found the swinging 

A ;, — 7 

ball and the gallows, and the ~~ very good fun,’ 

advocates the German game of “ Schleuderkegelban.”’ 

Its’ crack-jaw look reminds us of the palmy days of 
our P. R. Isit a good “round” game? 





A SUPERFLUOUS QUESTION. 


Fanny, who's angling for Herbert with no one knows how many thousands a 
year :—“ Herpert, I DoN T UNDERSTAND THIS BOATING SLANG ; NOW DO TELL 


ME, WHATEVER DO THEY MEAN. BY A GOOD ‘caTcH?’ ” Tue Uatt or Timz.—The Watchmaker’s. 





FLOATING CAPITAL. Answers to Correspondents, 
N T A P PA e 

x s eit Bib alas [We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are acconte 
“‘ How is’t,” I asked, “that X avoids panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
Exposure at the hands of Lioyp’s?”’ responsible for loss.j 
hw B. ‘“ He's thence excluded quite, Fettx.—But you were not happy in your choice of atheme. The Glad 
w, over-wrong to under-write. “ | stone Ministry is not “ out ”—so you are! 

ould’st know the cause why he is shunned ? | ©. (Polytechnic).—We can see no difference between “delusion” and 

He made of Luioyn’s a ‘ sinking’ fund!” “illusion ;"—and the dictionaries are of our opinion. 


eee gentleman who sends us in separate envelopes such ae 
: : g witticisms as “and gold ”—“and silver ”—*“ Sir, I get red” —woul 
Very Fashionable Intelligence. save patiogs if he would write them all down on one piece of paper—and 
Tus Zohe—to which we always look for familiarity with the | then burn it. 
re See oe orient to its fair readers, the “ ladies who | nes couldn’t use it, and if we did we should only 
possess je % ewe are generally committed at meal %°24 you a cheque on the River Bank at Putney. 
because “our thieves~to their praise be it said—are great | Declined with thanks:—Y. Z.; B., Reading; E. T., Watford; W. 
st ye - “ nanan =e and know that “when the fumes of food | ae ag ae ee sie ey University ; H. R., Barnsbury; Bicycle; 
moun e nostril’”’ ish ladies are habit .4t _R.G., Bradford; R. B., Bristol; B. B., London; B., Northgate-street; 
They therefore break in a ‘while the  aeoryn A cegeaenliched | Subscriber ; J. G., Belfast; W. B., Guildford-street; W., J alee United 
lady of the house is opening (sic) her initiatory oyster.” No "doabt | Service Club ; H. F. A., Epsom; Bluecoat Boy; M. D., Brighton; E. F. T., 
in one capacity or another, the Echo writer et tuniti » | Wakefield; W.; D. D., Notting-hill; Chips; F., Walsall; Ben; R. N., 
af ales rving fashionable life. Bat teas ha rani oe - that = a i J. = L., a ae at : = Conservative; A Liphook Lamp; 
« el » oat . . | KR. W., gsland ; Wample ; mbler; G., Cheapside; Vilikins; B., 
egant and accomplished ” ladies habitually open their own oysters? | Surrey-street: Old Pater; —, Cambridge; F. M., Dorset-street; T. T., 





tase question, Do they drink double stout with those | Nuneaton; G., Barnsbury ; Querist; New Guss; D.G. E.; Wallaby; M.S, 
: + Brempten. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 3i6. 


Tue winter has fled, 
It is blue overhead, 
And the breezes are balmy, not chilly ; 
The celandine’s here, 
And the violets appear, 
With the crocus and “ d»ffydowndilly !"’ | 
| 


1. Little speed, much haste, 
Lots of scissors, lots of paste, 
Late hours 
Wasting pow’rs, 
These are the things that this worker has faced. 


2. In these days of arms of precision 
This weapon would meet with derision ; 
For the powder that chanced to be in’t 
Did not always catch spark from the flint; 
But if you thus missed your man, you 
Said “ i’feckins!”’ and just ran him through! 


3. “ Wherefore this thusness!”’ cried the dame; 
To which he only could exclaim 
“‘ Because, miss, which it are my name!” 


4, This lady I am sad about, 

Because, you see, she had about 

A dozen lands to gad abont— 

Which shows, by Jove, that actions bad 
_ Can seldom be improved, by gad ! 


5. He was a very nice young man, 


Tre ire 
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And being black set off his jewels nicely : 5 esfioa tall) 


I’m told he was a Prince from Hindustan, 
And certainly his ornaments were pricely. 


6. The companies think it a joke— 
Though J cannot see the point quite of it— 
To sell their consumers with smoke, 
But I wish we could only make light of it! 


_ Sotvtion or Acrostic, No. 314.—Ministry Defeated : 
Mould, Income, Naff, Icicle, Sala, Tournament, Ruse, 
Yardwand. 


Correct Sotvtions oF Acrostic No. 314, received 26th 
March :—Ruby’s Ghost; Smug; Peggotty. 


A Good Trait. 


Saoutp Barrannra ever have a traitor in the camp, 
may he be an arbi-tratcr. 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


A goon deal of imaginative travelling has been done in the Egyptian 
since the public were first invited to ascend Mont Blanc there, 
under the guidance of ALsert SmitH; but there has seldom been 
offered a trip more beautiful and picturesque than the Diorama of 
Scotland, which has been recently opened. From Glasgow we are 
carried along the Clyde, visit Loch Lomond, Loch Katrine, and Loch 
Leven, behold Perth, Inverness, and Aberdeen, get a picturesque if 
t view of Dundee, and an imposing picture of Ailsa Crag by 
moonlight. After a short interlude, we are taken to Balmoral, the 
home of the Quexn, and to Loch na Gar, the birthplace of whisky, 
and then, taking Staffa, Loch Awe, Inveraay, Melrose, Abbotsford, 
the Brig of Doon and Linlithgow on our way, bring our tour to an end 
in bonnie Edinburgh. We may also observe that in the second part 
we have a capital view of our well-beloved Paisley, described by 
enthusiastic geographers as the intellectual capital of Glasgow. The 
ainment is enlivened by songs, music, and dancing, in which the 
Mactacan is ably supported by Mr. Finptay Macorecor, 
who has obligingly removed his foot temporarily from his native 
th in order to enlighten us Southrons as to the nuances of meaning 

to be attached to the Scottish affirmative “um-h’mp!” 


Mes. Howarp Pav having concluded her engagement at 
t Garden Theatre, “ will re-appear at Plymouth, on Easter 
Monday, April 14th, with Mr. Howarp Pavt in their joint entertain- 
Ment. Every one will be glad to welcome again so popular a pair to 
this not-overstocked branch of the drama. 


f 12 our vr of the dinner given to Mr. Spencer at the Cannon 
et Breet Hotel, the performance on the harp was by a slip of the pen 
oh _ ‘Attributed to Mr. Extwrn, one of the vocalists, instead of Mr. Extis 
i ee perpist by appointment to His Royal Highness the Prince 
| __ We may as well, while correctin i 

: g errors, express our regret that in 
Sur notice of the Lenten Entertainments at the Polytechnic—to judge 


_. VOL. xvit. 


a 











—_ 


THE BANNS. 


Dignified Clerk :—“ ARH YOU GOING TO MARRY YOURSELF ?”’ 

Facetious Patlander :— ARRAH, NOW WHEN DID IVER YE HEAR TILL OF A 
GINTLEMAN MARRYING HIMSELF? SHURE THERE’S A LADY GOIN’ TO BB 
MARRIED ALONG WID ME!”’ 


from a humorous publication called Programme, issuing from that 
Institution—we have “thrown ridicule even upon the grandest and 
most sacred subject.’”? We are unable, aftera careful perusal of our 
article, to satisfy ourselves whether Fact, Plum Pudding, the North 
Pole, the rotundity of the world, Dr, Crorrt, or the Polytechnic is the 
grand and sacred subject which we are accused of a err 
We trust whichever it happens to be will accept our heartfelt 
regret, 

ie. Tootz takes a farewell benefit at the Gaiety on the 3rd April. 


| This is one of those things without which no playgoer’s year can 


be considered complete. In short we shall all go, and there will be 
such a crush that you, dear reader, had better be there—‘“ before the 


boy.” 


——————————_=__— 


Plain, indeed! 


Ir is not often that a woman confesses to the green-eyed monster as 
candidly as this lady :— 
WANTED, a really plain but experienced and efficient GOVERNESS, for three 
girls, eldest sixteen. Music, French, and German required. Brilliancy of 
conversation, fascination of manner, and symmetry of form objected to, as the 
father is inuch at home and there are grown-up sons. Liberal salary. Address, &c. 
We don’t know whether this is harder upon the poor governess or 
the lady, who advertises. If the former will have to put a very plain 
face on her application, the latter clearly acknowledges that in mind, 
manners, and form she is so deficient that she is afraid of the rivalry 
of an ordinary governess. 


Bellows to mend. 

WE would fain hope that we have seen the last of the Hyde Park 
Demonstrations ;—it is but too probable that when party feeling runs 
high they might lead to a “Hospital Sunday” of a very different 
character to the almirable scheme arranged—please note—for the 
15th June. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, April 2, 1873. 
HERE WE ARE AGAIN|I 


TwaY fanciéd they had turned us out 
Just like the Kino or Sparx; 

But wheel about, and turn about— 
And here we are 


NR tenet eects 
* ee 


a io 


ee 


in. 

; hete we are again— 
Hete we are again— 
Heté we are again— 

Slap Bang; here we are agai 

Three lucky fellows we ! 


The Prentier grimly comical, 
’ And Arter the urbane; 
And Low#'the economical,— 


again. | 
Slap Bang, here we are again— 
Here we are again— 
Here we are again— 
Slap Bang, here we are again ! 
To choose our courses three. 


iia a 


. 


Defeated, but not 
Our offices ‘retain :— 
The Tories have no policy, 
- Sé—here we are again. 
Slap Bang, here we are again— | 
Hete we ate again— 3 
Here we are again— 


hat happy lads we be! 


THE OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE BOAT-RACE. 


From tar Towpath. 

sori to suppose—certainly the artitles in the daily - 
‘do not incline me towards @:6ueteny episien--- 
the towpath off the Oxford and Cam 
-race-day is very much like another, and that one set of light 
or dark blue oarsmen is very like that which preceded it, not- 
withstanding the use of sliding seats and the criticism of experts. 
The oars are four on each side, and painted blue, the coxswain sits 
in the stern, and I should like to know what anyone wants besides this 
for’a description of the boats competing. But as I received a wigging 
for doing my report my own way last week, and was ordered—not 
over civilly either—to use my own eyes and report accordingly, I e’en 
with a heavy heart made the best of m 
Underground Railway and Hi th ge. 

The way was not at all cheerful, and I would much rather have 
stayed, at home by the fire, and read all about the race in the evening 
paper, if only because by that means I should have known much more 
about it than I learnt from actual observation. 
oakataiibat dee Whalntn een of editors, I 

obey. en I got to the Suspension-brid 

s that attracted my attention was the large shaueken 
business being done by the tolltakers, who, with the barge-owners and 
watermen, are, so far asI can see 

particular reason for rejoicing that the rival crews did not take their 
the Regent’s Canal, as they threatened a few 
people looked at them so hard that the 
until you couldn’t tell it from the 
whereby much confusion 
t, and so I will get over the 
w though there were plenty of people on my arrival, there 


water. After waiting patiently 
prospect of the crews coming, I thought, though a 
iileneelaltate the well kusea Wisten 8 = 
and look for them. I may as 
remark that I have seldom seen enthusiasm 
cause of inter-university rowing 
y me carried a sin 
ee ee Emer y 
course nothing 


sporting 
that one visit 












y way to the towpath, via the 
brid i 


But as editors are 


» the only people who have an 


my business is with the 


5 
B 
g 


fier 


: 
E 


Leaps heen! “es 
came up on the eye-glass There is 
in the gentleman referred to wearing a glass, 

This isa fact. I suppose that 


oF 
ee 
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dark-blue colour. 
the Oxford ry re 
i rowing of the rival crews. 
i on the towpath, and a 
ers being in a decided 

ed y when the crews passed, and seemed 
all about the business; yet nobody had sufficient 
to paint one of them light or dark blue, which would have 
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looked at least as well as their prevailing colour and have added to the 
excitement. What is, I wonder, the hidden link between “shying ”’ 
at cocoanuts and University boat-racing? ‘They are always seen 
together, yet no one seems inclined to unravel the mystery. Ifthe 
cry was “ Eight shies a penny!” instead of four, I could see the con- 
nection, there being then one for each rower, with possibly the 
reversion of the cocoanut—if obtained, which judging from results I 
should think extremely improbable—to the coxswain. I expressed my 
ideas on this subjcct to the principal promoter of a “shy” entertain- 
ment, but I would rather not publish his reply. 

I was standing outside a public-hcuse near Putney, when the 
first crew put out towards thestarting place. They were rowing in the 
manner described above, four oars on each side, and a little chap 
sitting behind steering. A “man standing by me, watching them 
with the air of a connoisseur said, “That's rowing — that’s the 
way to pick ’em up; bravo bow, capital number two, that's it three, 
steady four, beautiful five, rip at it six, right through the water 
seven, splendid stroke.” Thought I, now I'm in luck, this fellow 
knows all about it; I'll just stick by him till the next lot go by, and 
listen to what he says then, and I shall be able to come out strong in 
my description of the race. So, without letting him know what 
my intentions were, I kept close up, wherever he went, until, to 
the accompaniment of loud shouts, we saw the second boat coming 
oft fast. Anxiously I watched, and as I watched I listened. This 
time my oracle commenced at the stroke end. “Splendid stroke, 
right through the water number seven, rip at it six, beautiful five, 
steady four, that’s it three, capital two, bravo bow— that’s rowing, 
that’s the way to pick’emup.” As there may be something hidden in 
this which passes my observation, I herewith present it to my 
readers. 

Soon after this the signal was given for the start, which I have great 
pleasure in being able to describe as level. Whether the finish was 
similar I am not in a position to state, as my engagement was simply 
ag a picturesque reporter, and of course I have nothing to do with 
detail. So for further particulars I will refer you to your sporting 
contributor, who tried to make me- believe he had a ticket for the 
press boat. 

Palmam qui meruit ferat. I think I have proved that J should have 
had the ticket—that is, if ability goes for anything. 





From THE Press Boar. 

Ir, Mr. Editor, my pen should falter or my style become weak 
during the fulfilment of the mighty task with which you have entrusted 
me, ascribe it not to chronic inability, but please regard it as the result 
of being admitted on board the sacred vessel which carries the press 
representatives of our mighty metropolis. A film now gathers over 
my eyes and dims my sight, as I think of the valuable lives which have 
to-day entrusted themselves to the mercy of the waves; and I 
shuddered tothink ofthe possible consequences, when, during our upward 
voyage, I heard it whispered that the weather was likely to be rough 
near Putney, and that if such were the case we might come to grief 
against the classic structure which there spans the river Thames.’ ‘T'was 
not for myself I feared, but my heart misgave me as I thought of the 
heavily-ballasted heads on board, and of their probable fate ir the 
event of an accident. But happily all danger is now over, and we are 
as I write floating serene and calm above the Aqueduct. 

An obliging gentleman has just pointed out to me one of the com- 
mittee that decided who should and who should not have tickets. 
Great being! How wise anc profound he looks. He is of course a 
leader-writer on The Times at least, and he and his co-committeemen 
merely regulate matters in connection with the boat-race, as a kind of 
relaxation from their sterner duties, and in remembrance of old 
University days long since gone by. It would, I am told, be foolish 
to think of these literary luminaries in connection with ordinary boat- 
race reporters. They are the very heads of the journalistic profession, 
and, as such, have a right to decide what journalists shall be permitted 
to pay for tickets of admission to the journalistic steamer. Happy am 
I to be of the favoured few. 

But see, the crews are out, and amid the shouts of the multitude 
are making for the starting post. I can’t see any post, but I am told 
it’s there. Now they're off, and so are we. Oh, how the crowd does 
roar, it really quite unnerves me. There, now, wherever are my 
spectacles? Ah, here they are. Now for a good look. Well, they 
seem level fo,me, Oh, that’s the Soapworks is it~but who’s ahead ? 
Tell by the dip of the oars do you ?—but both of ’em will keep dip- 
ping at the same time. I wish I had made my preparations a little 
more complete. Drat that pencil, I knew it would break off at the 
— So that’s Barnes Railway Bridge we've just passed under. 

hat’s that gun? Oh, to show that Cambridge has won. Thank 
you. Fine race wasn’t it? There, now, I declare, if I haven’t been 
putting down our conversation instead of reporting the race. But, 
never mind, I shall read all about it in the Sunday papers. Fine race, 
and Cambridge won by one sength. I always said they would. I 
wonder where I 5 that light blue rosette. Well, now, supposing we 
have a drink. Here’s success to the press. boat committee. 
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(And they may, too, for all I know 
THE RIVALS. Be still conducting themselves 80. " 
Etisan WELLINGTONIUM GILKs The fact by Evcuip is denied 
Travelled—as I may Say—in silks: That parallels can coincide.) 


That silks he wore I don’t affirm— 
He sold them for a City firm. Rf an Sar henliagee 
> ’ 


ERuativs Groner McGriumarr No matter! reference mathematic 
Banided in Montpellier-:quare : Must appear learned, if erratic.] 
8 butler he accepted hire i 

oc and bas There’s now but little to relate: 
From Tom Lucutius Surru, Esqurae. Le.’s leave the rivals to their fate ! 
(And here, before we further go, Next: what became of Miss O’G. ?— 
I think it right to let you know, She, in their absence, married me. 
This story no concern has with 
That Me. Tom Lucutyivus Sarrn.) 


a ask perchance what strange affair il Bully ae yess 
ith Gitks connects McGituimarr ; On St. Patrick’s Day, the festival was duly honoured, we are glad 
To which I simply meke reply— to observe, by our excellent contemporary the Standard, which marked 
Read on! you'll learn it by and by.] the event in the following paragraph :— 
‘ We are informed that intimation has been or is about to be given that officers arc 
a an O'Gs ADY to -—s petitions a os Lone by sent. aulaees ay = 
as thought a very nice young lady ; on what seems good authority, that his Roya ighness the Commander m Chice' 
. has becn authorised to notify to officers that if they wish to reocive the full value of 
She vended liquors and cheroots, their commissions down a, must submit to a inzeuion of 25 per cent, 


As barmaid at the Gont-in-Boots. Only an Irishman on the féte of his patron could have conceived the 
(And here, observing by your grin, idea of an officer who could only get the full value ef his commission 
You seem te think you know that inn, | by a deduction of one quarter of it, 

I beg to state the house I name ; 

And that you mean are net the same. ) | | 


} 

{ 

pone you'll ask how Miss O’G. | 
with this tale connected be : 
To which this answer I return— 

Read on! and you will shortly learn. | 

| 

| 


Amongst his mercantile purauits, ' 
Giiks visited the Goat-in- Boots ;— 
And there he first beheld—and, ah |! 
He fell in love with Hepzinan. 


McGiturmare in search of gin 

Had also visited the inn :— 

And vowed at once he ne’er had met 
More beauteous girl than Juuietra ! 


(About this time you will perceive : si Cae f o 
How all these interests interweave :— ei Ae / L) 
But still as yet we have not heard : 7 4 AN 


Which lover Miss O’G. preferred.) | = (> off WA > hee 

| | BRASS GANA \ eee 
[Perhaps—as justly you infer— Bp Sh , ire \ Hy RY: » 
Both were indifferent to her ;— = es SS O78 a 
Or to set down just what is meant— rr ion <7 ih Ag» 7. es’ 
She was to both indifferent. ] I: VAG reer eee 


But when to Gixks it was reported, 
McGiiuirmarr the damsel courted ; 
He bought a pistol then and there 
To go and shoot McGriuimarr. 


Soon as McGriurmarr had learned 
How Gixks for Miss O’Grapy yearned ; 
He bought a scimitar and said 

He’d go and cut off Girks’s head. 


They did not meet— the more’s the pity ! 
Gi.ks sought his rival in the City ;— 
You see he never found him there, 

For he was in Montpellier-square. 


MoGiiumarr with ready blade 

The square would constantly pervade ; 
And vowed if he on Grvxs could drop, 
To'mincemeat he that youth would chop. 


(But Miss O’Grapy all this time 

Knew nothing of the threatened crime ; 
For, full of blood-thirsty pursuits, 

Both of them shunned the Goat-in- Boots.) 


Mayhap you think, my Christian brother, 
That, if they wished to kill each other, 
That was the spot for their intent! 

I only know they never went. ] 


Thus fiercely they each other sought 
Exactly where they “didn't ought ;” SPRING FASHIONS. 
And still, moreover, nathless, yet, Aa 

In spite of all, they never met. Costume a la Jardiniere. 
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A NON-CONDUCTOR. 


Ener; etic Servant of the London General Omnibus Co. (at Mansion House) :—“ Mansi’ Ancu, Reo’nt Cinc’s, West-enp! WEST END !!” 


Foreign Gentleman responds :—“ Poor mz Down aT zB West-Envia Docks!” 


THINKING. 
Tuovcuts By A NOoopLez. 


I pon’ think a goose is a swan, 
I don’t think a sheep is a rabbit, 

But I think, when I’m thinking thereon, 
That thinking’s a dangerous habit. 


For some people think they are right, 
And some people think they are clever, 

And seme think that black must be white, 
And some think of nothing whatever. 


And some people think of themselves, 

And some people think of their neighbours ; 
And some think the gold that one delves 

Is very poor pay for one’s labours. 


For my I think that I thought 
That I thunk while a-thinking and musing, 
That thinking is really worth nought, 
Because thinking, I think, is confusing. 


Strange if True. 

Lozp Portman is to be raised to the rank of a Viscount for his 
management of the Duchy of Cornwall. That incorrigible. ruffian 
young CrackEemsypzs says that the Lancet should report on his lord- 
ship’s case ; because whereas when ordinary — get a cough they as 
a rule have it in their chests, his lordship if hé ever h 
would have it in his Portman-toe! 


Insult to Injury. 


A ROGUE Was C 


the gout 


ed with obtaining goods by false pretences. He 
pleaded that he failed to see how a pretence could be other than 


A CURIOUS CONVEYANCE. 


We have been mentally tangled by the following mystery clipt 
from the Standard :— 
Lost: or left in a Hansom Cab, a Pair of Black OPERA GLASSES, ina leather 
case ; initials engraved in white, ‘‘ H. D. B.,’’ onslide (maker, Callaghan, Bond- 
street), which took two ladies from Piccadilly and set downat Chester-square, on 
Saturday last at Half-past Five. A REWARD of £3 will be given if brought, &c. 
We want to know wkether the vehicle in which the ladies were taken 
is a legal conveyance. It was apparently a slide which is not per- 
mitted in the streets—especially when there is no frost. We think 
that possibly the leather case took them, but in that case the meaning 
is obscure. If the initials took them, they must be like the person who, 
as we quoted the other day, was asked to ca// personally, or dy letter. 


Saddley Interesting. 

Tue wealthy saddler in this interesting romance evidently thought 
there was nothing like pigskin :— 

A rich saddler, whose daughter was afterwards married to Dunk, the celebrated 
Earl of Halifax, ordered in his will that she should lose the whole of her fortune i: 
she did not marrya saddler. The young Earl of Halifax, in order to win the bride, 


actually served an apprenticeship of seven years to a saddler, and afterwards bound 
himself to the rich saddler’s daughter for life. 


The Earl certainly deserved the fair, and the saddle business very 
properly was combined with a bridal. 


With Pence-ive Sigh. 

Ar the moment of writing we are unable to say by how many pence 
Mr. Lows will reduce the Income Tax, but he may rest assured that 
unless he makes a material alteration in that odious impost he will 
only be followed by the tag-rag and Bob-taii of Liberalism. 


A Hint for the Lord Chamberlain. 


Tue Government wisely withdrew “the gagging clauses’”’ from the 
luckless Irish University Bill, When may we hope to see the last of 


“ gag” on the stage ? 
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BY KIND PERMISSION OF THE 
Chorus :—“Slap Bang! 
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HAPPILY LANDED. 


L*RD CH*MBERL‘*IN. 
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Here we are again 
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MY UNCLE'S WOODEN NOSE. 


My Unciz Jim 
Had a timber limb 
No limb could be more limber, 
And you'd scare suppose 
That the limb was his nose,— 
But his nose was made of timber. 

















i i 


His original beak 
Was—s0 to speak— 

Of thiesize and shape of a sausage. ON hf, 
In.the vulgar tongue we au) Witt 


His:acquaintance, as a “‘ proboscidge.” 
Now Unotz J. 
Had an awkward way 
Of thrusting that long olfactory 
Into others’ consarns, 
. And smelling out yarns 
Ofwcharacter most detractory. 


But. listening one day 
To a marital fray, 
‘anxious the cause to explore too ; 
He peeped through the crack 
Of the hinge when, alack, 
The wife came and slammed the front-door to? 


To the hospital he 
Was compelled for to flee 
With his nose—and they cut off the stump of it; 
Whilé a sea-surgeon’s mate 
Snatched a log from the grate— 
Miade'agood jury-bowsprit a lump of it! 
Now Unciz Jim 
Keeps: his timber limb 
_Outof others’ affairs completely, 
. And you’d never detect 
3 The joint, I suspect, | 
IPs effected so very neatly. | 
Of course of this beak | 
The moral you seek— 
Well, I fancy there’s moral enough with it ;— 
It's a very good nose 
As far as it goes, 
But my uncle can never take snuff with it. 


And what, pray, are roses, 
Or beautiful posies, 
Or scent that from fountain embossed rills, 
Or sachets from RimmeEt, 
Or CLements, ach himmel ! 0. 
To one who is lame of both nostrils ? 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 

Tux Hour is striking. Will it prove a hit? — The Scotsman dis- 
covers that Giapstone misquoted Ossian the other day. Instead ot 
grassy Lumon ‘the bed of roses” it should have been “ the bed of 
noes.” But the Scotsman does not say whether they were hard or soft 
roes. = Death of Sm Joun Lusnock’s tame wasp. “To bee, or not 
to bee.” — The Manarasan Duvieer Sineu is going to stand for 
Whitby. What will Mz. Watery say to this “singh!” — Lorp 

BERT Montacv denounces “ the arbitrament of the mitrailleuse,’’ but 
Considers arbitrations @ Ja Geneva just as bad. What does he believe 


‘ight? Lonp Rosert Monracu ? = Arrival of a porpoise at Brighton 


Aquarium. Had a vote of tanks presented him. — The City Company 
of Painters (not the Burlington House lot) is going to open a com- 
Petitive exhibition. As it is for house-decoration R.A.’s will not be 
allowed to show. = The Times points out that it is impolitic of Church- 
men to object to Dissenting Burials in churchyards. We rather 
agree with The Times—at least we wonder the Churchmen don’t wish 
to bury‘all the Dissenters at once, and have done with it! = “ One of 


the ol line-of-battle ships, The Hood, is being fitted-up as a torpedo- 
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Friends (and foes) will kindly accept the intimation. If the 


\ mor gets bothered now, he’ll tell his big brother at Chatham. = The 


ve Speaks of the “‘suspended’’ general election.. By all means ;— 

hang the general election! — The result of the boat-race—— but by 

the time this appears, everybody will know what the result is, and at 
precise moment we don’t, as it has not been rowed yet. 


| ; . A Stitch in Time. 
i A Szwine Machine may be said to have reached the acme of perfec- 


when it will work—a coal seam. 
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A TAKING PROSPECT. 





Occasional Visitor, calling to leave a card :—“Famity weit, Jonzs ? 
Au! Basy THRIVING, JonEs?”’ 

Jones :—“O! YES, MUM—BLESS ’IM, HE’S A THRIVIN’ BOOTIFUL, HE’S-A-HED 
MEASLES, THE ’OOPIN COFF, AN’ THE SCARLET FEVER, WELL—AN’ NOW HR’S 
JIST A-COMING ROUND OF THE SMALL-POX, AND A-THRIVING WONDERFUL! ”’ 


V. :—“On!—a—a—a! I pon’t rHink I’LL come in, Jonzs, To-pay ! 


Goop MORNING!’’ 








A Good Hater. 

Some philosopher in a wise weekly lays down this law :— 

If there is any person for whom you feel a dislike, that is the person of whom 
you ought never to think. 
But good gracious, we should never feel our dislike for him—and 
that to most people is one of the greatest enjoyments of life. Love is 
all very well in its way, but one may waste affection on some one who 
does not return it; but if one hates anybody the emotion is certain to 
be reciprocated. 


Slightly Dizzy. 
Tue Pall Mail Gazette the other day in condensing a speech of Mr. 
DisraEtl’s got a slight attack of vertigo :— 


These observations told with immense force upon a suspicious and embarrassed 
House, which, much as it may admire Mr. Gladstone’s ability and- patriotism, are 
aware of a certain intellectual defect which in a man of less perfect honour would 
be accounted insincerity. ; 
We wonder if the certain intellectual defect is a partiality to supply- 
ing a singular nominative with a plural verb! Which it may be— 
but are it? 


Pat in the Box. 


Art the close of a protracted trial in Dublin The Times reports :— 


They (the jury) returned at 6 and again at 9 o’clock, and said there was no 
probability of their agreeing, and that the foreman was one of the dissentients. 


Not a shadow of a doubt about it! But why single out and bring the 
foreman to the fore ? 
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A CONTENTED SPIRIT. 


Old Invalid to District Visitor :—“ Wet, ves, 'm; Mrs. Parker HERE KBEPS A-TALKING OF A BETTER LAND, BUT I’M VERY WELL 
, 9 9”? 
SATISFIED WITH OLD EnGianp. It's GooD ENOUGH YOR ME FOR THE FRESENT, M M. 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


A novzt from the wonder-working pen of Carrarn Mayne Rerp has 
been a rare treat of late years. Weare therefore delighted to wel- 
come in orthodox three volume form the stirring story of The Death- 
shot published some months ago in an illustrated paper. It is many 
years since as a youngster we first breathed the atmosphere of the 

irie in the i company of the Carraw, but even now 
when our hairdresser admits cannot tell us whether we shall be 
before we are grey or grey before we are bald— but that we shall 
know in a few months) we have not got half-way through the first 
volume before we are again mounted in imagination on our fleet 
mustang and following our ancient commander in quest of adventure. 
Let us hope that Caprain Marne Rar will not disembody in a hurry 
the very large brigade of readers who always muster around his flag 
when he ls it. His present story lacks none of the old energy 
ue attractiveness that have made his name a household 


authors of Readymoney Mortiboy have just published their novel 
ittle Girl. It is their fault not ours that in the former story 
a standard, measured by which the present one, good 

a distinct inferiority. But, as Read Mortiboy 

the best novels of the day, My Little Giri, though inferior 
may yet claim a high rank in such literature. The plot is not 
i and is eccentric— with a Bohemian smack in it—but 


ked. 

In producing a new edition of the famous sea-stories of Marryar, 
Rovutizpes have a benefit on the public. Such 

books are like favourite suits of clothes, they get worn-out rapidly. A 
fresh rig-out of Marzyat, Scort, and others, without whose company 
life nel be unendurable, is as necessary as respectable garments are. 
Indeed we are inclined to believe that a man who is not provided 
with such works is in an intellectual state of nudity but little superior 
to Apam’s. We are, therefore, glad to observe that in the cheap 
edition of the King’s Own just issued the morally undraped are 


offered the nucleus of a mental wardrobe. Let us hope they will, 
for decency’s sake, avail themselves of the opportunity. 

Messrs. Carter, DunneTrr, AND Brae produce very seasonably 
their Vade Mecum and Farmers’ Calendar, This invariably useful and 
trustworthy guide-book is this time enhanced in value very decidedly 
bya practical and exhaustive essay on “ Sewage” from the pen of an 
eminent authority. 


SPRING. 


Te sun is warm, the sky is blue, 
__ The buds are full, the grass is growing ; 

I wonder if the signs are true, 

And winter really is going ! 
ae ore ee it seems to me 
t gentle Spring at last is coming. 
’ This very morn Tae a bee— 
But he was humming! 


The seeds don’t seem to show as yet— 
I fear they’ve rotted altogether ; 
The winter's been so very wet— 
But shall we have more settled weather ? 
Those fleecy clouds, on high that wing, 
Can weep like Niobe’s sad daughters ; 
And we perchance may find the Spring 
; A spring of waters. 


Oh, gentle Spring! betray us not, 

We can be dry, and yet hilarious ;— 
And, pray, give back the watering-pot 

To January’s old Aquarius ; 
Where’er your tiny foot shall touch, 

Bid, blossoms spring, the greensward fretting — 
For we've an appetite for such, 

That needs no whetting. 








- extinct, but trying very hard to become so. 


the reward, but b pure love of justice. The thought of seeuring 
the girl’s private hoard for himself never for a moment entered 
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/ the highway, and giving her coppers carefully marked. For 


| ‘reasured up in his memory. Meanwhile (the clergyman having been 
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FEODORA. 


Mapame YonsMiT was a decayed gentlewoman who carried on her 
decomp*sition in a modest wayside cottage in Thuringia. She was 
an excellent sample of the Thuringian widow, a species not yet 
The same may be said 
of the whole genus. Mapame Yonsmirt was quite young, very comely, 
cultivated, gracious, and pleasing. Her home was a nest of domestic 
virtues, but she had a daughter who reflected but little credit upon 
the nest. Fxopora was indeed a bad egg—a very wicked and un- 

teful egg. You could see she was by her face. The girl had the 
most vicious countenance—it was repulsive! It wasa face in which 
poldness struggled for the supremacy with cunning, and both were 
thrashed into subjection by avarice. It was this latter virtue in 
Fropora which kept her mother from having a taxable income. 

Fropora’s business was to beg on the highway. It wrung the 
heart of the honest amiable gentlewoman to have her daughter do 
this; but the h.a.g. having been reared in luxury considered labour 
degrading—which it is—and there was not much to steal in that part 
of Thuripgia. Fropora’s mendicity would have provided an ample 
fund for their support, but unhappily that ingrate would hardly ever 
fetoh home more than two or three shillings at a time. Goodness 
knows what she did with the rest. 

Vainly the good woman pointed out the sin of _coveteousness ; vainly 
ghe would stand at the E 

e-door awaiting the 
child’s return, and begin 
arguing the point with 
her the moment she came 
in sight; the receipts 
diminished daily until the 
average was less than ten 
pence—a sum upon which 
no born gentlewoman 
would deign to exist. So 
it became a matter of 
seme importance to know 
where Fzopora kept her 
banking account. Ma- 
pame Yonsmit thought at 
first she would follow her 
and see ; but although the 
good lady was as vigorous 
and eprightly as ever, car- 
a crutch more for 
ornament then use, she 
abandoned this plan be- 
cause it did not seem 
suitable to the dignity of 
a decayed gentlewoman. 
She employed a detec- 
Pn 
e foregoing particu- 
lars I have trons co 
Yonsmrr herself ; for those 
mmmediately subjoining I am indebted to the detective, a skilful 
officer named BowstTr. 

No sooner had the scraggy old hag communicated her suspicions 
than the officer knew exactly what to do. He first distributed hand- 
bills all over the country, stating that a certain person suspected of 
concealing mcney had better look sharp. He then went to the Hore 
Secretary, and by not seeking to understate the real difficulties of the 
case induced that functionary to offer a reward of a thousand pounds 
forthe arrest of the malefactot. Next he proceeded to a distant town, 
6nd took into custody a clergyman who resembled Fropora in respect 
of Wearing shoes. After these formal preliminaries he took up the 
case with some zeal. He was not atall actuated by a desire to obtain 


ty Hi 


his head 
He began to make frequent calls at the widow’s cottage when 
DORA was at home, when, by apparently careless conversation, he 
Would endeavour to draw her out; but he was commonly frustrated 
d beast of a mother, who, when the girl’s answers did not 
would beat har unmercifully. So he took to meeting Fropora 


months he kept this up with wonderful self-sacrifice—the girl being a 
uninteresting angel. He met her daily in the roads and forest. 

His patience never wearied, his vigilance never flagged. Her most 
glances were conscientiously noted, her lightest words 


ly acquitted).he arrested everybody he could get his hands on. 
went on in this way until it was time for the grand coup. 
Succeeding particulars I have from the lips of Fxopora 
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When that horrid Bowsrr first came to the house Fzopora thought 
he was rather impudent, Lut said little about it to her mother—not 
desiring to have her back broken. She merely avoided him as much 
as she dared, he was so frightfully ugly, But she managed to endure 
him until he took to waylaying her on the highway, hanging about 
her all day, interfering with the customers, and walking home with 
her at night. Then her dislike deepened into disgust ; and but for 
apprehensions not wholly Gnecebeted with a certain crutch she would 
have sent him about his business in short order. More than a thousand 
million times she told him to be off and leave her alone, but men are 
such fools—particularly this one. 

What made Bowstr exceptionally disagreeable was his shameless 
habit of making fun of Fropora’s mother, whom he declared crazy as 
a loon. But the maiden bore everything as well as she could, until 
one ng | the nasty thing put‘his arm about her waist and kissed her 
before her very face ; then she felt—well it is not clear how she felt, but 
of one thing she was quite sure: after having such a shame put upon 
her by this insolent brute she would never go back under Sie ear 
mother’s roof—never. She was too proud for that, at any rate. So 
she ran away with Mr. Bowstsr, and married him. 

The conclusion of this history I learned for myself. 

Upon hearing of her daughter’s desertion Mapamg Yonsmit went 
clean daft. She vowed she could bear betrayal, could endure decay, 
could stand being a widow, would not repine at being left alone in her 
old age (whenever she 
should become old), and 
could patiently sub:mit 
to the sharper than a 
serpent’s thanks of havr- 
ing a toothless child 
generally. But to be a 
mother-in-law! No, no; 
that was a plane of de- 
gredation to which she 
positively would not de- 


1 scend. So she employed 


A eee! | || me to out her throat. It 


was the toughest throat I 
ever cut in all my life. 





An Excellent Law. 


Tue wise people of Bal- 
timore impose a fine of 
ten dollars on any person 
who “by cries, or by 
vocal, or instrumental per- 
formances, shall gather a 
crowd about him in the 
streets.” Happy Balti- 
more! We only wish 
London were Balti — or 
otherwise — more like it. 
Only would not a lost child 
bring himself under the provisions of the Act by crying himself/in 
the publ*= strcets r 


Gushwers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied oy a stamped and directed envelope,and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

C. B. O.—If you consider a composition thirty-four verses in length a 
“short ballad,” we regret to be compelled to differ in opinion. 

B. A. (Oxon).—We never use that style of thing. 

S.—Never mind about your ode so long as the race is rowed. 

AMATEUR.—There are three qualifications necessary to “enable you to 
draw for Fun ”—first ; you must get a good joke to draw—second ; you 
must be able to draw it on the wood—third; you must be able to prevail 
on us to think the drawing is as good as you think it. At the same time 
you may “ draw for Fun” in any way you like, always provided you don’t 
expect your works to appear. To judge from the sketch enclosed we 
should recommend you to try the latter method. ' 

H. B. (Ormskirk).—Good gracious! Read the papers and you will see. 
We decline to answer such questions. 

Declined with thanks:—T. M., Albert-terrace; True Blue; K. C.; 
—, Birkenhead ; R. L., Peckham; R. O. G., Bath; Piff; Alice, Huyton ; 
Wallaby ; D. C., Kingsland; O., Liverpool: H. H., Liverpool ; Peat Reek ; 
W. R. L., Wolverhampton ; Whisky; J. O. H., Dublin; Income-tax ; B., 
Bristol-road; T. M., Marylebone; W. H., Mildmay-park ; H. C., Bays- 
water; A. C. B.; T.8.,Sheffield; Zeb Stump, Belfast ; C. B. W., Dumfries ; 
E. J. O., Barnsbury; H. K. A., Cheltenham ; Frizzywig; D. J.; Chips; 8., 
Leeds; F. N. D., Islington; R. M. M., Fulham-road; X. Y. Z.; Nine ; 
Pegaway; A Seaman; J. J., Dalston; R. D. T., Southampton; Cleric 
Cuss; T. M.; S. F., Birkenhead ; “Silent, Oh, Moyle ;” Plesiosaurus. 
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THE OPENING OF THE RACING SEASON. 


THE REWARD OF MERIT. 


Drocanzs was driven to use a lantern in broad daylight to discover h 


an honest man. Not having Men of the Times by ys, we forget 
whether he succeeded in falling in with him. How many thousand 
additional lamps it would require to enable one to light upon such a 
paragon cf virtues as the follo : 


ANTED, at 1! a sober, steady, honest, trustworthy, industrious Man, 
as FARM LABOURER. Cottage, garden, and ten roods of potato-ground.— 


And to think that the advertiser when he has discovered this epitome 
of merit, this iety, steadiness, honesty, trust- 
worthiness, and industry, can put it to no better purpo 

agricultural labour, and give it n> higher reward than a few roods of 
potato-ground! He doesn’t, we hope, for one moment imagine we 
description: apply. We don’t know any o fellow that would answer the 


THIS CHAMPAGNE 


TO BE HAD FROM ALL 


WINE MEROHANTS 


In 
LONDON AND COUNTRY. 


36s. 


PER DOZEN QUARTS. Pale Planet. 


LOUIS RENOUF. 


TO LET, NOT HINDER. 
Tax about an advantageous and commodious residence! Look 
ere :— 


(T'0_ LET, a good COTTAGE and roomy Garder, well stocked with fruit tress. 
The tenant ean work where he can find emp!oyment.—For particulars, apply, &c. 


A good cottage and roomy garden with fruit trees are tempting 
enough—but for goodness sake look at the further advantage! If 
you take the house you can work—if you can obtain employment. 
The advertiser modestly refrained from adding that you can live there 
for ever—if you don’t die before that; and be the wealthiest man 1n 
the county—if there is nobody else richer. With such general 
advantages, what’s the use of applying for particulars ? 


A Smiling Likeness. 
Mr. Epwarps the sculptor is engaged ona bust of Miss EpiTs 
Wrnnz. We hope the likeness will perpetuate her Wynne-ing smile. 


WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STREET, 


Extra Quality dry. Ba 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (fer the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, April 5, 1873. 
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REASONS WHY, | 


Two dogs, two cats!— | 
Lots of mice, lots of rats. 
“ Why P” | 
Say I. 
“ Because as any one can tell 
You feed your animals too well, 
And so they shirk 
Work !”’ | 
“Oh! | 
That's so ? | 
I will not say you No!” 


Two men, two maids! 
Lookers-on but no aids. | 
66 Why ? ” | 
Say I. | 
“‘ Because, as any fool could guess, | 
You would be better served with less. ! 
And so they shirk 
Work!” 
“ Oh! 
That’s so ? 
I will not say you No!” 


A thousand Civil Service clerks !— 
No labour, lots of larks. 
‘“Why ?” 
Say I. 
“‘ Because, as any man can feel, | 
More leisure, less zeal. 
And so they shirk | 
Work.” 
‘Oh! 
That’s so? 
I will not say you No!” 


A thousand amateurs to scribble ! 
Less writing, more dribble. 
“Why?” 
Say I. 
“ The answer need not far be sought— 
What's not worth paying-for’s worth nought. 
And — their oppy 


“Oh! 
That’s so, 


As magazines oft show!” COLOUR 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Harmonious Discords is the name of a new one-act comedietta just 
produced at the Opera Comique. So far as discordances are concerned, 
the author—evidently a young man who has studied in the French 
eo of Peon art is true » his text, but there is a dismal lack 

_0f anything like harmony in the composition. The two princi 
characters are made to say a good Bcc ps os A smart things seat 
modern novel writers; but we fancy that the dullest of novel writers 
would hardly care to father the farrago of pointless nonsense which 

the people in at the Opera Comique. It is not hard to under- 
ttand why the first attempts of witlings generally take the form of 
depreciatory attack upon those who have made their mark; but it 

‘ y passes comprehension that managers who have so much to 

| pick and choose from should not think it worth while to commence 

'j the evening’s entertainment with pieces which do not weary the 

disteners and prevent their enjoying what comes after. Possibly, had 

| Harmonious Discords been written by anyone but its present author it 
_ | Might have been intelligible—but even in its present form it is quite 

_} 4p tothe mark of the individuals who are entrusted with the leading 
_ | Parts. Nicholas Flam, which follows, after an absence from the 
_ | Metropolitan boards of twenty years, is one of those good old farces 


in which eople are ‘poked into cupboards or ante-rooms to emerge 

a en comforting plotters and making gods shriek with delight. 
xe | The title part is played with his usual care and judgment by Mr. 
» MAID R, who can, however, be hardly expected to achieve the 





| eee » 





of its original personator; and Miss Harrizt CovENEY 
us @ taste of real ability which causes us to miss her sadly in 
opera bouffe which follows, and in which is one part that would 
Dave suited her, as the Americans say, “down to the ground.” 
& Bxcxerr, as the attorney’s clerk, tries very hard to be funny, but 








728 success is in inverse proportion to his endeavours; and Mr. 
ABRRLL’s idea of a live lord can hardly be obtained from actual 
Observation. Mn. Pernint plays, as is his wont, admirably ; but it is 
difficalt to understand why tke gentleman who takes the part of 
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IN THE DARK. 


Swell to Waiter :—“I sax, HAVEN’T YOU ANY LIGHT CLARET?” 
Waiter :-—‘* VERRY SORRY, SIR- ALL OUR CLARET’S DARK—ALMOST SAME 


AS PORT, SIR.” 


Fitzsmith should have a different name in the bill from that under 
which he plays in the opening piece. The performances are concluded 
by The Bohemians, which, somewhat altered since it was first produced, 
now rung evenly and gives excellent opportunities to a number of 
first-class artists. 

Oid London, the first of the pieces which caused so great a renewed 
run upon Mr. Harrison Arnswortu’s novel and the Lorp CuamBerR- 
rw) aren“ still draws crowded houses at the Queen’s, and nightly 
Dick Wastrell, whose name had originally a much more English and 
pastoral sound, defeats the machinations of Jonathan Wild and 
receives advice and assistance from Messrs. Blueskin and Wood, who, 
under assumed names, retain a deal of their former spice. There is 
enough of fire and thieves, dancing and revelry, escapes from pursuits 
and pistol, descents by rope ladders, and ascents by next to nothing, 
enough of burning rafters and London fog, to satisfy the demands of 
even those who saw the play as originally produced many years ago. 
Reckless as such an admission may be, we are bound to make it, and 
confess to have enjoyed ourselves, and Miss Hopson’s performance 
very much indeed. ‘lhe subordinate parts are well filled generally, 
those most worthy of mention being played by Mr. Betrorp and 
Mr. VotiarrE; and for all who delight in sensation, and who have 
not yet been to the Queen’s Theatre there is a treat in store, which 
should not be delayed, for the “‘ powers that be,’’ may yet—if struck 
with any notion of common sense and oe in and consign 
Dick Wastrell to the limbo in which is imprisoned his near relative 
and prototype Jack Sheppard. 





The Eye of the Law. 

A Gay young labourer was ory the other day with giving his 
wife a black eye. He pleaded that he only did it for “a lark.” ‘I'wo 
months’ imprisonment were allotted him to prove the ornithological 
distinction between a lark and a jail-bird. 


Morro ron CHAMPAGNE Dainxers.—RENovr’s as good as a feast. 
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| POOR JACK. 


Go, patter to ubbers and swabs, do you see, 
How owners are @ 


| While they leaky old t deek-loading give me; 
And clap me in jail 


Though these tempters seem gelfant, amd straight, smooth, anditight, 













Against them this bint’s understood), 

| The me - CT, Sateen eemneneoy 
“ * 0 Pa ra r rofit e's rood ! 3° 

, And it isa’ fiomeec only—i¥ehap : 


7s as a 
Sell ST et ek 


‘e . 





and Mandy. 


_—Tisatwenad tho chiliten, he mothe 

} ahead), win selfish : 
a ee ae ‘ : Sn ends, 
ei ed a ee or" mS . 


H uN eda) ro shontd bo stiff, 


aS . . 
He ea nt vessel as sa ' 
Te: genie 


a oC. Se is it, ; ee r . 

And. - oS a ‘ La wa : , 

1 Tw ae x pr a on the ry" , tracks 
To keep watch for theliffe-ofPoor Jack, 


| a 

| Now that the excitement of the boat-race is over, it is perhaps not out 
of place to enquire inte the constitution of the authorities who regulate 
the “Press Boat” As far as we can learn, a self-elected- committee, 
ineludiag several fame 80 distinguished in journalism that nobody 
has yet heard of made the arrangements for the boat a couple of 











° 


doft; 





years ago; but we cannot say anything about the committee with cer- 
because with the of true } 





ma aclehe by tayten tas 


tetera 


i 


in Buffalo fell into a pode +ah tic odeise 
hard as he could to save himeelf, and would succeeded had not a 
German—and yet the writer expects us to swallow it ! 


they charge 


, and was drowned. He | 


{Apri 12, 1873. 





THE RECENT INTER-UNIVERSITY MATCHES. 
A Few Quippities. Bry Our Own Quipnunc. 


Once a year there is so much ink spilled and so much paper wasted 
about the skill and strength of the young men who come up from 
Oxford and Cambridge to exhibit their prowess, and this year the 
usual wide limits have been so greatly exceeded, that I am almost 
-afenié&ito intrude upon the general public’s remaining space. Still, I 
shoul like to ask one or two questions, which will not take long. So, 
L:wilf'ecommence with the boat-race. I am rather frightened about 
tis fiket question ; «till, as it is only a question, an action for libel 
‘will hardly be found to answer. Beet 
Why did Mr. Cuartes Reape write an article in a Sunday paper 
ir which he contradicts himself and his previous writings for the pur- 
ose-of'praising Mr. Witk1e Cottins’s play at the Prince of Wales's? 
ehypdoes Mr. Rzapg, who used to teach us that mind and muscle in 
& proper state of existence went hand in hand, and who even now 
«commences by stating that the university boat-race is a “ glorious 
matéh,’” suddenly veer round, and call Mr. CoLiuns’s unnatural drama 
a masterpiece ; and fall into ecstacies over the “ powerful illustration ”’ 
of the character and conduct of Geoffrey Delamayne, “ the university 
strokej,the athlete, and the sordid, egotistical brute of this justly 
populg# drama ?’? Will anyone say what would become of Ma. 
CoLit@e’s play at any other London theatre? Why does Mr. Reapz, 
who i supposed to be an authority upon boat-racing, tell us that a 
lengtiiof clear water is two clear lengths, when every one knows it 
isn’t & Avd why, oh, tell me why, does Mr. Reapz grumble about 
the “‘éixtv thousand square miles of paper”’ which he says are devoted 
to theipreliminary exercises of the crews, and then go and waste his 


— 
_* 


sh ; 

ae Mr. Lzstey, at the dinner in the evening, console himself 
with reflection that the Oxford crew had most style? Does he 
believetthey had? Does anybody? Andif he or anybody else does, 
why dém’t they get up a rowing match for style—on dry land ? 

; @any one ever heard the namegof the press-boat mismanagement 
I mean out of their own immediate circles? And, if not, 
ask why Mr. A., the liner, and Mr. B., the sporting reporter, 
allowed to dictate to their superiors, intellectual and otherwise, on 
ion which is of great general interest ? 

| Why cannot young men take a little exercise in the open air, at 
running, walking, or rowing, accompanied by a little abstemiousness 
in the matter of beer and spirits, and a little licence in the way of tubs 
and shower-baths, without being threatened with all manner of sensa- 
tions in print? Is it true that leaders of big papers are written 
by men who live on tobacco and stimulants, and who, knowing the 
effect of abstinence and exercise on themselves, think it must be 

the same on all other folks ? 

Why were the terrors of the press wasted upon the unfortunate 
beings who ran in the three-mile race at Lillie-bridge, when it is 
known to all ex that a quarter-mile when run fast is far more 
exhausting? And why, if these young men run for fame alone, do 
a shilling a head admission to the grounds, and iusist on 
its being paid by even the reporters? If they don’t want to be 
reported, why do they advertise beforehand? And if they do, why 
don't they put'a good face en the matter ? 

Why did the Daily Telegraph reporter at the single-handed billiard 

% bridgehas been again victorious,” 
and cunclude by say ‘the marker called game—Oxford, 500; 
a ge, 301?’" Don’t those who make most points generally 
win? And if not, why not ? 

Tf all these things are wrong, and should be discouraged, why is so 
much space given to accounts of the competitions—why do we find in 
one paper a long and tempting account of the sports, and the next 
day an article written to prove their unworthiness P 

And finally, need all trouble be taken about the exertions of a set 
of athletes, no one of whom has at any time exerted himself sufficiently, 
at any one set of eae to excel, or even equal, the deeds of 
other men about w the outside world knows nothing f 

Still more finally—does-anyone think I want to be answered ? 





A PARADOX. 


An effigy of Monsizun Turers 
Wes carted in a box 
To Madame Tussaud's. It appears 


A startling eee 
We te think, and think : 
How coald his wae be on hownint 





Time works Wonders. 


We doubt it; the gentleman is usually depicted working a 
cee ws he gotnet commonest description—nething wonderful 
ver about them. 
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EPIGRAMS., 


By Our Unnarry Contrisvurtor. 


THE SURPLUS IN THE TREASURY. 


z Revenue this year a surplus shows ; 
Pay tell us, Rosert, where the aurplus goes. 
To whom ? fer what ? ‘‘ Disbursed throughout the nation, | 
To pay the expenses of increased taxation.’ 








| THE UNIVERSITY EIGHTS. 
The »-- h alkeining’s o'er, the plucky struggle done, 
Aud to Cambah. has very fairly won ; 
The race me nmbHIeBS e~—- ‘and—what to Oxford, 


Sasiume foots the men who betted t’other ».. 





ARISTOTLE. 
‘Hail, Anisrottz! man of mighty mind, 
| To modern systems very much inclined, 
All graciously with praise we crown thee, thus, 
Because thou wisely didst agree with us. 





INDEPENDENCE. 
You'll help me, will you? It is nobly said, 
But no true man will eat of beggar’s bread 
ae point me where my neighbour hoards his pelf, 
And, Heaven helping me, I’ll help myself. 





PROFESSOR BLACKIE, 
With proper quantity and accent, Greek 
A language is, impossible to speak. 
Perceiving this, the Greeks— unhappy race !— 
Discarded quantity— preferred disgrace, 
And got it. Let us hope some better luck 
Will wait on centuries of British pluck. 





DR. CARPENTER. 
‘They've now discovered—strange they should so soon !—~ 
' are fragments of a moon 
Long dead. You ask, perbaps, how ’tis they tell ; 
Consider, sceptic, how the fragments smell. 





THE REPUBLICAN POLITICIAN, 


Unable sovereigns to pull off their thrones, 
He pinches wickedly the few he owns.’ 






















OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Enruverastie reception of the Queen on her visit to Victoria Park. 
What will the Hyde Park seditionists say to that! — The President 
ofthe French Assembly has resigned. Members will no longer be 
able to fry with their own Grévy. = Capture of another of the city 
forgers by Scotch detectives, by name McKetviz, and McNaxz. The 
latter.is appropriate. = Deputation of brewers to Downing-street to 

for the removal of the duty on hops. They failed to convince the 
‘Ministers, and the duty will continue in hoperation. = More forgery 
inthe City. It seems to be catching. The police appear not to be 
catching. == Loss of the steamer Atlantic. Out of 938, only 415 saved 
‘sand no women or children. That last fact looks unpleasant, = The 
don correspondent of the Liberté discovers that Oxford represents 
advanced Liberalism, and that dark blue is the colour of Democracy. 
That correspondent’s colour is bright green. = The Echo says the 
ch management at the Royalty have reserved a certain vaude- 
‘ville for the last as a “bonbouche.” What is a bonbouche ? = Miss 
Bazwiss brought up for making a disturbance in Quebec Chapel was 
} "Pfoved to have defeated two clergymen, and to have required three 
‘Wonstables to remove her. A Brewisser, indeed! = A row in the 
“Horticultural Society. The wiser fellows want to keep the Gardens 
‘to their proper use. "Cultivation is not the same thing as Coletivation. 


The Queen’s Visit and the Queen’s English. 


‘We made a point of loyally reading all the evening papers on the 
2nd in order to find how the Queen went to Victoria Park and what 
she did when there. {n the Echo, however, we could not get further 

‘than the following sentence :— 


-) WheQueen’s carriage was followed at a few paces by a seeond Royal carriage, in 
Which was Lady Churchill and two other ladies, and a gentleman in attendance 
_,Mpon her Majesty, behind which were two mounted servants. 


The two mounted servants behind that “which” ought to have been 
broomsticks. 
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SCENE FROM A FAIRY COMEDY. 


A Colony of Bees so delighted at seeing Gardening Operations commence, 
resolve to present a great benefactor of theirs with a pot of honey extracted from her 
last year’s flowers. 








A HOWL. 
Wir An Apotocy To THE Port Laureate. 


WHEN cabs run home and light is come, 
And mud is thick upon the ground, 
And the clos'd-up pubs are dumb, 

And the bobby’s boots resound, 

And the bobby’s boots resound, 

Alone and warming his tit bits, 

The “ coffee hot’? purveyor sits, 


When boozy topers homeward troop, 
And badly emells the short rank clay, 
And the cock hath sung beneath the coop 
Twice or thrice his roundelay, 

Twice or thri:e his roundelay. 

Alone and warming his two mits, 

The “ coffee hot ” purveyor sits. 





Judicious Hedging on the Boat-race. 


A conTRiIBUTOR to this paper, who was asked to describe the rowing 
of the Oxford and Cambridge crews, sends us the following. He has 
evidently got drunk, and lost the first part of his copy. For this is 
all that has come to hand. ‘' Yet another remark, and I amdone. I 
heard a betting man—I know he was a betting man, because he had 
bow legs, tight trousers, short hair, big ears, and a pot-hat—say toa 
friend, ‘The only way I knows about this ’ere boat-race in which 
you are sure to win is to Jay 2 to 1, and then hedge off by taking 6 
to 4.’ I don’t bet myself, but this is perfectly at the service of those 
who do.” We bet, and very strongly too, that this is our correspond- 
ent’s last appearance, so far as we are concerned. 





Breacu or ConxFromnce By AN Incomz Tax Oommissionen.-~The 
return of the prodigal—O. 
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1. Unhinged 'n his mind by recent occurrences in the neighbourhood of Sloane 
and his natural Jove of art gave him a strong resemblance to a distinguished member 
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Square.—2z. A friend of o ira was seized with the horrible idea that his whiskers 


of the Government.—3. Hastily he began to shave those whiskers off. In vain— 


his unusual pre ponderacee of cheek caused the resemblance to become still more striking. 
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4. and 5, Demented with fear, he imagined that everyone who followed him was a disguised Lord Chamberlain, thirsting to prohibit his further appearance in 
public.——6. And now_he wanders about, under the perpetual delusion that he is being arrested in an eating-house for ordering Taree Covasss. 


IF. | 


Au, if the man, who founded Rome, 

Had been not Roxvutvs but Soames, 
With what sweet rhymes 
Of ancient times 

Would History have filled her tome. 


And ifthe man, who ruled Athen», 
Had been not Psriczzs but Feeney, 
In what neat verse 


We t rehearse 
Guadinenamadinies bene. 
And if the latest Kine or Txoy 
Had been not Param but Motzor, 
We Homer 


Leave out of sight ; 
Such powers poetic we'd employ. 


But, mark me, if the Mayor or Biccieswavz 


Was bound to take the name of Swiccieswabz ; 


Me nought should e’er 
. A name to bear, 
So much suggestive of a giggle, ‘suade. 


Purse-evere. 
A Provincial journal contains an advertisement worthy of study : 


ANTED, bya Local Preacher, an to represent a Birmin 
Wham Wholesale Merchant in Staffordshire, Shropshire, and North. 


- An obscure poet called Muzton once alluded to pastors to whom 


The hungry sheep look up, and are not fed. Vive 


In this case, any signs of inanition would of course elicit from the 
commendation Well, we suppose 


E'g all spn poe and ploy ay Boh lain to hin te 


PITY THE POOR RICH. 

Wuutz people are bewailing the privations of the poor in consequence 
of the high price of coals and of meat, no one seems to reflect on the 
distresses which threaten the unfortunate wealthy. It was sad enough 
to hear that, in consequence of the failure of the potatoes last year, 
there are no small ones in the ee to be taken out, soaked into 
the semblance of “new potatoes” and sold at about sixpence each. 
In addition to this calamity, it was whispered that the wet winter had 
rotted the cabbages, and that consequently the supply of green peas 
(at a guinea a pint) manufactured from their stumps by means,o 
miniature bullet-moulds would be limited. And now comes the news 
that caviare is caving in. We only Want one more stroke of misery to 
finish with. If the Tokay vintage fails most of us millionaires shall 
take to committing slow suicide by drinking London gin. 


Breach of Promise. 


fr is announced that the Catalan Chief, Sanatus, has declared that 
he will be in Madrid within a month, or dead. We are profoundly 
indifferent as to which alternative the fates have in store for him. 
Probably, in a month’s time, one would be almost as bad for him as 
the other. But it is understood that this same chief has been con-: 
stactl ing the same promise during the last four years, renewing 
the bill, so to speak, as fast as it is dishonoured. This is not right. 
If a friend, from whom we had expectations, promised us to go to 
Madrid or die within a month we should endeavour to dissuade him 
from so dangerous a journey, but fiiendship would impel us to make 
an honest man of him, by seeing that he kept his promise. 


Tue very worst conundrum sent us before the Boat-race we hesitated 
to publish at the time, fearing for the health of the crews if they 
should see it :— ; 
ce ought Oxford. always to win the race, with the present 


Because Oxford rows the race in a Dark Blue—wherry—and Cam- 
idge has to row it in a lighter. 
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A TALE OF THE BOSPHORUS. | 
mmABIAR was the daughter of a Mussulman—she was, in fact, a | 
Lee Shelived at Stamboul, the name of which is an admirable | 
to whet Powimeamzam was profanely asserted to be by her two 
‘eine, Daataw and Dsuura, These were very much older than 
Pinaeantan, and proportionately wicked. In wickedness they could 
diseoumnt her ) giving her the firat 1nnIngsS. 
The relations: between PobLimarian and her sisters were: in all 
pects similar'to those that existed between Cinpaaerta amd her 


stevs. Indeed, these big girls seldom read anything but the s of | whistled three ti d ki : a 
ST onsnaek and that work, no doubt, had its influence in Senin | mes and kicked at the panels. It soon ey ” 
their churacter. They were always apparelling themselves in gauly | : 


dresses from Paris, and going away to balls, leaving their meritorious 
little sister weeping at home in their every-day finery, Their father 
was commercial travel- 
ler, absent with hie sam- 
plesin pet 
the times : 
(ain edie: of 

from the outrage of 
exelacion from the par- 
ties to which shewas not 
invited. She ftetted and 
chiaféd! a good deal at 
firsts but! after: forbear- 
anee ceased 


‘to be a virtue 
itioame rather natural to 
hant@ exercise a patient 
end But __per- 
ceiving: thls was agree- 


able t@ her sisters she 
abandowed it, devising a 
rare s¢heme of vengeance. 
re sent ea the 
ily papexs the following 
“personal”  advertise- 
' ment. 
“G. Vi—Regent’s Ca- 
nal 1030 pm, Q. K. 
X. is 0. K.! With 
coals at 48 sh-ll-ngs I 
cannot endure existence 
without you! Ask for 
G-field St-ch J. G.+ 9 
ro rata. B-tty’s N-bob 
-ckles, Oz-k-r-t! Meet 
me at the ‘Turban and 
Scimeter,’ Bebek - road, 
Thursday morning at 
three o’clock; blue cotton 
umbrella, wooden shoes, 
‘and co overskirt, 
Polonaise round the 
| bottom. ~ 
“Onz Wuo Wants To 
Know Yur.” 
Tete 
| e gist of 
the whole sndier the 
other things were put in merely to prevent the notice from being 
hey sensible, Next morning when the Granp Vizier took 
: Sr vile ial he could not help knowing he was the person 
Udressed; and at the appointed hour he kept the tryst. What 
i ee between them the sequel will disclose if I can think it out to 
. me. 
| , Boom afterwards Dsarvan and Dsutya received cards of invitation 
to8 grand ball at the Sunran’s palace, given to celebrate the arrival 
| f a choice lot of Circassian beauties in the market. The first thing 
tisters did was to flourish these invitations triumphantly 
before the. eyes of Poitimaniar, who declared she did not believe a 
| Word of it; indeed, she professed such aggressive incredulity that she 
| 284¢to be severely beaten. But she denied the invitations to the last. 
| She thought it was best to deny them. a 
invitations stated that at the proper hour the old original 
LTANA,would call personally, and conduct the young ladies te the 
. a j,and she did so. They thought, at the time, she bore a strik- 
} ;2@zesemblance to a Grand Vizier with his beard shaven off, avd this 
| (04 them into some desultory reflections upon the sin of nepotism and 
fy milly favour at Court; but, like all moral reflections, these came to 
of Rothing. The old original Suxrana’s attire, also, was, with the 
3 | option of a reticule and fun, conspicuously epicene; but ina country 
popular notions of sex are somewhat confused this excited no 
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As the three marched off in stately arra ; little deserted 
PoLumariaR stood cowering at one side vith har scat spread loosely 
upon her eyes, weeping like—a crocodile. The Surana said it was 
late; they would have to make haste. She had not fetched a cab, 
however, and a recent inundation of dogs very much impeded their 
progress, By-and-bye the dogs became shallower, but it was near 
eleven o’dlock before they arrived-at the Sublime Porte—very old and 
fruity, A janizary standing here split his visage to grin, but it was 
surprising how quickly the Suurana had his head off. 

Pretty seon afterwards they came to a low door, where the SuLTANA 


clusing twe gigantic Nubian eunuche, black as’the ace o 0 
stared at first, but when shown a very cleverly-executed signeter 
of paste knocked their heads against the ground with repectful 
violence. Then one of them consulted a thick book, and took:from a 
‘secret drawer twe metal 
badges numbered 7,394 
and 7,395, which he fas- 
te ~ ae - =e of 
the now frighten 
who had just ee 
that the Suipana had 
vanished: The numbers 
on the badges showed that 
thia be a very 
crowded ball. 

The other black now 
advanced with a mea- 
suring-tape, and began 
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sable guardian with what 
article of dress she was to 
be fitted. —» 

‘“‘Bedad, thin, av ye 
must know,” said he grin- 
ning, “it iato be a sack.” 

“What! a sacque for 
a ball?” 

“Indade, it’s right ye 
are, mavourneen ; it is fer 
a ball —fer a cannon- 
ball, as will make yer 
purty body swim to the 
bothom nately as ony 
shtone.” 

And the eunuch toyed 
lovingly with his mea- 
suring-tape, which the 
wretched girls now ob- 
served was singularly like 
a bow-string. 

“QO, sister,” shrieked 
Dsarnan, “this is—” 

“QO, sister,’ shrieked 
Dsutya, “ this is—” 

“That horrid—” 

«¢ That horrid—” 

“ Harem !”’ : 

It was even so. A minute later the betrayed maidens were carried, 
feet-foremost-and-fainting, through a particularly dirty portal, over 
which gleamed the infernal legend: “ Who enters here leaves soap 
behind!” I wash my hands of them. : 

Next morning the following “personal” appeared in the Pera 
Times :— 

“P.11-M-R-R.—All is over. The S-ur-n cleared his shelves of the 
old stock at midnight. If you purchased the Circ-n B-ties with the 
money I advanced, be sure you don't keep them too long on hand 
Prices are sure to fall when I have done buying for the H-n-m. Meet 
me at time and place agreed upon, and divide profits.—-G—p V—z. 





The Modern ‘‘ Martin’s”’ Act. 


We may with confidence look for a cheap loaf in the Autumn ;—the 
“‘wheatear” is protected by Act of Parliament, a fact that should 
remove a load from the mind of the farmer and add many loads to his 


stack-yard. 


Ditto. 
Tux Post-office authorities complain of the abuse of the halfpenny 
post system. So—and with good reason—may the public. Libellous 
post-cards to wit. 
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A FAMILIAR COMPLAINT. 


Vet. (who has been inspecting old Miss Twitters’s new nag) :— Wit, aut I caAN SAY, M’M, 18 THAT HB’S GOT SPAVINS!”’ 
Mary :—“ Lorn! Suatt I Go AND GeT ’IM SOMETHINK ’OT, MUM, THE SAME AS YOU TAKES FOR ’EM.” 
[To think she should have mistaken spavins for “ spassims’’! 


A SWELL. Ba are ame cook dark vice 
THERE ill to his nature cling ;— 
My nates om oe to 8 ve Er cons and alos, 
Than my— presu ut, oh, he cannot sing :— 
Fri _ onan 60 3 pty Reah Ah, but for that, as “ Star Comique” how brightly he'd have glowed, 
His form is fine—his manners great—he is s0 “ down the road ;” The greatest swell 
The swell In Clerkenwell! 
In Clerkenwell ! (For that is his abode.) 
(For that is his abode.) 
No chaff his gentle soul can touch, 
To jibes he won’t reply, DETUR VENIA. 
anes ay. nes aoe tame him much) Havine said what it honestly admits was “rude, ill-chosen, and 
He never uses you. Te ai jt +s’ blowed.” capable of misconstruction,” about the Irish Members, and having 
"The beged well ply says “I’m blow been calied perilously to task for it in the House, The Pal! Mali 
gest ~ Gazette has made just such a straightforward and manly apology 4s 
(Fot poy i te his abode.) meen poocetd from a journal “ written by Grattonen | for gentlemen,” 
such an apology as the true gentleman, who jected such a paper— 
His hat is scarce six inches tall, TaackeRay — would have sadohed: We take off our hats to the P. . 
And (as do Eogleed's ns see a accordingly. But we want to know what this means :— 
as "eno If the word “ venal’’ had been loyed i by Mr. M. 
He cocks it one side. Henry, a signify. ng “a aecire t) ovtata fioney. iacatl bere A hated an 
I prayed him er hatter’ 8 sae He said “not if he knowed,” a ite lb ying aye ye pad, a dedkedion” — 
swe) 
Now, except as an obsolete substitute for “‘ venous” we fancy 
(For an ape abode.) n $ venal ” has only bird meaning, and that Mz. Henry has bit a La It 
oo may be a mis-print for “‘ venous” or“ vinous”’ or “ venial ” or anything 
go clothes are novent st of New Cut— else. But if “venal” isthe word meant it has only one emae | in 
e The aheege and the best ; English. If it has a second meaning in Pallmallese (for which language 
; ue Pale geile us ereen. trousers, but - the manly acknowledgment we allude to has inspired us with 
His rae ” but ob, his se a a: respect, if not admiration) we really should like to learn what that 
tailor i ooLa— things meaning is. 


T _ . 
(For that is bis abode.) voeeekiaeerts Ser ovr.—Phrenolog's'‘s—they live upon the brain 
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PLANTS, 


- Tuat invaluable paper Zhe Journal of Horticulture recites a section 
of the new charter of the Royal Horticultural Society to the effect 
that :— 
mber or members of Council d b ing i i 

laren between two annual meetings, and vine ‘Slane oF Mitems shall bay 
supplied by the said Council, shall at the first or next annual meeting after tne 
vacancy be supplied from the Fellows of the Society by ballot.” 
Now “incapaetty’’ as the writer who quotes the passage observes 
includes wasit' ese But he seems to overlook the fact that 
the opening this se seems to.offer to those who wish well to the 
Society is ome of those “‘ passages which lead to nothing.” The words 

“6 . ble between two annual meetings” and therefore 


those “wits: were amcapable before the election, and have honestly 
continued tobe so ever since do moi come within the operation of the 
clause, | don’t the sensible members ask the incapables into the 


ens tosee some real gardeming, and, having previously had a nice 
pitiof ground . them in, and—well, let us say, plant 
“them., We might get'a new and interesting variety of Coleus, though 
| hither$b cme"has not ‘been 'the precise end ofthe particular tribe of — 


1 plantaj4o-which we allude, 


| Worse than a Cannibal. 
cdstemen of taken the part-of the public against the police in so- 









| of assault on members of force, but in this instance 

iedline ‘to; :ny' a word ‘on behalf.of ‘the prisoners. 
fitopher and Richard Locke objected ‘to a London police-sergeant asking 
ount fdr some property they bad,.and kicked him savagely, Richard 
: CET ey of the assault by biting ‘the sergeant. Curistopher was com- 
rit months and Richard forisix»months. 


2 nd syripathy with a manise utterly depraved in taste as to 
“d Cneendaee Raugh ! 
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OVER NICE. 
——_Shiperior Mind: —“ Do 
| DON'T Let vs.GO BY THE \< 
| PROPLE STANDING ABOUT THERE! 
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-’OUSB, JINNY ;— 
LET US GO ROUND BY THE PUBLIC 
PREACHIN’— THERE'S ALWAYS SUCH 4A MANY LOW 
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Bushers to Corresyondents, 





[We cannot réturn unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and darected envelope,and we do not held ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

A. B. (Clerkenwell) ingeniously says “the enclosed sketch is copied 
from an old magazine, buts it was some time ago, I don’t think it would 
be recognised.” Henré’s.a simmer who clearly thi the only crime is 
detection! And them he calmily aks for the return of the sketch. 

Kina CoaL.—Qar affection for you is grate—our regard grateful. But 
we really cannot print those wexses—they have not been, shall we say, 
“ screened ?” . 

W. W.—* The fattle wee dog” ‘had, as you say, a resemblance to Rob- 
son’s song. It was a poorTDraiti (Qblige us by giving that your best 
French pronuneiation). Weedon knew where youcam get it. 

BANKER.— We .camnet see ‘thatwe ghould at all forward the ends of 
justice by annowneimg ‘that there isa ‘Warren’ owt against the forgers. 
Still, as we might hasten the end of some wnauspecting reader by the 
atrocity in question, we oblige 

Joz (Putney).—The only philoso seamen why rowenssit with their 
backs toward the direction in they .awe going, is heoause thecox- 
swain tells them te “give way” when he wants ‘them to go forward ' 

PATLANDER.—No auch thing! <A Scotiskiltdown todhis kmees, whereas 
your countrymen are“ kilt entirely.” 

A courTgovus Liverpool correspondent, who sent us “a weal tip” is 
thanked. He is probwhly conscious by thie time that he misseil hie tip, 

D. V.—Oh, D. V.! You deserve to beaentito ac(h). 

Declined with thanks:—W,., Love-lame; BR. iH: ; W. A. B., Greenwish ; 
P. M. H., Oxford ; Alice B.; J. C., Belfast; HG. S.; J. E. W., Barnsley; 
Surly Scot, Perth; MH. T., Tavistocks A. Hi, Wells; London-parks 
C. S., Dalston ; Chips; Diek, Liverpool; $. GT, Islington; W.; 5S. O. R.; 
A. T., Leeds; Scribe; —, Barnsley; G. T. W.3 Briggs; Foster Brother; 
S., St. Martin’s-le-Grand; Pickles; The Wagesherm; B. A. Kig S., 
Camberwell; H. F., Oxfords; ‘Constant Beaters G. R.; Wallaby; 3.5 ; 
R., Liverpool; —, Mortlake; G. J. Hi; L.. Mi; Lydia Languisik; D., 
Waterloo; J. E. @. 


| DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 317. 


Tis but for a breathing space 
Ministers may leave their place ; 
And the various M.P.s 

Get a little time for ease— 
Get a holiday’s brief grace, 
Just by reason 
Of the season, 
Then return to work apace, 


1, In Paris a Consul of Spain 
Has astonished the natives a bit ; 
He’ll find, if he does it »gein, 
His next won't be this sort of writ! 


2.Garlic? No, sir, by your favour, 
For it has so strong a flavour, 
That for days 
It conveys 
To whate’er I eat its savour. 


3, He’s cut his finger; 
See it bl ! 
Do not linger 
For he needs 
A cobweb, or mayhap 
A bit of beaver-nap. 


4. I hate such-fierce declaiming, 
Abusing, and defaming, 
And such is not 
The style,I wot, 
Of speech, at which you're aiming ! 


5. Rattle and crash, 
Onward we ; 
We're going so fast if we met with a smash 
It would settle most certainly every one’s hash. 


6. When the moon is beaming, 
When the night is fair, 
When the stars are gleaming 
When there's none aware, 
While the world is dreaming, 
Dearest, meet me there! 


Bowvtrow om Acrostic, No, 315:—Ozon, Cam): 
Optic, Xiphosura, Odium, Neb. 


rrowa or Arnoetic No. 315, received 2nd April :— 
Committ Gosberton Parttidges; A Duffer in the Owl ; Bmdy’s 







/ 
i 





AM 





y 


b 





= / 


ey 


ou 
\' » WA 
2 Li 


= Ae fi a 





. 


I i Nl anal, mene 


jet 













a 


oe 


aE”. 5 


” ee ape sets ~e E ~ o — aR pt 
ee — = _ 
5 e : “fe er we “ 





Gomes to a peaceful ending —it is like losing 


5 NELLIE! EE EEE PIE Ei 


FIRST FRUIT OF THE SCHOOL-BOARD. 


Snob (to boy with Vesuvians) :—“ Youncsrzn! YouR LIGHTS ARB ’fernally BAD—THEY WON'T BURN!” 
Lad :—“ ExwaaMtty SORRY, SIR; BUT, PARDON MB, DON’T YOU USE A WRONG ADVERB?” 








. GHATS ON THE MAGS. 

In the Cornhil? Miss Taacxeray’s beautiful “Old Kensington ” 
grows in interest, and begins to Ss tes outa ee 

an reveal its author, we 3 
Gszoncs Mzzzpirs is about the only novelist who could write cartels 
The other contents are much as usual. 
Society offers quantity at any rate. ‘Che art is a trifle more 
effective Sr eee reaches a telling situation; of 


” in Temple Bor is a new style of writing for 
the mystery is already revealed. next ? 
The two memoirs, of Hannay, and of Mavzy, are the best things in the 

J Ludlow re-a in The Argosy and is in “ good form.” 
Ths pallich bo ls opting van athe Chess. 

The sy Me ‘Bex is enlivened this month by the i 
of a : ; 

Flowers 

in 





Burnanp. There is a capital sugges in 


>” by Miss Sranxuy, to whom. at 22, York-street, 


E 





THIS CHAMPAGNE 
TO BE RAD FROM ALL 
WINE 
ER Se 
LONDON AND COUNTRY. 
_ » 36s. 
PER DOZEN QUARTS.: 








Ww cut flowers may be sent for distribution among the sick | 
St, Paul’sia good, . month it has aneat bit of verse by 
Mr. Donsow sketch called “Sweet Araminta.”’ 


LOUIS RENOUF. 
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Tinsleys’ offers a long table of contents, of which one of the best is 
“ Of Wood and Stone.” The verse is about the same as usual, and so 
is the art. “ Buffalo-hunting ” is an amusing paper. 

Once « Week is readable enough and sufficiently varied; but we 
fancy a growing inclination to admit long letters into its columns 
will not end by increasing it« attractions. Letters are generally about 
grievances, and grievances «rs always bores. 

In the Atlantic Monthly there's a capital sketch by Mr. Aupricu, 
‘Marjorie Daw.” “Ruby” isa good horse-story. (We don’t mean 
one-horse.) 





Heads you win. 

An American editor, writing p y about the weather, probably 

after he had taken the sun’s e through the bottom of a tumbler, 
burst out in this fashion :— 

The backLone of winter is broken, but the tail wags yet occasionally. 

Our.notion is—Never mind its tail so long as it doesn’t get a-head 





Moonshine. 


Onty a lunatic would plead toa charge of bribery at an election, that 
ho knew ho more apa is than thé mem tn tae moe” 





Userut Hann ar a Nawsrarzn Orricz.—A good paragraph-fist. 


WHOLESALE ONLY 
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Extra Quality dry. 
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AN ENGLISH EASTER. 


Ir is the merry Eastertide 
When flowers should all spring forth. 

' This year they cannot be espied ; 
The wind is East by North. 
Bring out my winter clothes sgain, | 
My flannel garb unfold, 
I've symptons of rheumatic pain; | 
I’ve caught a fearful cold. | 


The fruit-tree blooms are nipt and dead: 
And small’s our hope of plums. | 
T’ll give it up, and goto bed, 
And sleep till summer comes. 
As yet the dormouse has not stir:ed, | 
The weather’s far too cool. 
The swallow comes not * like a bird ’— 
He isn’t such a fool. 


I should not wonder, nor would you, 
If we should have some snow, 

Besides we may have skating too 
Before the spring days go. 

And then to crown the bitter cup 
This fact will still remain— 

Coals may go down, but they'll go up 
If we light fires again. 


A bounding nymph is gentle Spring 
When painters paint her form, 
“She dancing comes”’ the poets sing— | 

Well, that’s to keep her warm. 
“On either hand, with footsteps light, 

A nymph revealed to sight is ’’— 
Yes, Influenza on the right, 

And on the left Bronchitis. 


Hence, foolish painter, feeble bard, 
I scorn your notions silly, 

Spring’s skies are cold, her weather hard, 
Her nights morose and chilly. 

Yet stay! you need not take to flight! | 
But I can leave—and will— 

A land where when it’s Easter quite, 
The wind is East-er still! 








Chatter. 


Tue enterprising manager of Drury-lane has been 
warmly congratulated upon entering into a new lease. 
Novation and ovation, 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


In spite of large surplus, the Budget only takes one penny off the 
Reome-tax. This is playing it very Lowg down on the public. = 
English Government asks the Spanish Government to ask the Ameri- 
ean Government to allow Binwet to be handed over. Which he is! 
= Volcanic eruption in Iceland. Hope it won’t make that cold island 
too hot for its inhabitants. — French Assembly goes away for the 
ys. Is likely to break up altogether soon. = Spain is in the 
full en, oyment of civil war. — Lorp RusseELu publishes a “ History of 
the Chri tian Religion,” in which he is kind enough to take that 
institution under his venerable wing. We hope the Christian Religion 
feels reassured. —= Self-government has been declared a signal and 
@ failure in Fiji. What Fijity people they are! = The 
er has discovered a new species of lobster. Wish it would 
find a cheap variety of oyster! — The opera season opens at Covent 
Garden with its accustemed ener-Gyr. = Great Eastern Railway 
— to raise the rate for the transit of fish. The Yarmouth fishers at 
nee establish a line of smacks to carry the fish to London. Smack in 
face for G. E. R.! = The wages question in the iron trade in the 
orth has been settled by Mr. Kerriz. A kettle that acts instead of 
spouting. — The House has granted six weeks’ leave to Mx. Gitrin 
OM account of ill-health. Is he going to Ryde? 





Thorough. 


e” that “‘ with all his tiresome mannerisms and occasional 
the writer isnever wearisome.” We trust that the author 


: CONTRIBUTOR to the Conservative says of the author of “Guy 


ORS adi this delicate distinction. He is “‘tiresome” but not 


e,” that is to say he tires but does not weary his readers. 
© get out 


of patience with him, but our serene satisfaction is never 
The Japanese have a harder task than they think if they 


J #° going to learn in earnest the English of to-day. 








VOL, Xvr1. 











We es 8 
4 ae {} M DR /7 
MT | { ia Ki 


Ww 


A 


i} 
i V7 \ > j 
| J ee > amet . ‘ ii/ ww 
Le BEN yy SH om, NIN 
= 
| b (i) - 


mi 


mr HHA 
7 } iM Hil, Ny 
HI) 
oS Ss ae 


| i HN ii 
aT ray 
NENT | 


HANA | 
MT ILON | i 


U 


SEMINARY e- CEMETERY. 


Baillie Sawmun :—“ Or coorss I want WULLIz TO HABA GUID EDDYCA- 
TION, IN FAC I'M THINKIN’ 0’ SENDING HIM TO THE CEEMETRY AT RoTHesay.” 
Cooncillor Troot :—“ Tue CeEMETURRIE? AH, YB’LL BE WANTIN’ HIM TO 
? 
LEARN THE DEAD LANGUAGES, EH?” 
B.S. (who does not see it) :—*‘' Or cooRSB, OF COORSE—DEED AND LEEVIN’.” 


HORA-BLE, MOST HORA-BLE! 

Tue Hour has come. But if The Man has also arrived it is very 
certain that he is not a University man. The other day under the 
head of “ University Intelligence ’’ appeared the following list :— 

CAMBRIDGE, Apkiz 8, 
MEETINGS O¥ THE COLLEGES.—EASTER TERM. 


University College.—Day of meeting, Saturday evening, April 19. ; b 

Balliol ( ollege.—Day of meeting, Saturday morning, April 19; matriculation, 
Saturday, April 19. 7 - 

Exeter College.—Day of meeting, Saturday, April 19; matriculation, Thursday, 
April 17, at 7 p.m. 

Oriel College.—Day of meeting, Monday, April 21. . 

Queen’s College.—Day of meeting, Saturday, April 19 ; matriculation, Thursday 
April 17, at 9.50 a.m. 
wn College.—Day of meeting, Friday, April 18; matriculation, Thursday, May 


Lincoln College.—Day of meeting, Saturday evening, April 19; matriculation, 
Saturday, April 19, at 10 a.m. 

All Souls’ College.—Day of meeting, Saturday, April 19. 

Magdalen College.—Day of meeting, Friday, April 18. 

Brasenose College.—Day of meeting, Saturday, April 19. 
The list goes on to name Christ Church, Trinity, St John’s, Jesus, 
Wadham, Pembroke, Worcester and Keble Colleges, and the Halls of 
St, Mary, Magdalen, New Inn, St. Alban and St. Edmund, This 
University Intelligence will be news indeed toa lot of people who have 
lived all their life in the belief that all these Colleges were in the 
University of Oxford not that of Cambridge. But we live and learn 


—every Hour. 


Vir nullé non donandus lauru. 

“‘ My dear Vartes,” said old Lozp Copp xs, the other day to a distin- 
guished bard, ‘‘ I am delighted to hear you are making your fortune 
by your poems. Talk about Pegasus!— why we shall have you 
driving your four-in-hand in the park soon.” ‘ Of course,” chipped 
in young BiurHocks, “and all bays!” 
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FUN OFEICE, Wednesday, Aprit 16, 1873. 


| NOT TOO MUCH! 


GranpwotueEr Government's got the pull 
Because her grandson, bold Joun But, 
Is the-very best boy of many: 
So, beeause he has proved a thorough tramp, 
She—oh, how generous!—gives him a lump 
Of sugar, and eke apenny ! 


Had.granny but granted us twopence more, 
Up shouldishe go, all others-o’er— 

Yea, the very highest of any ! 
But-who would:now trouble himself a whit 
Tovexalt:-her, because she gives us a bit 

Of sugar; and eke a penny! 


——9———— 


aunetiemnee 
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resol ved guieta non movere. But the 


complacentiy-by the-dlass at-which it is aimed. 


thinking that any one “connected with the 
score umeuited’to become a justice of the peace. 
ill odour into whieh the Great Unpaid—the poacher-persecuting 
squire, andhieatermand merciless ally, the parson—have brought the 
commissiomof'the peace, we are not sure thatthe pressmen would not 
do wisely to letithe matter “ slide ’’ asthe butchers do. But looking 
at the questieminithe interests of the public, we cannot but see how 
desirable it is that the squirearchical and clerical material on the 
bench shouldilie leavened hy the common sense, the experience, the 
toleration, and the knowledge of human nature which are part of the 
training of a journaliét, Cannot Lorp Setsorne see that to dis- 
qualify such a man for the commission of the peace is as reasonable 
as to exclude editors of books of hymnology from the woolsack ? 


COMING EVENTS. 


shadows before, ensure uninterrupted sunshine for themselves when 
they shall arrive. | 
On Wednesday, the 7th of May, the annual dinner of the London 
Coffee-and-Eating-House-Keepers will be held at the City Terminus 
Hotel, Cannon-street. The chair is to betaken by Str Jonn Bennett, 
who will be well supported by stewards, and who is certain to make 
the evening pleasant to the guests and profitable to the Institution. 
On Tuesday and Wednesday, the 13tland 14th of May, a Bazaar 
will take place at. St. George’s Hall in aid of the funds of that most 
excellent and admirable institution the Home for Lost and Starving 
. We hope no one who has ever known what it is to have the 
affection of a four-footed friend (and we should have our suspicion of 
the man, whom dogs avoid) will forget the interests of our “ dumb but 
uent ’”’ companions. 
chair at the annual dinner of the Newsvendors’ Benevolent 
| Institation—to be held early in June—will be occupied by Mr. 
A.sext- Geant, who will doubtless command a successful gathering. 


ee eee LLL a 
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_A urcat contemporary remarks— | 
It seems that.the author of the articles in.the Saturday Review on the Lord 
8 reme Court of Judicature Bil', which called forth a reply: from 


his lordship, was Mr. G. W. Hi of the Equity Bar, the Attorney-General’s 
wity “devil.” He has repub e Attori 
Fusion of Law and Equity ” am articles ander the title of “ Thoughts on 


We have heard that “ a certain personage” isa gentleman, and 
aware that a * health he ae a ag a oy 


monastic vows; but .we admit that an “equity devil” is 
anomely, We should have . th Eat ee ers tee 


equity the diabolic point.of view. 
| | With 7 a hook. 


| Turs announcement should be more explicit— 
al cP eget toms tere tates ape, 
What style of line will the gentle angler use for his poems? “ Beauty 
draws us with a single hair ’ we know, but we sho fer 
tackle Wwe wished to land the BAU pile, 








Txenm heenaver been any satisfactory and sound reason given for 
the exélusionof ‘Hutehers from the jury box. The butchers, satisfied 
with exemption fem onerous and unremunerative duties, have 

apparently is wndoubtedly a 

sort of ceensure-conveyed by this immunity from the ordinary duties of 
citizenship, Arecent judgment of Lorp Se.sorne’s-with regard to 
anotherdisqualification of the same:kind will scarcely be accepted as 
It:appears that. in-his 

wisdomthe present Lorp CmanceLLor agrees be his predecessor in 
] ss” ig om that 

en we recall the 


Tuerz are several coming events just now, which, by casting their 





eae aescasmas ae TT 
| 169 | EUN. 
————————————_—_—_—_——--‘ AIS 


[Arar 19, 1873, 





TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


The Legal Profession (Ripeway, Piccadilly) is a book that points out 
clearly and fairly, if somewhat bitterly, the many grievances to which 
the “gentlemen of the long robe”’ are subjected. It is of course to 
lawyers and barristers that it will be chiefly interesting, but it is 
well and smartly enough written to be quite enjoyable by the ordinary 
reader. 

The Sydney Punch Staff Papers is a reprint of tales and sketches 
which have appeared in that journal, and forms a favourable specimen 
of genuine colonial literature, The illustrations are fair enough in 
design, some indeed are good, but the mechanical process by which 
they are reproduced is imperfect. 

Messrs Rovtiepce and Sons continue their capital series of anecdote 
books. Zhe Rook of Legal Anecdotes is edited by Mr. Truss, and we 
need scarcely add is an excellent collection, The wit and wisdom of 
the Bench and Bar offer a large and varied field for such a purpose, 
and Mr. Trmss has selected with care and appreciation, and arranged 
with skill, 

Billiards Made Easy is a chatty and useful handbook to that most 
fascinating of indoor games, published by Messrs HovuLsTon AND sons 
of Paternoster Square. 

When spiritualists fall out other people are likely to hear seme 
astonishing truths. Imitations of Spiritual Phenomena by the well- 
known Mr. Guppy is no exception to the rule. 

Mr. Rrmmet deserves immense credit forthe many ingeniously pretty 
novelties he introduces from time to time. He has never brought out 
anything prettier than his ‘‘ Easter Eggs,’’ a fanciful and pleasing 
adaptation of the old Pask Eggs of England to—not from—“ the 
French.”’ 


EPSOM SPRING MEETING. 
A Romavunt or THe Turr. 
Tuere’s 4 meeting held at Epsom—not the one that’s known as 
Summer ; 
One that’s held ere yet the season's hardly reached its fullest swing ; 
Where but business is intended, where the masker and the mummer 
Hold small place in the arrangements—it is known as Epsom Spring. 


At this meeting there are races—as of course you'll think but proper — 
For I never knew a meeting, in the turf sense of the word, 

Where the racing was omitted—which would be a perfect stopper 

On the business of the starter, and the judge might feel absurd. 


To this meeting go great numbers, who, ignoring thoughts of pleasure, 
Would discover all the winners of the races on the card 

By adopting novel systems, and if I had but the leisure 

I could show you that by system certain losing isn’t hard. 


I daresay the name of betting will in many breasts awaken 

Dreadful thoughts, which any words of mine will hardly render true, 
Yes, I know that betting’s wicked—that all virtue’s by it shaken, 
I’ve been taught so by the Mayor ;—but then what am I to do? 


For if I don’t do my duty in this very wicked matter, 

I’ve an editor who'll scruple not to tell me I must go; 

And he’ll get another prophet, notwithstanding all the clatter 
Made among the turf profession by Sir Sipnex WATERLOW. 


Well, to get back to our mutton, at this very Epsom Meeting — 
By the way, to talk of mutton is suggestive of good grub ; 
And the downs are thronged with grass lambs, all quite innocently 


bleating — 
Is run the Metropolitan, besides the “Cit. and Sub.’’ 


Yes, this latter is in full entitled City and Suburban, 

But racing men who love it well delight to clip it short, 

And in it there’s a horse who's christened after our club urban 
"Tis Hurlingham, whose name's renowned for pigeon-killing sport. 


As upon the river's margin, so you'll see them in the betting — 

Not very far from. Hurlingham you'll find the fast Cremorne, 

And if the knack of prophecy I’m not just now forgetting, 

They’ll both be found when running to have earned their winter’s 
corn. 


Should the weather be against them, may bo Reine will win at finish ; 

Let what may be the issue, here my prophecy must stop, 

And unless their previous lustre is this season to diminish 

Salvanos and “ bold Bethnal” wilkxun-wellin the ‘“‘ Metrop.’’ 
AUGSPUR. 








; Fact. 
Nor the least wonderful sights in the metropolis are those which 


may be enjoyed gratis. Looking in at a picture dealer’s window the 
other day we were gratified with the exhibition of a brace of 
** impossible” dogs. 
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ULF AND WULF. 


| Some rs ago there lived an old Troll passionatel 
TDoated on them. Roast or boiled? stewed, er 8 
f ; he always liked them, whether for breakfast, lunch, or dinner 
in fact, could relish one even when he wasn’t hungry ; but best of 
‘‘gllthe seemed to fancy a nice tender young child for supper after the 
|. fatigues of the day. He preferred it grilled on a yard of toast with 
} plenty of melted butter, and just a flavouring of shalot. His wife was 
a lovely‘cook, and so clean in her ways you might eat off her kitchen 
Rag She did them to a turn, and never forgot the hot plates, As 
| to ther gravies, if there was one thing more than another for which 
_] ‘this excellent petson-was deservedly renowned, it was gravies. 
Children, however;;were getting scarce in the neighbourhood—t 
£55 you know. There were not above a hundred and fifty married | 
*“eouples residing within convenient distance of the Troll’s mountain, 
and it is quite obvious that+so small a number of parcnts,.actuated 
even by the best intentions, would be unable to produce a sufficient 
supply to meet the demand. ‘The Troll and his wite had no children, 
hadn’t had any for weeks. 

Far beyond the circuit of the Troll’s daily walks, two little boys 
resided with their-pa‘and ma. One wasa good little boy, but a sneak, 
named Utr. The other was a bad little-boy, named Wu Lr, who 
_ knew a great deal too much for his age. “Whenever Utr did wrong 

Wutir always got beaten for it, because, their pa and ma knew Unr 
/ was a good little boy, who wouldn’t do wrong unless his naughty 
brother led him into it. (Moral.—This shows the value of a good 
character.) But instead of bearing these beatings with fortitude, it 
will scarely be credited that Wu1r used to punch his little brother's 
head. (Morai,—How sad a spirit is hereshown!) His dear brother 
did not retaliate (Jlora’.— Beautiful is forbearance) but went and told his 
ypa.and ma. This was not done, as bad boys may think, from a 
waughty feeling of revenge, but (Moral) because he wanted to see his 
wicked brother made a better boy; which was laudable. Wuo.ur was 
always getting beaten for punching his little brother's head, and Ur 
as regularly getting his little head punched for getting his brother 
beaten. At last WuLrwas so naughty as to determine to run away 
_ |. from his dear pa and ma, and when he told his brother what he meant to 

- do, Ut¥ became so frightened lest he should get beaten in future’on 
hig own account, and-so lose his good character, that he determined 

‘to run away too. (Moral.—Anxiety to preserve a good character is 

" praiseworthy.) 

Well, these two little boys ran away, and walked on and on and 
on, till all their pocket money being spent, they came at last to a cave 
at the bottom of a great mountain. Out came the Troll, his great 

eyes sparkling with delight. He made the boys take off their jackets 

_ and waistcoats in order that he might feel if they were plump. 

“0, please don't hurt me, sir,’ said Urr, “I am a good little 

ke but Wuur held his peace. (Moral.—Surliness is hateful in a 


= 
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“IL like good little boys,’’ said the Troll; ‘and you are a nice plump 
_ one.. Go out in the kitchen and tell the Troll wife I have sent you in 
for supper.” U.r had no suspicion, being a good little boy, and after 
_ Wiping his feet on the mat (Moral.—Clean habits are very commendable) 
ran indoors, thinking he was going to have something to eat. But the 
old woman took him up and«trussed him and put him down to roast. 
(Moral.—This little boy asked no questions, but did as he was bid; he 
aerefare had a good conscience, which was much better than preserving 
his life by deceit, as he might doubtless have done if he had the 
_ | * Sense. Virtue is its own reward, and we must never forget where 
| this good little boy went to-when he was dead.) Troll had him for 
oan and ate him up every bit bones and all. 
_ ‘Now Wutr was a bad little boy that his back was scored all 
_ Over “omg cane marks, so'the Troll shut.himup:to fatten and get into 
condition. 
~~ But next day when the Troll-went to feed him, this naughty and 
. forward boy said, “I know why you -make such a darned fuss about 
a poor skinny cove like me. Itis because you've eaten up all 
the-other boys in this-part of the country and walk far enough 
® any more.” re 
? oa a answered the Troll, “ ee itis?” . 
BOR ae on't you just let me go you a pair of seven-league 
shoots ? I.know the Ales that makes ’em. He works for my pa 


~andama. Then you could go round the country as faras you liked 
Moral.— Weshould never 


4y ad pick out the plum anywhrre.” ( 
‘} hcourage other People aeeieeas The Troll certainly thought 
, be very nice if he could get euch a of beots. a 

“ But you'll come back again P”’ said the Troll, “don’tgo deceiving.a 

w.” ‘ 

_.“*Oh—honour—” replied Wuxtr. So the Troll gavehim a bag of 
.. 672 00 ‘pay for the boots. , 
: When Wutr got home his pa and ma asked where his brother 
w :*“Ffaven’t an idea,” said this hardened little boy, “I only know 
Where he icent to.” They beat him but he wouldn’t tell. (Mora/.— 


Duplicity is the parent of obstinacy.) 
—————— 
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He then bought the boots and went back to the mountain, but took 
lg hide one outside the cave while he took the other into'the 
roll. 
“I’ve brought one first for you to try on and see if it fits,”-sald-this 
wicked boy. 
The Troll put it on, and immediately stalkedaway oubotsight. 
*‘ Mother, mother!” screamed Wu tr to the Troli-wife, getting the 
other boot, “ put on this boot and go after the Troll directly or you'll 
lose him.”” So she put on the boot and immediately stalked out of 


‘sight after her husband. 


But, you see, with onlyome*seven league boot on ‘apiece, their 
Other poor feet were totally unable to keep up. The conseqmence was 
that after a very few steps the Troll's body fell helplestly’to the 


| eiete the the stalking boot went on, seven leagues ‘at: a step, 


g the unfortunate victim over rocks and stones along the 


ground until he was thoroughly dead. The same with the Troll-wife. 


“After ‘the sudden and painful expiry of the Troll and his‘ wife, 
Wuur ‘took »possession of the cave and its riches, and became the 
wealthiest:man of his time. He bought a bankrupt kingdom’ by-pay- 
ing off its:national debt; married a princess, became king, ‘and put 
his\pa atid main prison. But (Mora/.—Do you think he could ever 
be happy ‘after leading his little brother into temptation, and -with 
two murders‘on his mind ? and could his pa and ma love bim?) 


A BORE. 


Tr Suirke has writ some fudge upon 
The follies we inherit, 
And’sends it me, to judge upon 
Its*true degree of merit. 
The wretch ! how very nice he speaks: 
**Tt’s only good advice he seeks ! ”’ 
Nolie could be expliciter : 
He mainly seeks to save a fee— 
Or why the deuce apply to me 
Instead of a solicitor? 


Gum Grano Salis. 


Tx reporter of a Bradford: paper describing the wedding of Sir 
Trrvs Saur’s daughter informs us that— 

Precisely at 11 o’clock the wedding party arrived, and proceeded to the deacon’s 

vestry, the organ meantime playing the ‘ Hallelujah Cnorus,’’ which had been 
tastetully fitted up for the occasion. 
Now that reporter isn’t worth his salt. He might have known that 
anxious millions will be dying with curiosity to know exactly how the 
Hallelujah Chorus can be tastefully fitted up for an occasion of the 
kind. Did he reflect how many ardent suitors are in agony because 
the beloved objects will not name the day until they learn howa 
Hallelujah Chorus can be tastefully fitted up for the occasion? Will 
some local swain, thus kept in suspense, have the kindness to send us 
up that party’s brains—in a tea-spoon ? 


Finis Coronut. 


PERSEVERANCE isa rare virtwe;and should be noted when found. 
Talk of the comparative product of mavvy, Royal Engineer, and con- 
vict labour, what.a lead the Gapuchin‘fathers take! The following 1s 
from a Catholic organ, the Weckiy Register :-— 


RITH.—These ‘two years the CAPUCHINS of ERITH have been trying to 
BUILD a little SCHOOL. Help them,dear Christians. The smallest contribu- 
tion will be thankfully received and acknowledged by the Rev. F. Louis or F. 


Williams, C.8.F.C, 


Two years trying, and without success so far. Surely the materials 
must be very bad. Now then, good Catholic bricks, come forward and 
lay the foundation, and these emergetic fathers will soon crown the 


edifice. 


A Boarer, 
An Illinois editor describing an Aurora Borealis said the other 


day :— 


Here we lean over the very verge of the infinite, longing to grasp its mysteries— 
t 


lost in the profundities of immensity. 


We should saya fellow who goes leaning over the verge of the infinite 
grasping at the skirts of an Aurora‘is very likely indeed to be lost in 
v 


ies of immensity—if some kind and muscular friend 


th 
behind hasn't got.agood firm gripof his ankles. 





Airy Nothings. 
A provincia contemporary, that séems to be suffering from a sort 


of journalistic bilious bachelordom snarls :— 


The latest feminine fashion of wearing the front hair is known as the Sky 


terrier style. 


Of course the angels derive their fashions from the Skyes. 
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A GOOD REASON, TOO. 






(Apaix 19, 1873, 
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Lucy :—“ Mamma, CHARLIE SAYS HE WOULD LIKE TO BE A CLERGYMAN!” | Mamma :—“ TELL ME, DEAR, WHY YOU WOULD LIKE TO BE A CLERGYMAN ?” 


Charlie :—“ Wy, BECAUSE THEN I COULD TALK AS MUCH AS I LIKE IN CHURCH!” 








FLATTERY 
FOR FLORA. 

Tus Conservative 
has added the 
science of ‘‘ garden- 
ing ’’ to the other 
subjects upon which 
it treats, and gives 
“ hints on the sow- 

and 

ment of a few use- 
ful and showy 
flowers.” But can- 
not this be done 
- without puffing the 
merits of the flowers 
in question? The 
pansy is described 
as “ this desirable 
flower; ”’ the pico- 
tee is “this much 
esteemed flower ” ; 
the pink is “ this 


very kind of him 
to say a word or 
two in favour of the 
flowers; but 


modelled upon that 











of a nursery 
gardener’s cata- 
logue, and_ the 
model is a bad one. 
If he told us where 
to buy the seeds we 
could see a reason 
for it all, but he 
omits names. 





M. P.’s—N.B. 


A DAILY paper re- 
ports the discus- 
sions in “the best 
club in Europe” 
under the heading 
“Parliamentary 
Proceedings ’’—say 
rather. Parliamen- 
tary “ Goings-on.”’ 





Deeper Still. 


IntTeNnpDING back- 
ers of “good 
things’? are ad- 
vised to brace up 
their nerves by 4 
course of “ plunge”’ 
baths. 





Tus Wild Birds’ 
Protection Act pre- 
sents an anomaly ; 
it favours birds 
nesting. 
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Grandmotherly Governnst:—“NOW, JOHNNIE, YOU'VE BEEN A GOUD BOY, SO THERE'S A PENNY AND A 


MP OF SUGAR FOR YOU!” 
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THE GRATEFUL BEAR. 


1 norz all my little readers have heard the story of Mr. ANDROcLEs 
and the lion; sol will relate it as nearly asI can remember it, with 
the caution that ANDROoLwemust not be confounded with thelion. If 
I had a picture representing: Anprocies with a silk hat, and the lion 
witha knot in his tail, the:two might readily be distinguished ; but the 
artist says he won't make-any sueh picture, and we must try to, get on 

ithout. 4 : 

One day ANDROCLES was gathering truffles in a forest, when he founda 
lion’s den; and walking into it he lay down and slept. It was a 
custom, in his time, to sleep in lions’ dens when practicable. The 
lion was absent inspecting:a-zoological garden, and did not return until 
late; but he did returm, He was surprised to find a stranger in his 
menagerie without-a-ticket ; but supposing him to be some contributor 
toa comic paper did not eat him ; he was very well satisfied not to be 
eaten by him. Presently AnpRocizs awoke, wishing he had some 
Seltzex water, or something, (Seltzer wateris good after a night’s 
debauch, and something 
—it is difficult to say what 
—is good to begin the 
new debauch with.) See- 
ing the lion eyeing him he 
began hastily to pencil his 
last will and testament 
upon the rocky floor of 
theden. What was his 
surprise to see the lion ad- 
vance amicably and ex- 
tend his right forefoot! 
Anprooizs, however, was 
equal to the occasion: 
hoamet the friendly over- 


= om | Y | WM ALLS : 
as AA | f constant visits were bad 


ging, “but what would her dear departed—boo-hoo !—say of it?” 
This was very absurd, for Mr. Boo-x00 had seven feet of solid earth 
above him, and it could’nt make much difference what he said, even 
Supposing he had enough tongue left to say an which he had 
not. However the polite beast respected her so the only 
way in which he could testify his gratitude waeby femiaining to 
dinner. They had the house-dog for dinner that day,though from 
some false notion of hospitable etiquette the woman and chifiiren did 
not take any. 

_On the next day, punctually at the samo hour, the bear catite again 
with another thorn, and stayed to dinner as béfdte. It WaSmot much 
of a dinner this time,—only the cat, and a roll of stair ith one 
or two pieces of sheet music; but true gratitude does n even 
the humblest means of expression. The succeeding dayhé came, as 
before; but after being relieved of his torment he found nothing pre- 
pared for him. But when he took to thoughtfully lickirig oné of the 
little girl’s hands, “that answered not with a caress,” the mother 
thought better of it, and drove in a small heifer. 

He now came every 
day; he was so old a 
friend that the formality 
of extracting the thorn 
was no longer observed ; 
it would have contributed 
nothing to ‘the good un- 
derstanding that existed 
between him and the 
widow. He thought that 
three or four instances of 
Good Samaritanism af- 
forded ample matter for 
perpetual gratitude. His 


FF a3 ! 
ture with a cordial grasp (UI7RIEA INKS NS A Ue, 717 uit for the live stock of the 
¢ ce ar Qe a Ke On= | eh bi farm; for some hind of 
a oe ag ~ NAW me «|: WN Nia sf ( Pie aN beast ro fe ~— — 
carpet-tack ' NS | YT calls aN |G ness each day rnish 
Perceiving that he had \ cu TOA AA Nt forth the usual feast, and 
made a little mistake — ey, this prevented multiplica- 


ANDROCLES made such re- 
paration as was in his 
power by pulling out the 
tack and putting it in his 
own foot. 
‘After this the beast 
could not do too much 
for him. He went out 
every morni carefully 
locking the door behind 
him—and returned every 
evening bringing in a 
y om an 
adjacent village, and lay- 
ing it gratefully at his 
benefactor’s feet. For 
the. first few days some- 
‘seemed to have 


ng with the bene- 
. aepenite, but pre- 
‘Re took very kindly 


to the new’ diet; and as 

he ‘gould not get away 

he there, rent-free, . 

all the days of his life—which terminated very abruptly one evening 
when the lion had not met with his usual success in hunting. 

All this has very little to do with my story; I throw it inasa 
Classical allusion, to meet the demands of a literary fashion which 
has its origin in the generous eagerness of writers to give the public 
more than it pays for. But ithe story of ANDROCLES was a favourite 
With: the bear whose adventures I’am about to relate. 

One day this crafty brute carefully inserted a thorn between two of 
Mis toes, and limped awkwardly to the farm-house of Dame Pinwortuy, 
& widow who with two beautiful whelps infested the forest where he 
resided. He knocked at the open door, sent in his card, and was duly 
| to the presence of the lady, who inquired his purpose. By 
way of “defining his position” he held up his foot, and snuffled very 
le y- The lady adjusted her spectacles, took the paw in her 
4ap (she, too, had heard the tale of ANDRocxEs), and after a close 

Y, discovered the thorn, which, as delicately as possible, she 
ed, the patient making wry faces and howling dismally the 
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-while 
hint? it was all over, and she had assured him there was no charge, 
Statitude was a passion to observe! He desired to embrace her at 

> but this, although a widow of seven year’s standing, she would 
nO means permit; she said she was not personally averse to hug- 








tion. Most of the textile 
fabries, too, Had disap- 
peared; for the appetite 
of this animal was at the 
Yt same time cosmopolitan 
YAY fire and exacting; it would 
accept almost anything in 
the way of entremets, but 
something it would have. 
| / j <A hearth-rug, a hall-mat, 

PN | i acushion, mattress, blan- 
PTR | ket, shawl or other ar- 
ticle of wearing apparel, 
—anything, in short, that 
was easy of ingestion was 
graciously approved. The 
widow ,tried him once 
with a box of coals as 
dessert tosome barnyard 
fowls ; but this he seemed 
: : to regard as a doubtful 
— DYIFSELL —— comestible, seductive to 

Se = the palate but obstinate 
in the stomach. A look 
at one of the children always brought him something else no matter 
what he was then engaged on. . 

It was suggested to Mrs. Prnwortuy that she should poison the 
bear, but after trying about a hundred-weight of strychnia, arsenic, 
and prussic acid without any effect other than what might be expected 
from mild tonics, she thought it would not be right to go into 
toxicology. So the poor widow Pinwortay went on, patiently 
enduring the consumption of her cattle, sheep, and hogs, the evaporation 
of her poultry, and the taking off of her be linen, until there was left 
only the clothing of herself and children, some curtains, a sickly lamb, 
and a pet pigeon. When the bear came for these she ventured to ex- 
postulate. In this she was perfectly successful : the animal ermitted 
her to expostulate as long as she liked. Then he ate the lamb and 
pigeon, took in a dishcloth or two, and went away just as contentedly 
as if she had not uttered a word. : 

Nothing edible now stood between her little daughters and the 
grave. Her mental agony was painful to her mind ; she could scarcely 
have suffered more without an increase of unhappiness. She was 
roused to desperation; and next day when she saw the bear leaping 
across the fields towards the house she staggered from her seat and shut 
the door. It was singular what & difference it made; she always re- 
membered it after that and wished she had thought of it before. 
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1. and 2. There was a contributor to a Comic Periodical, w 
none.——3. Until, 
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used to travel daily between Waterloo Station and Clapham Junct‘on, seeking for funny ideas, and finding 
day, he encountered a party who was a bit of a wag (in his way.) 
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4, So he followed that wag about, and artfully jotted down his funny remarks, when he wasn't looking ;——5. Cunningly reproduced them as his own ;——6. And 
triumphantly presented them to his editor. 






tk . 


7. Fame waited on him. His 


nuijame afternoon. 


A New and Original) Grievance. 
is startling news :— 


The Society of soap as hatiats hee Jock pent to the French Minister of Commerce 
the draft of a convention Lohan England and France, to put an end to 
the authors by British adapters, tbe Treaty of November, 1851, 


caine, powneets ee Cit Sait M. Teisserenc de Bort has sent the document to 
What will become of the British dramatists who produce “new and 


afoel :: penaal They will be driven to some honest employment, 
we e 











Toe be, or not toe be. 


late Dean of Manchester has bequeathed to his nephew the 
known as belonging to Joun Bunyan. Of course 
will wear the Bunyan-ring on his toe ! 


editor again looked at him it was more in anger than in sorrow. 
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ee at mentioned him at a big dinner as :— “ Positively teeming with humour !””—— 8. But one day he was looking over some old 
And he tin ete were all bis jokes! This would not have mattered—but his editor chanced to make the same discovery on the very 
w 


That contributor now writes for a goody magazine. 


On the Tack. 


Nature, reporting the death of a celeLrated American botanist 
says :— 
SereeTe a genus of Taxacea of N. America and N.E. Asia, was named after 


It i is strange that America, the land of the free and enlightened, should 
grow so Tory-a-Taxation ‘plant as the one named. 





A Mad-rigal. 
A CONTEMPORARY informs us that :— 


A telegram from Riga announces the break-up of the ice and the re-opening of 
the Baltic navigation. 


We are glad to learn that the Riga of winter is relaxing. 





— eee 














ce rrr eeeeeeeseeeeetssessestereesstnmneesesessesensanionemneneemennneneneunbnenmeenmmestemintemnemnenmneiamnasipiome aes 


Apnut 19, 1873.] HUN. 169 
ee ee 












































Highly Metalled. | | 
bali . Aiglerys : Sushers to Correspondents, | § 
© Mr. Harwours Drxon a Dew book is a thing of joy, but it is occa- " | 
sionally a puzzie tor ever. ere 1s & passage from a description ot we cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless th ccom- : 
Fernando which has bafiled all our efforts to discover its meaning:— | P%ed by a stamped and directed envelope, and -t9e* de not hold ‘cutlass 


responsible for loss.] 


Yet nature had not given him the expression which deceives without an effort to 


aeagh ME tooth Waa ce ur = ae aa askant ; i 8 voice, which issued | VOLUNTEER.— We sympathise with you, but-your verses on the missing 7 

ough a th, was é sasant hiss and snap. It was not ha e | Revie ici illed i é 7 | 

through & Satis Wianic beats tescah ee p rd to see a are not sufficiently well-di illed to march im these columns. ; 
Bi.— Well, if it comes to that ; ubi,—too! 


What is a metallic dimple? Is it a misprint for metallic pimple, and Con AmMorE.—We should say con a-me . 

if it is what the mischief is the meaning of a metallic olmale P art | ab the same time as “ Ton oy ( loon mana door?” ae og ee i 
+f it's a heart of brass is not that a metallic heart? And whatisthe | 4H. (New Southgate).—You are right, but the distinetion did not appl | 
meaning of! a metallic dimple with a metallic heart beating in it¢ | in that particular instance. id 7 
When an author takes to writing like this we can never entirely Gib.—Have a care! Some of yourlines are strong enough to hang you 
divest ourselves of a suspicion that he is applying the thumb of scorn which would be a sort of suicide at second-hand. ¥ , 
to the nose’of derision, and expanding the fingers of contempt in the Ca.— We are sorry to be unable to say “ gwira.” 





direction of his readers. _G. L. (Harrow)—You have evidently read’ your Goldsmith appre- 
' oe 5 Be seolty? & oe your mother to make the gooseberry-pie.” 
M. J. (Drixton).—The style of riddleis certainly novel, but it seems t 
More Free than Welcome. us too hard for solution and too soft for ‘nbaeton. For example, " wily is 
Tux Americans are utilising steam as an agent of civilization. a shoe-string like an old cord ? Because it’s a stale-ace (stay-lace),” is 
The Nebraska Indians are allowed to ride free on all ‘trains they can jump en pom Set a that a shoe-string is not a stay-lace nor of necessity : 3 


while the latter is in motion.” The tribe is being reduced very rapidly. Qvuust-— You. will fad the li in “ Re} use is | a 
There issomething homceopathic in thus improving the “ Injuns” off} J), more Se ae ected resses. 
the face of' the earth by employing “‘ingins.” It reminds us of the juan fade the eae tenet nen ET 
early days'of Otaheite, where the natives when they got tired of being Declined {with thanks:—D. D., Queen-sireet; L. ©. Blackheath; 
convertéd eby the missionaries set-to and converted the missionaries. | W. D. H., Charlotte-street; R., Liverpool; A. 8, V., Bristol; Alec: 


ah xe mach Mee 6 





They converted them into excellent salt pork. J.K., Glasgow; W. R. N., Clifton; Blairstteet) Edinburgh ; Auceps ; 
Antiquary; G. H. F., Glasgow ; B., Whitecrossstteets D. dag - : 

ntiquary ; 7 gow; B., Whitee 3 D., St. Jolin’s-wood ; 
A Blow! W. B., Liverpool; C. D., Kingsland; ipstocks; C. BR. W.; Crisp; i 


* e H. B.. St. John’s- ; . 1 = . 5 ; 7 . 

Tue election of M. Burret to the chair of the French Assembly is 2 | Ali Baba, Dublin. —. + Gee ene imesdlict Cliciee’ 

buffet somewhat in the style of a slap in the face for M. Turers. H. W. J., Birmingham; Cur’us Cuss; B. G.,Porteea : B., Edinburgh ; 

9 — ; D. M.; McC., Dundee; St. Georges Chips’; A. B. S.;—, 
vegent-street. 


wee 





Prorer Derinition or Man.—A clothes-prop. 





. DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No; 3!8. 


Tue nodding plume, 
The cannon’s boom, 
The musketry’s sharp rattle, 
We all, I wis, 
At Brighton miss: 
This year we had no battle. 










1. Happy Land, 
Happy Land, 
’Twas more than Mr. DonnE could stand! 






2. At vingt-et-un the pair fell out, 
And this was what it was about : 
A card was turned, its back was blue 
Instead of pink— and hence to-do! 







3. “1’ll bet you,” said that vulgar cad 
«A pound upon the game.”’ 
For pound a synonym he had, 
And he employed that same. 


4, “ Who sups with the devil should have a long spoon,” | 

Or the deuce will his visitor diddle ; | ' 
And he who picks up from that party a tune 

Should have a remarkable fiddle. 


t i 
5. I like to hear Corynown tell 










His love in a pastoral strain 
To the forest, the stream, and the dell, 
And ask them to pity his pain. 


6. Walk up, walk up, and you shall see ‘ 
The field of Waterloo, 
And how the Frenchmen turned to flee,— 
All for a penny a view. 










SoLuTion or Acrostic No. 316.—Spring Blooms : Sub’ 
Petronel, Romeo, Io, Nizam, Gas. 


Correct SotvTions oF Acrostic No. 316, received April 8th :— 
D. E. H. ; Ruby’s Ghost; Sapphtra’s Bondslave. 
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THE WAY OUT OF IT. Literary Mem ! ' 
Biiiny -—“ Can you say YouR LETTERS, Gzorcey f”’ hat “« ; | 
Georgey a Ou, yes, Eumy—ruere ts A 8 D As 4 jude snokon Sued to ane fg hee he Peg h oe 
ee, eer sew? rob wow Any Me I HAVEN'T GOT THEM Blue has become Invisible Blue. It 'was evidently net 







wee +o 


. peerpen s—*: Ou, ves! I KNow /ots MORE; BUT v 
HER¥, 80 I CANNOT SHOW THEM TO YOU.” the sort of blue for washing. 
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STONE 


Shoe Black :—“Tuat swELL GIv’ ME A TANNER FOR THE JoB, SAM:—SEE THE JULES ON ‘IS FINGERS 


Sam :—“ No!” 


fAprit 19, 1873. 
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BLIND. 
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8. B. :—“ Au! YER OUGHTER, HE as A gem-’AN—HE was!”’ . 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


APRIL. 


Tun People’s Magasine k up to the promise which was given 
under the new ik, Cabs te G costtel pa on the Bethnal 
Green Museum, with well-selected illustrations. Mr. Giizerr’s story 
maintains its interest, and the general contents are readable. 

: Good Things shows no sign of flagging, and bids fair to establish 


iteelf as a favourite with “ oung and the old.’’ We are inclined 
a en wae” Show” will be the most popular of the contents 
mon 


We are glad to see that the University College School Magazine still 
exists and displays much i The only thing that we see to its 
disadvantage is that its editorial team is a unicorn. 

Chambers's Journal finishes off “Murphy’s Master’’ effectively, if 

sensationally. “ larks ’’ is good, and most of the 
are of a high order of merit. 


e incline to that “ The English at the North Pole” will be 
the chief attraction in the Young Gentleman’s Magazine, ‘‘ Round our 
ay Fire” is a reading. ks 

pany issue some ghostly pho he, which 

we think we remember rd connection with oo PrPpEr’s 
a but which we welcome as an ezpo:é of the method by which 
so-called “Spirit photographs” are managed. The effect is 


THIS CHAMPAGNE 


TO BE HAD FROM ALL 


WINE MERCHANTS 





i” 
LONDON AND OOUNTRY. 


36s. 
PER DOZEN QUARTS. 


Carte Blanche. 


LOUIS RENOUF, 











perfect; articles*of furni'ure, &c., being visiblethrough the spectral 
figures. The statement of the Company that this effect is produced by 
an “ee ere of photographs trom living persons see 
strong light on the spirit-pictures, which, by the way, are infinitely 
inferior in clearness and finish ° ¥ . 

Received:—Golden Hours; The Gentleman’s Magazine; Dublin 
University Magazine; Westminster Papers; Science Gossip; Young 
Ladies’ Journal ; Leisure Hour ; Sunday at Home. 








A queer Ass-’oss-iation of ideas. 

A savant has declared that— 

The brain of a horse seems to entertain but one thought at a time; for this reasen 
continued whip is out of the question, and only confirms his stubborn resolve. 
And if you cam by any means change the direction of his mind, giving him a new 
subject to think of, nine times out of ten you will have no further trouble im start- 

. As simple a trick as a little pepper, aloes, or the like thrown back on his 
tongue, will often succeed in turning attention to the taste in its mouth. 
But if a horse has only one idea in his head at a time, the donkeys 
can’t have even one, especially the two-legged ones. Hence doubtless 
the difficulty of stopping their mouths with pepper or anything else. 
Fact is they ave no taste. 





To Txosz Axour To ConstRuct A Fiyinc Macurmg.—Turn it up. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 319. 


WE call it in English an Exhibition, 
They call it in French an Exposition, 
And I think ome might say 
In a general way 
Our Exposition’s an Zrposé. 
Instead of a temple set apart 
For the noblest aim and the highest art, 
It is very little more than a mart. 


fmt 


. We know the dog, and eke the pig, 
For truffles can be trained to dig ;— 
And people, with good taste imbued, 
Consider truffles heavenly food ;— 
And so, it seems to me, the beast, 
Who can discover such a feast 
Deserves an epithet, whose size 
May feirly correspond to “ wise.”’ 


2. Fame bewitches— 
Some; and riches 
Oftentimes will folks ensnare ; 
What enhances 
Sickly fancies ? 
What do invalids declare ? 
That to be both strong and well, 
Wealth and fame they'd gladly sell! 


3. A little of this, 

And a little of that ; 

The heart of a kiss, 
And the tail of a rat, 

The soul of a sigh, 
The tongue of a dog, 

A gossamer’s eye, 
The thumb of a frog, 

Would make up a mixture no salad could flog! 


4, The lioness at the Zoo 
Has once been blest with two. 
But they snarled and howled, 
And swore and growled 
And made a great to-do! 


Sotvtion or Acrostic, No. 317:—Easter Recess : 
Exequatur, After-taste, Styplic, Tirade, Express, Rendez- 
vous. 


Correct Sotutions or Acrostic No. 317, received 16th April : 
~~’ Lex ; Faithful Tommy ; Suffolk Dumpling; Pipekop’s 
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HARD TIMES. 


SPECULATING FOR A RISE, 


The high price of coal and provisions, Pawkins says, has nearly or quite 
ruined him ; he’s just come to the end of his wardrobe, everything’s been “going 
up” so lately. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


_ _ Ligssons in cookery are being given at the International. Will they 
_ include the cooking of accounts? — Fine weather at Easter for a 
wonder! What next? We shall have a change of Ayrron next. = 
The inhabitants of Great Coram Street want to have its name changed. 
We think they have no c/a(i)m. — Briguam Youne resigns the head- 
ship of the Mormons, and the little swindle collapses. What will he 
_ do with all his wives now ? = The usual drownings during the Easter 
holidays, People who can’t swim and will go out in crank boats 
_ Practically commit suicide and ought to be hanged for so doing— 
| @specially in Ireland. — ‘‘The Tichborne case will be tried shortly ”’ 
. } Sy the papers. The shorter the better! — AupERMAN LAWRENCE 
_ Proposes that exemption from Income Tax should be extended to 
of £150, and’ that incomes of £500 should only pay on £400. 
a We suspect this latter suggestion has been acted on for years! — On 
| m Maidstone jail the gas-stokers were received with cheers 
| rors, Opesr, and Co. Poor fellows, we should have thought 
imprisonment was bad enough! — Complete failure of an 
| attempt by the Faringdon Police to burke public meetings about the 
: ft Labourers. Bravo the Bench, this time. — At the break- 
y fast given to the gas-stokers at Maidstone, Mr. Porrer recommended 
iz ‘the local electors not to run after lords, or Lord Mayors, but to choose 
'} ® Working man. He probably meant a working potter. — Disturb- 
} Qnces in = oe continue. Every battle that occurs is claimed as a 
_ Victory by both sides. A good idea, as it saves argument. 
—— 
aS The Wrong Shop. 
se pA ‘PAPER has been read before the Royal Institute of British 
ar “On the Laying-out of Cities.” Those who have been 
aa. of their own fortunes—are perhaps least qualified to enter 
f oh items of expenditure as cab-hire, button-holes, little dinners, 
eee 
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A Striking Labourer. 


In a description of Mz. Bovcuton’s Royal Academy picture, the art 
critio of the Globe rouses our curiosity by an account of an agricultural 
labourer who is indeed a phenomenon in a smock frock :— 

Tnere is a finely conceived contrast between the delicate little boy and the 

ponean’, a had worked upon the land before he was born, and may be on it after 
his death. 
No wonder the agricultural labourer is on strike! To be born to 
work, and to be “ put to your hands as soon as your feet ’’ is a hard 
fate enough. But imagine the poor wretch who begins to work on the 
land; before he is born, and who, to judge from our contemporary, is 
not even allowed christian burial after death. For of course the 
chance, that he may be “ on the land ” after his death, excludes the 
notion of interment, and rather suggests that the expended labourers 
are used as manure for the fields. 


Police Intelligence. 


Ong of the New York papers observes dpropos of the Bank 
forgers :— 

Assuming that the London detectives are on the right scent, one is forced to con- 

clude that they do manage these things better in England. No one familiar with 
the recent achievements of the New York detective force would eredit them with 
the ability of laying hands on their men so promptly as the gentlemen from Scot- 
land-yard claim to have done. 
Well! since the zeal displayed by the London police in not catching 
any one of the conspirators, and the ability with which they let one 
or two of them slip through their fingers, excite a comparison 80 
unfavourable to the New York detective force, we should recommend 
the Americans to place the latter at the disposal of Ma. Barnum for 
exhibition as the most inefficient police in the world. 


Tae Reat Cenrrat Asian Qvagstion.—“ Khan-you-for-Khiva ?’* 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, April 23, 1873. 
IN THE BOX. 


Goon news for the gentry of gown ; 
For fees and refreshers ees s are ; 

And however long cases mayyweary the Town 
No suit is too long for the Bench andthe Bar. 

And the Claimant once moresvwill be agemin the Court, 
For, sure.as the sun travelesreupdiomthte. dia], 

To the lawyers he'a.safe to shaw plenty of fepert — 
Ho's again upon trial—agaimapomtrial, 





















nLeenennontt epake his dofencoummaibmaay ed, 

| Wianey. perchance may be presentito.lead. 

‘They'll rate, and\they’lliprate, and,they:llibleaster.and shout, 
of; on-each otherthe,vial : 

good fan for the lawyers. no d ubiie- 

in. upon. trial—again upon trial } 


gape, and the jurymay,yawn, 

w dull while the cage they repert ; 
given, be slow.andjlong-drawn,, 
ndges.may.furtively napin the County; 

r will argue it day after day, ; 


Mipiencenralbente be. baulked of ita,prey— 

: im upon trial—again upon trial ! 
eage.is.finished, ’tis eo know, 
shortly, crop in its p ; 
ceaiiiaenida weeld here.below 
ne’er see-the endiof this terrible case. 


‘Seen 
For-vain.is. smainecloen eorishs 
a, ever the.cry will a ise., 

“He’ in upon trial—again upon, tial t ’ 


————-0-—~ 


Tue St. Pancras Guardians are a fearfally and wonderfally con- 
stituted Board. Their flights of oratory and their free fights have 
raised them to a high pinnacle of distinction even,amongst those local 
parliaments which are most famous for such encounters, And are 
they to abandon their ambition now? Will they sink into obscurity, 
and dull tranquillity ? We rather think not; although a. motion car- 
ried with bnt one dissentient. at the last meeting seems to suggest that 
the guardians are about to lay aside their arms. The Rev. Mr. Ar- 
ROWSMITH proposed in solemn form the following motion :—“ That the 
- sourrilous- language by members of. the St. 
Guardians, either at the board or at committee, be hereafter foreborne, 
because, although it may. sometimes.move laughter, it is not argumen- 
hinders business, breeds ill blood; and, besid 


The Grown will!appear with ite frumasoreedl, 
Ante all drawn up and its coupseliallifeed ; 


t 


stain ithon coectiey ullies the character'of th hole booed, and 
8 8 1 ‘of the w , 

tends to deter , and all who may have any self-respect, from 

joining it.” other words he calléd on the guardians to pass a 


severe vote of censure on themselves, to adimit that:they had preferred 
laughter to business, and had so conducted themselves that no 

with any self-respect .could associate with them! And the 
did what it was-asked, dazzled perhaps for the moment 
se a-precedent no less distinguished an Hae 


! 


the Honse of Peers., Henceforth let there be recognise 
three. Houses of. Parliament; and after. the Lords and Commons let us 
Pancras Board as the Uncommons ! 
Secerecnen eae eeeeckee ae 
COMING EVENTS. 


the genuine black of nature, not burnt 
on their way to England, and will appear 
Mark Twain, in a characteristic letter brought 
vance, says—“ I heard them sing once and I 
hear them again. You will recognise that 
for a So epg you remember that I never 
pedestrianism.”’ adds, ‘ ‘reproduce the true 
the plantations, and ure the only persons I ever heard 
people will fail to 
Tinsi 


zee, 
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few go and hear the Jubilee Minstrels. 
Messrs. ny Broruses are about to publish a work by Mr. J. 
Asusy Sreury, whose facile and sparkling pen 
to all lovers of light literature: The work is to be called, The 
Shuttlecock Papers - a Book for an Idle Hour: 








Wuar monarch was more than kingly ?—King Lear. 


Pancras. Board.of. 


is popular and familiar 


-_——- — 
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PISTOLS, PIGEONS, AND POETRY. 


Reat humourists are now-a-days so scarce that we feel quite well 
and warmly disposed towards Mr. Wiiu1aM Tatuey, of Windsor, and 
were it not that our staff is already rather too numerous, and that the 
three thousand intending contributors whose names are down have to 
be balloted for in turn, we should invite him to become one of us, 
Mr. Tater objects to the noise of pigeons, who generally make un- 
pleasant sounds when they require milking, and as his neighbour, the 
owner of the birds, who evidently throve under the influence of their 
lacteal projuce, declined to part with them, Mr. Tauey proceeded to 
fire off pistols as a mild form of counter-irritant. He also did many 
other things of which the following (taken from the evidence of Mr. 
Crzave, the neighbour, who complained to the Windsor Bench of 
Magistrates) is a summary :— . 

On. the morning of the 5th inst., he saw exhibited on the window a gun licence 
and a paper underneat. to this effect—‘‘ Notice.—To my neighbour.—You clatter 
still:your brazen [here there was a drawing of a tea kettle). Better make thy 
[sketch of a coffin}. Lie down and be quiet.” On Monday he saw two p'‘stolsin the 
defendanmt’s window on the top of the bottom sash. They were both capped. The 
next merning they were taken out, and a sword put in their place. It was a 
cavalgpeword, drawn and crossed with the sheath. On Tuesday a card with the 
following couplet was put under his door :— 

. IMPROMPTU. 

I hope you’ll long, with coffin in your eye, 

Remember this—we must shortly die! 

Love may transform me to an oyster (Shak.), 

And then you’ll swallow me whole! 
Thewesis a delicate humour about this “couplet’’ which is quite 
refreshing, and would make the fortune of a writer of tips for the 
sporting papers, Its ingenuity is, though, hardly up to that of the line of 
deféneea; Mr. Tatuey stated that the pistols were not loaded, and so he 
fireckithiem off to see if they were in order, and to frighten the pigeons. 
Thiémeminds us of the boy who when asked for a loan of his pocket- 
kniféyreplied that he hadn’t got one, and that he was using it himself ; 
butyewen this boy’s fire pales before that of Mr. Tatiey, who winds up 
higgdé@fence by stating that ‘‘ the pistol he fired was not a horse pistol, 
{ttaspistol for the protection of human life.’’ It was evidently also a 
déranger. No wonder the bench didn’t know what to do with this 
man of mind, as it never entered into their heads to place him—on the 
Commission of the Peace, for which, judging by results, he seems 
eminently fitted. 





Suspicious. 


Unspver the somewhat extraordinary head of “‘ Suspicious Deaths”’ a 
contemporary gives us the following double-edged story :— 

On Sunday night a horse and cart drew up at the door of a farmer named 

Hambleton, at Hanley. In the trap was the dead body of the farmer. The horse 
had found its way home. On Monday morning the body of a woman unknown was 
found in the canal at Hanley. A manof the neighbourhooi claimed it as that of his 
mother, and it was taken to his home. Shortly after his mother walked in, and he 
is now desirous of finding a claimant for the corpse of the stranger. 
This is condensation with a vengeance, Six volumes of sensation 
compressed into as many lines; but itis a pity that the cue as to the 
connection between the two events is not given, We should also like 
to know: if the “man of the neighbourhood”’ was sure that the 
drowned body was that of his mother, what would be the value of his 
evidence on the opposite and more vexed question of paternal identity ? 
As this subject is far too intricate for us, we eommend it to the considera- 
tion of Mr, WILKIE Cottins, who may find the plot valuable when he 
has quite done with undergraduate athletes and Scotch marriages, with 
a reversion in favour of his friend and principal backer Mr. Cuan.xEs 
READE. 


A Narrowtive. 


Tus sub-editor, or chief paragraph-constructor, of a weekly 
journal is evidently a gentleman possessed of a keen sense of humour. 
This is his idea of a narrow escape :— 

Mr. Nicholas Kendall, who for sixteen years represented East Cornwall in Parlia- 

ment, and who was four years ago appointed Chief Magistrate at Gibraltar, has 
recently had a narrow exeape. A Spaniard who had been fined by Mr. Kendall 
attacked him with a knife, and succeeded in inflicting severe but not dangerous 
weunds. Several other Spaniards were with the ruffian at the time; but an alarm 
was raised, and they were dispersed by the guard. 
‘* He jests at scars that never felt a wound.” If the writer of the 
foregoing will kindly inform .us, we shall be glad to learn what 
constitutes an actual murderous assault, if an escape consists of several 
severe, even if not dangerous, wounds, 


WIT. 


Dunskiwner is a wit, we all have heard 
** He has a faculty of seeing th’ absurd. 
Ah! yes: like any fairly gifted being, 
Dunskunnze has a faculty of seeing. 






























































THE EARLY HISTORY OF BATH. 


‘Brapupwas the eldest son ofa British King (whose name I perfectly 
ssemember, but do not choose to write) temp, Socomon—who does not 
to have known Biapup. However, Biapvup was, therefore 
es of Wales. He was more than that: he was a leper—had it 
bad, and the Court physician, Sir Wittiam Gutt, frequently re- 
marked that the Prince’s death was merely a question of time. When 
aman gets to that stage of leprosy he does not care much for society, 
particularly if no one will have anything to do with bim. So Biapup 
bade a final adieu to the world, and settled in Liverpool. But not 
agreeing with the climate, he folded his tent into the shape of an Arab, 
as LoncrsiLow says, and silently stole away to the southward, bring- 
ing up in Gloucestershire. 


Mere Buapup bired himself out to a farmer named Smirtu, as a 
sswineherd. ‘But Fate, as he expressed it in the vernacular, was 
“ferninst him.” Leprosy is .a contagious disease, within certain 

-of consanguinity, and by riding his pigs afield he com- 
municated it to them; so that in a few weeks, barring the fact that 
they were hogs, they were no better off than he. Mr. Smrrx’ was an 
irritable old gentleman, so choleric he made his bondsmen tremble— 
though:he was now abroad upon his own recognizances. Dreading 
his«wrath,..Buapup quitted his employ, without giving the usual 

ewetk's nétice}/butec!far conforming to custom in other respects as to 
dake! hiermaster'spigs along with him. 

‘Weifind ‘himmext-at a place called Swainswick—cr Swineswig—a 
milevor two-to'themorth-east of Bath,-which, as yet, had no existence, 
its site'being occupied by a smooth, ‘level reach of ‘white sand, ora 
stormy pool of blackwater, travellers of the time disagree which. At 
‘Swainswick Brapun ‘found his level ; throwing aside-all such:monsense 

ems-kinglysambition, and the amenities of civilized «society— utterly 
ignoring “the deceitful ‘pleasures of common sense—he contented his 
~simple:soul-with composing bouts rimés for Lapy Miturx, at Batheaston 
Villa ; that one upon a buttered:muffin, falsely ascribed by Boswsi. 
- the Dvucuzss or NorTHUMBERLAND, ‘was really constructed by 

LADUD. 

A brief glance at the local history of the period cannot but) prove 
instructive. RatpH ALLEN was then residing at Sham Castile, »when 
Porg accused him of doing good likea thief in’the night and blushing 

“tofindit unpopular. Fis.pine was painfully evolving Zom Jones from 
an inner consciousness that might have: been improved’ by soap.and 
any water but that of Bath. Bisnor Wansurron:had ‘just shot the 
Count Dv Barré in a duel with Lorp Cursrerrresp; and Beau | 

| Nasu was disputing with Dr. Jounson,’at the Pelican ‘inn, Walcot, 
upon a question of lexicographical etiquette. ‘It is ne to learn 
these things in order the better to appreciate the interests of what 


WS. 
During all this.time Brapup never permitted ihis:mind*to)perma- 
/nently desert his calling ; he found family matters.a:comgenial: study, 
and he thought of his swine a good deal, off and en. ‘One day whilst 
~ baiting them amongst the bills he observed a cloud of steam ascending 
from the valley below. Having always believed steam a modem 
invention he was naturally surprised, and when his measly charge set 
up a wild squeal, rushing down a steep place into the aspiring vapour, 
. his astonishment ripened into dismay. As soon as he conveniently 
‘ould BLapup followed, and there he heard the saw—I mean he saw 
_ the herd wallowing and floundering multitudinously in a hot spring, 
"and punctuating the silence of nature with grunts of quiet satisfac- 
tion, as the leprosy left them and clave to the waters—to which it 
cleaves yet. 
| . ‘Btisnot probable the pigs went in there for a medicinal purpose ; 
| “Ow could they know? Any butcher will tell you that a pig after 
t assassinated is invariably boiled to loosen the hair. By long 
iT: the custom of getting into hot water hss become a habit which 
g pig inherits from the dead?pork. (See HerserT SPENCER 
Heredity.’’) 


























| on“ 
\ Now Buapup (who is said to have studied at Athens, as most 
bs ‘of his time did) was a rigid disciple of Bisnor Butter; 
} 804 Borxen’s line of argument is this: Because a rose-bush blossoms 
4, * 3 ear, a lamp-post will blossom next year. By this ingenious logic 
‘Proves the immortality of the human soul, which is good of him; 
in go doing he proves, also, the immortality of the souls of snakes, 
uitoes, and everything else, which is lesscommendable. Reason- 
1 ing y analogy, Buapup was convinced that if these waters would 
| S8re a pig they would cure a prince ; and without waiting to see how 
}, ~*7 bad cured the bacon, he waded in. 
} Ives ‘asked next day by Srrk Wir11am Water if he intended 
>} “Yig the waters again, and if he retained his fondness for that 
at _Mtyle of bathing, he replied, ‘“‘ Not any, thank you; I am quite 
>} S8red!”? Sie Witttam at once noised abroad the story of the won- 
| healing, and when it reached the king's ears that potentate 
“ x up to “come home at once and succeed to the throne, 


‘“ “py 
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p eame'as if he had askin’’—which Biapup did. Some time 
afterwards he thought to outdo Dapauvs and Icarus, by flying from 


‘ 
Ps 
5 








103. 
was able “to speak of exciting events which bad occurred along the 


coast some 60 or 80 years ago.” city 
almost as remarkable as thatof Cuanzzs I. who is said to have “ walked 


and talked’’ under somewhat similar circumstances. 





| lili negro err 


the top of St. Paul’s Cathedral. He outdid them handsomely: he fell 
a good deal harder than they did, and broke his precious neck, 

Previously to his melancholy end he built the City of Bath, to com- 
memorate his remarkable cure. He endowed the Corporation with a 
sum of ten millions sterling, every penny of the interest of which is 
annually devoted to the publication of guide-books to Bath, to lure 
the unwary invalid to his doom. ‘From motives of mercy the Cor- 
poration have now set up a contrivance for secretly extracting the 
mineral properties of the fiuid before it is ladled out, but formerly a 
great number of strangers found a watery grave. 

If Kine Biapup was generous to:Bath, Bath has been grateful in 
return. One statue of him adorns the principal street, and ano her 
graces the chief swimming :pond, bath speaking likenesses. The one 
represents him as he was before he divided his leprosy with the pigs ; 
the other shows him as he. after breaking bis neck. 

Writing in 1631, Dr. Jonpanvsays: ‘The baths are bear gardens, 
where both sexes bathe promiscuously,,while the passers-by pelt them 
with dead dogs, cats, and) pigs ; and-even| human. creatuses are hurled 
over the rails into the water.” ‘Itsis:mot so :bad:asitkat now, but 
lodgings are still held at ratesywhiehrmight be advamtageously tem- 
pered to the shorn. 





BEN BOBSTAY. 
“A Navticat ‘Bannan. 
EN BO@®S MAW hei\was a 
mariner ‘bold, 
A mariner bold-wasthe :— 
Or, he mightilzave been’ (if the 
struth be told) 





sea, — 


heudid. setgo to 
No! Biatoryed eclares 
(He ‘etaidioen land in- 


stead 
And hevwmended umbrellas 
‘and gcane - bottomed 


‘ebairs, 
liike—+en Admiral -of 


‘His trousers vwere -widevand 
made ofideack, 


\Like.axseamsan!bold>to his post 
ihe~stuck 
“Wibemever he was a equall in. 
{But'the™never was a squall 
iin ,— 
Which was (T understand) 
To this one fact mainly due— 
He religiously ever preferred dry land 
Like—an Admiral! of the Blue. 


On top of his head he always bore 
A man-of-war three-decked ; 
And a couple of wooden legs he wore, 
For he lost his when he was wrecked. 
But he wasn’t exactly wrecked,— 
His accident came thus— 
One day when he was tight 
He fell under the wheels of a twopenny ‘bus 
Like—an Admiral of the White. 


So that was the way he became a tar, 
And talked in a nautical way ; 
He called each wooden member a “ spar,” 
And cried, ‘‘ Shiver my timbers, belay !”’ 
But he didn’t know how to belay. 
And now so well he fares 
That his idleness to foster 
He’s abandoned umbrellas and cane-bottox ed 
chairs, 
Like—a regular old impostor. 


EOEEEOEEEeee_ eee eee 


Remarkable Loquacity. 


Tue papers tell us of the death of Mus. Mantua Drx at the age of 
According to the paragraph which describes her funeral, she 


Such loquacity at such a time is 
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ATTENDING TO HIS CALLING. 


Customer :—“ Au, I sme You’vs Got A NEW BOY, Mr. GREEN; HE'S SMARTER THAN THE LAST.” 
Mr. Green :—“ Yus'M, AND HE'S A FINE SHRILL WOICB TOO, AND KNOWS ’OW TO TAKE CARE OF IT. BLESH YB, WHENEVER HE FEBIS 
IT A-GETTIN OUT 0’ TOON, HE GOES AND GITS RUN IN FOR A WEEK OR SO FOR THE CHANGE OF AIR, AN’ RELAXASHIN!”’ 


NEWSPAPER EN TERTAINMEN T FOR EASTER. 


ws uoesii comttts Ua Wor tection et tiny boaesions rereeghe 
con of stray homeless to 
the meaning of which no clue is given. Resa the aeh tepectont 
items of news in large print we came upon the following, without 
heading, introduction, or explanation of any kind : — 

e practical jokes which are played upon him. 


is th 
His only satisfaction is that the lion undergoes agonies of rage at his dinner hour. 
up close to bis bars, ard while his eyes are full of 


are held 

to have with bh fe 
tthe Die teeta bee ‘ged to put = nh Wal Seleehee ebte- tone at bent an 
hunch of flesh is provided for him from the butcher’s.”’ 
And among the short edi‘orials is one which begins as follows :— 
parts of England and Wales, are now 
enjoying the advant ofthis system Out of 47 boards of guard 
—— it, Coe recently expressed teheouehs their clerks) theie asiatastion with 
What is this system? Ah, there lies the whole jeke of the thing. 
The point of the jest is that you are to buy the Globe every day ti 
e mysteries explained in the “ Answers to Conundrums.” 
aeeemee wil materially increase the circulation of the paper and 

the Conservative party. 


Pop goes ——. 
genial day when light wines are welcome is the time for 
Aquarium anddts Hock-topers. — 








A Bristol Diamond. 


Tax recent races at Bristol offered an opening of which an under- 
taker, gifted with less taste than acumen, availed himself in the follow- 
ing form :-— 

Tux Brrstot Races, Human.—In these times, when the price of almost every 

article is advancing, it may be some relief to know that low rates are quoted for a 
good Funeral—Piumes, with pairs, £6 10s., including a l-inch elm coffin, covered 
with fine cloth, ornamented with two rows of nails, four pairs of handsome handles 
and plates, metal inscription plate, lined with fine flannel shroud; four bearers, with 
coats and silk bands; coachmen, with coats and bands; bearse and pair; two 
coaches and pair, richly ornamented with feathers and velvets; use of silk-velvet 
pall, mourners’ cloaks and hat-bands. 
We omit the address because we are loth to confuse the Registrar- 
General's returns, and we feel sure that if we gave it there would be 
an immense increase of the average of suicides induced by the 
universal ambition to be buried by this humourist. 


Under a Cloud. 
Nor one of the learned contributors to The Times on the subject of 
“ Historical Raters **» makes mention of the memorable Eclipse 80 
well known as “ first,—the rest nowhere.” 


A Case for Commiseration. 
Miss Swzerroorn writes from Ozoneville saying that on Easter 
Monday the cooks’ shops were “ eaten out.” Not a Sally 
Lunn or Bath bun to be had—Ni Lunn ni /’ autre. 
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HERE WE ARE 
A PRETTY PLAYTHING FOR LAWYERS. 
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SAND. 


‘Lreg ever is ebbing and flowing 
A@ex¢Time’s sand on eternity’s shore, 
Teemesping our light footfalls showing, 

Har-evening to see them no more! 
Jing records of joy and of sorrow— 


Twin-like footsteps of love hand-in-hand, | | 7] 


Here tosday—will be gone byte-morrow— 
Adjlaseopt from the passioniéas sand ! 


Yonth lovingly, dreamingly wanders 
And wweites of his love to the waves-— 
OniDimes that are vanished Age ponders, 
@w their friendships, their joys, and their grayes! 
Tostheyoung life lies onward, and beaming 
Witlithe loving, the sweet; and the grand! 
Te the old life is past; amd \is-seeming 
Tobe-written in nothing but sand. 


Héw fleetly the moments are flying 
That pile up the sandhills of life! 
How soon will the tempests be dying 
Now raging with love or with strife ! 
There is only this value in living, 
Love, or fortune, or fame to command? 
Without these life is wasted in giving. 
Nought but memories written.om sand ! 


How often has violent passion: 
Run wild in inscribing a name! 
| But love isas changeful as fashion— 
Next Spring it is seldom the same! 
It will take but few years to discover— 
When married you'll soon understand— 
Protestations and vows of a lover 
Might as well have been written on sand! 


Love’s wings and Time’s sands are aye fleeting ! 
Death follows the scythe and the dart! 

When Time seems with love only meeting, 
Death ruthlessly rules they shall part! 

When obliged to obey his grim order, 
And to enter the infinite land, 

av find that the angel recorder 

enroll’d our sins only on sand! 








Wrong inthe Main. 


How distasteful must it be to the peacefully disposed 
man to live like a fighting cock! 








WHISHT! 


Ture is an old adage which tells us, that if “ifs” and “ans” were 

. and pans there’d be scant work for tinkers. These same “‘ifg.”’ 
us that if wishes were fishes, something very wonderful would 

) ; though we can hardly see why a wish, if it takes material 
atall should not take that of an inhabitant of the sea, which 
4 be at least as rational as the operation which an advertiser in a 
i paper seems to consider quite the thing :— 


SIAMESE CAT.—Any one wishing a Siamese cat (a curious animal) will please 
~ address ——, No.7, —— street, Aldersgate, stating how much he will give for 
such an avimal. A genuine Siamese cat, with crook in the tail. Peculiar colour of 
eyesand hair. A good mouser, and very gentle. Will be SOLD, as the owner can- 

} Ses carry it with him farther in his travels. 

1 ible.as it has hitherto proved, by advertisement or editorial 

— to puzzle us hitherto, we must confess to being floored to a 
| Man—ftém.chiefto.errand-boy and sporting contributor—at last by 

. enrening:. And remembering the fairy tale of the old man’s three 

, t ishis and his wife’s—we will leave off endeavouring to 

: omg cata withor without crooks in the tail, or peculiar eyes and 

—? yas we don’t believe it is to be done, and bestow our 

a onthe owner, who seems to have travelled much if we may 
‘- {ndge by:the-strange (and crooked) tail he tells ; “ aoe _ a new 

enséeit having wished a cat, is very sorry for having done so. 
a Perhaps Mik. Taxon will purchase. 


























Early Closing. 

LOCAL co ent informs a daily contemporary that an 

pe pt at mando teagbocn made “by a man named Braysuaw, who 
a. yearsJived with a paramour, named Berry CLouads, as 
3 ' lodger,’* As h this were not sufficiently puzzling, the 
By ed ds and tells us that the man “then shut himself up, 

"pen and shut deserved a better fate. 
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throat with a razor.’ ‘This is disappointing, as aman whe 
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AN AMENDED ANSWER. 


TO THE HIGHEST BIDDER. 
(By AN UNAPPRECIATIVE PARENT.) 


I’m proud to say I own a kid, 
A kid just eight months old— 

I’m open to the highest bid, 
Will take bank notes or gold! 


A model baby this of mine, 
He never cries at night, 
For at the semblance of a whine 
I always gag him tight! 
He’s rather choice about his pap, 
And grumbles loudly too 
Whene’er he finds we've changed the tap 
. For an inferior brew. 


He never wants to fight his dad, 
Like many a kid I know— 

Such conduct, well he wots, is bad— 
I’ve always told him so! 


He never dares to pester me 
With queries crude and tame ; 

He cannot talk as yet, you see 
(Thank heaven for that same !) 


The cherub never startles one 
By running off alone; 

At eight months old they seldom run, 
As any one will own! 


And yet this infant is a bore, 
This kid of eight months old, 

And, as I think I said before, 
I'll take bank notes or gold ! 
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——————— 


Laura :—“ Reatty, Harry, you SHOULDN’T BRING THINGS TO ME TO BE 
MENDED AT THIS TIME OF NIGHT.” 

Harry :—“ Wet, But, Loum, you KNow ‘I1’s NEVER TOO LATE TO 
MEND!’”’ 
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HOW IT WAS THAT JONES FAILED TO RETURN TO THE OFFICE AFTER HIS TOUR. 


iy Z f ie A Ze ee SZ Za Ze S 
te buditécitiiccé “cd ZN 


a7 


“ 


; Y fe UY 


UJ 
y 


4 fgg 
Ahiyy 
Vad” a 

at 0 SO 


SM, ‘as 


Oatward Bound. Changing. 
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Bal! a loa’, &c. » The Accomplishment. 
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The Latter ! 


The End ! 
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Well, the Hon. Neat Dow may make the pump his idol if he likes ; 






_ Proprietors 
ere become very desperate while waiting till Saturday. We 
3 hear of any 





) - (ef there having been any reason for a display of the hari-kart, but 
_ We have the authority of the special reporter of the Dispatch for stating 
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Apa 26, 1873.] 


GOING AT A SACRIFICE! | 


fancy that the composer of the following advertisement cught 
hardly to hide his light under the bushel of initials, but should ep 
sand receive the congratulations of his admirers, among whom 

we liave no objection to rank ourselves :— 

Bi W., a cle an, aged forty-five, never before marrie1, wi 
f= ine with © lady (widow = unmarried) between shirt -Abemed beats 
‘age. Not being a manof property, the lady will need a sufficient income. 
Pc he ‘would introduce. her into the best society. He wishes to reside at 
Mentone; Nice, or Cannes in the winter, and in Germany in the sumer, An 
income-sufficient for this will beneeded. 

There: is: just one drawback to this splendid prospect for elderly 
maidéneor widows: who are not men of property, but who have 
“gpfficiont”’ incomes:;. In the best society a knowledge of the English 
ris considered: essential to:success; but as we have no wish to 
val te project: of A. B: W. we will allow him to introduce his 
—when he: gets her—to us, for a consideration; or if any lady 
would: like a husband, and can provide the needful as above stated, 
weare abletoshutup shop and become gentlemen on those terms. 
All applications: to. be prepaid, post office orders to be made payable 
ab‘the Chief Office; and cheques to be uncrossed. Stamps taken as 
cass, Hair, cartes: de visite, and other rubbish unnecessary. This-is 


—" which may never again offer itself to young ladies of 
























A Bonny Barbarian. 


Ipappears that the kings of Bonny and Opobo have been indulging 
jnawbit of refined civilization :— 

KingJa-ja, of Opobo t to Bonn I to be killed, bindi d 
qrtinibgretifnetion of the aunt lately sanegel bide beowernrhbeeaitt aa ‘the 
eee This custom is.called “chopping du-ju.’? The poor victim. is: firet 

in@atraight line from the crownof the head:down the frontof the body 
with a sharp» knife, cutting deep into the flesh; he is then held:by two or three 
stout féllawand chopped'in two halves, and Ja-ja’s Ju-jn man, takirg-one half of 

it into. the ebbing tide; the Bonny Ju-ju mam taking the other 

half the same. 
We trust that the Poet Close, who, if we mistake not, isthe Laureate 
of His Majesty the King of Bonny, will’ celebrate this. affecting, 
ceremony in immortal verse. The _ might; have an: effeetive. 
chorus of “* du-ju, ja-ja, ju-ju, bonny durju~ja’” 


Buck-jumping. 

This seems rather severe treatment :— 

We learn that Sergeant Buck, who, when chairman of a recent volunteer dinuer 
stHaull, refusec, being a republican, to toast the Queen, has been dismissed by his 
colonel from the corps, of which he is the crack sbot. 

This was making Bucx pay dear for a very natural refusal. Toast the 
1 Why, they would ask him to grill the Paince or Wauzs 
next and—horrible treason—finish off by devilling the rest of the 
Family. Before we would attempt such traitorous crimes we'd 
be fried ourselves. 


Turning on the Maine. 
_Monz talk-and-water ! 


Hon. Neal Dow has sailed from Portland, United States, on a visit to England, 
‘beexpected to address public meetings in various parts of the United 


Sates. ‘on the present state and operation of anti-liquor laws in the United 


but he must not ask us to Neal Down and worship it. 
o 





, An Unhappy ‘‘ Dispatch.’’ 
Taz Oumberland and Westmoreland Wrestling Society, who were 
debarred by the religious scruples of the Agricultural Hall 
from holding their usual annual meeting on Good Friday, 






Japanese having been present at the performances, 


LEY triped Gitx, and brought the allweights wrestling to a 


at * Poo 
mnClu ” Horrible! 
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A Moving Story + 
_ Benz's a remarkable piece of news! 


A gentleman named Pitcher, who states that he has had experience in the 
Me in the:raising and moving of houses, has offered his services to the 
Board of Works for the removal of Northumberland House to another 


m®can understand how the “frame” houses of America can be 
bved, but when there is talk of raising and carrying off bodily such 
on as Northumberland House—and = i we on it yt 
is Pitching it too strong! Why not let Mr. Pircuer tr 

hand on the stone jug at Newgate, for which a new pitch 














TRIPPING. 


I’ve but a shortish holiday, 
And since the weather's fair ; 
I think I'd better run away, 
And get a change of air. 
I have no time 
To distant clime 
To wander, if I would; 
A short French trip 
By packet-ship 
Will do me ample good— 
To Alpine height or Tartar Steppe 
I very much prefer Dieppe. 


My Badeker I reach me down, 
And run its pages through, 
To polish up each verb and noun 
We use to par lez-vous. 
My mind I drench 
With phrases French, 
In idiomatic swarms ; 
With. puzzled wits 
I study its 
Abbreviated forms— 
‘ Adj.’ ‘ subs.’ ‘v:’ ‘ady.’ ‘ pron,’ ‘ part.’ and‘ prep,’— 
One needs the language in. Dieppe. 


ll seek the L. B.S. C. R. 
And take the train at eight; 
And I shall be, thank goodness, far 
Away, before it’s late. 
Then on the boat 
At last afloat, 
O’er moonlit waves we'll dance ; 
And we shall sight 
By. morning's. light 
The distant coast of 08, 
Across the realms. of Father Nap, 
We'll make our passage to Dieppe. 
We'll wander in the quaint old place, 
We'll view the country round ; 
What lovely scenes its suburbs grace, 
What wildflowers there abound ! 
Escape from care 
And change of air 
If you, my reader, seek, 
Abandon toil, 
On Norman soil, 
Be happy for a week. 
’T will cure the very worst dyspep. 
To pay a visit to Dieppe. 


Gushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return wnaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied iy o ange ih CE EGA RES 4 Serene 
r ible for loss.) 


ArRTEMUs Warp Junior.—A feeble. imitation, indeed. Why not try to 
be original? The worst originality is better than a bad imitation. — 

H. C.—Much obliged, but don’t send things you think may sujt us 
“though not original.” Your conduct in so doing is, though not original, 
at least eccentric. 

B. (Islington).—Your letter is so curiously spelt that we have dis- 
located one side of our brain and severely contused a front tooth in 
trying to make it out. Go to a seminary, go! One of those where 
every pupil is expected to take a knife, fork, and spoon not necessarily 
for publication but as a guarantee of good faith. 

Ham.—For Shem! @7 : 

Coton-Ist.—Punctuation is an art not easily acquired. The easiest 
plan is to keep an assortment of stops in a pepper-castor close handy, and 
shake ’em over your MS. when finished. ’ ' 

J. W.—We are not sure whether you can obtain the picture. Apply 
to Messrs. Moxon, Warwick-house, Paternoster-row. 

C. A. M.—If you will send your name and address we shall be happy to 
refer you to those who will convince you of the error you make in the 
latter part of your letter. The first part scarcely needs a reply. 

Declined with thanks :—Bristolicnsis; A Reader of Fun; Sangrado; 
W. W.., St. Leonard’s-on-Sea ; Chang, Mincing-lane ; Constant Reader ; nn 
Liverpool; G. C., Brora; Nemo; Bluecoat Boy; W. RB, Birmingham ; 
Meccenas; H. G., Fonthill-road; B., Leeds; V. E., Alderney; G. M., Rock 
Ferry; E. S., Hexham; Wallaby; J. W., Islington ; D. F.R., Kennington ; 
Old Party; A Subscriber; Rook Pie; S. E.; --, Commerce Chambers, 
Liverpool; G., Glasgow; R. W., Camberwell; A. Bad Lot; An Old Ad- 


mirer; F., Barnsbury; Vilikins; D. C. L.; G. G., Edinburgh ; 8. L., 


Liverpool : Waffles ; R., Brompton-road. 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 

Mr. Heszert, of Charterhouse Buildings, has just issued a Jivre de 
luze, entitled London. It is a guide to the churches, hotels, places of 
amusement, and objects of interest in the metropolis, as well asa 

i of the principal “7 On almost every there is an 
illustration, on every page an illuminated border, while the print and 
paper are faultless, Such a magnificently got-up guide-book was 
never seen before. 

‘ We understand that Mz. Hazwny Lzz has in hand a volume which 
will form a gossiping réswméd of his aquarian and other notes. 

‘| Those who are familiar with his writings in Land and Water will 

anticipate a treat ; for while one of the most accurate of observers and 

_ most studious of iste, he has a happy knack of infusing humour 
and interest into the driest subjects. 

Contrasts (SrRaHaN and Oo.) is one of the most inaccurate incon- 
sequential books that an amateur could have conceived from his or her 
imperfect brain. Professing to deal with the Poor Law, the London 
Hos Pauper and Charity Schools, and the Livery Companies of 

London; in no single point or example on which the author is pleased 
to t he has thrown abuse and extra 

justified nor will we bear examination. Let the author learn 
this, that, because of the City Companies are for the most 
part given in the spirit of the motto fac ¢t tace, they do exist to a 













are his charges 
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PER DOZEN QUARTS. Carte Blanche, 
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“aLL A-BLOWING.”? 


First Horrid Boy :—“O Look AT THIS ERE LITTLA KID A-BLOWIN’ OF HER ’BACCY!”’ 
Second Ditto :—“ Git our!—1T’s A FEBDIN’-BOTTLE—SHE AINT A-SMOKIN’, IS SHE, NED?” 
Third Ditto, horrider :—“ Smoxtn’ ? IN COURSE SHE 18, AND WHAT OF IT? Wuy I chawed ’Baccy ArorE I wAs HALF HER AGE!!” 





LOUIS RENOUF. 





Printed by JUDD & 00., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Dostors’ Commons, and Published (fer the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, April 26, 187°. 


{Aprrit 26, 1873. 
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most munificent and magnificent extent—that the dinners and enter” 
tainments are for the most part given out of funds left specially for that 
purpose— that theinternaleconomy of allthe London Hospitals is looked 
after most carefully with a view to saving every sixpence for the greater 
development of the purposes for which they were founded, and that 
the better administration of the Poor Law will not be attained until a 
better class of Guardians is vubtained—and finally, that crass and 
crude statements are not facts nor vague generalising good logic. 


‘*I love my love with an H.” 

A PROVINCIAL paper informs us that :— 

A young man named Samuel Turner, 26 years of age, bas been found guilty at 
the York assizes of assaulting his wife with a hatchet at Hull, and sentenced 
to 10 years’ penal servitude. 
It seems rather hard on the youth to discourage his alliterative « fforts 
“ with a hatchet at Hull.” His aspirations are ingenious, and surely 
@ man may do what he likes with his own! What is the use of a wife 
if, after having been ‘‘ axed in church,”she can’t be hatcheted at Hull ¢ 


No Inducement. 


Rattway companies offer advantages to trayellers in the shape of 
“return” tickets ;—many a man would be too glad to send his wife 
out of town in the guaranteed absence of that qualification. 





WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STRERT, 
E.O. 
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THE SAD OLD MAN. 


In the year two thousand and seventy-three, 
At the door of Westminster Hall, 
An aged person I chanced to see; 
He was grey and lean and tall, 
The tears ran down his furrowed cheek, 
Said I ‘* Why weep you, friend ?”’ 
He answered “‘I know my conduct’s weak, 
But for hundreds of years do I wait and seek 
T'o learn how the case will end! ’’ 


‘A yictim of Chancery ? Poor old man!”’ 
In a pitying tone, I said. 
His tears the faster and faster ran, 
But the old man shook his head. 
“There are cases than Chancery more accursed, 
That to greater lengths extend : 
And this is one of the very worst. 
I was on the jury that tried it first ; 
And I wonder how it will end.”’ 


“Then tell me your tale, Oh, party old! 
Oh, speak of the case to me.” 
“The tale is sad, but it soon is told— 
_ *Tis the Tichborne case! ’’ said he. 
“Twas begun in QuEEN VicrTorRiA’s reign, 
Long since you will comprehend, 
Before Odger accepted the crown of Spain, 
When instead of balloons, we went by train ;— 
_ And I think it’s time it should end! 
“Years passed! Gambetta THE Seconp of France 
The German empire annexed ; 
. And the Greek Republic stayed the advance 
Of the Woman’s-Righters unsexed ; 
And Cuba compelled the United States 
Ktne Train from the throne to send ; 
And the English Commons abolished debates, 
And the people waited—as still it waits— 
To learn how this case will end.” 


The old man ended, with bitter tears. 

Tt touched me to see his grief ; 
And I said “ In another hundred years, 

You perhaps will gain relief. 

day will come this watch to relax, 

For when, as I apprehend, | 
From off the people’s long-suffering backs | 
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The Ministry takes the Income Tax— 
Then the Tichborne Case will end! 


| OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 
“Lonpon,” says a contemporary, “was almost deserted on Easter 
Monday.” This is a polite way of saying that we were out of town. 
§ Thanks! — The Suau or Persta has left Teheran. He is going 
| tearin’ all over the civilized world. — Since his visit to Calcutta, the 
f @ or Sram has dressed his harem in European fashion. Mustn’t 
q ‘he dears Cal-cutt-a pretty figure! — A woman at Nenagh in custody 
i mye to poison her husband “ through the medium of his tea,”? 
e This is what comes of tea-drinking. Good Templars please note. — 
| Four men from Blackburn went on the Ribble in a boat, Got to 
; “ribald « larking,” rocking the boat till she capsized. And yet the 
, one couldn’t swim! — A Manchester brush-maker was fined £20 
other day for kissing a young lady in a railway carriage without 
her consent. That kiss was almost as expensive as a Royal salute. = 
list Santa Cavuz admits that he did shoot a woman, and 


ie i The Car 
, es the act.’’ We don’t see how he can justify it—she was not 


“i “ . 
* i bi wie == Reports from Khiva prove that the Khan has been upset! 
t cry over spilt milk—it was only in temper he was upset, and he 


a> all right again after he had executed all his ministers. — Srr 
oa fans Frere, on his mission to free slaves in Africa, has arrived at 
| 4 tecat. We trust that, if necessary, he will not stick at (t)rifles ! — 
ie | ATory print has a big heading ‘‘ Conservatism at Darwen.” Well, 
aa if Darwin goes at Conservatism, we guess he will get its monkey up! 

= The Dutch have not been very successful in the war they declared 
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wa Hip-ercritical. 
ae ot be nice to be a popular actress in Colorado! 
a eee Setress at Denver, Col., was lately called before the curtain and shot inthe 


& He satcy she would prefer the English form of two “hips” with 
yp mah” to follow. 


LOTR 
LETTING THE CAT OUT OF THE BAG. 


Precious Boy :—*“ May I Tastz your Groc, Ppa?” 
Cautious Pa :—* No, MY SON, ’TIS NOT GOOD 


sPiRits |’ 
Precious Bau i—“ THEN Mary’s SWEETHEART MUST HAVE SAID WRONG, 


PA; FOR WHEN HE GAVE ME 
ME GOOD—AND WAS THE RIGHT SORT OF STUr. 
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LITTLE BOYS TO TAKE 


IT WOULD DO 


~.“gz QF HIS WHISKEY HE SAID 
TO MAKE MY HAIR CURL.” 


Bu... 
—wr 


A Fatality. 
.A CONTEMPORARY describes how two Algerians set out to kill a lion 


that infested their district.— 

_ The Arabs both fired at the brute, but only succeeded in wounding him, and the 
lion, frightfully roaring with pain and anger, at once rushed at his assailants, one 
of whom he felled and tore to pieces. His friend discharged his pistols at the lion, 
who then disappeared in his inaccessible fastness. The copious traces of blood, 
however, led the natives to suppose that the lion could not outlive his victim long. 
Our friend heads this story “A Fatal Lion Chase.’”’ We wish it 
would be more explicit and say whether it means that the chase was 
fatal to the lion or to the Arab or to both. We like precision in cases 
of this kind. 


Alive to the Fact. 
Hz was a very sensible man who wrote thus to the Editor of a 
Kentucky paper to correct a false report of his decease :— 
‘*Sir i notis a few errors in the obituary of myself which appeared in your paper 
of wensday, i was born in greenup co., not caldwell, and my retirement from bisnis 


in 1869 was not owin fo ill helth, but tu a little trouble i had in connection with a 
horse, and the cors of my death was not smallpox. please make corrections for 


which I enclose 50 cents.” 
That’s centsible,—no silly centiment there! Let him die again! 


Oh, Day and Night! 

Tue Commissioners make an international exhibition of themselves 

in this advertisement, clipt from a weekly paper :— 
ON EASTER MONDAY 

HE INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, at South Kensington, Opens. 

sion, ls., from 6 to 9; in the evening, 6d. 
If admission is one shilling from six in the morning till nine at night, 
at what time does the sixpenn’orth of evening begin ? 


Admis- 


News ror Tae Force.—Goopcuixp is in the (E)X-Division. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, April 30, 1873. 
CUSHING AND SWEARING. 


pee Ousurne, Caras Cusxine! 
Why this language so profane, 
Why thie Billingsgatey strain ? 
Hangit! since you got the p!under, 
That, your, got content [ wonder! 
Inte get so fiercely rushing, 
ALEB CusHine! 
Canes Cusuine! 


Cates Cusyinc, Caren Cusumg! 
y. like an excited gander 


aban ore ALEXANDER ? 


you k, with you, my friend, 
‘Il to argue condescend ? 
Pooh, you are not worth his crushing, 
Caues Cusuine! 
Cazes Cvsuine |) 


Oates Cusuine, Caren Guguixe! 

+ you st-mp and:amear a ee 
and yorship ye Dollar. 
Waste of time ta shaw, Ha | 
Railing Sie a 3 | 





THE GUINEAS-—ONE AND TWO THOUSAND. 


Str,—I dare say you will think this tip should have been in before 
now, but the fact is, I have had a deal of trouble with the old gentle- 
man who does my sporting verse. He knows that my own composi- 
tions are too elegant for that description of work, and takes advantage 
accordingly. ‘The other night just as we were, as I thought, going to 
sit down and lucubrate about forthcoming events, he suddenly dis- 
appeared, and it was hours before I again discovered him. He was 
then in great spirits (hot with), and was busy writing a report ofa 
prize-fight which had just taken place in a mission hall or Baptist 
chapel near Soho. I know he wasn’t there, as the promoters of this 
new phase of religious entertainment charged a sovereign a head 
admittance, without favour to anyone, and said, “Tbe press be 
blawed !”’ when he tried to pass himself in; and I also know he hadn't 
fike cash, as he tried to borrow what he euphonistically calls “ half 

_& thick ’un” of me before he went away—need I say with what 
result? But as I promised not to split on him, or to say he was there, 
he hag given me the following tip for the Two Thousand Guineas :— 


Have you ever seen the Guineas raced for o’er the Rowley Mile ? 
Haye you ever seen the jockeys showing off their speed and style ? 
If you haven't, try this season 
And I think you'll say with reason 
by glad you went to see the racing on the classic heath. 
; ? Because you backed the runners as they’re given underneath. 
Then take my tip and put it by, 
If it can change, why so can I, 
You know [ never tell a lie. 


there's Kaiser first with Flageolet all blowing, close up next, 
‘While the owner of Gang Forward though he’s third, looks rather vexed. 


Country, flushing © 
Asp spans, aks you've been “‘lughimg.”” _ After this, on condition that I don’t tell that the fight in the chapel 
ALEB Cusuine | ‘waa. between Naprer and Davis, divulge that the ring was broken 
Cates NG Ly ip, when the former was losing, or explain how Davis had a school- 
—o-—_ arows at him, and a gentle reminder on the head, with a a 
’ one : & he musn’t win too soon or too well; while the partisans of both 
— ‘on he op name, ts) ate. to the — Off} sides yelled, swore, and screamed like seven hundred thousand devils 
issued a photograph ‘oh ; the sie aga tints Kesey ae. hag. -=op,condition, I say, that I keep all this dark, which, under the cir- 
graph which is an apotheosis of a : and a cumstances, perhaps I had best do, my old gentleman gave me a tip 


Mr. Cuartes Morzon, and he has been obliging enough to 


immortalise us amongst the worshippers, who are bringing propert 

bouquets for presentation either cas or to the other of = on 
principal personages in the composition, But while we acknowledge 
ai.y the business acuteness, of the Company's manager, we humbly 
opine that, we n2%6_a small right to protest. against being as much 
immortalised as it is possiuis tof the Stereoscopic Company to 
immortalise any one, in connection with a person we have.never seen 

probably never shall see, and certainly have no ~?-.." desire to seo 


wa Ul. 


les. to present with a bouquet of - 0. whose vulgarity is not to be 


equalled—save possib!” Ty the vulgarity of the photograph under 


A Warning. 

Herz is a touching story about a man of Dalry— 

Who for.the last two years. hag been a leader in the. Good Templar movement. 
In a moment of weakness he got.on the “spree” recently, and maddened perhaps by 
remorse, on his arrival, home, made s0 vigorous an orslangbt on his, wife that the 
poeeeroes to be. in. After a night’s lodgings in the police-station he was 

to Beith, where he wag fined 15s. and costs. Not finding things pleasant at 
home, he suceeded a day or after his return in persuading a girl of 16, who 
a the same ‘was alsd a member of the same lodge, to elope. 
A few days after, the whereaboute-of: this‘Good Templar and. this. 
Good Templaress being discovered, the latter's father went and fetched 
her away. “Tho interview” says the report “was not a friendly 
one,’ and the Good Templar retired from it-with two black eyes, being 
unable to accommodate more. Let’ this be a warning to youth and, 
let us add, to old age. If these unhappy people had not been Good 
Templars this evil would not. have happened! [That is the logical 
form in which Teetotal tracts always put their cases.] 





Not every-daily news. 


Tue other day the Daily News, describing the visit of the Princ® 
of Wales to the Norfolk County School, made this remarkabl® 
statement :— 


The Prince and Princess were received by Lord Sondes, and conveyed through 
the streets of Elmbam in hres | carriagés weloniginy to his lordship, each of which 


was drawn by four horses. 

Sm Boyie Rocue’s famous bird which could be in two places at once 
was a king of birds; but His Royal Highness must be more than a 
Prinée of W(h)ales if it requires three four-in-hands at once to convey 
him to his destination ! é 





To Proxzon Faxcrers.—Put your Birds up’ to Hawk-shun. 





for the One Thousand Guineas:— 
This here One T'housand don’t you see’s a jolly shifty race, 
It doesn’t often fall unto the mare that’s got most pace ; 
But still I'll fullow talent, and until a better bids 
T’}l fancy that a foreigner will carry offthe quids. 
I’m véry glad now that I kept my sporting poet’s secrets about the 








| cho- pionzhio fight in Grafton Hall, and about the awful row there. 
: 7 ; AUGSPUR. 
So 
A Board of Trade-ition. 
Tue papers-tell us— 


The Board of Trade inquiry into the loss of the new steamer Knight Templar, . 

Glasgow, 100 miles offthe Lizard, three days afcer leaving Cardiff for Bombay, w th 
coals, has concluded at Glasgow. The court held that the vessel was lost through 
weakness of design and construction ia the central department, possibly combined 
with inferior workmanship. 
While the official mouthpiece of the Board of Trade in the House is 80 
fond of urging that’ really there is no necessity for Mr. Pisoni s 
agitation, and while the Board is throwing every obstacle in that 
gentleman's way, it is very hard that it should be driven to admit threads 
there are: shipowners: who send out ships of inferior workmanship 
badly designed and constructed ! 


Positive: or Comparative. 

Srortmve terms are very anomalous. At least, Brown—who ever 
since Baron Bramwett’s opinion on: the word ‘‘ welsher,” has been 
trying to find out what it exactly means—saysso. He has, in despair, 
sent us the following, cut from the advertising columns of a sporting 
paper, with the intimation, that “this has done him completely.” So 
with:a full confidence in itsefficacy we pass it round :— 

CGauttor TO THE PUBLIC. 


EPSOM RACES. 


J. W—— and CO. will be represented at WELSH’S BOOTH. Any other 
persons using the name; ig or out of the ring, are WELSHERS. 
Truly, after this, it would seem that to be with Wetsx is to be n° 
welsher, which is puzzling to a man who has been taught the ordinary 
common grammar so despised by the sporting press. 


Confirmation Strong. 

Tux following appears ina busy city thoroughfare. “ American and 
Foreign Parcels Express. To all partsof the World, and New York. 
We have always had our suspivions that the Island of Manhattan was 
in “ another place.” 
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Tae eompletion of the * Spencer Dock ”’ is announced from Dublin. 
_ We thought Spencers were tail-less. 
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: Pemperature of the four baths, 117 


Bo agit an attractive feature it would be 
>} draw in addition, 





THE WATERS OF BATH. 
To THE Epiror or Fun. 


Srr,—If you had the good fortune to see the last issue of your 
admirable periodical you must haye observed therein a treatise upon 
the “Early History of Bath.” That Treatise, Sir, your printer will 
inform you, was the work of one whom it would ill become me tc 
name, but whom you will haye no difficulty in identifying, Residing 
in Bath—as must have been clear from the Treatise containing cer- 
tain local information not obtainable in other parts—the writer in 

uestion did not deem it prudent to append his name to a composition 
which, for any other reason, he certainly need not have hesitated to 
acknowledge. ‘Time, Sir, has paid him the compliment—I may say 
the customary compliment—of justifying his discretion; within the 
jast few days he has heard no lees than six “ well-defined and several ”’ 
threats against the peace of the “anonymous scribbler” who is 
erroneously stated to have heen guilty of blasphemy, in having spoken 
iocularly of the phemy these good people hold most in veneration— 
which is to say, their incomparable Waters. 

This complaint—as above intimated—seems to be founded in a 
partial misconstruction of the writer's language, resulting, quite 

ly, in a misapprehension of his intent. For the Waters of 
at I entertain, Sir, the profoundest respect consistent with my 
belief in what every true Christian must regard with superior venera- 
tion. I feel it is not too much to say that they are the wettest waters 
of which I have any personal knowledge; and as for their efficacy, it 
is sufficient to state that a great number of people, to whom they were 
unknown, or inaccessible, have died; while many others, who have 
availed themselves of their advantages, still exist—a little shattered 
in health it may be, but it is for this the Waters are recommended, 
In the face of such evidence as this, he would be a bolder man than I 
who should presume to doubt that H.R.H. Puince Biapup was cured 
of his disorder by these Waters, in the manner set forth in the 
Treatise above-mentioned, 

As for myself—though it is with cons‘derable humility that I 
ude that which is, and must ever be, a mere opinion—I feel con- 
t that if my late respected grandmother (Heaven rest her!) could 

enjoyed the privileges of fhe Grand Pump Room, at a trifling 
ction from the usual rates, if would have gone far to reconcile her 

> whatever eff-et might thereby have been produced upon her 
yesical constitution ; fog even the best of remedies, if taken in the 
excess favoured ty 9 fixed rate per week, may produce an effect the 
opposite of that begotten by the temperate consumption necessitated 
by a charge per glass, ? 

I will not further attempt to exculpate myself, but as an act of 
justice to those whose sensibilities I have—believe me, Sir, unwit- 
tingly—wounded, will append the result of a chemical analysis I 
caused to be made of these incomparable Waters, that the fame of 
their virtues may no longer rest upon the inadequate basis of their 
observed effects. 

One hundred parts of water contain : 


Brandate of Sodium. 






9.50 parts. 


Sulphuretted Hydrogen 3.00 4, 
Citrate of Magnesia . 15.00 ,, 
Calves’-foot Jelly . _ . 10.00 ,, 
Protocarbonate of Brass . . ¢ » « See a 
DE’ sg to het 8 7.50 ,, 
Devonshire Cream . - +. a 6.00 4, 
Treaclate of Soap Sa 86a 
ae gi — ew 
Superheated Mustard ; . 11.50 ,, 

Ogm . 20.45 ,, 


: .05 


Traces of Guano, Sand, Picallilly, and 
degrees each—or 468 alto- 


Scotch Whiskey 


er, 
I am, Sir, 


Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
— me Dov Gritz, Bart. 





A Suggestion. 
We would draw the attention of the authorities of the Brighton 
rium to this :— 


face in Texas exhorts the editor of his favourite journal to “ pour red- 


Under-bolts right into the teeth of leeches and sharks that are sucking the 
lood from the people.” 
to have a few sharks cutting 
teeth on red-hot thunderbolts. They might also be made to 
by feeding them on real baby of a Saturday—but 


‘f a that might be a trifle too sensational. 


Rte O eet hc eemnipeeen ceed 
Irish to the Back-bone. 


FUN. 


for it must be a heavy load to drag about. 
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BIRDS OF PREY. 
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and the ea- 
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Qace thought 

= the tyrants 
of the air ; 

They lived up- 
on the other 
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And oft assailed the flocks and herds, 

But now the ducks, so people say, 

Are more destructive fay than they. 

This ig their murderous cry, alack,— 
Quack! Quack! Quack! Quack! 


When of humanity one talks, 

One speaks of men-of-prey as “ hawks :” 

Their victims in the Ring or Club 

As “ pigeons” we are wont to dub, 

But, ah, the crafty human duck 

By far more geese contrives to pluck ; 

Ob, how one hates the swinaung packs — 
Quacks ! Quacks! Quacks! Quacks! 











The Biter Bit. 


A CONTEMPORARY arguing on the law in the following terms shows 
a lamentable incapacity for exhaustive reasoning. 


The Recorder of Manch: ster decided the other day in his capacity as judge of the 
Court of Record, in accordance with a curious rule of law, that a person who has 
been bitten by a ferociovs doz cannot recover compensation unless he proves that 
the owner of the dog knew it to be “‘ vicious.” In order to establish the fact that a 
dog is ferocious and dangerous, it seems to be necessary that several persons must 
have been bitten by it. ‘he animal may bite A, B, and C, but A, though po-sibly 
the worst sufferer, cannot recover compensation. B and CU have their remedy, but 
A is excluded. This is rather hard upon A, whose only faultis that he was the first 
victim. 
We beg pardon. We think A has another fault—he was evidently so 
nice that he gave the dog a taste for human flesh. We rather think 
B and C might recover against him for getting the dog into bad 


habits. 


A Modern Peter Schlemil, 


Tue Greenock Telegraph makes this startling announcement :— 

Mr. D. M‘Iver, of Liverpool, has sold his Shadow, and is getting another 20 
tonner. 
If tbe gentleman’s shadow is twenty tons what must his sabstance 
weigh f It would be cruel to say ‘‘ may his shadow never be less,’’ 


Rather late. 
We learn from the Yankee papers that— 


A strike of the gasmen has occurred in New York, and the city is described as 


being in darkness. 


Why, if we are to believe the utterances of some of the local politi- 
cians, New York has been in that state for years! 
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Sympatl.i.%n 
DROP IN you!” 


FRIZE-FIGHTING EXTRAORDINARY. | 
Ir is along time since we have seen a detailed rt of a brutal 
prize-fight honoured with a prominent position and leaded type in a 
newspaper calling itself ble, but the Echo on Tuesday last gave 
us the unwelcome sight.;. No doubt’ the desire was to inculcate a 
great moral—as is always the case when any abominable report 
appears in @ paper—something in the style of the familiar verse :— 
His throat we cut from ear to ear 
His head we battered in; ~ 
Now, listen friends and comrades dear 
It was an awful sin. 
But passing over this, we come to-a puzzle. The Echo tells us, and 
The Times adopts the phrase, that when the men got to close quarters 
“they fought with terrific vigilance.” We do not ask to be instructed 
in the minutia of prize-fighting, but we should like to know under 
what circumstances vigilance can become “ terrific.” 


A Correction. 


Evzrysopy has seen the following paragraph :— 
Somebody has written a work entitled “ Useful Hints for Ugly Girls,” and the 
New York Commercial Advertiser declares that the book has the smallest circula- 


tion of any literary production in the United States. 

The author has written to us to say this is a gratuitous falsehood. 
The work has had an immense sale and is a most popular gift-book. 
All the girls buy copies for presentations to their dearest friends. 
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-. AS BROAD AS IT’S LONG. 


9 Friend — How, pip You GET HOME FROM MippLETOWN, LAs? NIGHT, Bui? I's 4 LonG ROAD WHEN YOU'VE GOT THE 
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Bill :—“ Au, Lap, rts NOT THE LENGTH 0’ THE ROAD, BUT THE BREADTH 0’ IT, THAT I casT ovT wi'!”’ 








| Good Work. 

We have received a copy of that notorious print Woodhuil and 
Claflin’s Weekly, which, during the unavoidable absence in jail of the 
two she-persons from whom it takes its name, is apparently edited by 
GEORGE Francis Train from the lunatic asylum at which he 
temporarily resides. The journal bears this motto :— 

“‘ BREAKING THE WAY FOR FUTURE GENERATIONS.” 
We were not aware before that convict-labour in America included 
road-mending ; afid we think it rather severe to set women to such 
work, however bad they may be. 





A Garden Plot. 


a Peterborough Advertiser supplies us with a curious advertise- 
ment :— 

ANTED immediately, a sing! den ; 
Woca : ew “yom ae ope sae Saeeeme weit and attend to Garden ; 4 
We should like to ascertain what is the character of the garden which 
requires to be groomed and milked. 





Effect of the Climate. 
A Saxon, entering upon a pedestrian tour through the Sister Isle, 
complained after a long day’s work that he could aeanee drag one foot 
before the other. 
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CUSHING AND SWEARING! 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 320. 


Just when the flowers ’gan perfume 
The gardens all about, 

Just when the fruit-trees burst in bloom, 
And busy bees were out, 

Inet as we ventured to assume 
That spring had come, past doubt, 

The bitter weather came again, 

With wind, and snow and hail, and rain? 


1, When the Showman, Artemvs 
Loved a kangaroo 
Or a possum, he would thus 
Nam@the-thing to you. 


9; & maiden leved the Sun, The power 
Of magic changed her to a flower ; 
But: East, or West or North, or South, 
In Winter cold or Summer. drouth, 
From dew morn till'sunget dim, 
Her. loving eyes still followed him! 


3, buried: John Company some weeks since, 
@ mighty. empire he once was prince, 
Ag his splendid: profita used to evince. 
4, The sand that‘s.in it 
Ruas half a minute, 
And clearly shows, 
As.the Captain knows, 
The rate at, which, the vessel goes, 


_, His. trail you may track 
In the Zodiac; 
In the month he rules you must not wonder 
To hear him roaying. in distant thunder. 


6, A sturdy mam was he 
As evertilled the land, 
And he used to be 
As frank and free 
As the grasp of his strong right hand, 
Sonprion or Acrostic, No. 318.—Easter Review:— 
Examiner, Ace, Skiv, Tartini, Eclogue, Rareeshow. 
Correct SoLutions of Acrostic No. 318, received April 23rd :— 


Yerrip; Dog Trip; Ruby’s Ghost; Smug; Swellfoot; Pipekop; 
Faithful Tommy ; Suffolk Dumpling. on 
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‘“A MAN’S A MANSE FOR A’ THAT.” 


English Tourist :— WHat GENTLEMAN'S HOUSE IS THAT, MY MAN?” 


DenpysHirE To Tovurists.—“ Look on this Peak- : 
ture.” Scotch Rustic :—“ It’s No A GENTLEMAN'S HOOSE AVA’—IT’S THE MANSE! ”” 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


To the well-regulated critical mind few things are more pleasant 
the discovery that one has made a success in the difficult art of 
Pe ene before an event. We are therefore elated with a proper 
on finding that Mr. Eaaurstone, from whose Hoosier School- 
_ Master we augured well, has fully borne out our expectations in his 
| last work, The Mystery of Metropolisville (RovtLepGe and Sons, 
iz y). Witha quaint and racy humour, varied here and there 
_ by touches of unforced pathos, he gives us a vivid picture of the rising 
3 aip and its chief inhabitants. George Gray is well drawn, and 
i there is much freshness in many of the actors in the eventful story, of 
h the weak point is the somewhat exaggerated style of Smith 
Wescott. Katy is simply exquisite. 

Messrs. Rovttepce and Sons issue an Jllustrated Primer, 
abounding in pictures so attractive as to be an effective lure to draw 
_ the youthful mind into the thorny paths of the alphabet and etymology. 

} tree of knowledge is little but a Mdt de Cocagne, and the little 
| are more likely to be tempted to put forth their best efforts to 
ve it by the pleasant prizes held out by it than by the old notion 
| oa birchen vis 4 tergo; and therefore all bouks which like this one 
oe make instruction attractive are deserving of commendation. 
i The Sunbeam, a Review of Reviewers, is the most incoherent piece of 
| Tubbish we have met with. We confess to an inability to make head 
i or tail of it; but that may possibly be because we do not possess the 

ma." to the mystery as to what reviewers are reviewed and for reviewing 
ok, At the same time we must also confess we don’t care to 
have key, and blame ourselves for being entrapped into wasting a 
ute on such stupidity. 
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_ Armenrszz tale comes from St. Augustine’s, Kilburn, where a notice 
a ioe panied up that the fee for solemnising marriage during Lent 
| be £10. A flimsy, very flimsy, pretence. 
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The Right Man in the Right Place, 


Our esteemed friend McUsauenau has just come across this pas- 
sage, (In order that those who know him best may not suppose we 
are guilty of an untruth in saying he has been reading, we admit the 
passage came under his eye—and his nose—in the form of a spill to 
light his pipe). 

None but good square whiskey-drinkers are allowed to live in Pioche, Cal., 
habitual water drinkers being ordered away. 
McU. has just bid us adieu after many tears and a serious overflow 
of fours of Scotch. He says that Pioche must be a Paradise, and he 
knows only one man who is fit to be Mayor of it, He is going to run 
himself for that office. 


Food or Fuel. 

We have much to learn stiil from our Transatlantic cousins. When 
they can’t eat their corn they light their fires with 1t:— 

It is estimated that Iowa alone consumed 6,000,000 bushels of corn the past 
winter for fuel, because it could not be sent to market at a profir. It takes five 
bushels of corn to pay the freight on one bushel from Iowa to New York. 

We are somewhat similarly situated with regard to coal. As we can- 
not burn it now, why should we not take to eating (instead of heating) 
it? We pause for a reply. It’s pause-ible we shall have to wait 


some time. 





Ore Globoso. 
Tue Globe says:— 


We have received a letter from a German gentleman, who is far from being 
satisfied with the general aspect of things in this country. In old days we used to 
have France for a “‘ catspaw,” but now, says our friend, not perhaps too gramua- 
tically, ‘‘ Granville has no such catspaw, Thiers declining to become. 

“Not perhaps too grammatically ”’"—of course not. The German 
gentleman, with the proverbial politeness of foreigners, remembering 
he was writing for the Globe, adopted “‘ becoming ” language. 


Sree ened steecnaiiarnsinallinnmmmenannn 
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UNINTENTIONAL JOKES. 


Mitkman (at the end of a long gossip with Mary Ann) :—“ Wet, 
Many, coop-Byz; I must WALK MY CHALKS!”’ 


SPRING. 


By an Apmuirer or C—s K—cs—y. 


Buvz is the sky 
As a maiden’s e 

Yet the peas deuce a bit are growing, 

the blossoms of pear 

Are withered and spare, 

For the merry East wind is blowing— 
Then gleefully sing 
Of the gracious spring, 

For the merry East wind is blowing. 
I can twinges feel 


lly sing 
‘When the merry East wae blowing. 


ward still are going), 
Asa winter attire — 
I sit by the fire, 
For the merry East wind is blowing, 
And I'm blest if I sing 
__ Any more about spri 
While this merry East wind blowing ! 


‘‘ First Law of Nature” at fault. 


P Xn opening a case of sardines one sees plate} that little fishes are 
not endowed J 


with the instinct of self-preservation—sardinely not ! 


First Country Lad :—“ Wot, punNo THE ‘Oitp Proven!’ D’yer 
SEE THAT THERE WEIR? ”’ Second Ditto :—** WER ?”’ , 


| A Horrible Story. 

Ir is not generally known that poor Mapame Rocuerort was buried 
alive, and that she survived her interment two whole days. And yet 
the horrible story must be true, for it is to be found in the Daily 
Telegraph of Tuesday, April 22nd. We read:— 

Madame Rochefort died yesterday after a long illness. For the last week she 

had been delirious, and uttering the most painful cries for her husband and children. 
She was buried on Saturday in the Church of Saint Louis at Versailles. 
The indecent haste with which the funeral of the poor woman was 
hurried on no doubt contributed to the catastrophe. To bury on 
Saturday a woman whose death is not to come off until the following 
Monday, is a barbarity which we trust will never be allowed to disgrace 
our English practice. We are surprised that the Daily Telegraph 
should speak of it so coldly. 


Freedom of Speech. 


, Owe of the candidates for the Waywardenship of Harrington has 
issued—or some one has issued for him—an address which puts this 
question to the ratepayers :— 


_ Are you willing that your lives and the lives of your families should be 
in endangered nuisances on your streets and roads, which your Way-Warcen 
ought to speak about free and unfettered }—not shirking his duty? 


It is very clear that he is indeed “free and unfettered ”’ even by the 
gossamer shackles of grammar and intelligibility. 
Yecbipetitiindemi itil enn 3 
Or Anne-y other King! 
THE Sandringham correspondent of the Daily Telegraph rather 
shakes up our established notions of history in speaking of that ‘truly 
sumptuous pile,” Houghton Hall. He informs us that :— 


It built in 1722, by Si ini ji 
reigns of nein Anne and William I ond ro — 4 eee te 
Shade of the Conqusror! ghost of Rurvus! what does this mean ? 
Watrote must have been a very long pole indeed to extend backward 
from the time of Anne to stir up the early kings! 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. before the curtain rises—a fair amount of en joyment might be got out 


f of its contemplation. As the vicar’s 
Mzsers. VaLNay and eae command, as they certainly | was excellent, Messrs. STEPHENS ‘id Meestd teed ieee ea tae 
oes eens wish nal axvelless company and well salen ae Teas sOrily, and if there were but a little more incident and a little 
a Poe - | less “ creation ” i ++ me , 

on qui pleure et Jeanne qui rit was excellently played. The con- | be iets a fit sae ie z ne iy rr ane -off, 

trasted widows—especially in the scene where they meet at Bidaut’s | ful efforts, — 

cffice—were performed by Mespames Maniz Lavrent and Tuervar 

with admirable finish. ‘The speech in which the former bids the 

“retain her mask which conceals a passion for another lover, 

e she retains hers which hides an undying sorrow,” was given 

th much force. As Bidaut Mons. Drivrer was capital ; and the minor 

arts were also well-filled. At present the comedy has been with- 

, and the laughable vaudeville of Les Folies Dramatiques 

titated. What a relief such a piece is after the inanities of 

n burlesque! From beginning to end the fun is incessant, and 

even the old French expedient of introducing actors into the boxes 

and dress circle comes with a piquant freshness. Mons. Ravet, it 

‘needs hardly to be said, was unsurpassable as Grosmenu, and Mons. 

Pwr irresistible as Griolet. Mapemotse~ie Tavtin not only acts 

put sings and dances with spirit, and through all the caricature of 

ic vocalisation cannot conceal a good voice and considerable skill. 

But it is invidious to single out members of a company so excellent 

“allround,” that there is probably only one theatre in London that 
ld show one of equally-balanced merit. 

Should Messrs. Bateman, Wits, and Irvine be ultimately 
ghecessful in the respective paths they have chosen for themselves, we 
may (with the imitative faculties possessed by the present race of 
managers, actors, and authors) anticipate a complete change in the style 

r¢ tic performances. No longer shall we look forward to the 
asa place in which amusement is to be found, no longer shall 
spire to the possession of orders, to the dignity of the free-list, 
ethat instrument is unsuspended, or to the honour of Leing 
in by the acting manvager; but rather, when stern duty 
gls-us to visit a playhouse, shall we take our way, slowly and 
ingly, casting longing glances at the world as it is before 
pg into that which bids fair to become so unnatural and 
: 1, For if Hugene Aramis to be recorded as ‘another great 
au -then will there be indeed a run upon that school of art and 
‘aeting: which is fast becoming identified with the Lyceum ; then will 
‘waiters tell 

















































THE EMIGRANT’S SERENADE. 


Come forth from your chamber, my darling maid ; 
The mosquito is piping his love in the shade. 
The wallaby weeps to the moon, “ bohoo ;” 
And the wombat winks at the kangaroo ! 
Sing Wagga-Wagga and Wiristhru! 


T love you like damper and sweet cold tea; 
And boomer’s tail soup is less dear to me. 
Oh, what is tobacc~ compared to you, 
Or the pounded seed of the wild nardoo ? 
Sing Wagga-Wagga and Wiristhru! 


Your image, wherever my path may be, 
Like a boomerang it returns to me! 
And my heart aches in absence, as people do, 
By black fellows’ waddies beat black and blue! 
Sing Wagga-Wagga and Wiristhru. 
My gum-tree, my possum, my two-wheeled cart, 
My lubra, come squat in a faithful heart ! 
The moa shall wed with the wild emu, 
And the platypus dye its whiskers blue 
Ere I to my darling will prove untrue! 
Sing Wagga-Wagga and Wiristhru! 


es 


Kirk and Statement. 
WE are very glad to see this! 


The Royal Geographical Society is sending out to Dr. Kirk, at Zanzibar, a 
massive serviee of plate in recognition of the services he has rendered in the 
advancement of African discovery. 


It reminds us of the fact that some time ago there was a young person 






















vs 16. ——---~ of bloody men of the name of Stanuex, who made a very great stir about himself 
: eee: or a ee : and went up in popularity like a rocket. Where istheatick now? 
me And hid neudden. graves ; 
he Oh Othe on Se forlorn, 
| mu 8 Cares ; sf orresyond 
d thom. will ambitions and angular aoe knock ayy cigs nae Sustorge oo Con a 
mate te acrobatic performances in ope 80 We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless are accom- 
jgzeet “ercators.” We Gases trust we may be wrong, Cr a stamped and dérected envelope, and we do not hel ourselves 


y Mauch we are t, and that even the healthy old melo- 
bh always res in the triumph of innocence to slow 
he downfall of guilt by means of three up and three down, 
pescesed its amusing clement-—will have to give way 
hich is not only sad throughout but at times intensely 


ible for loss.] 

Haroipv.—That sort of thing has heen done qd nauseam. 

K. M. 8. (Glasgow).— When a quotation is so very well-known, people 
sometimes omit the inverted commas—especially in speaking! 

G. E. (St. John’s-wood).—Handwriting illegible, consequently copy 
ineligible. 

Mr. B.— (Swansea).—A bad copy of a drawing by Leech. 

S. E. H.—If you intend your MS. to be printed you should write on 
one side of the paper only. But judging from the sample, you would do 
better not to write on either side. 

Goop TempLar.—The lines are lovely, no doubt, but we don’t agree 
with you and Sir W. Lawson asto “drinking ourselves out of the Alabama 
difficulty.” We think it the least disagreeable way of liquidating our 
debts. 

Srorp TareF!—We shall not insert your letter. Why should we be 
severe on & man because some unprincipled person has imposed on him 
with a plagiarism? Wonder if you were the U. P. in question ;—we 
are always suspicious of people who write anonymously. _ 

J.P. (Kennington).— You had better try Votes and Queries. We never 
attempt to explain things of that sort, unless we know nothing about 
them, ourselves. 

D. O. - Permit us to add N. T. 

E. O’K.—It depends on the merit. See our rules above. 

R. 8. (Glasgow).—The Cartoon you refer to was before our time. It 
was very probably a copy of Delacroix—such adaptations, like parodies, 
are not unusual. ; 

Davus (Non (Edipus).—You use a Latin signature, but seem un- 
acquainted with the commonest Latin adverbs. We won’t expose your 
ignorance coram publico, by defining the vor clam-antis. 

Declined with thanks :—J. B. M., Linooln’s Inn-fields; S. T., Doncaster,; 
W., Liverpool; Constant Subscriber; A. H.; J. C., Sandy; R. M. B.; 
P. H. H., Bedford-row; 8. W., Oxford-street; S., Whitehall; Widdy 
Malone; F.M.B., Dublin; Miss G., Edinburgh; C. B., West Bromwich ; 
A. G. P.; F. M., Helensburg; Leporello; A. B. C., South Shields; 8., Bath ; 
D. T.; M. A., Glasgow; G. R., Barnsbury; Foozleum ; T. T., I . 
Czesar’s Ghost; A., Brattice; F. G., Old Kent-road; D., Liverpool ; J. Bs 
Parleyvoo; A Two-wrist; H. C., Dalston; M., Leeds; Never-say-die; Ex; 
C. M.; Why not ?; D. G. 





We are not wrong in our surmises will be shown by the 
bted fact that until now, when the way has been carefully 
ewes for it by The Bells and Charles I., a piece based on the style 
Wits has formed for himself in his present composition could 
Rot have.succeeded, nor could such acting as that of Mr. Irvine have 
deen called great without challenging contradiction, But now that 
}/46%8 the fashion to lavish praise on this kind of work, few, whatever 
| Meir own convictions may be, dare to quit the beaten path—so Mr. 
| Wats, whose play is dull to monotony, and Mx. Invixe, who is much 
| More like himself than any one else, attain to a complete apotheosis. 
ie We have neither space nor inclination to enter into a description of 
| *e plot of Eugene Aram, and cannot give more than the following 
| extract.from the programme:—“The author has invested 
+4 | Bi well-known personage with a halo of romantic incident based 
i. ‘upon the popular novel of the late Lory Lyrron, nor on the 
famous poom of Tox Hoop, but mainly upon tradition. It will be 
_} Famatically created by Mz. Henry Irvine, whose well-known 
FY tion ‘has identified him with the character. Neither care nor 
| _xpense have been spared to render this production worthv the repu- 
_} fitton the theatre has been so fortunate as to obtain.” We had 
ito been weak enough to imagine that a halo of rom:ntic incident 
been. befare shed upon “this well-known personage, and we 
on this occassion Mr. W118 halo’d just a little too soon. 
however, the romantic incident is that of Aram’s going to 
| yoreugh every afternoon, or his performance upon an elegant 
adern grand piano, an instrument which, in conjunction with ome 
“et Rewy-bound books, casts rather a shade upon the remainder 0 
me Vicars furniture. The scenery in the last act is, though, really 
at. © ‘endif’ Mx. Invine could only be persuaded to die in one 
yy © 8° and in a little less time—or better still, to give up the ghost 
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t of: The Erwh Times is one of those 
» their time : 


oor members of hia club ‘was held at 


s that what he really intended to say was that “the moet- 


iifbe nea the dey before yesterday.’ 


‘NOTICE.—On Waresapat Nexr, 


i Rogal Academy Double Number of Fun, 
09 n House Guide, and' Academician’ s Album. 


sperms Hessoglibpatae hin Syms Syne mee met nl the R.A.’s at the Berque 
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THE BOHEMIAN GIRL. 


IVE la Boheme ! 
and can, 
Drink joy to Art, and 
down with sorrow ! 
One knows to-day he is 
a man, 
And may be only clay 
to-morrow. 
So take your sketchbook, 
Brother Brusz, 
And let us seek the 
country yonder, 
_ Till evening's smile, from 
morning's blush, 
in woods and meadows 
will we wander ; 


There, far from city 
smoke and whirl, 
In limpid water from 
the spring, 
Toast Art, the true 
Bohemian Girl, 
And of the gipsy’s 
‘ graces sing! 
Vive la Bohéme ! Our marble halls 
Are Nature’s palaces exalted, 
With grand grey mountains for the walls 
And God's blue sky for ceiling vaulted ; 
Our carpet is the velvet sward 
by Embroidered with a myriad daisies, 
a. No incense e’er from censer soared 
Like that each flow’ret’s chalice raises. 
Our chorisiers are thrush and merle, 
Their music makes the woodland ring, 
While Art, the true Bohemian Girl, 
With jocund throats we fondly sing ! 









Fill cup 





* Vive la Bohéme! Lay care aside, 
% | And give the slip awhile to sorrow, 
ae Though I’m turned out and you are skyed, 


Let’s laugh to-day—and grieve to-morrow ! 
There, turn the canvas to the‘wall, 

Lock up the studio! Care, avaunt! 
I hold their courage is but small 

Who can’t dismiss you when they want! 


Our troubles to the winds we hurl, 

ft Our failures to the waves we fling : 
pin Art is the true Bohemian Girl, 

te And so the fickle jade we'll sing! 
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WANTED, A SPELLING BOOK. 


Mr. Fun,—Please put in this letter, which the serious papers 
because it goes against them. They are all reporting the 
peaborne case, and only a year ago they were at the same thing for a 
ied days, and yet they none of them know how to spell the com- 
f words ia it. Rogzr Ticunorne fell and cut his head at a place 
as Paunic, also as Pornic, and finally as Ponic. ARTHUR 
a some relatives who are variously called Jewry and Jury ; 
me the Terporrrs are occasionally deprived of their final “t/’ A 
in Australia is called sometimes Gipsland, sometimes Gippesland, 
metimes Gippsland. A very important person in the case is to- 
8 and to-morrow Rover. [ might multiply minor examples 
lout etint, but the crowning horror of all is that place in Chili 
} WAose name is as soothing as Mesopotamia. It is variously Mellipilla, 
| Melilla, Mellapilla, and Melapilla, and which of these is right I am 
_} Bre I don't know. It is not my business to find out, but the reporter 
>} 28848 long ago to have established a ‘ Tichborne Case Dictionary.” 
TOs that my suggestion will be carried out before the trial has 
many more years, I am, Sir, 
Onz wHo Reaps THE Reports IN ALL THE 
Papers Every Day. 
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ae. Down with them ! 
: = Ws are glad to learn this from the City Press : 


 g the Soeiety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals has taken up the cause of 
the small birds, so wantonly destroyed by the mempers of shooting clubs. Owing 
i the : Position of the offenders, there may be some difficulty in dealing with the 
| Never mind their position ; we trust the society will succeed in Hur- 
E from their bad eminence ! 
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REFLECTIONS ON REJECTIONS. 


_Fvn can well conceive how difficult a task it must be to select the 
pictures for exhibition, and can understand that if three thousand 
pictures have been rejected two thousand nine hundred of them 
deserved no better fate, because the standard of art on the Academy 
walls must be high. But what about the other hundred, or fifty, or 
say twenty of that hundred that we know are painted by men whose 
works have the “ Hall Mark” of public opinion stamped upon them, 
men who have honourably won an honourable position, and who, being 
for the most part young, must be the very bone and sinew of art, 
undoubtedly destined for the highest places? It was thought that 
this year the young men would have had full justice done them, seeing 
that there was on the hanging committee the name of one of the most 
liberal minded and most talented of the R.A.’s whose sympathy with 
rising young men is well-known. But we are driven to the conclusion 
that his influence was swamped by that of the older and less liberal 
men. We are loth to grumble, for our desire is to do honour to the 
Academy ; but the voice of every honest critic must be raised at the 
réjection of work by such men as Sanpys, A. B. Hovouton, Smart, 
KE. C. Barnes, A Tovurrter, G. Kirsurn, Francis Waker, 
T. Granam, and Hemy, and at the shameful injustice of skying 
works by men suchas R. Macsetu, W. Leaner, Bayes, and H. Mae- 
ALLUM, We say—and say emphatically—that it isa scandal and a 
public disgrace that such things should be. 

It is the duty of the Academy to foster good Art; and such treat- 
ment as this must have a very serious effect in the opposite direction. 
Artists—all true artists—are sensitive men; and while to some this 
injustice will be an incalculable injury, all must suffer from it in a 
commercial sense, though that is a small matter compared with the 
moral injury done to them, and consequently to the advancement of 
Art. 

Of course the rejected ones will put a brave face on their disappoint- 
ment, and profess not to care for the wrong they have suffered. 

But the energy, the fire, and the enthusiasm of any man must be 
damped when after months of honest and anxious work he finds that 
there is a power that can shut the door of Burlington House in his 
face and say ‘‘ there is no place for you— your work shall not be seen by 
the public.” Surely this evil can and ought to be amended; and in 
urging this we are instancing no sentimental grievance, we are advo- 
cating the cause of men of acknowledged merit and of recognised 
position in Art. 

Str Francis Grant has said it is the wish and desire of the Academy 
to encourage and help the other exhibiting bodies, but there is not 
much evidence of this desire when they reject or sky the works of 
some of the most important members of the Society of British Artists 
and the Society and the Institute of Painters in Water Colours. 


Dogged Perversity. 


Tue few Scotch folk who remain in their native country can hardly 
be doing so well as their travelling brethren. Meat must be scarce 
indeed, where dog’s flesh can pass current for lamb. Yet it would 
seem from the following that it takes a sanitary inspector to discover 
the difference for the inhabitants of Greenock :— 

At the Greenock Police-court on Moniay morning, a woman, named Margaret 
Munro or Lafferty, pleaded guilty to having sold to two persons on Saturday 
several pieces of a dog, which she pretended was lamb. One of the purchasers was 
an eating-houze keeper, but the sanitary officers discovered the transaction before 
the flesh could be used. 
This discovery must have been rather hartl on the eating-house 
keeper. It is a pity there should be apy doubt as to the name of a 
woman possessed of so original a genius; as if we were only sure our 
letter wouldn’t miscarry we'd write her to come up to town ard cater 
for some of those friends who will drop in persistently as well as 
accidentally just about dinner-time. Friends at a distance will please 
accept this intimation. 


KS 
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Newspaper Enterprise. 

Nor content with sending out a mission to reconstruct Biblical 
history from Assyrian tablets, the Datly Telegraph is producing its 
own text of the New Testament. It informed us the other day that 
“an old story tells how, when Pirr was present at a University 
Sermon in St. Mary’s Church, the preacher selected as his text ‘there 
is a lad here who hath three loaves and two small fishes, but what are 
these amongsomany?’” As weare quite sure the University preacher 
took his text from the authorised version, which contains no such 
text, we must assume that the Daily Telegraph has a private Bible of its 
own, just as we know it has a revised Lempriére. 


Literary Mem. 


Mr. Txoms’s long-promised volume on Centenarians is, we are 
informed, just ready for publication, Mr. Crements of the Toilette 
Club should be asked to revise it, for he knows more about scentin’ ‘airy- 


uns than most people. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 7, 1873. 


WHAT’S ON THE WALLS? 


Wir every desire to speak favourably of the present exhibition of 
the Royal Academy, we must honestly confess that our veracity would 
“ moult a feather” if we said that this year’s show is no worse than its 
predecessors. It would be absurd, as well as unjust to English Art, to 
deny that there are many good works on the walls, but taken asa 
whole the Exhibition is below the average, A lack of orginality and 
freshness strikes us as its chief fault. We look round the rooms 
and we scarcely need a catalogue, for there are the familiar style, the 
well-known mannerisms, the usual subjects, which reveal the artists’ 
names. There is the old profusion of portraits of very plain people ; 
there is the line occupicd too often as of yore by inferior works ; there 
is the “‘sky-border,’”’ according to fashion, showing only too many 
pictures of which we would fain get a nearer view. There is, however, 
so far as we can judge, no “ sensation’”’ picture this year ; although it 
is impossible to say what “ the many-headed beast” may take into 
those crania! It may for all we know select one work for special be- 
crowding, but it will have—as not unfrequently happens—no real 
ground for the preference. 

The rejections of pictures by artists of position and of promise have 
been numerous this year. We shall have a word to say on that 
subject in another column. Here, we have merely to remark that we 
distinctly diffir from those who attribute such rejectiuns to jealousy 
and exclusiveness. The mistake arises from want of appreciation, asa 
glance at the line will preve. A painter, for instance, who could sup- 

pose he was increasing his reputation by exhibiting such a cradity as 
. acertain blue damsel in gallery No. I. might honestly consider he was 

doing a real kindness in excluding the picture of an artist whose 
ideas of colour were diametrically opposed to his. Nevertheless, how- 
ever conscientious the exclusion may be, it is a matter of regret in the 
interest of art no less than of the public. 

It would be impossible within the space at our disposal to givea 
long and detailed criticism of the various pictures ; so— with the 

er’s permission—we will slip our hand through his arm, and, as 
we stroll through the rooms, call his attention briefly to the best works 
* on the walls. 

No. 5. “Sanctuary.” Good, but only one half-pennyworth of 
figares to an intolerable deal of background. Nos. 13 and 36. Por- 
traits~yes, but there are - and portraits, and you can see 

Warts the difference. And dpropes of portraits, look at No. 21, in 
which we fancy Mra. Mruats has done asly bit of Darwinism. Thank 
you, Mr. Hoox, for Nos. 20 and 35- and you, Mr. Hacusg, for No. 38, 
“ Bathers.”” Don’t overlook Mr. Aumonizr’s No. 54; and glance at 
No. 57, and tell us if you don’t think the boys looked better and less 
priggish before they were rescued by Buanx Buianx, Esa., who, of 
course, when he does a good deed of the sort shrinks from advertising 
his name in the Academy catalogue. No. 64.,“*Wind,”’ is clever, but does 
not Ma. Grauam agree with us that just as the wind should not always 
blow from the same quarter, an artist should not always run in the 
same groove Please note here, too, in No. 68—as well as elsewhere 
—that we can still boast one good marine painter in Mz. Hayzs, Mr. 
Wruiis's “ Foundered,” No. 90, is very clever— don’t miss any of his 
beg Mr. ss the me ae 72, is ceful and delicate, 
ut there is just a suspicion of affectation in its division in 

re ee meena cia 

n ery No. Il. we have two capital pictures by Mr. Tissor, Nos, 
108 and 121,—they will be popular, but why did the painter play cat's- 
cradie with the shrouds eets so obtrusively ? Here, too, we find 
Ma. Vicar Cots, No. 114, Ma. Hemy, No. 116, Mr. Braxer Foster, 
No. 122, and Mr. G. Sant, No. 161—all worthy of study. Mr, A. 
Moors ‘. mm in diaphanous dresses, in No. 146, are scarcely 


Gallery 

3 No. IIT. offers us a clever picture by Mr. Nicuox, No. 186, 

by CatpeRon, No, 215, and a marvellous painting by 
No. 228. Mx. Hoox comes out strongly in No. 227 and 

in No. 243, while GHTON gives us a good 


of his t in No. 261. In No. 291 Mr. Donson makes a 
contstbation, if not to art, at rate to history ; we quote 














































which urrived at Stafford at 11.40 on Saturda 
Mr. Moore, of Sloane-street, Loncon, and 
Limerick. Soon after leaving London, Mr. Moore went to sleep, when he was 
attacked by Brown, who struck him on tte head with a stick. Mr. Moore im- 
mediately seized his opponent, and held him till the arrival of the train at Stafford, 
when it was discovered that Brewn was a lunatic. 

Now, in the first place, we’re not going to believe that even ina mail 
train two ladies would call themselves Mn. Moore and Mr. Brown ; 
and in the second, even allowing for the want of discrimination in the 
female mind, we do not think that the lady named Mr. Moors would, 
blows and struggles considered, have waited until reaching Stafford 
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expression into the face of the dying greyhound in No. 464, but his 
Ulysses is weak—though for that matter a dog is generally superior 
to a man. 

In Gallery No. VI. we are glad to find Mr. D, T. Wuire sustaining 
in No. 580 the reputation he has so deservedly won. Mons. Atma 
Tapema is represented here in Nos. 576, 577, and 578, but not at his 
best. Mr. Bromuey’s “ Mab,” No. 608, is fanciful and pretty; Mr. 
Toruam’s “ Pompeii,” No. 550, unequal; and Mr. Hayzs’s “ Deal 
lugger,’”’ No. 589, spirited. In No. 575, Mz. Herpert, Jon., paints a 
remarkable sky of purple and green that reminds us of a dying dolphin 
or a bad case of evanescent black-eye. Mr. Poynter's “ Dragon of 
Wantley,” No. 541, is a striking picture ;—but is not More of More 
Hall striking rather awkwardly? We do do not remember having 
used a two-handed sword, but in wielding a cricket-bat we should reverse 
the position of the hands as given here. But as Mone of More Hall is 
stated to have slain the dragon “ with nothing at all,’’ this apparent 
awkwardness may be a poetical way of putting it. 

Gallery No. VII. is rich in good things—Sirx J. GitpEat's * Naseby,” 
No. 643, Mr. Israzzs’ * Poor,’’ No. 644, Mr. Crowr’s “ Pit-door,’’ No, 
626, Mr. A. MacCatium’s “ Memnon,” No. 676, Mr. H. Moorn’s 
“ Ebb-tide,’’ No. 687, and Mr. ScuampuHeteer’s “ Dordrecht,” No, 
682. But besides these, it boastsa really admirable painting by Mr. 
Herxkomer, No. 657, of which the worst that can be said is that it re- 
minds us too decidedly of Mz. Freperick WALKER ; and a coast scene 
by Mr. Brerr, No. 681, so wonderfully true that we seem to be look- 
ing not at a picture but out of e window. Here, too, we have the 
best picture Mr. Marcus Sronz has yet painted: ‘‘ Le rot est mor? ; vive 
le ror !”’ No. 663. 

Waning space warns us to conclude, so we can only draw attention 
to Mr. Tissor’s “Too Early,” No. 914, Mons. Tapema’s grand 
‘¢‘ Death of the First-born,” No. 1033, Mr. Boucuron’s careful and 
beautiful “‘ Heir,” No. 1062, and Mr. F. Bannarp’s clever “ Going to the 
Dance,’ No. 1349. Mr. Frupzs’s “ Simpletons,” No. 960, is excellent, 
bat a little too much after the style of last year’s picture. Mr. Briton 
Rivierz’s No, 986 is a touching and suggestive picture, if somewhat 
painful in subject. When we have mentioned that Mr. Sanpys has 
some marvellous portraits in crayon in the letture-room, and that the 
sculpture is neither better nor worse than usual, we have accomplished 
our task to the best of our ability ; and take our leave. 


A NEW RHYME TO OLD MUSIC. 
A: R.— Little lambs to sell,” 


I’ve money to lend, I’ve money to lend ; 

At sixty per cent. I’ve money to lend; 

To help young swells all their fortunes to spend, 

At sixty per cent. I’ve money to lend. 

If mere common sense were the young swells’ friend, 
I'd never be here my money to lend! 


N.B.—Financiers desirous of having the words of this old ditty 


rendered more directly applicable to the cases of small tradesmen in 
difficulties, poor clergymen, half-pay officers, Government clerks, &c., 
ont be immediately supplied, on moderate terms, by applying at our 
office. 


Terms— Cash. 


De Lunatico Inquirendo. 
Unzss the following was written on Pallmallian principles, by 


lunatics for lunatics, we are at a loss to understand why it should have 
been written at all :— 


The occupants of a second-class railway carriage attached to the Irish mail train 
evening, consisted of two lauies, 
r. Thomas Brown, a surgeon, of 


6 in the catalogue, “St. Paul at Philippi. Deposited i 
: —_S aie as an Academician.” eee 
4 |, there are two good pictures—Mr. 0 F 
Levee de ; ae No. 346, tod Mr. Gideaatnacn’s 
Cinderella, N 354,—in both of which there is somewhat too much 
let.” Here, we havo, too, Mr. Manxs’s “Ornithologist,” 
, LamADER’S “Solitude,” No, 379, and Mr. Cooxr’s 
, 9. Rock,’ No. 419. Here, too, let us show you one of the best 
pictures in the Exhibition—Mr. Parrim’s “ Flag of Truce,” No. 401. 
ane soy is plainly a = the faces of the )oung soldier with 
e flag, the old governor, and the weeping 
— a a oS capitulate. a 
ce. V. con a work by Mr. Davis, No. 
another by Mr. Wutttams, No. 454, Me. Sendaa beeee = 


to discover that Mn, Brown was, besides being a woman, a lunatic. 
So now, Messieurs the Birmingham Gazetters, don't try that on again 
with us. We've not been in the asylum ourselves for nothing. 


A Hog in the Pound. 


A conremPorary suggests the use of Guinea pigs as an article of 
food. It observes :— 

A mistaken notion is entertained generally that they are a kind of rat, and there- 
fore an unjust prejudice ought to be overcome, siuce they are excellent eating. 
Guinea pigs are not pigs, 

No, guinea pigs are not pigs. What is more—they are not guineas. 
Perhaps somebody will be good enough to contradict these two novel 
and audacious assertions ! 
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HOW TYMKYNS WENT TO THE BANQ 


1, * Wales is in Vienna,” said Tymkyne, “I will make up as that illustrious personage and beard the baughty R.A.'s in their den.””"——-2. Here he is being initiated into the sacred: m 
6, Dance by our old friend Bobby Lowe in full Highland R.A. in honour of the Scoteh members of the Academy.——-7, Grand ¢ 
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ANQUET OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


i mysteries of the R,A.——3, Gueste—Before the Banquet,—4, The Banquet (noble and political swells, ad lib :—we cannot be bothered to draw them.)——5, After the Banquet, 
Grand dénouement—Tymkyns reveals himself, but the matter-was hushed up and you will probably hear nothing more of it. 
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JOHN SMITH. 
An EprrortaL ARTICLE FRoM A JouRNAL oF May 3rd, A.D, 3873 


At the quiet little village of Smithcester (the ancien i 
be celebrated to-day the twentieth sonata “ahios a This 
remarkable man, the foremost figure of antiquity. The recurrence of 
what, no longer than six centuries ago, was a popular féte day, and 
which even now is seldom allowed to pass without some recognition 
by those to whom the word liberty means something more precious 
than gold, is provocative of peculiar emotion. It matters little 
whether or no tradition has eorrectly fixed the date of Smiru’s birth ; 
that he was born—that being born he wrought nobly at the work his 
hand found to do—that by the mere force of his intellect he 
established our present perfect form of government, under which 
civilization has attained its highest and ripest development—these are 
facts beside which a mere question of chronology sinks into insigni- 
ficance. 

That this extraordinary man originated the Smitharchic system of 
government is, perhaps, open to honest doubt ; very possibly it had a 
de facto existence in various debased and uncertain shapes as early as 
the sixteenth century. But that he cleared it of its overlying errors 
and su tions, gavo ita definite form, and shaped it into an in- 
telligible scheme, there is the strongest evidence in the fragments of 
twentieth-century literature that have descended to us disfigured 
though they are with amazingly contradictory statements of his birth 

ntage, and manner of life before he strode upon the political stage 
as the liberator of mankind. It is stated that SHaxspar—one of his 





























away ; let us be grateful that our lot has been cast in more wholesome 
days than those in which Joun Smitu chalked outthe better destinies ofa 
Savage and Tupper sang divine philosophy to inattentive ears. And 
yet let us keep green the memory of whatever there was of good—if 
any—in the dark pre-Smithian ages, when men cherished quaint 
superstitions and rode on the backs of “ horses””—when they passed 
over the seas instead of under them—when science had not yet dawned 
to chase away the shadows of imagination—and when the cabalistic 
letters A.U.C., which from habit we still affix to the numerals 
designating the age of the world, had perhaps a known signification. 








THE ROYAL ACADEMY DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 


Hatr-a-dozen of pictures were sent 

To Burlington House, with this intent, 
That they might hang on the walls in May 
When the Royal Academy makes display. 
But all the trouble and all the pain 

They had cost the artist were spent in vain, 
For the pictures were all sent back again. 


1, In one—a view in the land of gold— 
A committee of vigilance you behold, 
Before them a figure, painted with force, 
A man being tried for stealing a horse, 
Behind him one with a noose you spy, 


BUN. oa 199 
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contemporaries, a poet whose works had in their day some reputation 
(though it is difficult to say why)—alludes to him as «the noblest 
Roman of them all ;’’ our ancestors at the time being called English- 


extant, however, we have been unable to find this passage. 

Samitn’s military power is amply attested in an ancient manuscript 
of undoubted authenticity, which has just been translated from the 
Japanese. It is an account of the Battle of Waterloo, by an eye- 
witness whose name, unfortunately, has not reached us. In this battle 
it is stated that Smiru overthrew the great Neapolitan general, whom 
he captured and conveyed in chains to the island of Chickenhurst. 

In his political history of the Twentieth Century, the late Mimsie 
—or, as he would have been called in the time of which he writes, 
Mister MimptE—had this luminous sentence— With the single ex- 
a of Coblentz, there was no European government the Liberator 
did not upset, and which he did not erect into a pure Smitharchy ; 
and though some of them afterward relapsed temporarily into the crude 
forms of antiquity, and others fell into fanciful systems begotten of the 
intellectual activity he had stirred up, yet so firmly did he establish 
the principle that in the Thirty-second Century the enlightened world 
was, what it has since remained, practically Smitharchic.”’ 

It may be noted here as a curious coincidence that the same year 
which saw the birth of him who established rational government 
witnessed the death of him who perfected literature. In 1873 Martin 
Fanquuar Tvprrr, next to Smrru the most notable name in history, 
died of starvation in the streets of London. Like that of Smrru, his 
origin is wrapped in profoundest obscurity. No less than seven 
British cities claimed the honour of his birth. Meagre indeed is our 
knowledge of this only bard whose works have descended to us 
through the changes of twenty centuries entire. All that is positively 
established is that during his life he was editor of The Times 
“magazine,” a word of disputed meaning—and, as quaint old 
DumBLEsHaw says, “an accomplished Greek and | atin scholar,’’ what- 
ever “Greek” and “ Latin’? may have been. Had Smrru and Tuppsr 

been contemporaries {the,iron deeds of the former would doubtless have 
been immortalised in the golden pages of the latter. Upon such 
chances does History depend for her materials! 

y unimpressible indeed must be the mind which, looking 
backward through the vista of twenty centuries upon the singular race 
from whom we are supposed to be descended, can repress a feeling of 
emotional interest. The names of Joun Smitru and Martin Farauyar 
Turrze, blazoned upon the page of the dim past, and surrounded by 

9 lesser names of SuaxsPar, the firat Neapolitan, OLtver CoxNwELL, 
CLosz, “Queen” Exizaperu, or Lamsetu, the Dutch Bismarcu, 
Avesrur, Jutia Czsar, and a host of contemporary notables are 
singularly suggestive. They call to mind the odd old custom of 
Covering the body with ‘‘ clothes;’’ the curious error of CopERNicus 
and other wide guesses of antique “science;” the lost arts of 
y, steam locomotion, printing with movable types; and the 
exploded thecry of gunpowder. They set us thinking upon the 
zealous idolatry which led men to make pious pilgrimages to 
the three accessible regions about the North Pole, and into the interior 


| of Africa, which at that time was but little better than a wilderness. 
|} gtey conjure up visions of bloodthirsty ‘ Emperors,” tyrannical 


8,’ vampire “Presidents” and useless ‘ Parliaments ’— 


_Atrangel horrible shapes contrasted with the serene and benevolent 


of our modern Smithocracy ! 
us to-day rejoice that the old order of things has for ever passed 





men or Romans, indifferently. In the only fragment of SxaxksPaR 


te seer serena EERE LO AL 


This sort of rough justice to imply. 

2. Here is » mythological scene, 
On clouds the deities lounge and lean, 
And on golden dish and in gold cup, 
Behold the feast of the gods served-up. 


3. This is somewhat in Coorgr’s line, 
A field with its grazing oxen and kine; 
On his pony white, in his garb of blue, 
The butcher pauses the beasts to view. 


4. A pastoral this ;—in a sunny glade 
A shepherd lad and his love have strayed ; 
He on his slender pipe is playing, 
To call his flock that afar is straying. 

5. Ecclesiastical art, if you please! 
Before a shrine see a nun on her knees. 
On the shrine is her patron saint espied, 
With eleven thousand martyrs beside ; 
How they were slaughtered in fair Cologne 
By the Huns and Goths is also shown. 


6. A landscape this ;— down a mountain-side 
Rolls and rushes the river's tide; 
The artist has toiled at it many a day, 
The idea of swiftness and force to convey. 
Alas, that his toil has been all thrown away | 


SotutTion or Acrostic, No. 319:—Show, Shop : Sagacious, Health, 
Olio, Whelp. 

Correct SoLvTions oF Acrostic No. 319, received 1st May.— Yarrum; Gyp; 
Hoptop ; Slodger and Tiney; Yerrip; Pipekop; Swellfoot; Pipekop’s Pupils; 
Charley and ‘li; Alfti; Nevarce; Duffer in the Owl; BKuby’s Ghost; Van (at; 
D.E.H.; Suffolk Dumpling; Pimlico Tom Cat, 








May be! 
Tux writer of the Daily Telegraph leader on Good Friday 
observed :— 
There is no manner of wrong in going a-Maying this Eastertide. 
Well, perhaps there wasn't, only as “ Eastertide ’ was in April, it 
seemed a little like hurrying up the eeascn. But then probably the 
writer keeps May day on the First of April, his own jour de Séte. 





Fee-faw, fum! 
An American paper pathetically observes :— 


Doctors in Tennetsee are said to have arather hardtime. If the patient lives, he 
seldom pays ; if he dies the rest of the family want to shoot the pbysician. 


There are, however, exceptions even to the best of rules, and when the 
family had never had any rest until the doctor killed his patient, we 
should think the doctor got a testimonial instead of a bullet. 





Call you that backing your friends P 


An American paper says with ingenious approval— . 
The Yale professor evinced a keen knowledge of human nature when he said to @ 


student, ‘* If you must play cards, don’t mark the backs.” 


‘because if you do, I’ll mark yours,” But 


dded— 
We should have acde We perform, and we would! 


then we are not a profersor. 
LA LLL 





—-— ——= 








-s ~ _ 






—_—_—--- 





h 4 wh 5 oe ‘ 
5 i — 
| eee 
Rill) Nae 


0 
a) 
4 


if ") 
N will ae f fi 
W we 
i 7AM, tHe 
N ad | iS 


PRIVATE 


Tia Ton Ss i 
A = Ce, jj i i 
ae rt ae fal! 
t Mant | | 
AZ pate’ ] H 
ye moa im I 
ba — <a \ "1 eH oe i / o 
a Vall oO) Eh f 
Zz er Wi 
— = 
, . 
f 


a AL 
LULL if 





VIEWING. 


Said our Artist to himself:—“ Wert, I’m NoT A BAD-TEMPERED MAN, BUT I SHOULD LIKE 10 KNOW WHAT THE BLANK BLANK PE OPLE 
MEAN BY TAKING UP MY TIME AND MY STUDIO FOR THEIR BLANKED PRIVATE TWADDLE,”’ 








NEWMARKET AND CHESTER. 


Sm,—The old gentleman of whom I have before spoken, and who 
last week wrote me some vaticinatory verses, has, as hé himself terms 
it, “gone off his chump with delight,” He has doubled his price 
per line, and demands five per cent, commission on all winnings. J 
think he’s well worth the extra, asin the Two Thousand Guineas, two 
horses out of the three taken by him were P assomg respectively first and 
second, This fact speaks for itself, and if I were you I would pay him. 
So as not to hurt his feclings you can give it to me, and I will pass it 
> Don’t thiok I am asking anything for myself, asI wouldn't do 
such a thing. 

Having, on your behalf, consented to give him whatever in reason he 
desires, I have obtained from him the following tip for’the Chester 


Cup :— 
Oh, all ye punters who would wealthy be, 
Take this my tip, yet promise me my fee, 
Nor yet forget who ena foretold, 
When cramming pockets full of Whinyard gold ; 
And you besides, who only bet for place, 
Remember Inveresk’s well in the race, 
While Ella, trust the poet’s 
Will very probably be reckoned third. 
If you'll back Whinyard for a win 
And t’others one, two, three, 
I think you'll pocket lots of tin, 
And nearly pene from out your skin 
With wild punterial glee. 

My correspondent wishes it to be distinctly observed that, though 
the Cppostonsty: was walog Oak's on two occasions—as wil be seen 
—he has avoided rh with the word “‘Roodee,” owing to the 
great demand there will be upon that unfortunate term in all the 
sporting papers on which he is perennially engaged. AUGsPruR. 


Own knack, that of bending the elbow, is 
tippler. Never allow Rompe tier Lycee | Ep Aga enough for a 
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In Bad Case. 


Wuen will a second Piu«soin rise up in defence of the poor of 
London, whose poverty seems in itself to be sufficient foundation for 
any charge that may be brought against them? At least so it would 
seem from the following :— 

At Clerkenwell Police-court, James Sutton, having no home, was charged with 

committing a violent assault on Mr. Frederick H. Bestow, the Snaster of the Vine- 
street casual wards, St. Andrew’s, Holborn. 
Since the introduction to the foregoing extract was written, a friend of 
ours who's always troubling himself about what doesn’t concern him, 
has explained, or endeavoured to explain, that the prisoner’s crime con- 
sisted, not in his want of abode, but in the assault. We have told him, 
of course, that we knew that, though we didn’t. As our tide of virtu- 
ous indignation is thus nipped in the budset, and as space will not allow 
our beginning again on this subject, we will conclude (in the words of 
Mr. Cooxs the Clerkenwell magistrate) with the remark, the truth of 
which will be obvious to our readers, that this is a bad case indeed. 


Bad Company. 


A Virarnta negro about to be executed for a brutal murder made a 
few remarks to the crowd assembled round the scaffold :— 


Whiskey, I will say, has been the death of me....... I blame nobody but 
whiskey. You all see what whiskey has brought meto. Take my advice on the 
scaffold, and leave it alone. : 
Generous being! he blamei nobody but whiskey—not even himself, 
as some rigid moralists might. This shows the evil effects of getting 
into bad company, and we trust that in future whiskey will know 
better than to get mixed up with fellows like that. 


From the Pit’s Mouth. : 
Norme the effect in Horticulture of the enhanced prices of fuel, 
the Field remarks :— 


There remains the old truism—a given quantity of fuel will oxly yield a given 
amount of heat. 


To read of a “ given quantity” of fuel is enough to make one cry 
with Bunns—“Oh! wad some power the giftie gie us!” 
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TOO GOOD! 


Miss Daubigny :—‘ But wHy won’T YOU COME AND LET ME PAINT YOUR PICTURE, DEAR P”’ 

Little Girl :—“’Cos you sAID YOU WANTED A VERY GOOD LITTLE GIRL—I AINT ONF, AND DON’T WANT TO BE ONE!” 
Miss D, :—“ Don’? WANT TO BE A GOOD GIRL—BUT WHY?” 

Litt/e G, :-—“’Cos ALL GOOD GIRLS DIE YOUNG, AND I DON’T CARE ABOUT THAT JUST YET.” 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Ticuzognx trial continues to fill columns of the papers. ‘‘Oh that 


this too, too solid” —report—“ would melt, thaw and dissolve itself | 


into”—adieu! — Royal Academy opens. Many rejected artists are 
consequently shut-up ! — “Gang Forward” wins the Two Thousand. 

© betting world feels like a gang backward. = Serious fighting 
between Latin and Greek Christians in the grotto of the Nativity at 
Jerusalem. Case of Churches Mill-itant. — Several shipowners at 


Lowestoft have determined, if Mx. Pximsot1’s Bill passes, to sail under | 


4 foreign flag. Quite right! They won't disgrace the English flag then ! 
=United States troops have hud ‘a bad whipping” from the Modoc 
Tn 8. Rather a sale, for it was thought that lot would be knocked 
down without any Reservation. — Slight touch of earthquake at Don- 


creati » Too much of astir. Women Suffrage Bill rejected. The dear | 
| desire to are still denied the political nether garments, and their 


get into Parliament is refused a hen-try. 
————————————————=_———— 


Justifiable Homicide. 
_ A conremporary observes— 


Py: 
* 


» bas been committed for trial for killing the steward. 
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Guswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return anagoepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. } 


QuERIsT.—At your request, we answer. Butyour verses won’t answer. 
That’s the difference. 

A. C. W.—Thanks, but you were anticipated. 

F. R. (Kingsland).—No, thanks! The only cure for bad spelling that 
suggests itself to us is the application of Mavor between the shoulder- 
blades like a mustard plaster, until it strikes into the system. 

E. C. 1. (Southampton).—Much obliged, but we don’t require old jokes. 

ADMIRER.—Thanks. 

J. J.8. (Long-lane).— We are sorry to say we can be of no service. 

C. A. M.—Not at all! but we object to entering into a discussion with 





| those who have not the courage to give us their names, not for publica- 
tion, but as a proof of bond fides. 


Declined with thanks :—W. E., Newcastle-on-Tyne; Noodle; C. J. P., 


Ipswich ; W. C., Borough ; H., Charlotte-street ; Hawkward Case; W. W., 
Clarendon-square; E. J.T. 8.; Derby ; H. B., Park-road, Haverstock-hill ; 
S. M. F., Edinburgh ; F. C. D., Albert-street; H. W. W.; K., eee 
+ inn; Captain L.; A. J. E., Chelmsford; Figo; D., Liverpool; F. T., 
. ae A dispatch from Gibraltar says Captain Brittain, of the British schooner David Islington ; H. W., Great Nelson-street ; Artemeas ; K. F., Manchester ; 
: Binclair ' Psha!; Slippy; M. A. F., Leeds; D. G. J.; Cricket, M. C., Dulwich; 
ing he brought him a basin, unsolicited. Our sympa- | Aldershot; An Idol; C. F. Cowley G., Streatham; Wallflower; Lord 


thies are entirely with— with the schooner, anyhow! | Nozoo. 
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THE FIRST MONDAY 


Wuar hopes, and what fears, 
What rumours one hears, 


As it rapidly nears, 


The one critical day, 
When, all questions among, 
First on every one's tongue 


Comes “ Rejected 
The 


or hung ?””— 
First Monday in May 


And “ Where is it placed 
The picture that’s graced 
With the popular taste— 
The sensation ?”” ory they ; 
And to find it they rush, 
And struggle and crush, 
On the Féte of St. Brush— 
The First Monday in May! 


And here you ma 
The painters i ak 


THIS CHAMPAGNE 


WINE MEROHANTS 


LONDON AND OOUNTRY. 


36s. 
PER DOZEN QUARTS. 





IN MAY. 


To win by and by 


{May 10, 1873 





The rank of R.A.— 
But more anxious they are 
To behold now by far 
On their frames the red star, 
The First Monday in May! 
But, alas, for the section 
Who find, on inspection, 


That cruel rejection 


Stall stands in their way. 
Their fate they deplore 
As they turn from the door,— 
There are many hearts sore 
The First Monday in May! 
== 


An Affront to be Pocketed. 
Passtne through “the Dials’’ on a Oamden "bus an occnpe' 


of the box-seat expressed his surprise at the crowded state of |! 
streets. “Ah!” said the driver, “ you wouldo’t see so many abou! 


’twas a searching wind.”’ 








LOUIS RENOUF. 


Carte Blanche. 


Extra Quality dry. 
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WHOLESALE ONLY 
AT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 
6, FOWKES BUILDINGS. 


GT. TOWER STREET, 
E.O. 
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TOO GOOD! 
Miss Daubigny :—“* Bur wHy won’T YOU COME AND LET ME PAINT YOUR PICTURE, DEAR P” 
Little Girl :-—“’Cos you sAID YOU WANTED A VERY GOOD LITTLE GIRL—I AINT ONE, AND DON’T WANT TO BE ONE!” 


Miss D, :—“ Don’t WANT TO BE A GOOD GIRL—BUT WHY?” 
Litt’e G. :-—“’Cos ALL GOOD GIRLS DIE YOUNG, AND I DON’T CARE ABOUT THAT JUST YET.” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


| _, JicHBoEN: trial continues to fill columns of the papers. ‘Oh that 


nis too, too solid” —report—“ would melt, thaw and dissolve itself 
o”—adieu! — Royal Academy opens. Many rejected artists are 
y shut-up! — “Gang Forward” wins the Two Thousand. 
ing world feels like a gang backward. = Serious fighting 
Latin and Greek Christians in the grotto of the Nativity at 
Case of Churches Mill-itant. — Several shipowners at 
, t have determined, if Mz. Pximsoxx’s Bill passes, to sail under 
foreign flag. Quite right! They won't disgrace the English flag then ! 
United States troops have hud “‘a bad whipping” from the Modoc 
- Rather a sale, for it was thought that lot would be knocked 
wn without any Reservation. — Slight touch of earthquake at Don- 
®. Too much of a stir. Women Suffrage Bill rejected. The dear 
watures are still denied the political nether garments, and their 

ite to get into Parliament is refused a hen-try. 
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Justifiable Homicide. 


A conremporary observes— 


from Gibraltar says Captain Brittain, of the British schooner David 
Mair, bas been committed for trial for killing the steward. 
pposing he brought him a basin, unsolicited. Our sympa- 


tirely with—with the schooner, anyhow ! 


Aushwers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 


responsible for loss. j 

QuERIsT.—At your request, we answer. Butyour verses won’t answer. 
That’s the difference. 

A. C. W.—Thanks, but you were anticipated. 

F. R. (Kingsland).—No, thanks! The only cure for bad spelling that 
suggests itself to us is the application of Mavor between the shoulder- 
blades like a mustard plaster, until it strikes into the system. 

E. C. i. (Southampton).—Much obliged, but we don’t require old jokes. 

ADMIRER.—Thanks. 

J. J. 8. (Long-lane).— We are sorry to say we can be of no service. 

C. A. M.—Not at all! but we object to entering into a discussion with 
those who have not the courage to give us their names, not for publica- 
tion, but as a proof of bond fides. 

Declined with thanks :—W. E., Newcastlo-on-Tyne; Noodle; CO. J. P., 
Ipswich ; W. C., Borough ; H., Charlotte-street ; Hawkward Case; W. W., 
Clarendon-square; E. J.T. 8.; Derby ; H. B., Park-road, Haverstock-hill ; 
S. M. F., Edinburgh ; F. C. D., Albert-street; H. W. W.; K., Sergeant’s- 
inn; Captain L.; A. J. E., Chelmsford; Figo; D., Liverpool; F. T., 
Islington; H. W., Great Nelson-street; Artemeas; K. F., Manchester . 
Psha!; Slippy; M. A. F., Leeds; D. G. J.; Cricket, M. C., Dulwich; 
Aldershot; An Idol; C. F. Cowley G., Streatham; Wallflower; Lord 
Nozoo. 
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To win by, and by 
. . The rank of R.A.— 
But more anxious they are 
To behold now by far 
‘On their frames the red star, 
The First Monday in) May! 
But, alas, for the section 
Who find, on inspection, 
That cruel rejection 
Stall stands in their way. 
Their fate they deplore 
they turn the door,— 
There are many hearts sore 
The First Monday in May! 





An Affront to be Pocketed. 


The First Monday in May! Passtne through “the Dials’”’ on, a Oamden ’bus an occupant 


box-seat is surprise at the crowded state of the 
qv ee ver, “ you wouldo’t see so many about ¢/ 
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TOO CLEVER BY HALF. 


Acrzaturs calling himself a ‘* Professional Joker ” 
sends us or of his wit “for use at the dinner 
table and elsewhere.” Here is one :—*: You are to in- 
troduce in conversation the subject of short-sighted- 
ness, and then casually remark that you never knew 
that shortsighted people were conceited till you heard a 
blighted lover at a theatre exclaim ‘My ’opes (Myopes) 
ive vain!’ This cannot fail to tell.” We persuaded 
a friend to try this in a mixed company. He has since 

alled on us to demand “ Professional Joker's ’’ name 
and address, which, under severe pressure, we have 
ven. He said he wanted them “not necessarily for 
publieation,” and we believe him. He is a powerfal 
man and carries a heavy cane. 





- Portrait of a Gentleman. 


Iw a late police case the following remarkable” photo- 
graph was produced; that of a 
| Gentleman, apparently a German, with slight moustache and 


&c,, snake pattern chain, with lock 
watch worn in watch-pocket on left breast. ot attached, and 


‘The photographer who can faithfully portray the con- 


tents of a breast pocket must be makin i 
| his art at a rate to which it is impossible to assign a 


’ 


E 





me Please the Pigs. 
| A ee toon el in statistics is thus recorded in a 


a, An ingenious individual with a turn for mathematics has found 
woos is one pig to every one and four-tenths men in the 


Per having cleared up this wild mystery about the 
_ pigs, he will turn his attention to valoulating the num- 
0 ‘of donkeys. He might begin with himself. 
ix: 













‘*¢ Bona Fide.” 


| Ws venture to point out to the great unpaid a clear 
— Bolu the vexed “ traveller” question—a good field 
_ glass will readily define one many miles distant. 






A Kworry Scrence. — CAt-crarr. 
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FOR DOLLY VARDEN HATS. 


1. The Cuttle Fish. Z. A Normandy Pippin. 3. The Spanish Clerical. 4. A Palette to 
suit some tastes. 5. The*‘Savoy” Biscuit. 6. The Coal, very dear coalscuttle. 


could rule the roast, 
Sir WILFRED with your 


\' (fy f ~y HAT! did you fancy you 
Wp / . , “a. 
CGE 


host, 
Knights of the Round (not 
Table, but) of Toast ? 
Well not exactly !— 


_Athough you _ thought 


you had arranged 
compactly 

Your bigoted battalions, 
and fanatic factions, 

For putting curbs on 
other people's ac- 
tions. 

You surely could not 
think 


in 
That you could pop 
A stop 
Upon that harmless 
drop— 
“Drink, pretty  crea- 
ture, drink !”’ 


Go keep your toast— 
your buttered toast 
and tea, 


While we 
Will keep our toast, which 
is to drink confu- 
sion 


To all who share in your 


absurd delusion, 


That you can drive society, 
By statute, or by act, 
And make, in fact, 
The world—upon compulsion—love sobriety. 


Intoxication, doubtless, is a sin, 
And bad enough when caused by rum or gin, 
By brandy or by whisky, 
Or by frisky 
Champagne, or e’en by port 
Of forty-nine. 
In short 
By any sort 
wine :— 
But oh, the worst intoxication 
Arises, trust me, from self—adulation, 
Self-righteousness, self-praise, and self-belief, 
For self is the ingredient spirit chief, 
And the most noxious of the hydrostatics, 
That puff with pride 
That can’t be justified 
Your legion of Permissive Bill fanatics! 


Strange Omission. 
In cricketing circles where the prospects of the sea- 
son are eagerly discussed, not a thought is bestowed 
upon the great Colts’ Match on Epsom Downs. 





Trade Mark. , 
A ryortTunats Houndsditch tradesman, who has risen 
to comparative affluence and a (cheap) wine bin, boasts 
that he has port in his cellar “ good ash new. 





County ror Wseps. — Camber-land. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 14, 1873. 


A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 


Once all the world was called-a stage— 

| We now that figuredrop ; 

| Buying-and selling is therrage, 

| And all the world’s: a shop. , 

A nation once renowned in arms, I pray:you do not scoff if, 

Resigns war’s pomp and triumph, and goes in for peace—and profit. 


We know it is the sort of th 
The Laureate will bewail ; 
But spite of all the ‘sing, 
You'll find cash prevail, 
And instead ofstandard-bearers, weapon- wielders, parchment-thumpers, 
The people of the future will be simply counter-jumpers. 


Well! we don’t fear that trading Peace 
Will sapman’s strength and muscle. 
Like Poverty, War ne'er cease ;— 
And whemthere comes a tussle, 
The nations «ll willenatehup arms for warfare’s judicature— 
You see, in human mature there’s a deal of—human nature! 


tte = 


comin npgawe 


Wirnovr wishing for one moment to eanice the «magisterial 
decision with regard ‘to the gentleman’ who earned his living by 
a "Or more ly wnsighting—certain small birds, we 
sh like to remark thorrible as it may seem, ‘the ‘practice ‘has 
been im use many years, as anyone intimately i 
East-end of London must’be aware. The objeet nat only of the 
“ sighter” butof the owner.isgain, singing matches between chaflinches 


| for comparatively | 

and its vicinity. 

: ptivity for the flutterers ; and the stereotyped notice of “birds 

on ‘the :nail at eight” offen causes preparation like that just dis- 

How anything in human #hape can sit and ‘listen com- 
tly to his blinded little biril. twittering forth his “ ones:and 
8s” or 

only know it is done and are “For his attempt to puf this 

cruelty down Mr. Coram deservesamany thanks; and we trust that, 

having gone so far, he will not turn back, as in the same locality as 

that which recognises ee find many another abuse, 

which sequires no Quixotry to for its destruction. 


ee 
tN ucts 


leads to more ‘than 


iy 








We can’t say much for the Weather; and as regards the Parks of 
present we haven't much to observe, except that Hyde Park is 
and fashion,—fashion, wealth, and beauty,— 
fashion, whichever order our readers prefer— 
Pr With regard to the Parks of the future, 
i we may note, that Peckham 
Rye has been viewed from a new point by that intell;gent body, the 
The promising and not entirely unattractive boy 
once wed to hold the future of the Peckham Rye lake, 
not to oy an his hand—or rather in his spade, has apparently 
too prying and the ducks (of the Rye) and the geese 
of the ) have “all swum over” ever since his 
But the Camberwell Vestry was 
of one great general. It ‘found 
and some tenter-hooks. With a 





















tl 7 the neighbourhood 

| are to put — on oe 

é nae seed to protect the young sap- 

not to my aneete of this wsthetic novelty 

who - ig ‘sufficiently plain; but 

we feel it 3 to the to remove the hooks 
from a natural sympathy with the donkeys which, in the intervals 
carrying ORE OM LOY SMe keene fer the ene 
at Ap eee ie - 5» gas | ' e solace 

Ae io is. Had those cradlen been raised fo 


with the |' 


‘s in‘the mouth ’wedlen’t attempt to understand—we | 


| Of course nobody wishes to taiiperwi 
| Briton—even the colonian Briton—to wallop his wife; but when it 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


AnotuER change has recently taken place in the Strand pre gramme. 

Old Soldiers still continues to run briskly, but the place of the bur. 
lesque has been taken by an extravaganza, entitled Nemesis ; or, Not 
Wisely but Too Well. What the title has to dowith the piece, which 
is a translation of Les Deux Noces de Boisgjoli, it isnot easy to determine, 
as everything ends most satisfactorily—to the dramatis persone. The 
word “ Nemesis’”’ may ‘have some hidden meaning as regards the 
audience, who would be in bad case indeed, were it not for Mr. Tzrry 
and M. Marivs, who sing a little and act a good deal. The music ig 
pretty, but it has the objectionable effect of reminding listeners that 
singing is not only its natural accompaniment, but an essential to the 
success of this sort of work, an essential for the loss of which expensive 
dresses, shapely legs, pretty faces, and even costly diamonds will 
scarcely compensate. 

In Mr. Bexsamin Sears's “ Dickens's Recitals,” the object is evidently 
to present some of the humourist’s most popular characters as though 
they were actually in the flesh. The reciter therefore dispenses with 
a book, and attempts the embodiment of his dramatis persone, as they 
each take their turn. This, as may be easily seen, is no light task, 
for, if executed with fidelity, the highest serious and comic powers 
would both be heavily taxed; and so Mr, Szarz can hardly be 
expected to give perfect satisfaction to the exacting. To those, how- 
ever, whore only wish is to be amused, we can recommend Mr. Szaxrz 
and his programme in perfect good faith, as on the occasion of our 
visit to Willis’s Rooms recently, he kept his audience in excellent 
temper, and was frequently applauded. 

Those admirers of negro minstrels who, hearing of the descent made 


an these shores by the Jubilee Singers, imagined that a set of pure- 


ooded real black Christy Minstrels were about to set up in opposition 
to. Mxssrs. Moors ard Buresgss seem to have fallen into error. The 
performance given the other day at Willis’s Rooms by these emanci- 


‘being quite common in Bethnal Green i slaves was of a religious character, and consisted mainly of 


8 similar to those sung by our own Primitive Methodists and at 
American camp meetings, with the addition of the nigger element of 
ronunciation. Their voices are good, one or two of the women’s 
ing very clear and bell-like, and the association of ideas in connec- 


| tion with their singing gives them an interest entirely their own. 


One young lady gave a specimen of secular singing by means of the 
a Old Folks at Home,” which, though respectable, was not nearly so 
good as the efforts in unison. This was the only departure from the 
religious line, probably out of compliment’ to the singers’ patron, Lorp 
SuHarrespuny, who was present. Under all circumstances, their 
cause is so good and their endeavours so laudable, that we wish them 
every possible success. 

By the kind ape sang of the Clerk of the Weather, who only 
turned on a slight shower in the early part of the day to assert his 
jurisdiction, the Surrey Gardens were reopened on Saturday week 
with the most brilliant success. The naturally pretty gardens with 
the bright-coloured lamps.dotted about them, and the golden gas- 
tracery along the lines offthe buildings offered a charming coup a’ el. 
The programme was attractive and varied, with concerts vocal and 
instrumental, a serenaile ofgondoliers, a high-rope performance, an 
opera bouffe, and laét’but not least a display of fireworks, whose effect 
‘was enhanced by their reflection in the calm surface of the 
lake. The opera bouffe is Orrensacu’s Orpiée aux Enfers, now 
entitled Eurydice. "The aSepnaon in ood one, and the acting and 
singing are above the average. “When iand-by the songs go witha 
little more sparkle and rapidityitibe performance will be better, for the 
band is acapitalone. ‘The piece is splendidly mounted. The scenery 
is worthy of the reputation of Mssms. Guizve, and the dresses are 
designed with excellent taste, the:only exception being the costume 
of Orpheus, which is objectionsble, though possibly through no fault 
of the designer. ae 





A Coming Event. 
On Tuesday and W \ e 17thand 18th of June, a fancy 
bazaar, under the special e of Parnorss Curistian, the 
Ducuess or CamBripes, the or Txox, and other distinguished 
ladies, will be held at the Hanover — Rooms, in aid of the 
funds of the Hospital for Diseases ofthe Throat, 832, Golden Square. 


, 





A Little too Mush. 
An American paper states that— mo 









emearried a girl of 15, 
ay typwhen they met an 
i immediately after reaching 


the inalienable right of the 





comes to throttling her, we venture to submit he carried the little 


‘| choke too far! We fear the law’s repartee will be in the nature of a 
bes Quogue. 
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MURDER! 


One balmy evening, in the month of May, early in the ei 
ofthe nineteenth century, two murderers might fave ees ae ae 
ing Londom by the great north road ; and as the sun went downin all 
e splendour of his glorious majesty, tinging the skies with a crimson 
| hue, it seemed as though he were entering a protest agsinst their 
admittance into a Nogc 8 oomepotis. N 
For it was evident to the meanest capacity above that i 
“policeman, that the profession of these hs was thy me te 
child that lightly draws its breath might have told the fell pur + 
of the two ruffians, who—regardless ef the glorious sunset "the 
evening hymn of the London sparrows, the lithe and springing ste 
of the metropolitan lamplighter (ladders were used in those days) the 
cheery cry of “Bank! bank!’ from the omnibus conductors, or the 
| cerned song of the suburban policeman, who ambled on his 
| t devoid of care—pursued their way to the foul ken used b 
| “morderers‘wher resident in the great City. Who shall say how salts 
lives had fallem victims to the ferocity of these men during the 
sonntry tour which they were bound by the laws of their society to 
e once a year? Ah, who indeed! The murderers’ society had 
| many victims, but until now its very existence was unsuspected, for 
heeding not the sudden disappearances from their midst, people went RRR ise 
i" - eusene or : nace — no one believing that his | | nt 
e had come unti ound himself fast in the gri ARR 
4 . ee men re nerraree _ he on Mi Nt Mig aye SHAT ees ANE 
fe have before remarke that it was apparent to the meanest com- ae ui Me ‘a f 
prehension that these men were Gubleaian. That is to the aaa oe tole Se 
wehension of those who know how murderers dress. For the Fk eeu oe a 
of future generations we will divulge the secret. Each wore ies erat | 
ae pests, ee eves o holes and leather laces; each Se - ~_— 
\by @ bull dog, and eac carried a life preserver in one a 
‘and a jemmy in the other. Short black anal, with equally ee ee 
pipes below them, kneebreeches, worsted stockings, smoky- 
waistcoats and white hats with black bands completed THOUGHTS THAT STRIKE ME. 


rm peculiar to their homicidal corps. And yet they were not By an Ass 


rere ak ena 
HINA ea Weak \ 
En ean 
TALIM MASE 


NIPNL 
» TY 
—— 


Were returning from their provincial tour, earlier than was A sTRIKz, understand me, @ strike 
wont, having been summoned by the Grand Primo of all England Is a thing that I do not like. 
title of their chief—for the purpose of visiting and reporting But a costers’ strike would be-a stroke 
i play devoted to their interests then performing at the Lyceum Greatly approved by the patient moke, 
| Th under the title of The Murderer’s Remorse ; or, the Afternoon Who—however much he might like,— 
} Walks from Lynn to Knaresborough, in which the principal character Is unable to go upon strike. 
"was represented as being sorry for what he'd done, a fact incompre- a i 
| he to the officers of the company we have referred to. Now your coster, Larry or Mike, 
, Our heroes walked along delighting each other with stories of the Has toe often a notion of strike 
ey would have committed had they but remained in the aoe in a blow, that's no joke, 
| a little longer, and having stopped on the way at one or — _ i the sides of the moke ; 
_ two small public-houses where they were evidently known, and where 0 pret "Me oes See oo 
| they gave up specimen onal = their many victims, they, pat before Ca ne. 
| the ning, arrived at the gallery door of the Lyceum Theatre. Now a dog they’re not giv ik 
1 Mer laughing and talking, they joined the jovial: crowd that For they nigll eet mgt a voi 
| ‘ a od the staircase, and in a short time passed in to their seats. But their cruelty nought can provoke 
| iattle di one of them think that he had laughed his last in this world Except a poor kick from the moke. 
| little did they both reck of | the result of their visit. : g So the moke gets worse served than the tyke. 
emeas sc). ! | ° On the costers’ plain system of strike. 
Fit ale hagg j,and ghastly, a few hours later, the two murderers ’ ” 
| Mushed madiy from the playhouse towards the river bank, One of ! 
_ | Siem who was tall, pale, and thin, with bowed head, long strides, and And when the men go upon strike, 
| Making voice, seemed peculiarly affected. He leaned his head upon Wives and children, as well as the moke, 
‘the eastern turnstile of Waterloo Bridge, and sobbed heavily. Have to starve or exist on hard toke. 
Jome, none of this,” said the soft-hearted toll-taker ; “or I shall And that’s why I greatly dislike 
The notion of men upon strike ; 


Now hunger’s a thorn and a spike 


er 
Pig 
¥ 


unnerved. . hat ails thee P”’ 
Tell me, sweet youth, what ails theo f And advisemy friends Larry and Mike 


|. The conscience-stricken murderer lifted bis white and agitated face ; 7 
fom the metal plate on which it had rested, gazed with melancholy To think twice ere they go upon strike ; 
_ Sweetness upon the tollman, and’said ““Air’'em!” Before the official could For hunger’s a thorn like a spike 
| #i¥eup the conundrum, the murderer had borroweda halfpenny from For those who will go upon strike; 
“his | passed through, and was in this world seen no more. Though self-seeking schemers chy-hike 
: ‘nt : Don’t let them persuade you to strike ; 
op he out of this veracious history. ak pe ee a 
Vf the other man little remains to be said. He did not die—’tis For they swallow and gorge like a pike 
ly the good, even among murderers, who die young—but he sent in Silly gudgeons they drive upon strike ; 
) Fesignation to th iety of which he had so long been an And fatten at ease in the dike, : 
8 re e society & i Ww t strik 
hament, and retired into private life. (Good fortune attended him in hile their victims go starving on é. 
5 new ‘career; and he has lately been elected churchwarden of his Which is just why I greatly dislike 
mshe Had the other murderer been able to stand the creative To see people going on strike. 
. a the Lyceum, he, too, might have been alive and 
ictedi’ Who knows? As the dramatic report was never given in, . , 
Put one resignation was received and sclaled, a great fear fell on ‘¢Ridentem dicere verum ?” 
es J . . ° ° 
dent and officers as well as the members of the society, who| xx following strange assertion is quoted from the Court Journal :— 


om 
feed, and thus by means of Messus. BaTzMan and Co. murder W88 | 4 mong the riders in Rotten-row the other day was a young lady wearing a black 

uy put down in this country. half mask, a large sword with a gilt cross handle, and a cartridge-box slung en 
be asked how we know all this Gentle reader, We are the | band uliere. She was unattended by a groom. Is this a new fashion of killing the 

of+ ; males? 

— two murderers. It appears as if a long bow were wanting to make thisa costume for 
© MAKE a Joxe Go THE Rounps.—Send it toa circus clown. hunting the wild canard. 
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FUN. 
THE VIENNA EXHIBITION. 
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A CHANGE FOR THI “BETTER, 


Madame Europe :—“*CAN IT BE POSSIBLE? MR. AUSTRIA? SURELY I REMEMBER YOU IN THE ARMY.” 
Austria :—“‘ CERTAINLY, MADAME, BUT IT DIDN’T PAY, SO ’VE TAKEN TO SHOP-KEEPING!” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 32). 


‘My Temperance champion, it's a)l no use! 
‘You: may take shrub, but you don’t get, spruce, 
a very heavy majority kills 

The worst of all bad Permissive Bills . 

For which your thanks must be due to Bivce, 
Whose Licensing Act has such dir: effect 
It has taught us all what we have io expect 

‘Ifvwe don’t drive you and your bill to the deuce. 


1. They bade him bring the flowing bc wl 
And eke his best of wines produce, 
He said *‘ I dare not on my soul, 
It’s now five minutes after Bruce.” 








ee 


2. It kept me awake the whole of the night, 
‘And I sprang from my bed at morning’s light, 
‘But when I got to the dentist's doar, 
; It vanished for ever and evermore ! 


3. Poor little wandering Arab, 
Black as a burrowing scarab ; 
Tossed here and there in the stony streets, 
Little:the pity your loneliness meets. 


4, The Metropolitan Co.'s 
Won't let a man have a cigar, 
But the sulphurous vapours they give to his nose 
‘Than this are less wholesome by far! 


5. I like, I own, to see a play ; 
Tlike a concert in its way ; 
But oh, I do not, that’s a fast, 
Like folks‘to sing when they should act, 
Nor do I, as a general thing, 
Like folks to act when they should sing. 





6, Ob, schoolboy, spare those eggs, | 
‘Touch not one single shell ; 
The mother mercy begs— 
And so do I as well! 


Sotvtion or Acrostic No. 320.—Chilly Season ; Cuss, 
_Heliotrope, India, Log-glass, Leo, Yeoman. 

Corrxcr SotutTions or Acrostic, No. 320, received 7th May :— | 
Yerrip ; Swellfoot; Suitor; Slodger and Tiney; Spinnaker; 
Smog; ‘Ruby’s Ghost ; The Thra!l freed by the nob; Charley and 
Ti; Pipekep; ‘Faithful Tommy; Pipckop’s Pupils; Sutolk 

» A Duffer in the Ow). 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Catorarr is going to retire. His only regret is that he does so 
without hanging a reporter. Reporting is evidently not in his 
*‘line.” == Smashing defeat of the Permissive Bill noodles. Majority 
of two’hundred and forty against them! So with all their pretended 

aiection/for water they won't wash. — Conservative victory at Bath. 
ie. Bavow's Licensing Act is responsible for it. — A nureein the 
| ‘Workhouse put a mustard plaster on a patient to cure him of 

wf drunkenness. Quite as sensible a notion as the Permissive 
‘Reports of Russian success at Khiva. The Khan is going to 
| ' Loxnz proposes to ‘the AxcuBisHop or CanTerBuRY that 
— to augment the small livings of £100 and £150 the lity 
Should subscribe. Allright! only in fairness the livings of £3,000 and 
} £4,000 should subscribe to the laity !—The Tichborne case and Spanish 
olitics are running a neck-and-neck race of prolixity and tediousness. 
IBRs government third by a short length. = Truly English 

a g weather. The crop of umbrellas and great coats is large. = 
a e Khedive got cast in an action for damages fora collision. Ked 
a “have his'‘vay in Egypt perhaps, but not bere. = Mr. Cuartes Reape 
bringing another action for libel. The idea is beginning to lose the 
of novelty. It’s getting to be thice volume novelty. = 

8 in Vienna have risen to forty pounds a week for two rooms. 
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Ha-gue Fits. 
Tax success of the Dutch in taking Holland has not been repeated 
1 os ir war in Acheen :— 
| . From the Hague it is announced that the Dutch Government are vigorous!y 
7} ) Sehect'ng men and materials for dispatck to the Hast, so as to secure the success of 
| “eirwar in Acheen. 
) +therto announcements from the (H)a-gue have proved no very great 














Harry.:—* Sex 
WITH BOTH LEGs.” ; 
Bill:—“ Rieut, TcHy’arR, ARRY! AN’ A PENNY HARROW, AN’ A’ APORTH 
0’ STRING TO HEACH ON "EM WOULD BE A FORTIN AT A HancHery 
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HARROWING. 


YEER Bill, ’BER’S THE COVE AS MAKES IS BEST BOW 


Mzzrine!”’ 





Wyoming’s Rights. 
Tue Ottawa Citizen records’ rather a difficult point :— 


In Wyoming territory, women are admitted to serve on juries. In a/reerntease 
one of the jurors had with her in the jury-room ber babe of a few months old. 
The party who lost tLe suit now asks that the verdict be set‘aside on’ that account. 
He insists that the presence of the child is contrary to law.» 

That man is distressing himself about trifles. In our’humble opinion 
one baby up or down can't makeany difference on a jury, when, ‘as a 
rule, there sre 60 many bcobies on it. 


Invalid. 


We have looked— and long in vain— for the maiden speech of the 
junior member for East Surrey. But we will forgive his silence. He 
has made a joke :— 

Watney’s single and double stout, for Invalids in small casks. Highly recom- 
mended.—The W ine Cffice, Surbiton Station. 

This is from a local paper, and Surrey may well be proud of amember 
who has discovered that amcng tke produce for which the county is 
famed there is a startling novelty—“ Invalids in emall casks.” 


Pro-digious ! 


WE quite agree with the good Baroness’s opinions as reported in the 
Liverpool Daily Chronicle, but we differ from one remark of hers :— 

The Baroness E Urdett Coutts has been distributing prizes among children at 
Torquay, for «p'ness in answering questions on the subject of kind treatment to 
animals. Her jadyship suggested that the monsters of religion should, from their 
pulpits, inculcate the habits of tenderness and m«rcy towards the brute creation. 
We think a lady, who is so tender to the brutes thould spare the 
monsters—even the monsters of religion. But perhaps the D.C, can 
explain ;— is it a misprint for “ ministers.” 
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Letter Perfect. 


meri 
pri 


made a slight mistake 


A 
Thought on a May Fox. 


is covetous as he is crafty—he needs “an earth’’ for self 


4, They shouldered their frame ; 


we can tell you! 
ril, when in lat. 36. 56, 
close over the stern of the vessel, having 
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Morro ron ru8 Barouton Aquanium.—“ Finnies cormorant Oct-opus.”’ 
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We only wonder 


instead of the third of A 
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House ;——6. 
to look about 
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Going a Krupper! 
Up to the Hilt. 


Waew in ae cqenes 


side! 
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3. It was not to be thought of! They started from their very canvas ; 


: 


1. Of course Blane Blane’s “ Topers ” intended all along to Le sent to the Academy—— or nowhere. 2. What, therefore, was their disgust on finding themselves rejected! 


5. They bribed the Door-keeper at Burlington 
can’t say we are sorry to learn this 


Estab i 








May 17, 1873. ] 
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SHAKESPEARE CRYSTALLIZED. 
Ir bas been stated that the attempts t ulari 
te gtd Bence aro made forthe pect cnet cf there we ee 


FOND RECOLLECTIONS. 


By a Ognrenarian. 


visit , and dislike reading plays, a most extensive ci : 
their 8 es could aes ‘once secured ; but unless their fclines Tie saa aan idee. 
gma tastes differ very much from those of their fellow-creatures who Hy aeteeenpet cps ote 


With tresses pink, and lips of bl 
And =e that mocked the event hue. 
ope I rightly catalogue. 
The charms that once were dear to me, 
But memory’s a shifty dog, 
And mine’s not what it used to be! 


Her eyebrows reached unto her waist, 
Which by both arms was scarce embraced ; 
She wore her teeth in glossy curls, 
Her eyelashes were rows of pearls. 
That is, if I can recollect, 
But even love at times forgets; 
And I can’t swear I’m quite correct 
In fitting nouns with epithets. 


‘have hitherto sought the poct’s acquaintance the enterprise does not 


oom likely to prosper. What Mr. Taytor has done to i 
ee ateliantoer version of Homiet, bey ond desti oying the utes 


wasionally, and adding explanatory notes to things whi i 

es it i, awd to discover— still an is po a of 
MMlone Idid it” bout the book, and all shakesperean students should 
fegestctal to Mm. Tom Tayxor for his condescension. We are bound 
ii Delieve, as Mu. ‘Tavtor had the selection of the company, that the 


geitleman who mow plays Hamlet is regarded by him as a fair 


7 tive of the character; but while we bow to the i 
iwta goof on eet wo ma ae Sane express a slight doubt 
pit talking like a Frenchman and an [rishman. 
Gartewmance of the histos y of Denmark might have dead as te 






















. > was-one or the other, but we really must object to 
his being both. We are also sceptical on the subject of ghosts 
germents; yet the Crystal Palace Ghost has an entirely 

wm tis third appearance. The Plavcr-scene is novel but 
3 and the fall of the King from his throne though 
d exittremely heavy is not particularly effective. The best- 
ie'that of Polcnius, Mr. Fiocxron having steered clear of 
ytoo often as:ociated with the Chamberlain, who is in 
amen and a courtier, although garrulous as old men 











Go it, my Tulip! 
Ovr illustrious Chinese contemporary, the Z,ang-savai—which 
means the Golden Tulip—gives a somewhat bulbous definition — 


One cannot be a great poet unless he has the majestic carriage of the elephant, 
the bright eyes of the the 
rival the vadianee of te fall eae moon. Sa ee 










‘both the amd Horatio showed their knowledge of the 
of blank verse. As = Mass Car ise is enoderetaley 
uppakr looks all over a tragedy 


‘to ‘the original wmvwer, all thore who vee Hemlet for the first 
‘tthe Palace should sarpend their j ent until they have an 
ity of it under auspices other than those of Mr. 
who, on ‘the day of its ion, responded to a call 
» by some disappointed playwrights) 


; Ex nihilo fit nihil. 

| , Mznn is mother instance of the troth of the old assertion that 
| inventors generally die without reaping the reward of their labours :— 
A wretched old miser namcd Humphreys, who resided in a house of his own in 
et, St. George’s-in-the-East, has for some time, with persistent and 
merrees. efforts, sveceed«d in existing on almost nothing. The experiment 
i at last in the death of the old man from sheer starvation. He was rarely 

seen out of the house, he spoke to nobocy, and scarcely ever ate anything. 
- Now, if that ingenious gentleman could but have perfected his inven- 
‘ tion his fortune would have bern made. The discovery of the secret 
_} bow to live upon nothing would be «n era in the history of the Poor 
| Taw. wg 6 the Boards of Guardians would freely have voted the old 
erun of his teeth in every workhouse—where his system 


been adopted ! 
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a. Frank-fortiter in re. 
_} ‘Tus Briton who sings about the fate he wiskes those who “rob a 
} poor man of his beer,” is rather small beer when compared with the 
German Maltworm. He resembles the operatic warrior who is always 
"SMectivein chorus, but never strikes a blow. 

Pe we riots Lave taken place ‘n Fr: nkfort, caused by a rise in the price of 
ia rioters wrecked }6 breweries and attacked with stones the troops who 
_ wary ledsin to interfere. The troops fired in seif-defence, and 12 of the rioters 
_ Were killed and 37 wounded. 

would the Frankforters doif they had like us such grandmotherly 
| Oheee a8 Mx. Brucer’s Licensing Act, and Srr. W. Lawson’s Per- 
"Missive Bill? We shall be very happy to hand them over tothem! 

me FER 


ease What constitutes his Téte P 


ta 


‘We quote from The Times’ notice of Eugene Aram at the 


i : 

wat the stateof affairs is changed by the unexpected cntrance of the gardener, 

gered, | bas been digging in St. Robert’s Cave, and has found a skull, which, 

"7 Means of a knife on which Clarke’s name is engraved, he identifies as that of the 
Whose mysterious murder was once the talk of the village. 


emis reads very like a piece of check—by JowELt. 
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es. * Put in the Hole. 


iy coals rise in rice, so will hot-house flowers; porsibly by next 
iter ‘bution-holes will only be useful—for buttons. Vivat 
Ummagem ! 
i heel 
Beet pey A Time Wel-come! 
LPROPOS Of the Oricketing Season, we entreat our correspondents to 
ate @ good round hand. 










the author. 


Surely the interesting and interested party to certain 
ceedings, of the long reports of which we are all , aaa 
the article for the Ghinese Oan’t the vase be 

by consent, and the 4 shipped off to the Celestial ? 
Let’s swop him for Souchong ! 


. Sticking to it! 
Tus is the latest method for oracking Barcelona nats :— 


The masons on strike in Barcelona have formed themselves into bands, and 
to compel those who do mot belong to the 


| There is not much to choose between @ blow and a strike, but then that 


is generally the logical defect of the argumentum baculinum. 


Gushers to Correspondents, 


{We cannot return pnaremnee MSS. or Sketches, unless they are vvrtize 
give’ by a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold owrae.% 
responsible for loss.j 

G. (Islington).—As you kindly said we might “remodel the MS.” in 
any way we thought fit, we have done so. We omitted the beginning, 
left out the conclusion, and then cut out the middle. There isn’t enough 
of it left to publish. 

R. D. OC. (Fareham).—Un-fair-ham, rather! We read that joke in an 
American paper about half a year, a year, or a year and a Lalf ago. 

ArRsANE.— Well, we don’t think you are sane. 

M. W. (Cheltenham).—Kindly send us the answer to this conundrum. 
Why do you and one or two others address letters to us at 1 and 2, Ch« ap- 
side, instead of at No. 80, Fleet-street ? Perhaps you want toget a stiteh 
in the Cheapside from Messrs. Thomas and Co.; but if so why take the 
needless trouble to write to us ? 

Knup GLyM.—An imitation of Dod Grile, but without a glym-ering of 





humour. 

A. A.—The length of the lines is not what we object te ; we complain 
of their breadth. 

Gas-Tar.—You must look out for another pitch; we cannot accom- 
modate you. 

Sprinc.—Won’t do! “Go, D.C. Ver, go!” as the poet says. 

De Gusripus.— You be blowed by the gusts. E 

D. (Clapham).—Oh! so that “ pun” about head-scenter has just struck 
you! We like you much—we always like a straight falsehood- maker, 
who is, as Horace didn’t say, “ simplex mendaciis.” 

W. E. (Neweastle-on-Tyne).—See our rules. 

Query.—* The man who lifts his hand against a woman” is to be 
found in The Honeymoon. The practice often survives through the whole 
of married life. 

Dor AND Go-onE!—Go to! 

CosMoPpoLiTaN.—Thanks for the “ curious plea.” 

Declined with thanks:—A. B., Clerkenwell; H., Pakenham-street ; 
W, J. L.; W. H., Haggerstone; N., Carshalton ; J.S., Kennington ; Rex; 
H. J. M.; G., London-fields; Shoddy; Micawber, Jun.; J. B., Upper 
Holloway; H. G. P., Limehouse ; Fortuna Sequatur; J. H, Brighton ; 
O. E. X.; Zeno; T. H., Alton; E. B. S., Epsom College; Waterman; 
M. A. L., Hampstead ; B, Whitecross-street ; Nugator ; Colin ; L., Damer- 
ham; P., Southampton; Deerslayer ; Epsomian ; Gamekeeper ; G. H., 
Cheltenham ; E. B., Croydon ; J. F. M., Edinburgh ; Wobbler ; Casta Diva; 
F., Liverpool ; R. M., Doncaster; B., Leeds ; Silvertail. 
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“CAPPING” IT. 


Village Dame :—“ Loox ys HERB, Hopozs, THAT BUTCHER'S BOY, DRAT HIM, ’S BIN AND S8T HIS DOG AT MY CAT, AN’ THE POOR THING 


"LL BE SKEARED FOR A WEEK!” 


Hodges (with a grin) :—“Bur I can rett ys summuT wuss Nor THAT Mrs. Brown. Potty Sricorr o’ roe Lams wav’ set her cap 
AT THE YOUNG MILLER, AN’ MARK MB, HE'LL HAVE A TARTAR FOR LIFB!”’ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
, a MAY. 

In Cornhill we have still “ Zelda’s Fortune,” but as yet—shall 
we ever have it?—nothing to replace “ Old Kensington.” The best 
is “‘ Louis Naro.zon, painted by a contem o 

it would have been better taste to wi it 


the clever continuation of “The New Mag- 
it for this month in 

Its notice of Forsrzn’s 

-up by Lozp Curer Justice 

-but just, and ken - but 

writer, not more fa tless than 


THS CHAMPAGNE 
~  20Rm MAD FROM ALL 


LONDON: ‘AND COUNTRY. 
36s. 


PER DOZEN quakts. | "**# Blanche, 


LOUIS RENOUF. 


so thoroughly Horatian that only the Latin name will fit it. There 


is also in the number a splendid essay on the genius of ‘George Eliot,” 
which, even if we disagree with it on some points, we must own to be 
a noble tribute to one of the greatest geniuses of the day. 

We cannot honestly say that in London Society Mn. Rravz's 
“‘Simpleton” is improving. On the contrary, it has arrived at a 
pitch when we should be grateful if the author would cancel the 
reiterated notice that at his “particular request this story is not 
illustrated.”” Some of the characters are so far losing their hold upon 
life, that we shall shortly want a realisation of them, no matter how 
inadequate. The other contents of the number, literary and artistic, 
are much the same asusual. By the way, if ‘‘ Free ce”’ in her | 
deserved censure of certain things would not apply the epithet of 
“comic” to journals which neither desire nor deserve the distinction 
it would be oo confusing. 

It is too soon to pronounce on the merits.of the new story in 

Chambers’s Journal; but the other contents are of the ordinary 
excellence, and oné on the spiritualistic swindle is admirable. ' 
. They will be difficult children to please, we fancy, who cannot find 
something to amuse or interest them in the varied bill of fare pre- 
sented by Good Things. We may, however, specially notice “ Friendly 
Ghosts,” by Mz. Gznrirs, the quaint title of which is fully born out 
by the narrative. 
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THE ART CRITIC 
mi GOT FOR MY FINE WORK SKYAND 
AT HISAGE WASZ6 AND A SIIVER T EAPO BAC Qy THEY MUSHTV HUNG #'¢ 


f® Wore PICSHERS SHINC 


ryt MORNNG SHEEM *!¢ 
™ | 


yt DOUBLE 


in\ \ iv oe a . is x 
\ a bs ve SS ise Ss : 
&- Be a a LER RA Ly, | 
i, ah D ‘ S Yd | => | | = 
| = THE HOF MALER AND CABBAGE PAINTER@ 


Sa YINORDINARY To H RH DUKEor SAXE 
HESSECASSELPETTERGALPINSTRASSE 


By WHO. DOTE \« a 
' ON PICTURES “s 


San. 


wee 
¥ ay 


NY oe iy ” MEERA PAINTER oF THOSE 
VS THEMANWHO PAINTS) Ba SWEET DELICATE 


\ THOSE WILD DASHING 
ML BATTLE SCENES 3 
VAN (= 


ni An 
THE eos MAN. NW WHO THINKS 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 21, 1873. 


THE MODERN DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 


Tx Dragon of Wantley wanted to know 
What Joun Brienrt thought of its little show 
Of Ditxes and Brap.avens and that sort of thing, 
And “ up with the cobbler, and down with the king,” 
And it didn’t expect a smashing blow. 
The Dragon of Wantley wanted the sight 
Of a word of encouragement by Baieut ; 
But honest "a Brieut isnot the — 
Toapprove of Twopenny Treason's plan, 
And he kicked the Dragon with all his might. 
So Bright of bright wit, | 
With a smashing hit, | 
He slew the Dragon of Wantley. 
eee Jane 


Tree lads have been sent to prison for damaging hoardings in the 
neighbourhood of Charter-house Street, and carrying off sacks of skulls 
and bones from what must have been > a part of St. Sepulchre’s 
old yard or a plague-pit. They disposed of these relics of, 
mo to that disposing providence of the classes ‘‘ without visible 
means of support”—the marine-store dealer—who found a market for 
them » manufacturers of manure. We have always felt an undis- 

i ntempt for Jack the ae who got the ae a bees 

cheap, by the aid of an invisible cap, a magic swo t wo 

cut thaeagh Cadden enda reuteness that the inventor of wooden 
nutmegs must have envied. It is evident from the case of these three 
culprits that Jack was a wicked Tory and was opposing progress and 
i chemistry, when he slew the giant who wished 
ones in order to make bread, or, in other words, grow 
rom the light thrown on history in this way, the case 
me. They 3 by the unerring and 
glish law. after all are the 
reverential and decent persons who no more 
han to leave the desecrated graves and the poor 

such an indecently unprotected condition ? 
———, 

“A pRRvERT,” says one of those savage maxims which we owe'to: 
the -christianising influence of — controversy, “is always a 
bigot.””. We feer that in politics at least there is some truth in this. 
The moth, born e darkness of Toryism, is apt, as he begins to see 
light of Liberalism, to singe his wings. The 

38, we fear, a case in point. 
about Emmanuel College he is about to outdo all 

feats in the way of Disendowment, Disestablishment, and 
announced amongst the changes he was prepared to 
v one—*“ the alteration from boys to girls.”’ 
91 We. entreat him to reflect! Let him 
result Of this wholesale conversion! There 
ae Rights advocates, shrick- 


women already ! 


) mannish 
} See extahibt to increase the burdens of 
: by establishing a department for this 
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more to 


liar bit of information 2 
be described as a 


ea sthe effect of an examination in 
‘one b one, brought out of a long box 
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i the. in favour of the work- 

ie fruit at last. We quote from the 

Cuatzes Dix has hitherto been connected with a 
perhaps be induced to apply in this instance. 


‘‘ Mr. Plimsoll’s Bill talked out.” 
Sureownzrs’ Pastuae :— Wreck-creation. 
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THE COMING DERBY. 


Excovracgp, not only by our previous successes, but by the 
prospects of increased remuneration held out to us in the event of 
finding out the winner of the Derby before the race, I and the gentle- 
man who assists me have been unremitting in our endeavours to 
discover something certain about the great race of the year. We have 
read the sporting papers with an assiduity hitherto unknown to those 
depositories of luminous literature, and in the course of this pursuit have 
discovered many things, each of them, however, being naturally any- 
thing but the one of which I was in quest. We have been to the eport- 
ing publichouses, have seen strange sights and tasted of the true 
fount of turf knowledge. So far our information is rather too diffuse 
and requires analysis, as on reference to my notes, taken at various 
times, I find I have no less than twenty certain winners of the Derby 
down in the book. This is encouraging, but hardly satisfactory, as, 
after many abstruse calculations had been made by us, we discovered 
that it would not be possible to back them all, and leave the balance 
Still, as our researches have led to the conclusion that 
there will positively be a Derby and no less positively a winner, with 
second and third to follow, there is no knowing at what we may yet 
arrive. Patience and such skill as ours, properly directed, will lead to 
results hitherto undreamt of by even a tipster. 

Betting on the Derby has up to the present been very like betting 
on any other race, the bookmakers having laid the odds and the 
backers having accepted them— that is, the backers who have up to the 
— backed anything, There are still a good many who, cither 

om having no money or no echoice, have refrained from actual 
investment. The former of these will very likely see the error of their 
ways soon, if they have not already done so, while the latter had 
better wait a little longer and vote with me. 

The other night after invoking the muse and taking some of her 


-home in a bottle, the old gentleman and myself sat down to do our 


poetic tip. Our devotion was undoubted, but for a long time the 
result was small. The muse flowed well. into the glasses and from 
them; but our pens were without point, and our ink refused to run. 
At last the spirit within my collaborateur spoke as follows :— 


Were I but asked to name the steed 
That will the Derby win, 

Of course I’d choose a horse with speed, 

With racing shape and thorough breed ; 
That one is Paladin. 

IfI were asked who'd be the next, 
And who the next to him, 

From Kaiser would I take my text, 

And calm with manner unperplexed 
Say Somerset’s my whim, 

“That's all very well,” said I when he'd done, “ but it isn’t the 
right tip. Poetry is one thing, prophesying another. I admit the 
excellence of the work but don’t believe in the horses” It was of no 
use, he wouldn’t touch it, and offered to bet that it couldn’t be added 
to, improved, or altered ; so, fired with-emulation, and anxious to show 

i nothing is impossible to genius, I followed on :— 


But yet what puzzles me full sore 
And upsets all my 
Is what to do with half a score 
Of others, or there may be more 
Whose names rise to my lips. 
There's Hochstapler, whom Count Renard 
Considers sure to 
Besides, Gang Forward, who'll fight hard, 
And Suleiman, beloved of bard, 
Will both swell up the band. 
So if you please, I'd rather not 
Be certain till next week, 
Because in face of such & lot 
Of information as I’ve got 
I dinna care to speak. 

This was a take-down for him, and no mistake. Still, Ihaven’t been 
able to make him believe but what it would have been better to have 
given the tip positively this week, and then have altered it next. He 
says that's what he has always had to do hitherto, and that he’ll stick 
press, where they’re not so particular. Remonstrances 
were useless, and he went away and left me, expressing a desire to 
blow the British public.” I dare say he’ll come back again to his 
friend and yours, AUGSPUR, 


The Serpent of Old Nile. 

Sm R. Pumumore has given judgment against the Khedive in the 
running-down case of the Batavier by the Charkieh, The Viceroy in 
attempting to evade his responsibility acted in a Sharkier manner than 

“was becoming. 












A VERY REMARKABLE (CASE. 


We have received the following strange communicat; 
member of our staff, who was born a century or so loa ies 
but unscrupulous parents in the then fashionable suburb of St. Geor oa 
in the East. We have dispatched & commission to enquire into She 
case, and in the meantime, in order to keep the printers quiet, we ra 
his copy to the compositors, ae 
Cur To tHe Qoicx. 


A well-known journalist recently visited the steam i 
.Buawx and Co. and entered so minutely into the working of 
a circular saw erected there, that he got confused as to the distinction 
between an elm log and a human trunk. His widow thinks that after 
gach a testimony to the efficacy of their machinery, the firm ought to 
find enough elm planking for a full-sized adult-coffin. Her husband's 
opinion we have yet to learn, 
A Porr Drrecr. 


_A gentleman of our acquaintance has lately made in the most 
inte and patriotic manner a valuable experiment as to the 
ve force of gun-cotton. It is to be presumed that government 
vot him a reward. In the a ge public-spirited individuals 
‘have a wig, some spare eyebrows, or a few jury evelash 
respectfully requested to forward them to the haiplick N E.— Any 
one ef three right hand fingers and a thumbnail that he 
doesn’t want may communicate. 
jo pen EXEmMPLary Damages. 


‘The other day a serious accident, fortunately without injury to a 


falt-load of passengers, occurred to a tramway car in the northern | 


; oo. It was proceeding at a gentle trot when it was violently 
mn into by an old woman with a basket of eggs. In spite of the 
' collision the car did not leave the rails, and the Company have gener- 
ously forborne to prosecute the old lady for her malicious act. We 
| may add that omelettes @ /a road-grit were for a time cheap and 
_ plentiful in that neighbourhood. 

.7 7 A New Liceat. 


_ An elderly gentleman of our acquaintance has made a discovery 

& will be invaluable to persons of limited income in these times 
men economy is so necessary even in trifles. Happening to fall 

sep as he was ing in bed, he quite unconsciously placed the 

lof his night-cap in the flame of the candle. He says he will not 
t pay hair-cutting fees for more than a year. 

ei Dexreriry. 

| ‘youthful mind is observant and enquiring, but it lacks 
_ @Xperie: Yo Tomxyns borrowed a gun to go sparrow-shooting, 

_ and not unders the breech-loading system began to ram down 


i Bae . ‘He has since frequently observed how lucky it was 
| that im an'idle hour he learned to write with his left hand. 
i _- STATISTICAL. 
A great poet has remarked that the course of true love never does 
@emooth. Little Bresny quite agrees with him. He was taking 
surreptitious tea with the fair Luctvpa Pickietrus, when her 
sturned unexpectedly. Bicssy wishes to place at the disposal 
Statistical Society the interesting information that there are six- 
and hard knots on old PickietTvs’s holly walking-stick. 
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s been g in damp which were the advance sheets of a 
Tren in fi vol ame 0} Yankee humour. We gladly place the report 
i$ r ( us-and interesting case at the disposal of the Lancet. 

a es eat ‘a mata 


.  .& MODEL PARISH. 

4B tells us that among the civil parishes of England is 
dation of which ee a an = atte pig, a a 
6 are happy to say that this parish exemplifies in perfec- 
cellence of the . hial system. Our Special Commis- 
elisus that the old lady, being the sole voter, has appointed 

ee Poor-law guardian, and has made the donkey into @ 

fem,.and so efficient are they that you would hardly distinguish 
emtierm and their human prototypes. 
f 4m question become poor she will support herself entirely by the 
wards which the pig and the donkey will contribute their share. 
3ach, ‘the: system of local self-government works better and more 
thy im this parish than in any other in England, always except- 
fourteen which have no inhabitants. 


ini on has just returned. It appears that the poor fellow 
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Plea for a Purposeless Life. 
(From the Shires.) 
A Horsx only shies when it has some object in view. 


es 


Nees rach essences, 


x 24, 1873.) 
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Furthermore, should the } 





ALL THROWN AWAY. 


A .inyet had perched on a myrtle spray 
To spend its time in its own sweet way ; 
Innocent thing—defiant of capture— 
Chirping a melody mad with rapture. 
Oaks and ashes and elm-trees heard, 
Nodding applause to the chanting bird ; 
The longer it sang the richer the plaudits 
Paid by its woodland Court of Audits. 


Still as the melody sank or swelled 

It seemed that Nature her breathing held. 
On a rose’s petal a dewdrop glistened ; 

The dewdrop lingered, the wild rose listened. 
Even the rivulet gliding p»st 

Perhaps for the moment flowed less fast ; 

And the only lukewarm panegyric 

Was that of the bard who writes this lyric. 


For I am a Cockney, all in the dirk 

As to the linnet and as to the lark. 

The oak and the ash and the elm-tree never 
One from another can [ dissever. 

The song of the singer and all the glee 
That it cast around were lost on me. 

Less loved I the notes of a woodland birdie 
Than an organ in town or a hurdy-gurdy. 





‘“HERZ COMES MR. PUFF.” 


Waar the Daily Telegraph thinks of English art may be gathered 
by comparison of two leaders which appeared lately. In one we read 
—<apropos of a bronze in the Castellani collection—that ‘‘ whether the 
observer takes this bronze for a Divinity, or for some visionary type of 
unreached excellence in womanhood, celestial for consummate dignity 
and unspeakable tenderness, it is equally admirable.” It is “ a beauti- 
ful labour of the old craftsmen ; one wherein—as in the mighty blocks 
of the Parthenon—matter seems to exhale, and be forgotten, under 
the impress of intellect and utmost art.’’? Even the Telegraph could 
hardly pile it higher on the subject of the ancients. But bless you, 
we moderns can beat those ancient artists into fits. Read the Daily 
Telegraph once more :— 

_ Parrhasius never painted any grapes like Hunt, and Pericles would have given 
acommission to more than one of our living landscape hands. . . . To tell the simple 
truth, if one could take Apelies himself to the Royal Academy, there is much that 
even he would probably praise, and something here and there that he might possibly 
envy. 

Jonxs, whose picture has been rejected, may therefore console himself 
that, after all, he is perhaps as good as Apelles—im the opinion of the 
Daily Telegraph. 





Oh, law! 


Henk is at last a clerical justice of the peace, who is endeavouring to 
redeem the character of “the great unpaid ”’ :— 

David Rees, Pontypridd, was charged with being drunk and riotous. He now 
pleaded as an excuse for his conduct that “he had a very peevish mother-in-law,’”” 
Rev. D. W. Williams: ‘‘ Let the poor tellow pay costs only.”” This was done. 

We trust, however, that the journal which reports this case will not 
meet the eye of the reverend magistrate’s relatives on his wife's side. 





Wash your little Game? 
WE like “young persons””—of course the word implies the tender 
sex—generally, but we adore this ope in every respect save as our 
housekeeper : — 


A YOUNG PERSON requires a SITUATION as HOUSEKEEPER to a single 
Gentleman, where the master does the washing, and the stairs put out to scrub, 


We should make a splendid master, as a rule,—but in this sense we 
should not wash. 


Smoothing over a difficulty. 
Listen to Mr. Lowt: — 


We think that direct taxation, sn-a/ing roughly, is the taxation that falls upon 
the rich, and that indirect taxado:., speaking also roughly, is the taxation which 
falls upon the poor.— Zimes, 29th April. 


Could the words—the italivs are ours—be more eminently character- 
istic of the man? 





Sweat are the Uses, &c. 
Puppiers set a praiseworthy example—in the way they “‘ warm to 
their work.” 





* ” 
QuvoraTion ror THE Wootwicn Inrant.—“ Oh ! wad some power. 
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| RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
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THE FOUNTAIN 


Here DRINK AND SMOKE'IN ALL THEIR MoRRORS SEE 
WalLETEMP'RANCE LEAGUERS SING.THE Joys OF TEA 


M C BIRDS-WITH GRAND GLASS SHADE MOREOVER 
On..Me Marks “THIS MUST BE’YouR SHADE over! - 


TAS -(T-ISNT-IT 1S 
MY LONG LOST 
8 : a 


LLP PL. 


Y 4644 ode 


CaucuT IN THE TRAP. SHE NOW PERHAPS WILL LEARN | HE GADARENE SWINE 


TO.PAUSE BEFORE SHE “te OWNCOMETHE FICS BLIND To THE GBURSE THEY‘VE TAKEN 
Waar ISWT HERN. Hi! Mr. PRINSEP- QUICK SIR! —» “a SAVE YOUR BACON. 
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THE LATES! DRAGON OF WANTLEY, 


Who wanted ‘a Word of Encouragement,” and got more than he bargained for. 











DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 322. 


TuERek’s a great event at hand 

As you well can understand 
From the groups in conversation 
And anxious consultation 

About Fleet Street and the Strand. 


1, The article is getting rare, 
So stuck-up do our servants grow, 
It’s often difficult, I swear, ; 
The mistress from the maid to know. 


2. She sang of wedded bilsses, 
Of love and lots of kisses. 
Had this one of the sisters nine 
Been living now, I much incline 
To think, she'd not resort 
To that peculiar court, 
Where Mr. Justice Hannen’s legal talents shine, 


3. An omelette to make 
Your eggs you must take, 
But when it is cooked, 
Let not this be o’erlooked ; 
Pour it over the omelette and set it ablaze, 
And you'll own it the nicest you’ve eat in your days. 


4, He’s afloat—he’s afloat 
In a cumbersome boat— 
But oh, the bad language that comes from his throat! 


|} 5. When on the Continent you roam, 
You'll find these people quite at home; 
| _ ‘In Paris, Naples, Vienna, Rome. 
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». Whatever marvels meet their eye, 
_ ~~ “ Gee-roosalem ! ”’ is all they cry, 
And that’s a sign to know them by, 


Sotution or Acrostic, No. 321 :—Lawson, Defeat : 
—Landlord, Ache, Waif, Smoke, Opera, Nest. 


i Spans Gh SoLuTions oF Acrostic No. 321, received May 14th :— 
| Ghost; Alfti; Too much Freed; Charley and Ti; Nuf. 
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i, FOR FUN. 
wae. : 
| Lively Notion. 1st Sweil :—‘‘ CHARLEY, AIN’T IT ODD WHEREVER YE GO THERE’S NOTHING 
Warrrrs are commonly distinguished by a shuffling BUT THESE (8)CREAMS oF Fun,” 
_What racing men term a “ corky action” would 2nd Ditto :—‘ Writ, no! It's opDER THAT WHEN YOU GBT IT, ITs Fun 
e them. WILL MAKE YOU SCREAM 0’ LAUGHTER.” 












OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


iz. Rexp, late Chief Constructor of the Navy, addressing the 
| tors of the Pembroke boroughs, urged “ the importance of utilising 
ro capabilities of Milford Haven for ship-building.”” Odd that 
| Gent strike him when he was Constructor and not Candidate. — In- 
} come Tax is defunct in India. When will its fetters be struck off our 
| Bative Hindu-stry in England? — Kine Coxz has withdrawn his 
i real mation of the direction at South Kensington. Like the other 
8, he comes down when he finds we can do without him. = It is 

tated that “the revolution in Paraguay has been suppressed,” This 
st Only be taken to mean the last revolution before the mail was 
4} @spatched. There have been several since. — The Spanish Republic 
4 _o 8 again been congratulated in state by the American representative, 
)) MENzBRAL Sickixs. No wonder it is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of 












ie 






>} ought! — A Mr. Moorg, who was accused of calling an Old Bailey 
>} gery Sumbugs, defended himself by saying that he remarked on the 
“Simming-up. The Recorder made him pass a sumup. He will be 
*00RB discreet in future. — There is a rumour that the Law Courts 
: Wuiding is in progress. It has not the slightest foundation. We 
_ 44) Mean the building, — The Tichb—— no, be hanged if we'll take any 
Fp Mier’ Notice of it. — Khiva has fallen. Good news for Russ but not 
La us. Take care of the peaces! — The Emrrror or Germany and 
Czar have met and kissed. Two judicious Judases. — Financial 
msisat Vienna. We expect many of the visitors have a touch of that 
emplaint. — Mr. Justice Lusu was prevented from attending at the 
# Of the Claimant by an attack of gout. He must agree with 
= ’s diction on Hamburg sherry—“ I’ve tried both and I 
er gout.” — Strike of paupers at Brighton, How do they do it— 
me tO accept relief ? 
a To the Manor Born. 
#2. Coxwe11 is a privileged person ;—he may shoot over any estate 
26 realm without leave or license. 


yt » 











‘sa as 
a : 























A Fernal Fiction. 


A wriTzR in the Globe, who is apparently too young to remember 
that there was an amateur casual on the Pall Mail, describes how he 
gets himself up as a fern-seller and tramps the streets—as far as we 
can see with no other object than to find out how much he can get out 
of people. He describes how at the end of a blank day he was called 
over to a house, where a lady bought a shillingsworth of ferns and 
gave him bread and cheese, and—save the mark !—sherry : 

In a few minutes I was sitting on the grass plot with a great glass of sherry and 
a plate of bread and cheese before me, whilst the little maid stood by smiling. 
‘* Will you have scme more?” said the girl, when I had finished. I nodded, and 
more sherry, more bread and cheese soon came, whilst I knew that through the 
stained glass of the conservatory those benign eyes were dwelling lovingly on 
the old man’s feast. What I felt I would rather not relate; to me there is, and 
always must be, something holy about that true woman’s charity. 

Is there not—and must there not— always be to him something wholly 
discreditable too? He obtained the true woman’s charity under false 
pretences, and pee deprived some other impostor—we mean some 
real beggar—of his market and his bread and cheese and sherry. But 
—in charity—we are greatly inclined to believe after perusing the 
article that the whole is merely a bit of fiction. 





Beautiful for Ever. 


In a volume of poems recently issued there occurs in “ The Spectral” 
(probably so called in allusion to the spectral character of its meaning) 
this very extraordinary passage :— 

As we stretch us in our strength we softly fade; 
And beauty makes enamel little time ; 
Youths are pressing up behind us, better made ; 
So pass the going and the coming climb. 
Can that second line be an allusion to the career of Mapame Racuzt ? 
We have nearly cracked the enamel of our wisdom teeth ever this 


nut! 
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PUTTING HIS FOOT IN IT. 


O’ Finnigan (to waiter who has brought in an elegant work of art in the shape of a carafe with 
Manx Man?” 


triple handle) :—“* BupaD, ARE YR AFTER TAKING ME FOR A 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


Y. 


Maemillan’s “ Betsy Lee”’ and *‘ the Prineess of Thule” deser- 
lion’s share of space. ‘My time and what I 

th it” does not improve; and Mz. Hucuss’s“ problems ”’ 

no doubt exalted and im mms Seer sre. nes Hees vending ; 
perhaps he did intend them to be. Prob seldom 


Wek is up to the average—perhaps better than usual, not 
burdened v grievance-letters. ‘fo those 
read the novel in its three-volume form, of course ‘‘ My 

attraction. 
conclusion of “ London's Heart.”” We 
other novel next month. A slashing 
” is the best thing this month. 
high degree of excellence which 
management. It should be a great 


‘The Young Gentleman's Magazine is as asever. A sketch b 
Farrz, entitled “ A Game of Onicket onthe Geolice,”’ is capitally 


! full of for those who wish to 
pela ttn eS sf 
magical green ticket-case acts like a talisman. rt 

is not quite so readable as usual this month; and we 


The Food Journal is 


edited by Mu. Surzzs, and entitled “ 


article, : 
before Metz,” is the gem of a very good number ‘auavea 


of Good Words. 
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SOLD. 
A PATHETIC SEA-BALLAD. 


Once on a time the Croaker sailed 
From Liverpool to far Penang : 

’T was long ero Purmso.y had prevailed 
Against the vile ship-owning gang. 

There was, her passengers among, 
One Moszs Zacuakiau Harr, 

From old Judean lineage sprung, 
Connected with an Auction Mart. 


The Croaker had not been a week 
Afloat upon the stormy sea, 

Before she sprang a fearful leak, 
And in a sinking state was she, 


The crew approached the captain aft, 
The vessel's hopeless case deplored, 

And asked his leave to frame a raft 
To save the lives of all on board. 


The leave was granted, but, before, 
Upon the little raft of plank 
The crew could their provisions store, 
The Croaker gave a lurch, and sank. 
Long days upon the open main 
They drifted helpless and alone ; 
With burning thirst they drank the rain. 
They gnawed their fingers to the bong. 
Poor Mosss ZacHartaH Hart 
Grew daily weaker and more weak ; 
He laid him down a space apart, 
And almost lacked the strength to speak. 
At length across the waters blew 
A gentle and a friendly gale ; 
One watchful seaman of the crew 
Saw coming help, and cried “ A Sail,”’ 
It was a ship, she heard their hail ! 
And Moszs Hart, unlucky dog, 
Was heard to murmur low “A Sale! 
Shelp me! and I’ve nocatalogue!’’ 


THANK YOU FOR NOTHING. 
We should like to have a definition of the last word in this 

sentence :— 

Arkansas proposes to pay its legislators by the job. 
If “job” here means the jobbery of “ log-rolling”’ or any other lobby 
strategy ; from what we hear of American politics we fancy Arkansas 
will havea terribly long bill to pay. But if a “job” is meant “ work 
aes well, then all we can say is that if we paid our legis- 
ators in England on the principle proposed, the expenses of Parliament 
would be precisely four-fourths less than the amount of the Income 
Tax—or to put it more plainly, less by four farthings in the pound 
than the redackion on that impost recently made by the Chancellcr of 
the Exchequer. 


LINES FROM A GREAT MAN’S ALBUM. 
Somsz men there are, ’mongst whom I count myself, 
Provided well with the brains but not with pelf, 

And others whom capricious Fortune deigns 

To load with money while denying brains : 

As bees from ess flow’rs extract the honey, 
So Nature meant the brains to get the money. 


Silence! 


We learn from the Weser Zeitung that :— 


The Emperor of Germany has sent a sum of 3,000 thalers to the committee which 
2 collecting fands for the erection of a monument to the memory of Prince W 
e 


This is a neat compliment to Wri11am tHe Srrznt from a WILLIAM 
who has made such a noise in the world! 


A Strange Roomer! 
Tuts beats table-turning by long chalks! - 
BED-200M Wanted, within four miles of Birmingham, to come to New Street 
Station. s, &c. 
A bed-room that would walk four miles in order to come to New Street 
Station would be a treasure ;—couldn’t the Station be prevailed on to 
meet it half way ? s 


Srsma Txovent ror Ericunes.—De <Aspara-gustibus non est 
um, 





nn 


Max 24, 1873.) KUN. 221 


ranean IS 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


is very easy to understand why modern English opera do 
Sed. The departure from the old model— daleaee With wnas = 
terepersed— has been a fatal mistake. Unlike Italian, a language of 
yowels and liquids, English is even less suited for recitative than for 
song, and there is something irresistibly ludicrous in intoned common- 
The Lily of Killarney, recently given at the Gaiety morning 
ces, is a casein point. It is, for one thing, too long and 
to the barber’s with the beards or rather moustaches of all the 
y- English opera is not likely to achieve a triamph while 
| tatives have not sufficient regard for their axt to go to the 
' of shaving, and see no impropriety in the spectacle of Danny 
1, Miles na Coppaleen, and even Father Tom with moustaches ! 
"he best singing in the world could not overcome the effect of such a 
Tlusion, and therefore it is not to be wondered at that we left the 
| with the impression of having seen an elegant musical 
i ne of the Colien Bawn, with a crowning comic effect in the 
Yack-fall of Danny Mann off the rock in the cave scene. Of the 
@inging there is nothing to be spoken but praise, although, unfor- 
ately, little can be said for the acting of any one with the exception 
. Lancia, who, as Hily, had to undergo a comparison with 
beautiful impersonation of the character by Mrs. Boucicautr, and 
gral, in London, of an entire company, which has for a long 
me been su: ally engaged in holding the mirror up to provincial 
dese, is a. which calls for a little notice; and as the 
| tance e occasion was magnified by its introducing to the 
@emopolis a comedy hitherto unknown there, it is not rising that 
mr first night Ricuarp Younex’s company and Mr. Byzon’s 
| Triumph should have caused Charing Cross Theatre to be 
m. The comedy is very like the rest of Mz. Brnon’s works. It 
made in verbal fireworks, and the orack and fizz of each squib as it 
em, and gives the signal for its successor, astonishes ard enter- 
ihe audience, and makes them forget the incongruities of the plot 
Riam certainly many. However, we must in these days be 
i for all mercies, and so we are grateful to Mr. Bynow for 
BGonbted amusement he causes us, and have no wish to qualify 
pratitus hs ad vic ‘that would never be taken, The company 

nmtotos! py well trained, levelling up and levelli 


_ 


Sving Wrought the actors to.a very gencral level, but the le 


~ * aL a e . . . 
not Promise of improvement is deci- 


hown by Mr. Grauame, and Miss Atice INGRAM possesses 


| bility. The only other name worthy of mention is oné that should be 
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popular, as it will be welcome news to those who have to submit 
® the tariffs and inconveniences of playhouse bars, when they hear 
that there is a good Beverincr to be found at the Charing Cross 


Tf About Town was produced at the Court, for the purpose of show- 


that the best procurable acting cannot successfully combat against 
iMesperate’dulnesses of an author who possesses neither constructive 
mor. the ability necessary for the development of dialogue— 

ter wit nor good sound sense—it must be regarded as a success ; 
Wit 4, was produced in rightdown sober earnest, we are surprised, 
“Hob even the friendliest of first night critics, nor the most 
: tic of supporters, can seriously regard it as likely to enhance 
PB position of the drama, or to improve the fortunes of the 
“vourt Theatre. Love, money, and mystery, forgery, theft and 
mnciatior plsy prominent parts in Mz. Berti Vyse’s new comedy, 

| way or how it would not be easy tosay. There is a vast ex- 

>» of material with a very small result, an immense and most 
mountain to the most insignificant of mice. Realistic scenery 

a@ Accessories are possibly intended as a foil to the author’s idealities, 
#they only make them the more noticeable. With Misses Bisuor and 
pom Mus. Stzpnens, and Mxssis. Ricuton and Grorcr RianoLp 

8 cast, something calling for criticism might have been expected ; 
tan only say that it would be hardly fair to these artists to 
their abilities by the limited standard afforded by About Town. 


oa | COMING EVENTS. 

re think we are not violating the sacredness of a state secret, if we 
0B, in. perfect confidence—and in the certainty that our readers 
‘Hot mention it—that a volume of selections from the early volumes 
ighly popular journal, known as The Cr**m_of F*n is to be 
mated by the Emr*n*x or A*stR*A, before the close of the Vienna 
_ Utis-whispered that a distinguished and beloved Royal 
nage ay intimate that she thinks the work should have been 

ated—but we will say no more. ; 
lay, May the 24th, that very old favourite of the public. 
| # Cave, reopens the Marylebone Theatre, as he wisely re- 
oo "Phe “Alfred.” ‘We trust he will have a prosperous career 


maT! oor 
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| Tus’ Movzen “ Fixixe Durcuman,’— At, Acheen. 


‘“A COPY OF VERSES” 


Composed after a heavy supper of Lord Pen.broke’s “Earl and the 
Doctor,” Welsh ale and pork chops. 


How beautiful, sweet, and how strange, 
for ne ‘ne tee of new wine,— 
_+he girls, the bright blooms, and the 

Of the hill-crested, cove-nestled, sweet Huahine. - 


To visit Queen Moz was a pleasure ; 
We each went to church in ashore ; 
We each of us gathered a treasure ;— 
She was brown, and she smiled, and she loved—nothing more. 


Fn of green branches a bower, 
erein my pet pi could coo— 
Another came dove ties a flower; 

Then I fluttered my hand, and I conxed, and had two. 


Two boat-loads of pigs and of yama, 
Were sent by the esau and chiefs— 


We scrambled and rambled jams— 

Till Hybiscus shrubs—prickly aaa tbecaght us to gricfs. 
Mor’s husband is dead, I told,— 
I think I will make her wife— 


Perish ancestry, glory, and gold— 
Let sweet sunshine and {Seanad love, be my life ! 


Dripping-pan Drill. 

A coop deal of irregular coasting about kitchens is attributed to the 
London Polies: their rounds have, in fact, been facetiously designated 
Cooks’ Tours. Bat they manage this matter better in Sussex, 
to a recognised ~ cage At least we suppose so when we 


at Lewes, “The East 
were inspected in the i ” and “ the 


ect Sook.” Thanetm of the t evolu- 

neh were pat - ‘nature of these evolutions is 

not specified, but they doubtless included the ladle-exercise so essential 

for securing the sop-in-the-pan for which the Force is so 

distinguished, and no doubt the ttack of the men was effective, 

if executed in asufficient area. There seems no reason why the London 

mien should not share with those in the country the advantages of 
dripping-pan drill. | 


A Case for Mr. Plimsoll. 


A CORRESPONDENT states that he lately saw a vessel leaving the 
Mersey so badly loaded that she heeled over to port to such a degree 
that the crew instead of wearing canvas shoes had to get list slippers. 


Austoers to Gorresyondents, 


{We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aseciie 
gairied by a stamped and direeted envelope ; and we do not hold oursslis2 
768, ible for loss.3 

Cuanc.—<Are you sure it was not because you “ omited ” to send a joke ? 

Harry (Plumstead).—The joke was “ original” once—but that was 
long before your time. 

TRETOTALLER.— Your jokes lack spirit. aa 

WertTeR.— What do you mean by sending nonsense, and marking it 
“immediate?” We can do Ohne Werter. 

Spgs.—Alas, this cold suits spes very badly. Ours have been entirely 
nipped by East winds. 

H. (Harrington-square).—Have you no respect for the feebleness of 
old age ? 

Tee Bas a lily of your age (presumably a lily of the valley) should 
know nothing about “ deliram trimmins” arising from mountain dew. 
Try your little hand (6$) on something more suitable. ; 

Drama.—But in our opinion it takes more than one tailor to make a 

HAKESPEARE. 
‘ Laventer We consider the levity you are guilty of in your lines to be 
very unproper. If you are carried beyond bounds by high spirits, try an 
evening’s amusement at the Polytechnic. ; 

P. (Barnsbury).—In the old opera of “ Midas.” We wonder the ass’s 
ears did not fix themselves in your head. . 

Declined with thanks:—G. W. C., Brentwood; 8. O.; Binks; S. C., 
Sittingbourne; §., St. Michael’s-hill; R. HL; H. F. P.; Wobbler; C. M., 
Clapton ; Facetus; L. S., Bury ; Tom Brown, Tipton; X.; O. F., Topsham ; 
W. R.8., South Hackney; Charles Queer; F. L. D.;3 W. H. H., Wands- 
worth; T. H. and H.; Cosmopolitan; W. R.; G., Liverpool ; Smith, 
Camden Town; Inquirer; M. F.; Chuzzlewit; Corky Boy; S., ae 
R. W., Leeds; J. C. H., Edinburgh ; Wallaby ; Crumpled Horn ; B. -y 
J. T., Kingsland; —, Islington; Clericuss: Amalgamation; Major C.; 

berwell. 
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THIS ERE AND THAT ERE. 








KISS AND TELL. 
Ons of the would-be poets of our day writes in this wise—or rather 


this unwise : 

neste ee 

They inert o ma 

een teppei. 
A critic of a statistical turn of mind observes that if she kissed him 
every moment she would kiss him half a million times in a year. At 
that rate she would be four years in raising the amount “to millions.” 
We, however, eee none “every moment and again,” if it has 
salad peteks tho pended Uf tae meen Fes toescen; 
"s ’ 
oe a 

on the young poet's or 

repose, If bas started at the task we wish her 








THIS CHAMPAGNE 
TO BE MAD PROM ALL 


WINE MERCHANTS 

. i” ° 

LONDON AND OOUNTRY. 
36s. 3 


| PER DOZEN QUARTS. Carte Blanche, 


ee ee eee erent erences, 
~~ Printed by JUDD & 0O., Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (fer the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, May 24, 1875. 
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The only Correct Tip, and Sole System of Safety. 


LOUIS RENOUF. 





Ater :—“ TxH18 YEAR'S BEEN RATHER A BAD ON® I’m ArRarp, Mrs. Cronies?” 
C. (referring to her youngest grandchild) :—“ Lon BLESH YER ART AND souL, Miss, THAT AIR’S BEEN A DEAL wuss!” 


List, List, oh List! 
Ir we were in Mr. Purmso11’s place we should not be very pleased 
at'the accession of some of the allies who flock to the standard he has 
i Sr we beg pardon, Crmzen— D11xx has been good 
enough to apesere of Mr. PuiimsoL.’s movement, and at the Chelsea 
Vestry Hall the other day described how he had once been imperilled 
by bad loading. Fortunately— for him— the vessel seemed aware that 
it bore the future British ident and his fortunes and got safe to 
port, although to quote the Citizen’s words :— 
When it reached its destination, a port in the Baltic, it was so much on one side 
that they were unable to stand upright on the deck. 


ae the side on which the craft was, was the Republican 


A Ser-monition. 
Herz is a case of virtue that was more than its own reward :— 


The Legislature of Nevada, just prior to final adjournment, passed a resolution 
thanking the chaplain for the brevity of his pandas’ * 


Oh, if the English clergy would only preach as he practises ! 


NOTICE.— On Tw: sday, the 27th instant, 


The Grand Derby Double Number of Fun. 
Plentifully Illustrated 
All for the small sum of One Penny. 








WHOLESALE ONLY 
aT 
LONDON ADDRESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STREET, 


Extra Quality dry. aa 
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THE TAINT OF INIQUITY. 
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Cuarrer I.—Ixwocenr. 


| J, There was no guile ix the soul of that Doll i : 
oh or when it went to Epsom im the morning ;——2. But, by degrees, it _— To | 
Fe it was in the full swing of its dowmward career. grew interested in crime ;——3. And by the afternoon | 


ae 
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‘ 


a, 


Cuapter Il.—Tue Temprenr. 
4. The next morning it was ound n the nursery, where its low ways were received by the twins with surprise: ——5. Followed by emulation. 


ALL THESE ACIN Your — 
GWTHE BLACK UN 


lie ee 


Cuaprer III.—Reim. 
6. Urged on by the fiendish Doll, these once-happy twins pursued their reckless way ; 7. And the end of it all was ruin and depravity. 


Oh, Gem-ini! A Sham and a Real Grievance. 


the Court Journal has been brought- A CONTEMPORARY informs us that :— 


by a word with which it met in somebody’s poems:— | _The Irish residents in Callao were grum)ling loudly on St. Patrick’s day because 
there was a scarcity of shamrock+. 


Zaeeee ne Beasks T frolicked o'er, Our Irish contributor says they would never complain of the scarcity 


ocean whose smaragdine flo. 
Reposed unswept by mortal ear. of shamrocks if there was a supply of real shillelahs. 


nd smaragdine” seems to have been Greek to our friend, bas : 
By going Liddell and Scott he went toa dictionary, whic 
i “it is the ic word for green.” If he had sought his Please Note. ; . 
a he have found it meant “emerald,” in which We have not been vs to yt be — eto 
— have appeared as somethin than mere green in his | about “ Killjoy’”’ emanates from the Adelphi, and has no connectio 
ed os | whatever with either Ma. Bareman or the crestive Invine. 


5 ott 2 mw eee ee EB 
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SKETCHES ON 


A MYSTERIOUS TALE. 


Miss Curerins lived upon steaks and chops ; 

But Porxis was victualled with peppermint drops. 

And Porxis had likewise a love for pippins, 

While only potatoes went down with Miss Curprins, 
might have spent their life 

AE aaibe te Ul dace: Graces ent die wite; 


Because, as pleased their respective naturs, 
He'd take the apples, and she'd take the taturs ; 
And so while he would his lollipops take, 

She'd have to utilise or steak ; 

And so each 


| out per 
after that, it need nct be said 
and On1rrmrs have never been wed. 


Wiy be Oh, time! Ob, love and regret! 

have they never—never met ? 

days like pearls in a necklace threaded ! 
have they never—never wedded ? 

Yet their lives have met in a brief embrace— 
acer Forward” has backed for a place, 
has & couple of gowns 

That you'll see if you're on the Downs. 


Ha they never ented 

ve never 

Alas, ’tis they have never 
Bind ta bes neh sven ons ancien eet” 


Devastation is seawo 
from her, batten her down, turn her adrift in a gal 
how she would behave. 
“she would stand anything.” We do trust that, in a matter of such 
national importance, the Admiralty will not be satisfied with such 


mains long under the control of the tA 
will ated Neonat 
Most of our 


[May 31, 1873, 
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THE COURSE. 
But why have they never met and known ? 
Why eats he his peppermint drops alone ? 
And why does she still eat chops, a spinster ? 


Because she resides at Kidderminster, 
And Porxins resides in St. Marylebone! 


HOW TO TEST AN IRONCLAD. 


Lorp Eucno s that in order to discover whether the 
y we should take her out to sea, take her crew 
e of wind, and see 


“If she stood that test,” added his Lordship, 


trivial experiments, The Devastation cannot be said to have been 

ly tested until we have set her coal stores on fire, blown up her 
oilers, broken down her engines off a lee shore, smashed her armour 
with thirty-five-ton guns, “lifted’’ her with a patent nitro- 


glycerine, eae. , run her on a sunken reef, and had a 
mutiny on . And even after all this it is doubtful whether we 


could thoroughly depend upon her until we have sunk her in blue 


water to test powers of coming to the surface again. If she re- 
iralty, no doubt she 


in be subjected to some if not all of these trials. 
ds are, and with varying results. 


Fast—and Loose. 


Lat us hope that the Derby of 1873 will be timed with greater 
accuracy than was observed when Bloomsbury and Hermit won. On 


those occasions we find it recorded that the race was run “in a snow- 
storm,”’ remin 
as being “about t 


one of the story of a stone described by a witness 
size of a piece of chalk.” 


Every Excuse. 
No wonder that the laundry-women at the Brighton Workhouse 


ob; to having their beer sto ;—what club ould like to 
Seve hie wine“ ostkea B were — 
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OGLYPHIC: OR, CLEAR AND COMPREHENSIVE TIP TYPICAL. 


_ OUR DERBY HIER 


May 31 1878.) 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, May 28, 1878. 


MOMUS'S DIRECT TIP. 


Wovutp you the Derby winner know ? 
Round about the cauldron go, 
Foot it softly, murmur low! 


Te the crowds that thither flock, 

I would say “ accipe hoe /” 

So said Scort—but Scots may tell 

‘‘ Gang awa’—hock’s no mo’ sell!” 

And the pot I fairly go 

Upon Joszrux—not for Jo! 

Others crowd the catalogue, 

To the dogs—or to the dog , 

Some may go, and some may follow, 

Asa lyre may suit Apollo. 

Some enthusiasts will stand | 

ae "oss—e’en = that’s ee 
perchance in Spring will! get 

Wedded to a Summer set, 7. 

Or woo Fortune and entreat her 


When by moonshine they may meet her. 


As for me I say, “ go hang,’ 

I can tell what leads the gang, 

What the prize off will to-day pull, 

Spite of jockeys who'd to stay pull, 
o is such an early riser, ' 

That he'll be up first, think I, sir. 

He'll go at it like a Turk ;— 

Not, he knows, ’ll I, man, shirk, 

But create, since he must win, 

Like a faithful pal, a din ; 

For if any makes a bigger 

You may write me down a nigger. 


Such my objects and my aims, 

Such my promises and claims,— 

Not such claims nor in such vast row 
As those settled by Don Castro, 

Or the long reports writ—and read— 
-Which I, being but a man, dread, 
Though I should not like to be 

on by a famed Q.C., 

ith su cross-questions ed, 

That one’s spotted—like a eau 
Thus the Derby winner know! 
Round about the cauldron go, 


And the winner here I show— 
Keep it dark though—whisper low ! 


a Ipza or a “ Dovsitz Finst.”—The Central-Fire Breech 


FUN. (May 31, 1873, 











THE DERBY DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 


Tus stranger, with a startled air, 
Asked whither do these crowds repair, 
And I at once informed him where 
Upon the Downs 
Met Lords and clowns. 


The stranger oped a wondering eye, 
And instantly responded ‘‘ Why?” 
To which I mildly made reply 

“To get a place 

To see the race!” 


1. “Tell me” I said to that tipster olden 
‘‘ Tell me the horse that is sure to win, 
Then will I pay you with guineas golden.” 
But he closed this with a knowing grin. 


2.It is so very fast, that, lo! 
With “ here they come!” and “ there they go!’’ 
The race is run and done and won 
Ere you can say “Jack Rosrnson.”’ 


3. If the weather proves wet—as it’s apt to be, 
In our climate overcast ; 
This is the sort of a horse for me, 
A runner that’s sure to last. 


4, Night has come, and the downs are deserted ; 
Here, where we gambled and drank and flirted, 
Lies the dew on the trampled grass— 

Or is it the stem of a shattered glass P 
I scarcely can tell, but shall know it soon, 
For yonder arises this—the moon ! 


§. The latter-day troubadours 
Who sing near the coaches-and-fours, 
With faces black 
And a plentiful lack 
Of musical talent out-of-doors, 
Make us wish the old style back. 


SoLuTion oF THE Royan Acapsemy Dovsiz Aorostic:—Labour 
Wasted :—Lynchlaw, Ambrosia, Beeves, Oat, Ursuline, Rapid. 


By an oversight the Solution of Acrostic No. 321 was inserted in the last number 
instead of that of the Academy Acrostic, of which we gave the correct solutions. 
This week we insert the Answer to the Academy Acrostic, with the right Solutions 
of No. 321, ‘in order to restore the balance of power.’’ 


Corrxor Sotutions oF Acrostic, No. 321, received 21st May:—Bunch; Beef to 
the Heels; Two long Williams; Van Cat; T. H. T.; Spinnaker; Dog Trip; 
Charley and Ti; Alfti; Swellfoot; Suffolk Dumpling; Yerrip; Turk; Tiney’s 
Pupil; Pridhambottom ; Two Mermaids; Ismeer; Cruelty Reach; Gyp; Nevarcc; 
Smug; Doutle or Quits; Hoptop; Winkle; D. E. H.; Buggins the Earl; Nuf; 
Cliff; Gosberton Partridges; Pik; Pegotty; Trix; Phunny; Faithful Tommy; 
A Mere Child; Lot-lot; Ruby’s Ghost; Duffer in the Owl; Pipekop; J. C. P.; 
paerens Pickham Ryot; Joe and Fanny; G. P. F.; W.H.M.; Onelton; 
Alas, Poor Thrall; Pimlico Tom Cat; A. C. F. R.; Skettlebow ; x. Bray; Your 


own James; ; Ellen; Acrosticmania; Susie M, 


















Miss 


The Premier getting out to 
sea. 


Mr. Guapstonz is the author of 
the following sentence: — “It 
seems uisite that some solid 

saea” deena be laid in these 

ownand familiar questions before 
we put out to sea, as it may be 
called.” This may seem obscure to 
those who are not acquainted with 
sailors’ habits, No prudent sailor 
—such as Mr. Guapstonz would 
imitate—ever ventures out to sea 
without having first “laid some 
solid ground”—the quantity does 
not matter—in one or more “ known 
and familiar questions.’ The 
manner of doing it is a secret of 
the craft, but the Prime Minister's 
allusion to the custom is as accurate 
as it is well-timed, and is one more 
evidence of a t mind w 
takes notice of things that escape 
the ken of ordinary mortals. 
Daily Telegraph please copy. 


















“ Gana’? Forwanpv.—The Press 
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exalted Gu==n Ge 
ee Seamer : oh roan = — to overlook: the past and pay his expenses to the Derby.——4, On the course Messrs. G—e, L—e, A—n, T-mk-ns, A—p of C—y, &c., &e, 
’ 7, and, g to a series of gross miscaleulations, finds himself the possessor of untold gold, We leave him wallowing in it. 
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1. After the disgraceful conduct of Tymbyns at the Roya’ Academy, we naturally declined to have anything further to d 
5, Now Tymkyns had had a dream of the winner of the Derby, but he can’t 





‘a _ Muswell Hill, a from the charm of novelty which will induce so 
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LATEST FROM THE TURF. 


By Ovur Spzgcrazt CoMMISSIONER, 








THE CARPET THAT WOULDN'T BE BEATEN, 
AND STRUCK ! 











































Epsom Downs, Midnight. an LOGG was an 
"Tis mi ht, and I — alone. Far, far in the distance I can hear “|-WONT BE JRAMPLED ON ANY acto 
pene am not quite sure what it is, but I fancy it may be the se now * a With an old 
—_ - ponvet Sette aee ee boting forth the knell of \ MoRE-SO Now *f y bit gt = 
an day. : & concen essence the ul ean </ = ow 
reach this distance, and so it can’t be them. ‘Perhaps it’s og a alee Zp ho picked 
even rats would hardly care to be out at this time on an open plain Fa up some 
the litte w . i Sectiet to drink, Now, I know what it is—it is Bae ( halfpence or 
6 ing on an imagi : ee VS crowns 
readiness for the morrow. : aginary crowd, so as to be in eae ; At the Derby 
Perhaps, gentle reader, you may wonder why I am here and what I ' 6. & De Epsom 
i wns, 


ama doing. answer to the first question, I can only wonder as much 
as ever you do, but I was ordered to come by my editor, who said that 
his latest news must be written on the actual course, and that at the 





J ea 


He'd wear on 





same time I might give a picturesque sketch of what was going on. So ae “ his forehead 
Tam sitting on the course—yea, literally so, on the grass in the centre eh : & cup 
of it at Tattenham Oorner—and am, with the aid of a dark lantern ee To catch the 
supplied at 80, Fleet Street, writing this, my picturesque description. ; gilt balls he 
But, unfortunately, there is nothing to describe beyond the factthat the |_ threw up ; 
dews which fall heavily on Epsom Downs have penetrated the thin pair Or he'd lie on 
of unmentionables which are necessary to all light-hearted contributors his back in 
of comic papers. I might tell wondrous stories of tramps and cadgers, the street 
of thieves and gipsies, of fortune-tellers and ditto hunters, but is And spin 
not the place in which to draw upon the imagination, and so far there coe ae 
has been nothing else to draw upon, not even a cheque for expenses. ag with 
They thought that if I had money I should not be here, and they were la Met. 
right. But I will yet be even with them. I will transfer my services 
to another paper as soon as ever I can get one to accept them. Or he'd sta 
Well, I suppose I must be looking up something to write about ; it his ha: 
won't come to me, so I must go after it. I will arise and goto the or i baa 
Grand Stand. Ihave read about midnight preparations for a great Or pigedies 
race meeting, I know it was about Epsom, and it was in the Daily a gs out 
Telegraph this time last year, so it must be all right. Oh, how stiff my iS » for hii 
joints are, and all my whiskey’s gone. a ~ eee bread —- 
, 


His existence Was hard, wae it not ?— 
But the carpet’s was worse by a lot! 


For, alas, it’s as strange as it’s true, 


Two a.m. 
Do, please Mr. Editor, send some one down to identify me. I have 


been taken prisoner by the police, who all swear they have known me or tenets 

for yearsas a busker. Do they mean ’bus-conductor, I wonder? [f os fo . oe py — rod ae ‘aie 
can sweat I never was that. They say they have orders to take into And thes Gen the Gis @MA the tumbler,” 
custody all persons prowling about the Grand Stand, and that my lay ; 

of being a newspaper correspondent won’t go, as since last year, when Yes!“ the Vast Cad ”— 


The latest great Music fad— 

To blacken his boots must employ 

A lowly-born indigent boy ; 

Aud that boy to supply, there’s a man 
Who carries a “ baked-tatur”’ can ; 
And the ’tatur man, equally, gives 
Employment, by which some one lives. 


For Society—if I may state a 

Mere truism—is built-up in strata, 

Which, my human and istian dear brother, 
Are placed one a-top of the other :— 


And that’s why, between me and you, 
To observe what is true but not new, 
When that nethermost stratum wi// kick, 
Society’s apt to fall sick. 

So you'll quite understand after that 
The position of Sioaa, acrobat, 

And how he felt thoroughly licked 
When his carpet just got up and kicked. 
And since carpets and mats and the like 


writing coves deceived each other and wrote about it in two 
y papers, the graft’s been worked dry at all the meetings. This 
may be picturesque, but it isn’t pleasant, as my guardian assures me 
that they hold a court in the Stand the first thing in the morning, and 
Pm sure to get a drag in Wandsworth. I have applied to Mr. Superin- 
tendent Mott, who isin charge here, but he, who is in communion 
_ with that jealous beast, Augspur, has denounced me as an impostor, 
and my only hope is in you. ; 

Pity me, and send down bail. Also a bottle of something strong, a 
clean paper collar, No. 15}, the price of a shave, and anything else that 
of ~~ charity may suggest itself, Failing you, I commend my widow 
and orphans to a grateful country. : 

[Upon investigation we find that the writer of the foregoing was 
| taken into y for being drunk and riotous outside the Grand Stand, 
| and thereby disturbing the rest of the proprietors. We have no 

a eeety with people who get drunk, unless they are cleverer than 
"a correspondent has proved himself, and as we shall have no further 
_} 280 for him just yet, must decline to interfere with the extremely civil 
| force in whose charge he is.] 

+ 

Muswell Hill-arity. 


ey 


Ar last the Alexandra Palace is open, and the North of London can Have really no right to strike, 
with 1 istri Y thies all th S 
out envy on the hitherto more fortunate Southern district. A Whe Tchnk ong osu z a 


‘concert, under the direction of Sim Micuazn Costa, absisted by 
MavemorsEiix Trrrens and other famous singers ; and a Flower Show 
With @ prize-list mounting up to one thousand two hundred pounds, 
are attractions that should bring a large number of the public to 


Since your sympathy, brother, you know, 
On Sroae’s like you don’t often bestow ; 
Unless what he suffers, poor elf, 
Afflicts in like manner yourself. 

Mora. 


a cetatt to visit the _— and park. The venture is managed with 
= There isn’t one, but I’ve backed Hochstapler for a place, which is 


4 Fy and taste, has our very best wishes for its success. 


— 





wr? much the same thing.— Poet. 
ee ks; Was it fair and above-board P 6 
_ ‘A the openin tch of the Boreas Yacht Olub some of the craft 
a observed “ Renting ba "Owma of racehorses, too, connate aii eahisene et a ee: cat —— aa 
g. 6 ot - 
to row in the same boat—to “stand in”—to the mys yacht, with s view to receive “Time allo purposes starting 
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public, but then hard words are used. 
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DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. 


First Sportsman :—“ Yu, HAD THAT BETTING CHAP TO-DAY, Moss, WHEN YER GAVE HIM THAT DUFFING FIVER AND ASKED FOR THE CHANGE!” 
Second Ditto :—“ Bur seLP-ME IF THE TWO QUID HE GAVE ME IN CHANGE WASN’T DUFFERS TOO!” 


+ 
OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. | Rival Infallibilities. 
Roszsery and his Committee rine to sit gy horses. ty er day the a got ill and the Times, thinking he was 
saddley tired. = The Daily Telegraph Assyrian | going to die, prepared an obituary notice. The Porz got well again ; 
fortunate in unearthing he required ‘‘ Deluge | but the Zimes is not a paper to stand nonsense of that kind, so the 
not adelugion! — Siz Seuwin Isperson tried age ACY notice was published, and the world was informed that 
prevention of railway accidents. Result—a count-j Prus IX.“ from the day of his return to Rome up to the day of his 
the good of ha M.P.s for directors if they | death may be said to have been in permanent and inevitable antago- 
with the companies’ amusements ? —The | nism to Italian nationality.” Henceforth, those who do not believe 
beer out of the workhouse dietary. | in the Infallibility of the Porz may swear by the Ixfallibility of the 
y one of them cut off his own | Times that the Porz is dead. We trust that other sovereigns will 
paupers it must be bad for guardians, and | takethis warning, and neither trifle with the feelings of the Zimes by 
P= ** Khiva has fallen.” | false alarms of fatal illness, nor delay their deaths after the Times has 
got their biographies into type. 


Tommy Dod. 


Soma of the products of the Vienna Exhibition are unique. Here's 
one from a correspondent’s letter to a daily paper :— “oA 
The wemen work ve and their heads for ass15* 
ing the bricklayers. homed the aly ae oilers Ab. 
Hodmen, indeed! These women must be the hoddest men out! We 
suspect that this correspondent hails from an isle which supplies 
Lenton, with hodmen, and where every man can carry a hod—barrin 
e's @ Woman. . : 


Boat Sona ror THe Tempunats.—Ro— dur-others—Ro ! 
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HENCE THESE SIZE! 


Blanche (to ner brother) :—“ CHARLIE, YOU LOOK VERY MISERABLE, YOU PROMISED MB YOU WOULDN'T BET HEAVILY—HAVE YOU LOST 


_ MUCH?” 


Charlie :—“ Yaas! Ber HALF A DOZEN PAIRS OF GLOVES WITH Mas. Furtonga.” 


, 99 


Blanche :—“‘ NonsEns8, THAT'S NOTHING 
Charlie :—“‘ Aw! Bgec vy’ PARDON—I’M THINKING HOW A FELLAH 
HY THE WOMAN WEARS SEVEN AND A HALF!”’ 


ahs 





Bs 
A STRANGE PROPHECY. 


_ — Tue following lines were discovered written in chalk and an almost 

Undecipherable hand on our stable door. They would appear to bea 

; Derby tip; and asa red-nosed and tremulous old man was observed 

i in our neighbourhood, and endeavoured to persuade our 

_}| domestiche was Avasrur’s poet, but was repulsed, being suspected of a 

Ly on the umbrellas in the hall, we conclude that we owe the lines 
1 to that literary veteran— 


ae 
a 
oR 


; Twice to mine, 

i And swice to thine, 
a And trice again to make up ninety-n‘ne. 
| Three times seven 

’S very nearly twice eleven, 
Five times twelve is forty tweven. 







Eleventy five 
x Is ninety ive, 
ES And I’m the cleverest chap alive, 
ke For twelve times six will thirty far be, 
wh And that’s the horse that wins the Derby. 





| . We pri lines not necessarily for publication, but as a 
‘ e | ates of ee iced faith of Avaerants bard, whose good faith, we 
_ | may observe in passing, is much better than his credit, since he was 
" _compelled to with a yellow silk bandanna with red spots to the 
7) Potboy of a neighbouring hospice in exchange for a beverage known 
} © the antiquarian as “ dog’s-nose.”” aap 
| Wehave nothing more to say of—or to—this eccentric genius. 
We reserve to Sete any credit that may accrue if, after the race, we 
in any possible way twist this meaningless gabble into anything 







a 
ome. 







But: 


thing a correct tip. Our readers must remember that we only | 


IS TO GO AND BUY THE GLOVES WITHOUT SACRIFICING HIS SELF-RESPECT. 


| appear once a week, and are therefore debarred from the privilege 


which enables the propbets of our daily contemporaries to give each 
_ horse in turn as the absolute winner, and to quote the right shot after 
the race has been decided. 


Gushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accome 
panied a stamped and directed envelope ; and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.j 

T. (Chatham).—The conundrum is not original; and you may take it 
for granted that no joke uttered as such by the comic young man at 
evening parties ever is! 

DocBEeRRY.—If you must quote, pray you, quote aptly. What need 
for anybody, as you say, to write you down an ass, while you are such a 
caligraphist, and had already done so for yourself. 

D. (Battersea).—Thank you, we guessed as much, and the “ her” was 
not a herror, but “ wrote sarkastic.” 

C. (Southampton).—Thanks. 

A. C. (York).—Correspondents must wait their turn, which comes 
latest for those who insist on writing long letters to busy editors. 

G. gery) ee thanks for the letter. If you are pleased we 
are proud. 

Declined with thanks :—H. F. B.; R. U. 8., Joshua; Chips; P. H. W., 
Lombard-street ; B. R., Queen-street; C., Little Gros’r-street ; E. C.K. R., 








| Leeds; E. Y. J., Southport; L,, Luton; Ponto; W.; Song of Sixpence; 


8. G. C.; Anon; A.; Glasgow; G. R., Liverpool; J. 8. M.; Hasper; A New 
Hand; F., Islington ; Rising Sun; H. G., Lancing; Kit Sly; J. A. H., 
Wolverhampton ; W., Leeds; W. J. A, Newcastle; Collumpton Codlin ; 
D. G. M.; 8. 8., Hampton; Another Noodle; Weary William; J. C., 
Kingsland; Barnaby; 8. T., Norwood; Constant Reader; Wilkins M. ; 
Caryatid; E. B., Poplar. 
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THE DERBY AND THE OAKS. 
SPECIALLY VATICINATED, 


Many thanks, my dear Sir, for the kind manner in 
which you were pleased to speak of my last contribu- 


tion. The letter you sent to the 
them of what they have hitherto been 
t—of the value of my work 


informing 
kept shamefully i 


proprietors of Fun, 


to them and to the paper—and the extreme danger, 


consequent upon their n 
bined equine 


ect of true literary talent, 
ormation, 


of my trans- 


com 
my services and those of my staff to another 
journal, 


a great many of the things 
have said about the alterations my copy ee the 


at your hands. I am also glad to 


say 


little extras in my account have been t satis- 


journalistic ter, asked ; to name his poison, which 
he ob aie, and tit like a noblemam, Softened by the influence 


and said, ‘Old do you cry?” but the old man, , 
rent me. weet wien im the true 


| ualities akin to true charity 
c old man spoke. He said: : . 


“{ have been a persistent and systematic backer of horses, with 
what result you see. I am therefore thinking of turning my vast 
uirements in another direction. I shall become a sporting prophet. 
’ I can write lovely verse, possessing the true poetic ring. I am never 
likely to name any winners, so avoid all jealousies, and as all 
literary men are brothers, I hope to prosper in my new vocation.” 
At the mention of the word verse my attention was doubly arrested. I 
called for another quartern, and took the old man at once to my home 
and to my b-som. 

Sir, that old man has proved a viper, and has desolated my hearth- 
stone. He can do without me now, and has taken offence at my 
correction of his tip last week. He has obtained an engagement on a 
seen eee, and bas cast me off for ever. But before our final 

had commenced what was to have been our great Pos 

and a only two verses were completed when he gave 

his resignation, I present them, as specimens of a bygone and 
halcyon time, never, alack, to be again in the history of yours truly. 
The scene is Epsom on the Derby Day, and the idea was to have been 


aoa uch fair promise should have so foal » falGlment. T have 
endeavoured to take up the thread and continue in the same 
style, my peculiar stanza fallirg on the ear thus :— 


LOUIS RENOUF. 


The Rail—‘ Gang Forward.” 


Gang Hochstapler, and Chandos, 
And the latter behaves, as he ia, like a grand ’oss, 
But Kaisex comes up a receiver of Beppe. 
And the iesue is left: between bios amd the “ stepper.” 

For the information of those who, unlike myself, are. ignorantof the 
meaning of the names of all animals on the turf, I beg to state that the 
stepper mentioned on this occasion has no connection whatever with 

dbath Fields, the reference being to Count Renard’s colt. 


And now for the Oaks. Excuse the absence of my usual postic 
excellence, for reasons given above, and accept the following :— 

Cecilia won her Guineas in a style that makes it hot 
For those who face her in the Oaks, they’re such a duffing lot, 
Yet Marie Stuart p'raps may show herself without a peer, 
For history repeats itself, or so we often hear. 

Oh, if I thought she was but well, 

I'd plump for one, her name I'll tell 

Last year she bore from all the bell. 

But roaring tastes she has acquired, which make we somewhat fear’ 

To vote for Alec Taylor and his speedy Cantiniére. 

T re-open this to say that I have become conditionally reconciled 
to my old gentleman. He has sent me the following lines with the 
remark that there are many things besides racing in the philosovhy 
of those who go to Epsom, and that his subject is near the hearts of 
all. Therefore, for his among other reasons, i give the lines :— 

All you who go to Epsom Downs 
On Derby day or Oaks, 

Be not dismayed by fortune's frowns 

When trying to tell up your browns 
And outshine other folks. 

For if you'll be but led by me— 
I’m of good liquors fond— 

You'll get your drinks ere off you be, 

And save a good percentage— see ? 
Pro rata—Sriers anv Ponp. 

I’m sure he’s right, for a better judge of “ booserie”’ never lived. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 323. 


At Whitsuntide our joys to crown, 
We have a pic-nic out of town ; 
And Unciz Joun and Cousin Joz 
And Aunt Jemima all will go, 

Behind the nags high-stepping. 
Sure such a gathering of friends 
Is rarely seen, as that which wends 

Its merry way to Epping. 


1. I do not like champagne that floeds 
With froth and fizzle just like suds ; 
Its creamy crest too quickly dies,— 
Bubbles for me, that always rise ! 


2, In Spenser pray find a quotation 
That names in this form a relation. 


3. It should not be composed of tongue, 
Or served-up to us by the young, 
At certain times I own I flout ir, 
But what would cod's head be without it ? 


4, We take it at breakfast or tea 
But your grandfather, thirsty old sinner, 
A three-bottle hero was he, 
Preferred it at supper or dinner. 


¢. Against the Romans neath their Queen they fought, 
But didn’t beat the invaders—though they ought. 


6. Crowded with little ones all intent 
On spending a holiday, off it went ; 
Deckt with branches of evergreen 
It rattled off, did the old machine. 


7. Twilight is here; and, hark, the distant tinkle 
Summons the pious where yon tapers twinkle ; 
And soon to yonder heaven dim 
Will soar aloft the vesper hymn. 


Sonution or Acrostic, No. 322:—Derby Comes ; 
Domestic, Erato, Rum, Bargee, Yankees. 


Correct SotvuTions or Dovsie Acrostic No. 322, received 
28th May.—Faithful Tommy; Van Cat; Boiled Owl; Old 
Cider Eye; Charley and Ti; Smug; Peggotty; Cliff; Turk; 
Malcolm ; Pipekop ; D.E.H.; Alfti; Cockalorum; Nevarec; 4 set; 
Lot-Lot; Suffolk Dumpling ; Caoutchouc ; Buggins and Muggin<: ; 
Miss Ellen ; Didos; Swellfoot ; Elevenfeet; Ozone; Duffer in the 
Owl; Golumpus; Sketlebow; Gyp; Pimlico Tom Cat; All Lost,; KNow.” 
Ruby’s Ghost; Your own James; Regnas; Yerrip. 


SurroLK Dump ine, &c.—The answers to 321 appeared in No. 
420 ;—please spare us any more inquiries, it was a blunder ! 


i. eS Be 


My ¢7ti 
‘7 VAS, 


a1 iA 
tA 
hae 
) 


Sub be 


, ae ats 
or. — 
yA 


Meg 
We ge 


HN oe nn rite 


vs ad 
sispane” 


rt 
[oe 





A PERTINENT QUESTION. 


Brown :—“ AH, WHO’D HAVE THOUGHT OF SEEING YOU HERE! How HAVE 
YOU BEEN GETTING ON? Much doing LATELY youR way?” 


Little Spyfins :—“ H’m, au, NO—THAT 18, AH! YES, JUST A LITTLE YER 


N.B.—Little Spyfins has been indulging in the manly old English pastime 
of thimble-rig. 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mr, Braptaver has been over to call on the Spanish Republic. 

The Spanish Republic as yet survives the—honour! — Khiva has 
not fallen. It was the Daily Telegraph that fell—into an error or 
a trap. <= The Queen has conferred on Prorzsson Owen a Companion- 
ship of the Bath. It has long been owin’. = Farner HyactntHeE has 
ason. He is now a pair of péeres. = Cedit Armis Toga, ‘TH1BRS gives 
placeto McManon. Usual idiot makes usual joke about “ falling tears,” 
in calm defiance of French pronunciation, = Another French Derby. 
Thiers scratched, and only four horses in the race, Republic, Bourbon, 
Henry the Fifth, and Imperalism. Republic has strained a sinew. 
Henry the Fifth is a bad starter. Bourbon can’t last. Odds on the 
{mperialist colt. Umpire, MarsHaL McMauon. = Vienna Exhibition 
is a failure. Must have followed too closely the British International 
Exhibitions of the last few years. — The Suan offered the use of 
Buckingham Palace. Other foreign potentates have not been so fortu- 
nate, but a Shah mustn’t be pooh-pooh’d. = Tichborne case just now 
presents a Christian spectacle of family and neighbourly affection and 
consideration, or something nearly as bad. We think that to express 
what we feel would be contempt of court. — The Shrieking Sisterhood 
and their gentlemen friends have been defeated. So much the better 
for morality and decency. = By talking out Mr. Primso.t's Bill the 
ship-owners have contrived to prolong their right to drown sailors. 
We do not envy them their monopoly. = Mr. Bruce has been 
explaining his views on vagrancy to a deputation. Did he describe 
the wanderings of a Home-Secretarial mind ? 





A Sign of the Times. 


Tue ti in the employ of the trustees of the Marquis or Butz 
have shisined an shel of wages to the extent of 20 per cent.—and 


- yet Fon asked no more for Ais Derby number! 







VOL. EVII. 


Lager or Bock ? 


A most successful beer show—the latest “‘ wrinkle ’’ of the “ people's 
provider ’’—was held recently at the North Woolwich Gardens, and at 
it several potent and persuasive beverages were exhibited. The 
strength of one kind may be judged from the fact that after tasting a 
small glass of it a gentleman of the press possessed of a full flowing 
beard went off to the bar, instead of the barber's, and offered to stand a 
clean shave all round, on the ground that he had determined to allow 
his comrades to 

Bore him barefaced on his beer. 
There would have been still stronger drink at the show, but the 
principal of a brewing noted for the strength and obstinacy of 
his beer and opinions, decli to exhibit, for fear the public should 
misvake his ale for Hollands. 


Shocking result of High Prices. 


Txe current cost of a stall at the Opera on a Patti night is about 
four guineas. We regret to announce that a poor yo man, whom 
these high prices have excluded, has written to us to ask whether the 
prima donna ought not to be called “ Patti de four guas,” adding, by 
way of explanation, that he refers to the expense of “ Paté de foie gras.” 
The poor fellow had had a University education. and was just begin- 
ning life with good prospects when he was thus afflicted. Contsibutions 
or a free admission to the Asylum for Idiots at Earlswoood, may be 
sent to Fun Office, Fleet Street. 


Fortunate Escape. 


FiaczoLtetT was not in the Derby, or many might have paid too 
dearly—fer their whistle. 


“ Lucky Numper.”—Our Derby One. 
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HERE, THERE,AND EVERYWHERE. 
Tux Alexandra Palace which opened on Saturday, the 24th of May, 









| FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 4, 1873. 













@iLTED! is an improvement on the exhi ition building of ’62, on which it is 

Supvilways was a fickle thing, founded. Coloured glass and tasteful decoration inside, and the 
And never*knew her mind : introduction of red brick in the exterior have converted it into a 
To Gehsil, Emperor, or King, really handsome edifice. The openitig was celebrated by one of the 
alike inclined ; finest Flower Shows it has ever been our fortune to see, and by a 
Bat let us honestly record— Concert conducted by Sr Micuaxzx Costa, and supported by some of 
Oneiéaste she’s always had; the first singers. As yet the grounds are in an unfinished state so far 
She ever—everthas adored as the immediate environs ef the Palace go, but the park is very 
A séldier lad. beautiful, and the surrounding country seen from the commanding 
terraces is exquisite, and will be one of the chief charms of the new 

The love ofglory, it is true, People’s Palace. Messrs. Bertram and Rozerts, who, by the way, 
Has ted:tomany a scrape ; have ample opportunities, for the number of buffets and dining-rooms 
Soarce‘from:the last a year or two is unlimited, did their best to meet the rush of customers, and were 






hardly to blame if a break-down occurred here and there in new 

remises and with a new staff. ‘Their largedining-hall in the grounds 
is a magnificent room, and would accommodate a thousand persons, 
though for a public dinner it would be a difficult pitch for after dinner 
orators, unless a series of trapezes down the centre gave the speaker 
the chance of swinging himself sentence by sentence from the chair 
tothe vice-chair, so as to distribute his rematks among the com- 


any. 
. The Palace is intended to be a cheap pleasure ; for sixpenny days 
will be frequent. But if the programme sketched out be adhered to 
and well performed we doubt not that the sixpences will come in with 
sufficient power to lead to an immense success. We hail the venture 
cordially. There is a large population to be catered for in the North 
of London alone, and such undertakings are calculated to cheer and 
enliven the workaday world, which would be a sufficiently noble 
mission, even if they did not, as we are sure they do, elevate and 


A rxw days ago there was read in the House of Commaions—a-some- 
civilize as well. 


what unusual proceflure—« petition, which, if it be:weeurate in its 
statements, throws ‘strange light on ducal morality iin the North. 
The petitiongr, the Wundonnochie, alleges that a sum of eighteen 
thousand 8 was'autherised by the House for ‘the ypurchase of 
the land «md for'the erection of a bridge “over the Tay. 
Seven thousand omme oft of a vote. the rest ‘was tfaised as a 
loan at four per oefit., the money to be conned Sey ithe tolls. The 
petitioner declares ‘that the tolls being still ‘levied, the Duxz or 
Arxots has drawn dn ‘tolls forty thousand pounds auere than was 
required to repay the loan, and refuses to render any account. It isa 
significant fact that the Highland Railway Company declines to pay a 
claim of seven thousand pounds for tolls, on the ground that the debt 
has ae ae ren wae ee the Duke has taken no steps to 
enforce his ._ There must be some truth in what old Wxiier 
says as to the evil influence which the keeping of a pike exercises 
over the human mind. 











COMING EVENTS. 

Mr. Cuartzs Waricnt, the courteous and obliging treasurer of the 
Haymarket Theatre, will take his benefit on the 11th instant, when a 
programme so extensive and attractive will be presented that we may 
fairly prophecy a full house on the merits of the entertainment no less 
than on the popularity of the dénéjiciaire. 

Tue Brighton Aquarium can boast of an event that is coming it 
pretty strong. It now possesses an alligator more than eight feet and 
a half long. It has been named the California Infant. There is a 
most curious and attractive collection in the tanks just now, including 
several novelties, real living coral, sea-horses, panther-toads, porpoises, 
and baby lobsters and trout. The London and Brighton Railway 
Company have organised cheap excursions to Brighton, of which 
thousands will doubtless avail themselves. 


















MOMUS’S DIRECT TIP. 
Ir is becoming tedious year after year to record the triumph of our 





RIPOSTE. 










; but we sacrifice our feelings ackn 
de the thanks, ied in eae ee ST aihie oS Tue man of imperfect politeness who “haunts the by-ways of 
of those who took the advice contained in the lines— literature,” to the gentleman who lies—by the way-side. Jide 


Weekly Dispatch. 
Did I to Mother Nature owe 
A score of simpletons, or so, 
From Berit, for some trifling fee, 
I’d purchase, and I’d proffer, thee, 
Saying, ‘* Behold thy payment, Madam, 
With compound interest from Apa. 
I’m rather generous, but yet 
Not hot to overpay my debt: 
So pray expend the surplus sum 
Endowing fools till chaos come.” 














N.B.—It will be noted that on page 226 we gave a pictorial tip, en- 
titled «A Fixture” —it d the. m 
84 ye ook sy ae difficulty of finding 
























Hen-ny thing else! 


Henx’s’a fuss about nothing !— 

The Sultan of Turkey retains the exclusive services of a lady physician to attend 
the females and children of bis household. The physician is a New Hampshire 
lady, who graduated in Philadelphia. 

Why, we know lots of poultry-maids fully competent, and perfectly 
willing at a much lower salary, to look after hen-turkeys, and chicks. 


’Pon my Davy ! 


Tx conduct of the ship-owners with regard to Mr. PLIMsOLl’s 
measure for the protection of the lives of our seamen has at last 
disgusted even Neptune himself. Wesee announced a new invention, 





Fair Play.—No one has-¢ver-walked-1,000-miles in 1,000 half miles, 
Was “ Fair Play’’ in earnest when heaskted ‘the question. Alas, we 
know not, but as our big-footed contribu cinpdapcabiltin- dion eit 











not fit even his boots, we are to that our friend Beli | the “Brough” Patent Life Float, which is manufactured only by the 
has, notwithstanding its wid ke re eet to be quietly | Patentees—Davip Jonzs and Oo.! Think of Davey Jonzs preventing 
humbugged. Bell evidently requires an people from going to his locker ! 
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CONVERTING A PRODIGAL. 


LirtLe JOHNNY was a saving youth—one who 
had cultivated a provident habit. When other title 
ing their substance in riotous ginger-bread and molasses candy, invest 
ing in missionary enterprises which paid no dividends, subscribin to 
the North Labrador Orphan Fund, and sending capital out of the 
country generally, JauNNY would be sticking sixpences into the 
chimney-pot of a big tin house with “Bank” painted on it in red 
letters above an illusory door. Or he would put out odd pennies at 
appalling rates of interest, with his panents, and bank the income. He 
was never weary of dropping coppersinto that insatiable chimney-pot 
ent leaving them there. In; titis. latter respect he differed notably 
from his e der brother, Cuanure;: fon although Cuartes was fond of 
banking, too, he was addicted to such frequent. runs. upon the institu- 
tion with a hatchet, that itt kept: hie: parents henourably poor to 
purchase banks for him: so. they were: reluctantly, compelled to dis- 
courage the depositing element in his: panicky nature, 

JouNNx was not aliove: work, either; to him “the dignity of 
labour’* was not a juipeloes: platituda, as. it is to me, but a living, 
nourishing truth; as satiafying, and wholesome as:that two sides of a 
triangle are equal to’one side aff bacon, He would hold horses for 
ence who desired to, step into a han-room to inquire for letters, 

e would pursue the. fleeting pig at the behest. off a. drover, He 
would carry water to the: lions-of a travelling menagerie, or do aty- 
thing, for gain. He was: sharpwitted, too ;- before conveying a drop 
of comfort to the parohing king: of beasts he would! stipulate for 
in lieu of the ueual! free tioket—or “tasting-order,” so to 
speak. He cared not a button for the show. 

Tho. first hard work Jounnx did of'a morning was to look all over 
use for fngitive pins, needles, hairpins, matches, and other 
unconsidered: trifles; and if he sometimes found these where nobody 
had lost them, he made such reparation as was in his power by losing 


them again where nobody could find them, In the course of time, 















































“No,” he answered, reflectively, “I dont think there can be much. 
There's been a good deal of cold weather this winter, and you know 
how metal shrinks! No-o-o, I’m sure there can’t be only a little.” 

“ Well JounNx,,you go up and bring down your bank. We'll see. 
Perhaps Cuannm may be right, after all; and it’s not worth while to 
‘eae hee I. don’t want a son of mine to get into a bad habit un- 

if pays.” 

So Jonny travellad reluctantly up to the garret, and went to the 
corner where his; big-tim bank box had sat on a chest undisturbed for 
years. He had long fortified himself against temptation by 
vowing never to even shake it ; for he remembered that formerly when 
Cuar.ie used to shake his, and rattle the coins inside, he always ended 
by smashing im the roof. JaHNNy approached his bank, and taking 
hold of the cornice on either site, braced himself, gave a strong lift 
upwards, and keeled over upon his hack with the edifice atop of him, 
like one of the figures in a picture of the great Lisbon earthquake! 
There was but a single coin in it; and that, by an ingenious device, 
was: suspended in the centre, so that, every piece popped in at the 
chimney would clink upon it in passing through Cuarie’s little hole 
into, CuAmite’s little stocking hanging innocently beneath. 

Oficourse restitution was out of the question ; and even JoHNNY 
felt:that any merely temporal punishment would be weakly inadequate 
tothe demands of justice. But tha& night, in the dead silence of his 
chamber; Jounny registered a great andi solemn swear that so soon as 
he could worry together a little capital he would fling his feeble 
remaining energies into the spendthrift business. And he did so, 


m early infancy 
boys were wast- 


i 


A CRAZY SERENADE. 


WueEn the ringdove makes ite moan, 
And the acolytes intone ; 
When the cobbler in his stall 


F 
g 


when he had'garnered a good many, he would “realize,” and bank the Beats his head against the wall ; 
proceeds. Wake,,oh, wake, beloved sleeper! 
Nor was-he weakly superstitious, this Jounny. You could not fool | Come; andinever mind the keeper. 


him: with, the Santa. Claus hoax on Christmas-eve ; he would lie awake | 
night, 99:sceptical aa a priest ; and along towards morning, getting 
: out.of bed, would examine the pendant stockings of the other 

to: satisfy himself the predicted presents were not there, 


Whien.the pale moon opes and shuts, ° 
And the stars: have. built their huts; 
When: the night winds blow their noses, 


And in the morning it always turned out that they were not. Then, And the chimney-pot reposes; | 
when the other chil cried because they did. not get anything, and Wake, oh, wake, you heavy sleeper! 
~ 9 affected surprise (as if they peat believed _ the a Come, and don’t disturb the keeper, 
ction), JoHNNY was too manly to. utter a whimper; he would simpl ; 
slip out of the back door, and engagein: traffic with affluent cabheas; _— top-boot: slo ay oe 
Goposing of woolly horses, tin whistles, marbles, tops, dolls, and sugar a . a Pattie fete ; 
angels, at a ruinous discount for cash. He continued these ‘em: tiiesiedine ite silver ti 


‘provident courses for nine long years, always banking his accretions 
with scrupulous care. Everybody predicted he would one day bea 
merchant prince, or a railway king ; and some added he would sell his 
crown to the junk dealers. : 
His unthrifty brother, meanwhile, kept growing worse and worse. 
He was so careless of wealth—so wastefully extravagant of lucre—that 
Jounny felt it his duty at times to clandestinely assume control of the 
fraternal finances, lest the habit of squandering should wreck the 
fraternal moral sense. It was plain that Cuar.es had entered upon 
the broad road which leads from the cradle to the almshouse—and that 
he rather liked the travelling. So profuse was his prodigality that 
-there were grave suspicions as to his method of acquiring what he so 
openly disbursed. But there was but one opinion as to the melancholy 
termination of his career—a termination which he seemed to regard as 
eminently desirable. But one day, when the good pastor put it at him 
in 80 many words, CHARLIE gave token of some apprehension. — 
“Do you really think so, sir,” said he, thoughtfully; “ ainf you 


Wake, oh, wake—no! close your 
For they come, the watchful keepers, 


Eye’s not Right. 


In the days of our wild and wicked youth—Ptanx Eav, Esa, had 
charge of affairs then—we were often requested to mind our eye, but 
could never discover exactly which one was supposed to require 
particular attention, and so allowed the advice to pass uncared for, 
which accounts for one possessing a slight cast now. Had we known 
then that in some families, so far from each individual possessing two 
optics, one eye has two owners, we might have been more careful. 
That this state of things is not utterly unknown to Australian 
philosophies, the following shows :— 

GHOULD this MEET the EYE of JOHN and MERTON E——,, of Liverpool, will 
they SEND their ADDRESS to Welsh-street, Kyneton, Victoria, Australia, when 


mc i ee 


playin’ it on me ?”’ 
et agsure you, Cuaruxs,” said the good man, catching a ray of 
hope from the boy’s dawning seriousness, “ you will certainly end 
your days in the workhouse, unless you speedily abandon your course 
of extravagance. There is nothing like habit—nothing! 
CuaRiie may have thought that, considering his frequent and lavish 
contributions to the missionary fund, the parson was rather hard upon 
him ; but he did not say so. He went away in mournful silence, and 
i ting a blind beggar with coppers. F 
ae — Sean J ed been more than usually provident, and 
Cari proportionately prodigal, their father, having exhausted 
moral suasion to no apparent purpose, determined to have recourse to 
a lower order of argument ; he would try to win CHARLES to economy 
by an appeal to his grossernature. So he convened the entire family, 
and, 











“ Jounny,’” said he, “do you think you have much money in your 
bank? You ought to have saved a considerable sum in nine 


- Jounny took the alarm in a minute: perhaps there was some bare- 
footed little g rl to be endowed with Sunday-school books. 








questions in the expec ; 
answer. In fact, we don't think they will. 


they can hear of their cousin ? 


Strange that we never heard of these wonderful brothers before, for 
they must hold the Siamese Twins as nothing, and beat the two-headed 
Nightingale into fits. Will anyone tell us which one carries the joint 
possession, and how itis done? When they can hear of their cousin, 
perhaps they themselves will reply to both questions at once. 





A Share Ami. 


Turis is truly touching !— 
A LADY would be happy to meet with a clergyman (widower), middle-aged, who, 
having limited income, might be wishful to share another’s. This is inserted 

by a gentleman for her, bona fide. 
Why does not the gentleman, who inserts the advertisement, “ share 
another’s”’ himself? And why is she so parson-monious that she 
wants to share her limited income with the limited income of a clergy- 


man, and middle-aged widower? We may add we don’t ask these 


tation that the advertiser or his protegée will 
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| A COMPLIMENT? 
Rector :—“ Wait, Txomas, AND WHAT DID YOU THINK OF THE BisHop’s s#kMON LasT Sonpay ?”’ 


a 


. . Know well by these presents. | 
A patty contemporary recently commenced a short leader in these 


Pauper fonerals at Jarrow, near South Shields, appear to be conducted on 
principles whicn have been poetically by Thomas Hood. Not only are 
bones of those ‘dear brothers departed” rattled most unfraternally over the 
but, as one of the indignant guardians of the South Shields Union declared, 
at the fortnightly meeting of the board, “one half of the coffin was left sticking 
out of the cart.” ‘ 
We are sorry to have to t out a slight mistake. The principles 
mentioned never were Ptioal celebrated by Tuomas Hoop. 
Honour to whom honour is due. e lines 
Rattle his bones 
Over the stones 
He’s only a pauper whom nobody owns 
were written by Tuomas Nozt, aod published in a volume entitled 
Rhymes and . Whywilla r that aspires to be omniscient 
knock such a hole in its reputation when a reference to Hoon’s writings 
would have settled the matter ! 


A Tale of Sixpence. 
+ The Field, ina notice of Mz. Wartace’s Collection of Birds in th® 
British Museum, mentions “The golden, or six-shafted bird of paradise, 
Parotia sexrpennis, another rare species from New Guinea.” Surely the 
most wonderful thing about this little stranger is—its price ! 


Tummas :—“ Sonn, Ol DIDN'T LOIKE IT A BIT; IT WAS BY FUR TOO PLAIN AND GIMPLE TO SUIT ME; OI LOIKES A SERMONT WHUT 
OOMBLES THE JOODGEMENT, AND CONFOOZLES THE SENSES, AND OI NEVER COME ACROST ONE TO COME UP TO YERSELF FOR PREACHIN’ THEY!’ 


Which accounts for the Milk. 


A screnTiric journal utters this portentous explanation :— 


M. A. Bechamp brought forward, at the séance of the Académie des Sciences 
recently, a very curious paper, “ On the Milk of Cows,”’ his object being to prove that, 
from the moment when drawn, alcohol and acetic acid are found in tne milk, and 
that the quantity goes on increasing as the milk is kept. The author considers 
that alcohol and acetic acid are produced in the mammary glands by the action of 
the microzymas On the glucogen»us matters of the muk. 


This is quite true, but not exhaustive. Our readers we feel sure pant 
to know that the action of microzymas on glucogenous matter is the 
production of heres parallelopipedons, diastomitatized parenthema- 
getically with the cerebrospinalmengitic protoplasm of the locomotora- 
taxical sphregidonychargocometes. After that, we will take a drink, 
all of us, and sit down and rest. It is not every day that even by such 
labours as these we can make the involved language of scientific 


journals intelligible to the meanest capacity.—[After that no reader 


will venture to observe that he does not understand our explanation. | 


Self Evi-dental. 

A BoranicaL journal has the following among its list of articles— 
“The Fanction of Gums in Plants.” While we strongly protest 
—— the introduction of facetious matter into scientific papers, w° 

mit that we give up the conundrum. As plants have noteeth, we 
can’t see what use gums could be to them. 
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THE REPENTANT COCKNEY. 
A Ballad, 


By Tue AvGsrvRious ANCTENT. 


{Wz have much pleasure in stating that the disre- 
patable person whose visit tous was duly reported last 
week—and whose mysterious inscription on the stable 
@oor we mean to submit to 'Mr. Groner Suirn when 
he ‘returns from the Eastwas an impostor of ‘the 
@rinkest dye. We have, therefore, apologised ‘and ‘ten. 
dered the hand of editorial ‘friendship, as well as a drop 
from the editorial bottle to the real poet. We'haveen- 
gaged his ‘services 6n his own terms per line, money 

ing no object to us'when the wishes of our readers are 
concéfnedjand ‘as proof thereof insert the following :—] 


"T'was Derby morn when forth I atept 
So spruce—all hat and veil, and collar. 
‘Asin ‘the 'waggonétte I leapt 
I could with very joy have wept, 
And cried, “See here the turfs apt scholar? 
So drive on fast, 
Don't let’s be last, 
I’m good for drinks to half a dollar.” 


"T'was Derby eve when home we turned 
With dolls and dirt and drink well loaded. 
As in'the waggonette I pot 
‘Ruefally I 6n the spot 
Where I’to' betting had been goaded. 
“Go, drive fast home, 
No more I'll roam, 
This‘Derby trick’s well nigh exploded.” 


‘AN ADELPHIC ORACLE. 


Younc Hopéfulwas taken one night to the play, 

Aid kept anxiously asking the’whole of next day, 
“(Pfay can you inform me who wrote Evcrne Suz ? 
Was not his creator the Wandering Jew?” 

At last cried his father in accents quite wild, 
‘You're a nasty, importunate, ignorant child. 
Know, the Wandering Jew’s writ by Lzorotp Lewis, 
And the piece he’ll write next’s the Itinerant Jewess.” 


A Fretp ror tHe U. K. Auziance. — Providing 
Hospitals for ** Groggy ” Horses. 


On® or THE Finst Fiticut.—The Champion Archer. TO PULL 


CHARITY. 


Two or ¢hree years ago we analysed the balance-sheet of ‘the 
Menditity “Society and discovered that of the money it received one- 
third @uily went to relieve the poor, the other two-thirds going for 
“expenses =<that is, in other words, to the Sociéty. We should 
like to"Wave a chance of doing a similar kindness to the so-called 
Ch | ion Society, which, we feel sure, would not come 
thuch ‘better out-of the-scrutiny. : 

‘A létter “from Miss Srrivx is sufficent to show what the work is 
which the dilettante institution does. She says 

Afew weeks “since I sat ‘alone, when ‘a well-appointed hansom cab dashed to my 
door, and a gentleman introduced himself as an officer of ‘* The Charity Organisa- 
tion Society.”? With no show evenof delicacy, he seated himself, and, producing 
certain memoranda, requested my attention and careful reply to his queries. 
*“*Myname? What of my mother? My father, who was he! Myfamily? Had 
I friends? What good did I do? Where, when, and how! I must have received 
money ; had I duly applied it ?”’ and the rest. I was vexed, forI felt I was being 
subjected to an indignity I did not think I had deserved. ButI forgave the man; 
still this was difficult, when in telling him that, during the year just expired, I had 
expended £600 above and’ beyond what the charitable and kindly sent me, he 
superciliously volunteered an observation which would yet pain me to write. I 

issed the man, and the hansom cab waiting at the door drove off my visitor ; 
but I thought then, and the thought comes to me often now, “© Why have I been 
dso?” 

Now Miss Sraivz belongs to that small band of noble women who 
work instead of talking, and this “‘handsomely” behaved gentleman, 
whom we should have liked to kick out of her house, might as well 
ask Miss Rye if she picks her orphans’ pockets, or Miss NIGHTINGALE 
if she ever robbed a patient, as insult Miss Srnive as he did. 

Then comes the question— What is the meaning of this’ Do these 
gentlemen in well-appointed hansoms utilise their connection with 
theSociety for Organising that Charity, of which the practical exponents 
are apparently unknown to them, for purposes which we should be 
s0rry to write? It is well-known that there are bipeds, describing 
themselves as men, who answer the advertisements of women in distress 


————— —_— ’ 
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FOR MERCY’S SAKE ! 


Rev. Mr. Smallbones :—“ Mr. Bumpvus! Mr. Bumpvus!! For very sHaAmMp 
GET OUT AND WALK UP THE HILL TO EASE 'FHE POOR BEAST A LITTLE!” 


Mr. Bumpus :—“ Now THAT Jus’ sHAWS ‘WOT A JOLLY LOT you PiR- 
FESHNAL AGITATERS KNAWS ABOUT IT! WY U8 BE ONLY A-RIDIN’ oOUT'O’ 
KINDNESS TO THE ‘ PORE BEEST’—HE CAN'T KIP "ISSELF ’OT WIOUT A sUMMAT 


1" 
. 


‘fromthe basest motives, and’there"may be curiously organised beings 
‘who ‘think it-clever to extort from female impostors; and they "mey 
find an‘additional pleasure in huitingthe game under the wing ofthe 
Charity Organisation Sociéty. Should this be'the case, the sooner 
that Society ‘is'put into a pail of ‘water with the’ copper-lid on the'tep 
the better. It only a doubtfulgood, if it was neverdan unmistake- 
able evil; and if its latest development is of ‘this ‘kind it should ‘be 
stamped out. + 
Two Fortunate! 

Tue South London Press atmounces that :— 

Miss Rye has just received from “T, M.B.” the sum of £500,in aid of her 
Emigration Home for Destivute Little Girls at Peckham. 
We have always thought Peckham more than ordinarily fortunate in 
the possession of that fine open space of ground known as the Rye; 
but we had no idea that it was further blest in being able to boast of 
another Ryz, in the person of the good lady, who has, single-handed, 
effected more good in a few years than the whole Shrieking Sisterhood 
combined are likely to do in all their lives, to save young girls from 
misery and wrong, and give them a good start in the New World. 
Now, then, readers, if you please, note the address above. 


All my eye! 

An American paper expects us to believe this !— 

Tearful eyes are considered to be a beauty m girls of a gushing kind. In view of 
this, a New York chemist, who deals in cosmetics, has.invented an application 
which produces the desired tender effect. 

We guess no Yankee chemist would waste time and money on sucha 
preparation, when the nearest onion-bed would supply the required 
cosmetic ’’ quite as effectually and at one-fiftieth of the price. 


Prace Betrinc.—Tattersall’s. 
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No. £11300. Head of an Anchorite. (With beard.) 


The Coming EK. 
Ws clip this from the Mirror :-— 
uma weekly that may be expected to appear 
We trust there is no misprint here, and that a revival of The Newgate 
Calendar under the more polite title of The Knavy is not meditated. 





Too Bad! 


Tus is exactly what might be expected ! 
The first female graduate of the University of Michigan has just married one of 
her class-mates. 
We should like to know where a poor fellow is to go to pursue his 
studies, safe fsom the lures of his female class-mates! The girls 
have always had gowns, and now that the Universities allow them to 
wear caps, the first thing they do with them is to set them at the poor 








FUN. 


AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY.—MR. POTTS, THE MODEL, UNDER A FEW DISGUISES. 








No. 211306. The Minstrel, 
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LIF OLR 
No. 11394. Portrait of a gentleman. 


VANS MS, 
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. 11425. A Chinese money-changer. 
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No. 99999. Landscape, with figure. 








The Mubane and the Anecdote. 


A PROVINCIAL paper reports that :— 


At the Leeds quarter sessions John Mubane, shoe dealer, was convicted of com- 
mitting a fraud under his bankruptcy. 
If he was a shoe-dealer he was clearly neither an open nor a closed 
up(per)right-dealer. Shoo-fly | 


Another Deal. 


A patty paper states that :— 


= Sheffield manufacturers of deal furniture have raised their prices 20 per 

cent. 

Why they were a deal too high before. We shall have no more 

ee with them, now they’ve Sheffield—beg pardon, shuffled—like 
t , 
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THE BLESTIFYKNOWOT. 


A City Romances. 


He dwelt, did Perer Watxskaw Buiytuz, 
Among the forests of Queenhithe. 

His patrimony was not large, 

Consisting chiefly of a barge. 


He loved, did Perse. this said chap, 
The barmaid of the Blue Boar tap ; 
And, as of course you would infer, 
He named his vessel after her. 


By which my object is to say 

“‘i'was after ner—some little way. 

The barge was as The Polly known: 
The barmaid’s name was Marra Joan. 


‘A rose with any other name,” 

Was an excuse the youth might claim; 
And Marrua Joan, too, might demur 
To coals, bricks, hay, on board of her. 


Here, you will please to pity me, 
he author, for of course you see 
I’ve heroine and hero got, 
But, hang it! cannot find a plot.] 


Str Grirrin Bicos who dwelt hard by, 
Where Anchor Alley towers on high, 
Looked downward from its topmost stone, 
And caught a sight of Mantua Joan. 


Bet Counress Avanitpa Burrs 

Upon Sr Gairrin Bices was nuts’; 

I think she chiefly loved his gold, 

For Biaes though rich was somewhat old. 


The Countess Butts, when it was known 
That Grirrin courted Martua Joan, 

Sent for a wizard in Pall Mall 

To come and poison that young gal (or gel 
Whiche’er you like will do as well~or wal.) 


She placed her message in the charge 
Of Purer on The Polly barge: 

And Peter, secing the position, 

Off Paddle Dock éd the magician. 


Te please congratulate the bard, 
y task appears no longer hard ; 

A sort of subject now I’ve got, 

And I can work it like a shot! ] 


The virtuous Peter WALKsHAW BLYTHS 
Woke the wild echoes of Queenhithe, , 
By telling how with skill sublime 

He had averted sin and crime. 


And consequently Mantua Joan 
Who never until then had known 
She was Siz Grivrin's heart’s delight 
Wedded at once the wealthy knight. 


While Counress Burrs o’erjoyed to find 
She had no murder on her mind ~ 

To make her conscience madly writhe, 
Set-to at once and married BLyTuE. 


And Briyrne in his eccentric manner, 
First wiped his brow with his bandanna,* 
Then— being now with Marrua cute— 
He wedded with the Counrzss Burts. 


And next he {Reader, I have done 
For all my characters, save one, 
No longer task I your endurance] 
Scuttled The Poll for her insurance. 


(Considering, when I began, 
*d not the shadow of a plan, 
I think that I may fairly glory 
In this most interesting story. ] 
arate ttc i OAL 
OT the doesn’t Ifke that rhyme, he may spell it * bandanter,’’ as the late 


_ lamented Blythe always did; or he may substiture tnis line :— 


Flung out his old ancestral banner. 
I may add there is a third course—to leave it as it is. Tux Baxp. 


YR. M. J, Willesden; Pons Asinorum; 


Wimbledon; R. L.; T., 
Dalaton.,. ; 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Tuz{ Knebworth Edition of Lory Lyrton’s novels, published by 
Messrs, RouTnep¢e and Co., commences with Eugene Aram, possibly 
because that utterly execrable and inexcusable criminal has been 
thrust on the public notice in a piece of which the motive is similar 
to that of the novel. The play written in a sort of monologue for an 
actor, whose range is limited to misanthropic murderers and martyrs, 
will soon be forgotten, and therefore can be forgiven; but it isa 
matter of regret that Lorp Lytron’s genius should have sought to 
shed a halo of purity and beauty around a villain, whose education, 
scholarship, and intellect should make us detest him the more for his 
guilt, rather then draw our sympathies towards him. The story as 
told in the novel is of absorbing interest, and abounds in fine passages, 
but we close the book with regret that it should have been written. 
It so happens, too, that it is impossible to excuse it on the plea that it 
was the only way in which the subject could be trea Hoop’s 
poem, based on the simple truth, is as superior to the novel as the 
novel is to the play. 

In The Law of Master and Servant, Messrs. Rovrtepee and Sons 
give a very handy book to that large public, the sufferets from servant- 
galism and other “‘ domestic ”’ afifictions. We can honestly commend 
the work to Materfamilias, who, while finding out exactly what she 
cannot do, will be surprised to learn how much she can do to keep 
Burry from walking into the drawing-room and assuming the airs 
and the powers of mistress of the house. 


To those who are curious to learn what kind of novel oiif grand- 
mothers read the re-issue of Sir Charles Grandison in Messrs. Rovt- 
LEDGE’s sériés Of RicHARDsON’s novels will be, no doubt, interesting. 
For our part, we admit we only appreciate the work from one stand- 
point. In deference to the recent shrieks against Chloral and other 
narcotics, we arm ourselves with Sir Charles, and generally find a page 
and a half as potent as twenty drops of laudanum. At this rate he 
promises to be a joy to us for ever—at least for the term of our 
natural life. 

The Book of Scottish Aneodéte (Edinburgh Publishing Company) is 
an amusing collection, though there does ndt appear to be any startling 
novelty in it. 

pidisiintttaetaaiiiian 
Not quite @uccessful ? 
Ir was, Of course, an Irish paper Which the other day descried how 
& woman ditempted 

To commit suicide by hanging herself Outside the top back bedréom of her House. 
The rope, howWéver, browe, and the ‘péor Woman fell On to the ground, a depth 
of 50 feet, déath resulting immediately. 
We don’t think—ouwt of Ireland—we ever heard of an uffempt that 
was so very mith like a success | 


Ansioers to Corrtspondents, 





[ We cannot return unaceepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they @re actom- 
panied by a stamped and dareeted envelope, and we-tlo net hald oitrselves 
responsible for loss. ] 

Wa.LKER !—Then take a hansom and walk no more ! 

F. (Barnsbury)—We-have often said we donot undeftake to answer 
general queries, and we shall fot depart from our rule im your case, 
the more especially as we don’t ourselves know what Hochstapler means 
—unless it means a man who staples hochs—whatever that may be. 

ENQUIRER.— We don’t bet—we do better. 

A. P. (Abingdon).—We can’t see our way to doing it. You should 
have enclosed the originals, with stamped envelope for return. 

Wuy ?—We chaff all round and bear no malice. 

MICHAEL AND ANGELO.—The stamped envelope was not enclosed. 

B. (Putney).— We never answer such questions. Besides we answered 
the very same question a few weeks ago. Buy the back numbers and 
look for it. 

A. B. W.—Unfortunately we can remember that practical joke was 
going in our old Oxford days. 

TrmoTHyY WosBBLECHOPS.——We cannot take notice of anoriymious‘com- 
munications. 

A. W. G. (Islington).—Thanks. 

J. C. (Turnham-green)—Nothing—and that’s more than it’s worth. 

H. C. (Croydon).—Dash our buttons! 

G. J. 8. (Woolwich).— Many thanks. 

J. W. S.—Mueh. obliged. 

Declined with thanks :—Argyll P.; J. &, Irvitte; A. Z., d; 
Paul; A. H., Glasgow; J. C., Oxford-street ; G. G., Greenhithe; Cobbles ; 
Semper Eadem; A Rooster; Yokohama; Lex; T., Paisley; Walker; 

‘W., Maidenhead; &. D. T.; 

W. H. G@.; Flamingo; ©., Liverpool; J. R., Barnsbury; J. L. M.; O, 

Finsbury-park ; ‘Alexandrine; B., Liskeard; F. Y.; A. L. ©. Oxford; 

J. H. D., Brunswick-square; Hel-born; ist Uppingsem way; 

F. G.; W. W., Leami n; D., Islington; An Old Sabecriber; M.; —, 

Canonbury; Obwmepwitz; The Baronet; H., 
7-& Detrimental. 
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THE WHITSUN HOLIDAYS. 








“a The Hour and the Man. 
; ee Tue Hour assures us that “there is not a gobemanche in London who 
A CONTEMPORARY none -given several excellent. and interesting | would not be startled into activity at the idea of being able to watch, 
of the Technical Lectures at Stationers’ Hall on | in the character of an amateur detective, the proceedings of the ‘ Un- 
Engraving and Lithography” winds up the latest fessional Vagabond.’’’ We cannot accept the statement till we 


this note :— ow what ie meant by a gobemanche. Who are the London © ihoere- 4 

A. slight error cesurred in f the ; eaters ?” ve they any connection with the sans-culottes of Paris 

that Mr, Davideon sald to temper agraver it should be dipped in oll or rum, or ee te merr . 

thrust into a bar of soap. We are Tequested to say that oil, water, and soap were A Nod’s as good as a Wink. 
cureumncedte ds «che aan Tae Weekly Times speaks of a Music Hall artist who “with his 
How ever could that rum have got into the reporter's head ! grand voice wakes up the audience with his stentorian tones.” To 






us this appears a very complimentary notice—of the audience. 
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, Which we'll be hanged if we know the meaning! 


Jown 14, 1873.] 


DISINTERESTED ATTACH. 
MENT. 


I mer a little maiden, 
Her age was barely ten; 

Her spirit was not laden 
With deep distrust of men ; 

I asked her would she be my mate— 

She graciously declined 

Because she had of dolls so great 
A family to mind. 


I met a widow, later, 

And sought her for my bride ; 
Her family was greater 

Than hers, who erst denied. 

She answered “ Yes.” I married her’; 

The brats all have their follies, 

For which I pay. I should prefer 
My ten-year-old, and dollies, 


ROPE ENOUGH. 


A MAN and his wife were fined the other 
day for playing with a skipping rope in 
Victoria Park on Whit Monday. It appears 
that there is a clause in the Parks and Gar- 
dens Act, which forbids people who are “ un- 
authorized ” to play games of any sort in the 

, Park. We presume that “authorized” per- 
sons would include the First Commissioner 


of Works, and surely it seems hard that when Sas SS * Se 


he would be allowed to make the Park a 
bear-garden, if he liked—and he might like! 
—this simple couple may not skip. We 
should like to lay that rope on the backs of 
the wiseacres who framed so ridiculous a 
clause ! 


UNCLE HAS COME TO 
HOUsE!”’ 





















LAPSUS LANGUILITY. 


Ws clip this strange advertisement from the Belfast Northern 
igi— 
ANTED, an independent, respectable LAWYER, who cannot be bribed, to 
prosecute a band of foul, secret conspirators, &c., in languility-freemasonry, 
yieeely to Dr. D—— M. 0O’H——, N—— Street, E—— Hill, Melbourne, 
a. 


Dr. O’H—— is a native of Deerfin, parish of Ballyclug, near Ballymena, in the 
County of Antrim, Ireland; was educated at Queen’s College Belfast; has been 
cruelly persecuted for years, both in Ireland andthe Australasian Colonies, by 
vile humbugs in languility and freemasonry; and he prays his friends, and the 
friends of liberty and truth, to come at once to his assistance, and unite together 
to expose, and bring to justice and put down, the foul secret conspirators against 
God and mankind that are filling the asylums and their dens with harmless unsus- 
pecting victims of both sexes. 

Far be it from us to hint that the man, who advertises for an inde- 
pendent lawyer who cannot be bribed, rather proves the case of those 
who would fill an asylum with him. On the contrary; we are on 
the doctor's side, we can feel for a man who is persecuted with 
asonry, conspirators and all the rest of it. But our soul curdles 
at one misery to which he is subjected. The victim of “ languility 
is indeed to be pitied, the rather because it is a nameless horror of 








A BAD LOOK-OUT. 


Arter reading a prophecy by Dr. Tratt, of Philadelphia, we are 
inclined to hope that Dr. Cummuina may be right for once, and that 
the world may not survive till 1880. In 1880 and for five long years 

wards the earth is to be nearer to Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, and 
Neptune than it has been for 18 years past, and the result of this 
disastrous proximity may be more easily imagined than described. 
Plague, famine, scorching heat, piercing cold, are among the least of 
the evils to be expected. These calamities are to fall chiefly upon 
' rattene, tobacco-chewers and smokers, and tight-lacing young ladies. 
this provides for the survival of none but drunkards and loosely 
clad old ladies, we would rather die, We will give up drinking and 

§0 in for City dinners. 

Fs censpsesiecamemmungiaetieenmetinvameitl 


‘6 Market-Peart.” 


A cenzrat election cannot be far distant—on one spot the attention 
alike of Liberals and Conservatives will then be concentrated. Need 
We say that we refer to the Borough Market ? 


public foot. They have just struck for increased wages 
got them. Ofcourse the Americans felt that the strike if prolonged 
would wound them to the sole. 
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A PATRONISING DAMSEL. 


Miss Margaret aged nine (to mamma who is a widow, and 4as no sons) :—“ I'm VERY GLAD 


STOP WITH US, MAMMA, I1’s NICE TO HAVE A MAN ABOUT THE 


A WET WHIT MONDAY. 


At Whitsuntide—at Whitsantide, 

Across a glassy sea to glide, 

And at Dieppe to disembark, 

And spend Whit Monday’s féte at Arques, 
is very nice—but then again 
It’s nicer if it doesn’t rain. 

We sought the féte, we took our chance, 

We did so long to have a dance ; 

But when the band began to play, 

The rain just washed us all away. 
*T was very nice, but I complain 
Because we could not dance for rain ! 


‘Yet still the sight would well compare 

With any modern English fair ; 

For all were happy, gay, polite, 

And, strange to say, not one was tight, 
Or sought, as antidote for bane, 
By cognac to correct the rain! 


Bour-back again. 


Tus Journal de Lyons is accountable for this strange story :— 
The director of the new Lyons theatre recently offered General Bourbaki a box, 


which was always to be at the gallant officer’s service. To this compliment 
Bourbaki replied: “I should willingly have accepted your gracious offer. if I had 
not made up my mind not to pay a visit to the theatre until I shall have again taken 
possession of my box at the Metz theatre.” 

We presume it is intended that Bismarck shall put this Bour-baki in 
his pipe and smoke it; and so the picture is a little overdrawn, even 
for a Metz-otint. 


A Strike on the Lapstone. 


Tus New York shoemakers seem to have got the length of the 
and have 
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UN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 11, 1873. 
THE NEXT NEW DOLL. 


Berrawwaa has agpretiy toy, 
In Persian silk*attire ; 


Sbeswedlbs : coming, full of joy, 
admire: 
Wor@he’)] have a new doll, hurrah, 
‘The Shah ! 


bel }ave.a-new doll, the Shah. 
MBarrawwralethad fallymany a pet 
extol ; 








' new doll, hurrah, 


5 h! 
‘Ghéllithavetherinew doll, the Shah ! 











































“to joumalistic 


Fleet Street, or at some convenient w 


Sata, whose connection with 
slowly recoverin 
Hastings ; and 
tion of this kind 
arn 
re wi ., Really 
- —_ it should not stoop te, grope in the kennel for the mud of ground- 
ess abuse, 


tic etiquette to point what itis pleased to consider 





The Comic Dailies. 
of the dog has not been punished, because, th 


ere was Do evidence that 


the dog was The Daily News and Pall. Mail Gazette make 
very ory over the ee at One one ee bitten 
constable against inferring” the ferocity of a dog from the 
fact of the bite, avd the other 8 Ofthe bite as‘no doubt a harm- 


Jess joke on. the | F What th ise tl fai i 
- J peniatiogy the Bde ese wise gentlemen fail to see.is 


some evidence, of his, pravious,ferocity .was wanted. Society is at 
u Mak Ge tt toned — seavadivos of the Daily Nos a 
- asctle to go;at ¢ ; until after the 

have committed some act. of ferocity,shall we,have.to lock them up. . 


‘ ‘Balder’the Beautiful. 
the Swedish war-corvette Balder have been gi 
ion to inspect the naval establishment at Chatham. We think 
was the old Scan 3 ewhom their vessel gets its 
name who had so nice an ear that © could hear the growing of the 
of Let. | descendants of his 





all be, not mortified, but 
Baxpzg hi roould nck hp people rising g up 





A Prophecy. 
' A conresponpent ofa contemporary points out in ‘a book wri 
by Me. Gotpwan Sarru. a i that “Manrsnat Rimce 
_ Would | ar Tae France. It is difficult to ony which te more 
wledge ofthe 


-Mg. Gotpwiw Suirn’s in kno future, 
10wn inh section of arr fo Franc oe ndent’s 

with the past, as in his kno of 
what is in one of Ma. Gotpwin Sarrn’s books. 













KUN. 


fallen-a viétim ‘to:an | y 1 1 
jin -alone -av‘attraiter | Gramatic author with indclicacy, so we will pass over the night- 
|@own scene in*which a lady expresses her intentions rather broudly, 
in }and content ourselves with remarking that it would be as feasible 
}ttostud coal-scuttles with koh-i-noors as it is to use M. Jonas’s light, 


passage , Gpropos 
ndent, “for aught we can tell ae may be in 
atering~place— say Hastings for 

instance.” It so happens that a few lines in the Lancet some weeks 
Sirice-entible anyone to see the ape ofthis cruel imputation. Mr. 
@ Daily Telegraph is well known, is 

from a severe illness, and is residing in or near 
e Globe considers it clever—as if anyone expected 
cleverness of it!—and courageous and decent, to utter a vile insinua- 
inst a sick man; and to step out of its way in 


y if the Glode eannot wield the rapier 


Portce Constanu® 178 X ‘has ‘been*bitten by a dog, and the owner 


for allowing the dog to go at large, | 


[June 14,) 4875, 








I 
HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Jupeixe by ‘results, it would seem that the imminent prospect of 
failure, and the horrors of a first night’s suspense, are insufficient to 
deter the most unlikely people from trying their hands at dramatic 
authorship; and by the same standard if is made apparent that 
managers are often the worst possible judges of public taste, Though 
pieces are read and rehearsed under the watchful eyes of lessees, 

negers, and authors, though they are cut, lengthened, or re- 
‘imaodelled according to the judgment of those whose position as caterers 

@hould ensure their knowledge of what is required by playgoers, it is 
nét ausitil the plays have been actually produced that their weakness or 
extra str is discovered and the alterations necessary for their 
dedith are made. It is no uncommon thing for a piece to be rejected 
'by.a. dozen managers to become a glorious success in the hands of the 
thitteenitth ; itiestill more usual fora play to be produced under the 
faci, flattering auspices, and fail signally, without the slightest 
dihape of remedy. A more dreary and dismal failure than Mr. 
‘(Ggantes Lams Kenny’s adaptation of Le Canard a Trois Bees it would 

iho Ihard to imagine, yet its advent was heralded by a flourish of 
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We ‘mder an ‘impression that ‘the wamyone “would \\teeumpets which said “as plain as whisper in the ear” “ Here comes 
itd all awould ene the Daily | thewuccess of the season, the prince of opéras bouffes, the regenerator of 

| | Jey-and -see journalism | ‘the’ Comique.”” The Wonderful Duk is indeed a most wonder- 
‘draenei ithe null to gratify ‘the «envy and malice of papers | ‘ful ‘fa and:on the first night the audience, who commenced in the 
‘caidaenan moked a titsie anal ‘against cuccess-and enterpriee, | best jpossible ‘humour, were first surprised and discomfited, then 
‘The in lite ddesixve. to meme thing anil ditdin '/"weagy, and, finally, without waiting for the close of the performance, 


«ilaxgemumber went away. In these days it is dangerous to charge 


ing music as a vehicle for Mz Kenny's heavy lumbering lines. 

e regret‘that Mz. Hincsror, who has done all in his power for the 
success of the piece, should be hampered with so dis\inct a failure, a 
failure which is the more evident from the fact that the alterations in his 
company are by no means improvements, the singing being generally 
of a very inferior character, while the acting of the newcomers is 
below criticism. Mussss Rose Bett and Harerr Coveney, and 
Messrs. ‘Honzy, Perrint, and Opsit do all they can with their 
respective parts, but no amount of acting ability would put go into so 
inane a production as The Wonderful Duck. 

Those who have been to see Mra. Wiikre Cotiins’s Man and W-fe at 
the Prince of Wales's, where it has the benefit of the best obtainable 
acting, should try his New Magdalen at the Olympic, where, left more 
to his own bare ability, he flourishes in far different degree. ‘he 
opportunity will also thereby be given of testing the trustworthin:ss 
of a gentleman who,’having painted the harmless athlete as the 
| inearnation of all that is brutal, throws a halo of angelic sweetness over 
a woman that, according to his own showing, is capable—nay guilty— 
of almost every kind of vice-and immorality. Mx. Couns certainly 
quotes Scripture in his own hehalf—but then another person has 
already done that without much improving his case. 

That splendidly dramatic subject The Wandering Jew has, in the 
skilful hands of Mx. Lzoroup Lewis—to whom we apologise for some 
lines written and printed during our Whitsuntide absence by a 
printers’ <devil ‘last week—received ample consideration, and a 
thoroughly ‘successful Adelphi drama is the result. Ma. Jamzs 
Fernanpre, Mr. Barrrain Wricut, Mr. M‘Intyez, and Mrs. 
Munxon, play prominent parts, of course excellently, but the feature 
of the evening is the) Redin of Ma. Bensamin Waenerer. There 1s no 
truth in'the rumour that the imitation roaring of wild beasts is the 
result of joint efforts by Mxssrs. Barrrain Wricut and M‘Inryker, 
nor isthere any foundation for the statement that Ma. Lewis 1s 
himself disguised as Jovial. We have also to state that we have seen 
the dog, and like him much. 


See 


A Crack Somewhere. 


Tux teason for the following has puzzled every one on our staff. 
Even\Avesruk’s old man, who was summoned specially to sit on the 
paragraph, had to —“ hic, gi-’t-up ” :— 

A BENEFICED CLERGYMAN (married), residing in a charming country 
Rectory, would RECEIVE a YOUNG MAN, who, ‘from evil habits or mental 


infirmity (not insanity), requires*supervision. Has had great success in cases of 
Address Rev. T..B., Bucks. 


If-fortune had ted us with a benefice and a charming country 
residence, which, as we specially deserve them, ‘she has not, we should 
think twice before soliciting the more than doubtful pleasure of a vis? 
from anyone who, in addition to the objevtion of being young, possessed 
‘that of a. mental infirmity which is not insanity. Now a good mac- 
man would be an acquisition in a quiet country place, but a man of 
merely mental infirmity would be much more usefal in London, s4y 
on the staff of the d. ¢. 
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| | A WORD IN SEASON. 


By. a Bertixe Man, on Benatr or Hiwsetr anp Oruers 


On, Mr. Hucues, 
Pray disabuse 
Your mind of late objections; 
Don’t be unkind, 
Or sadly blind 
To people's predilections. 


Oh, great Q.C., 
Likewise M P., 
Don’t rob us.of our pleasures. 
We know your might 
{ But is it right 
To deal out such harsh measures? 


Most mighty man 
Say, if you can, 
Where lie the vicious. cases, 
That.make you sigh, 
And ofttimes try, 
To stop the Epsom Races. 


Are races worse, 
Or more a curse, © 
Than stocks, shares, ship-insurance P 
Pray turn your mind 
To your own kind, 
You're getting past endurance. 


Whene’er J bet 
I pay my debt, 
Or draw my lawful winnings; 
And wh» are you 
That you should view 
With rigour my small sinnings ? 


Then, Mr. Hucues, 
Though you amuse 
Those of your own complexion, 
Election's near, 
And much I fear, 
You’ll know what means defection. 


Far, far from Frome 
You'll sadly roam, 
And say, “ Well, these are cool days, 
Without a doubt 
They’ve turned me out, 
Yet I wrote Zom Brown’s School Days.” 


. THE CIVIL SERVICE IN FLORIDA. 


Comment Buirer was of a slumberous turn. Most people are not: 
they work all day and: sleep all night—are always in one or the other 
conditipm of unrest, and never slumber. Such persons, the Colonel 

.| used to&xemark, are fit only for sentry duty; they are good to watch 
pol property while we take our rest—and they take the property. 


this. tale is not of them; it is of Colonel BuLper. 







2 


at ‘upom the rock of insomnia he had somehow rescued a marvellous 


tof Colonel Beirer. 

2 ata sea-port town in Florida, United States. The : amie 
| there: is summer; it never rains, nor anything; and there 
| Was no a cca why the Colonel should not have enjoyed it to the 
| top of his bent, as there was enough for all. In point of fact the 
| Collectcrship had been given him solely thit he might repair his 
| Wasted: vitality by a short season of unbroken repose; for during the 
| Presidential canvasa immediately preceding his appointment he had 
» | been: kept'awake a long time by means of strong tea, in order to deliver 
| 4mable and exhaustive. political argument prepared by the candidate 
who was ultimately successful im spite of it. Ha.sry, who had 
favoured the other aspirant, was a merchant, and had rothing in the 
|} World todo but annoy the Collector. If the latter could have kept 
_} 4Wway from him the dignity of the office might have Leen preserved, 
| j8nd the object of the incumbent's appointment to it attained ; but 
>} Sneak away whithersoever he might into the heart of the dismal 
>} -8wamp, or anywhere in the Everzlades—some vagrom Indian or 
7} ‘cacual negro was sure to stumble over him before long, and go and tell 
x, securing a plug of tobacco for reward. Or if he was not 















There was a fellow named Hausey, @ practical joker, and one of the 
of his: class. He. would remain broad awake for a 


| year at atime, for no. other purpose than to break other people of their 
| naturalrest. And I must admit that from the wreck of his faculties 
and fertility of expedient. But this tale is not so much of 


At. te time of which I write, the Colonel was the Collector of 





found in this way some company was tolerably certsin, in the course 
of time, to survey a line of railway athwart his leafy couch, and laying 
his prostrate trunk aside, out of the way, send word to his persecutor ; 
who, a8.soon as the line was,as.nearly completed as it ever would be, 
would come down om horseback with som6 diabolical device for 
waking the slumberer, I will confess. there is a subtle seeming of 
unlikelihood about all this; but im the land where Ponce ps Lron 
searched for the Fountain of Youth there is an air of umfteality in 
everything. I can only say I have had thestory by maalong time, 
and it seems to me just a@ trne as it wag the day I wrote it. 

Sometimes the Colonel would seek out @ hillside with ® southern 
exposure; but no sooner would he compose his members for a bit of 
slumber than Hatssy would set about making enquiries for him, 
under pretence that a ship was en route from Liverpool, and the 
Collector's signature might be required for her anchoring papers. 
Having traced him—which, owing to the meddlesome treachery of the 
venal natives, he was always able to do—Hatsxy would send off to 
Texas for a seed of the prickly pear, which he would plant exactly 
beneath the slumberer’s body. This he called a triumph of modern 
engineering! As soon as the young vegetable had pushed its spines 
above the soil, of course the Colonel would have to get up and seek 
another spot—and this nearly always waked him. 

Upon one occasion the Colonel existed five consecutive days with- 
out slumber—travelling all day, and sleeping in the weeds at night— 
to find an almost inaccessible crag on the summit of which he hoped 
to be undisturbed until the action of the dew should wear a the 
rock all round his body, when he expected, and was willing to: off 
and wake. But even there. Hatszy found him. out, and eagles’ 
eggs in his southern pockets to hatch. When the young were 
well-grown they pecked so sharply at the Colonel's legs that he had to 
get up and wring their necks. The malevolence of people who scorn 
slumber seems to be practically unlimited. 

At last the Colonel resolved upon revenge, and having dreamed out 
a feasible plan, proceeded to put it into execution. had in the 
warehouse some Government powder, and causing a keg of this to be 
conveyed into his private office, he knocked out the head. He next 
penned a note to Hatszy, asking him to step down to the.office * upon 
important business ;”’ adding in a postscript, “As I sm liable te be 
called out for a few moments at any time, in case you do not find mein 
please sii down and amuse yourself with the newspaper until I re- 
turn.” He knew Haisex was at his counting-house, and would 
certainly come if only to learn what signification a Government 
official attached to the word “ business.’”’ Then the Colonel procured 
a brief candle and set it into the powder. His plan was to lightthe 
candle, dispatch a porter with the message, and bolt for home. 
Having completed.his. preparations, he leaned back in his easy chair 
and smiled. He smiled along time, and even achieved a uli, 
For the first time in his life he felt a serene sense of happiness im being 
particularly wide awake. Then, without moving from his chaity he. 
ignited the taper, and put out his hand to the bell-cord, to summon the 
porter. At this stage of his vengeance the Colonel felhigto a teanquil 


and refreshing slumber. 
* * * * 
on is nothing omitted here; that is merely the Colonel’s present 
dress. 
ree 


Not Hour style of Arithmetic. 


In an article on Bedlam in the Hour a week age, we found the 
following strange calculation :— 

During the year 1872, 191 patients were admitted, of whom 175 were discharzed 
wholly or partially cured, and 24 died on the premises. 

Now we make 175 + 24199. There are eight stray lunatics unac- 
counted for there. Perhaps the writer meant thaf\there were only 
eight “ wholly cured” and they died, so that they appear under both 
heads. 

Another Canard. 

Tue novelty at the Opéra Comique'is the famous. Canard a. Trois Becs, 
or “* Duck with Three Bills.”” Poor Sroonrmman 8 it must mean his 
wife and her little accounts for dresses, boots, and bonnets. We can 
’ardly believe him, but he answers our incredulity with Dua femina 


facts !— it's a fact the woman’sa duck,’’ Wonder if that’s the right 
quotation ! 





Fait Accompli. 
THe excitement of the County Cricket Match was too much for 


little Stumps. He looked less than ever next morning when, at the 
invitation of a courteous magistrate, he parted with ten shillings; but 
he had got into “ double figures ’’ at last. 


"At ’im again. 
Lloyd's tells a correspondent—“ No; wearing apparel is not house- 


hold furniture.’’ How about a “‘ box”’ hat? 
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EXPLANATORY AND VATICINATORY. 


Sir,—May I crave your polite attention for a few minutes? If you 
haven't any left that is polite, I’ll take alittle of the other, as my 
business is urgent. That is, it’s urgent 4o*me; and, as I take it, 
“me” is the most important reason for letter*writing generally. My 
old man has been at it again. He called en*me to-day, his voice and 
legs being quite unsteady—only with tage, however; the -strong 
smell of Irish hot with, which came in at'the ‘game time as he‘@iitered 
being attributable—so he said—to his ing looked in th ha 
tavern door just to see'the time. Theobject of his visit is best in 
the following, which he imsists shall be’published :— 

“‘ Know ‘all ‘men by ‘these preserits (mot the presents which ‘we 
haven't ‘received for spredicting winners) that the old man who has 
been recently barring out civilisation in all parts of the Khivan 
expedition, ‘und generally making his ancietit self ridiculous‘all over 
the Russian Empire at‘once, does not live'in Whitechapel, andfs"in no 
way connected ‘with ‘me. See brand ‘upon ‘eapsule, as Well as date 
lig None are genuine without ‘the ‘atithorised trade mark. 

you ask for‘Avaspur’s Old Man ‘be sure “that ‘you get him, as 
‘all-others are‘forgeries.”’ 

Some natural tears he shed—which if I could only have “aught 
them, would ‘have ‘been priceless to amy ‘rectifier in a la of 
business— while Iwas reading the above strange docum phen 
‘he, having borrowed ia trifle, turned ‘to go. I, however,tnadedt a 
condition ‘of publicition that he should do ‘me’a verse on he Wetth- 
umberland Plate, and in ‘an hour or two received the following, 
written'in a very unsteady hand, from the’potman of a adighbouring 


pereeres 





/ 
if AUFRAY the Jongleur was 
a those llows,” ” i 


AY 
tie 

tT, y Who think th 

| 4 GR u in © world stops when 


JAUFRAY THE JONGLEUR. 
they don’t blow the bellows; 


Who — religion, society, 


smorals, 
‘Are ndt‘moant to restrain your ‘gay 
post with laurels, 


Javrway ‘the Jongleur I own had a. 
Ofssying'neat things in a ballad or 


‘Ama ‘he'wrdte one a year, and with 
infinite ‘pains ; 

But ‘twas scarcely a tax on the 
genius’s brains, 


(I'think J‘might become such a poet 
with 6ase, 

If - only to write‘when I happened 
to g 

‘And was never adjured in a manner 
so solemn 

As “Sir; verse is wanted, three parts 
of a column.) 





. public, who said that he wasn’t to give up the letter un¢ilthe wasrpaid 
cee Se on UrmAY, spent | for seven hot whiskeys which had been used to lubricateitte — 
Tn ‘falling in love with some other) — Oft have I becn north of Humber 
eer aati er Where the cow feeds on the vamber 

‘Course 6 Com genius is quite | (Don’t know what.the cumber is, but think the Thyme ‘is good) 
supra morals, : ft I've seen Newcastle Races, 
Though the husbands at times were And the.pitmen’s-murky faces, 
addicted to quarrels, And beneath the great Highlevel have I drunk the drink‘{hat%s stood. 
‘The Banonzss Bzarnice Buiie- Sure of all ‘the @rink called whiskey 
Bassinevre 


That that's‘stood makes me most frisky ; 
Indeed I never stipulate for Trish Scotch or Hosh,; 
If it comes without my paying 
You need ‘never fear my naying 
And saying “‘ No, 1’d rather not ’—such diffidence is bosh, 


But I somehow was forgetting 
That already there’s been betting— 
Newcastle’s quite betimes this year preparing for the Plate; 
And I think you'll find the winner— 
Well, now, sure as I'm a sinner 
My “ M‘Call’s”’ left on the sideboard, and my prophecy must wait. 


‘Was the‘dame on whom Javurray’s affections were set ; 
‘But the Baroness voted her Jaurray a bore, 
‘And wished ‘him away fifty acres—or more! 


For the Baroness, forty, and fair, and—not lean, 
Was fond of a slumber, unbroken, serene ; 

And voted friend Jaurray a berth in the Styx, 
For jangling guitars neath her window at six. 


So shaking the slumberous Baron, she said, 

‘‘ My dear, do wake up, and just jump out of bed. 
There’s that jongleur again with his blessed guitar. 
Come, Baron, wake up—what a sleeper you are!” 


The Baron, disgusted, jumped straight out of bed, 
Put hisfeet into slippers, a helm on his head, 
Tucked his battle-axe under his arm, and rushed out 
To put Jaurray the Jongleur instanter to rout. 


For the rest—well, there is not much more to be said 
*T was whispered the Baron for once lost his head : 
Of that I can’t tell you— but certain it is, 
Asa permanence, Jaurray the Jongleur lost Ais. 


It is sad to reflect on the terrible fact = 

That because Mr. Bass had not brought in his Act, 
The Baron committed this terrible sin, 
‘Whereas now our friend Javrray ’d be merely run in. 


I fancy this serves you right for insisting on poetic tips. However’ 
I'll look closer after the old man next week. 


— 


Mr. Barnum’s Latest, 


P, T. Barnum has purchased a big picture of London as seen from 
the top of St. Paul’s Cathedral. It is 400 feet lomg and 75 feet high, 
and the painter took ten years to paint it. We are enabled to add 
that by special permission of the Dean and Chapter and the Vergers 
the artist was allowed the use of the Cathedral for his eae. 
BarncmM will build a street for housing it, and visitors will look at it 
from a high gallery, when they will have-a bird’s eye view of London. 
As the work was completed many years since, before the Embankment, 
the Viaduct, New Blackfriars-bridge, the Metropolitan Railway, and 
the Fun office, were in existence, our good cousins in New York will 
find it give them a capital idea of the proud metropolis. 


AvasPur. 








Too bad. 


Wes learn from a Scotch journal that :— Se 

. dM has been fined £2 for smashing the wooden 
a page orhamt b ore caiee alte. Munro, who was drunk at the time he 
committed the outrage, will be discharged from the foree. npr 
Well, we suppose there’s no help for that! But they don t mean 
ea” that the  oacat is to get off scot free. Street preaching is bad 
enough as a rule without the aggravation of a portable pulpit ! 


Articles de Luxe. 
Brurarps is an—[F. M.-inate: no reference is here intended to 
H.R. H.]—effeminate game—can't be played without cushions. Otter 
hunting is as bad—arcades ambo—must have “a drag.” 


‘* Which is absurd.” 
A srvuPrrp half-beery coachman was observed the other day in the 
act of giving his horses some “ green meat.’’ Where are our Inspec- 
tors of Nuisances ? 





Smart. 
An American paper says— 
Massachusetts is noted for two things ;—intelligence and patent medicines. 
We presume the intelligence is displayed in selling, not taking, the 
physic. 


A Consolation. 
Tae huntsman’s horn is no longer heard—n’importe. Sportsmen 
may enjoy at their leisure the “twang” of a bottle of “old 
crusted.” 
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Obtiging Waiter :—“ Savsaczs—ou, res, Sin, I cAN RECOMMEND THE SAUSAGES. I KNOW THE MAN AS MAKES EM!” 
Patron :—“ H’m, rt WOULD HAVE BEEN BETTER IF YOU HAD KNOWN THB PIG!”’ 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Duréu man-of-war fires on British flag, An insult that can only 
be wiped out with—arbitration. — Man who got two months’ impri- 
sonment for setting a bull-dog to worry a cat expressed astonishment 
at the sentence. Should like to see a lot more of such fellows 
astonished. = Ma. Mzrry secures the Oaks as well as the Derby. 
their merryts, — Sim Barris Frene’s mission is a 
of Zanzibar looks on the Slave-trade as a religious 
oa it pays). — Horse Show, attended by the usual 

should it be necessary to break limbs in order to 
hunters are not circus-horses, and won't jump to 
Eaochedl doten by 0 Wcyeling Onsonalior of the Exchequer. "Hang 
wn bya or equer. 
that’s worse than the Income-tax ! , 


: 


FE 
ap 
te 





Not Likely. 
Tas Camberwell and Peckham Times, speaking in the highest terms of 
praise about the South London S wimming Club, observes :— 


In face of such a local boon if folks will get dro they must not afterwards 
quietly say that no facilities in swimming had been affo ie whanclies 


Our contem may set its mind at rest. We will tee that 
the ee who get drowned shall not complain afterwards either quietly. 
or y 





A Bummy-niscence. 
Apropos of the Derby, the Conservative remarks :— 
Of the twelve runners nearly one half were little better than lay figures. 
We venture to affirm that gi were in the betting. 


SomMerHING THAT SHOULD ALWAYs sTAND CornzcTreD.—The Baro- 
meter. 


Be Temperate. 


Tue following favours much of that quality of temperance which 
would be all the better for a little tempering :— 
London Temperance Hospital.—HOUSE SURGEON required. Salary £70 a year, 

with apartments and board. Must be a total abstainer, reside at the Hospital, 

and not engage in private practice. To perform the usual duties ef House Surgeons, 
and to act under the direction of the Visiting Medical Officeis. Appl cants please 
state age, qualifications, previous experiesce, and length of total abstinence. 
Adcress to Chairman of Managers, Temperance Hospital, 112, Gower-street, 
London, W.C. 
This is the sort of engagement which would suit us, only we haven't 
any age, forget our qualifications, and don’t know how to measure the 
length of our total abstinence. We should think it would be an easy 
situation, as, according to their own doctrine, teetotallers are never ill, 
and as there can be no patients to trouble the resident practitioner, 
there will probably be less than there are now when it is discovered 
how temperate the qualifications of a teetotal surgeon are noted by his 
employers. 


De Gustibus nil Disputandum. 


Wuen there are so many good reasons for suicido it is distressing to 
witness with what perversity poor frail humanity seeks for the worst 
reasons under the sun. A young shoemaker in New York has just 
hanged himself for grief at the loss of his stepmother! Had it been 
his mothér-in-law we could have understood it. 


Silence! 

Aw ingenious clockmaker is advertising alarum clocks with the 
recommendation “The alarum is silent when required.” That man 
understands human nature. We most require an alarum to be silent 
when it “wakes us too soon.” The inventor of this silent alarum 
keeps a big watchdog warranted not to bark at strangers. 


Tuovcut on a Cause Osienne.—Without a trial there’s no denial. 





sy 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 324, 


Once under Tu1Ers seemed France to settle down, 
When, lo, a peaceful revolution throws him ; 
‘Well ! if there's one yet fated for the crown, 
T think it's likely the new ruler knows him. 


1.-A roisterous ‘boisterous boy, 
_ ‘Who dearly loves a lark, 
Ts: one for whom I should employ 
This title as ‘amark. 


2.'Pale clouded yellow, often found, 
Upon the ocean shore ; 
A gum 
Say some, 
But I’ll be bound 
That it is something more. 


3..She hobbles along’wrinkled and old, 
‘Perhaps she’sa witch, und perhaps she's‘a ood, | 


4. Along the dim cathedral aisle 
The ‘organ-notes resound; 
Tbe solemn service fills the pile 
With holy awe profound. 


§. I have never chanced to view them, 
But you'll'find in many a book them; 
‘We send Missionaries to them, 
And they ‘well know how to cook ‘them, 


6. A game of ¢hance—but I maintain 
Not suited ‘fora railway train! 


7. This ‘is what the Great Unpaid 
Thinks himself, I'm much afraid. 
When he makes a sage remark, 

Let no dog attempt:to bark. 
8 All hail, all hail 
To the bridal veil 
And the orange blossoms:sweet and pale. 


Sorvtion or tHe Dersy Dovstz Acaostic:— Epsom, Derdy; 


Eyelid, Pace, Stayer, Orb, Minstrelsy. 


Correct ‘So.uTions or Derpy Acnosric received 4th June:—Skeblebow ; Beef | 


to the heéls;-All lost, thrall lost; Nevarec; Megfat; Van Gat; D. E. H.; Duffer 
in the Owk;.A Mere Child; Pimlieo Tom Cat; E. H. L.; Smug; Niger ‘Ely- 
phrumpiens; ‘Hoptop; Buggins and Muggins; Yerrip; alfti; Susie M.; Pik; 
13; Fewm; Athos; Belsize Nemo; Your own James; Winkle; Swellfoot; Gyp; 
Charly. aad ‘Ti. 


—[—$_—$_—_ ——————————— 


A New Luxury of Life. 


(3EDe. HorrmMann was so nearly drowned the other day that 
when taken out of the river he was “ unconscious and full of water.” 


He had, however, been so happy with “the water running down his 


throat and in his ears’’ that “he did not want to be disturbed,” and 
resented it as a personal injury when some one pulled him out. This 
is the uniform testimony of the ‘half-drowned and half-hanged, and 
the New York Times suggests hanging and drowning as among the 
“luxuries of life” in future years. The worst of these luxuries is 
“that one feels inexpressibly sick and wretched when recovering from 
them. In fact there is nothing to put them imto unfair competition 
with drunkenness. The risk is greater, and the reaction cannot be 
overcome by taking “a hair of the dog.” 





British and American Institutions. 


A Victm1szp American writesto The Times to complain that in an 
English hotel he pays for things three times over. Having dined 
with his wife and children and fed his servant from the same dishes he 
is charged, first for the dinner, then for the “ children’s board ”’ then 

. | for the “‘servant’s board.” He says “I rather like anya institu- 
tions, but not this one.” We grasping English were lately found 
ty of -ewing money on the ‘private claims of American subjects 


uil 
The claims amount to about two millions, the bill sent in was for five: 


millions, and we have-had to pay three millions:and aquarter. “ We 
like American institutions, but not this one.” 





Forms of Salutation. 
To ParexrsM 1748 (at present market prices).— How on earth du 


ee 
= o 


To a Cunry Minstat.— Hoop-d'ye-d how-d'ye-do?” 


| you “find ’yoursei.’ and‘family ?”’ e 

es Toa Swe... ‘How-haw you? Haw. & 
e. T> « Turer.— “How do you carry yourself ? 
<3 ty A Waser eR“ How d’ye do?” . 

ai o a Rep Tarz-1st.— How don’t you? 
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CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JUNE 


In the Cornhill we have the continuation of that remarkable story 
: — eee - ie instalment of ‘“ Willows.”’ 
“ Literaty Ramblings about Bath” i and si 

ahah gs abe is amusing, and.so is'® paperon 

Mr. Courins’s “ New Magdalen,” a clever story, but utterly unsuited 
for the stage, is, of course, the ‘chief attraction of Zemple Bar, but4he 
magazine is always “ good all round,” and indeed is one Of the ‘best 
shillingsworths offered to the public. 

Tinstey’s is much as usual, “ Poor John,”’ as far as we get in part 1, 
being the a a thing in the number. “Women's Love” is 
an essay ‘which will make the fair ones with writer, 
there's truth in it nevertheless. ke, oT a 

The People’s Magasine offers a | and varied list‘ @f's ‘th 
reader's amusement and etna They must be ne ° 
who cannot find sométhing ‘to ‘their 'tastein its pages. ‘We'lile'the 
articles on ‘‘ Paul amd Virgitiin,” on *‘ Reytrolds and Romney, We st 
and Wilkie,” and on “‘Gimdbue.” Whe pictares ‘are good ‘top, "and 
‘the number should altogéther ‘bea popular one. 

“My Little ‘Girl é — ny = ana a We a 
néw story is promise . a ehope’ ‘will not be long e 
the authors of ‘‘ Ready-Moncy Mortibay” come to “he ‘fore . 
. other contents are up to the general standard tthe patetal. 

he Gentleman’s begins ‘a new — best of it,” — 

while Mz. Cowpen CLansts coritinues ‘his papers ‘on Shakespeare’ s 

pnephes and Jesters,” and Ma./Procron discounsés df the sun and 
enus, 

St. Paul's offers rich fare this month. ‘There is “Mr. Carington,”’ 
to start with, and ‘the continuation of Miss ‘Saunpwnrs’s novel, backed 
up by James 'Guuxnwoon<dnd Marruxw BaowNe—an excellent paper 
—— a lovely poem 'in-an unusually grave sttain from Ma. Avetin 

OBSON. 

What with Mus. Woon's novel,and'the table of contents, the Argosy 
really seoms to cdritdin next to nothing this morith,- and there’s no 
ae Ludlow, WhidblieGisappointing, for when theesurses are few, 
we look for one good Gish 'to consdle us. 

[ie eee 


‘Oh! Don’t! 


"Wa seo that the Odor tolopieal Society ‘had a meeting June2. Are 
‘the members of'this society exclusively shy girls? No! thereare no 
shy girls nowadays—or is Rowland at the bottom of it ? 














Ansioers to Correspondents, 


We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
saat bya stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.] 

Pyrrio.—You say you send roe MS.‘to see if it'is possible for us “to 
admit such poor stuff,” and then ask us to say what we’ think of ‘it. 
Feeling certain*we’should think less of it than its author’does, we saved 
ourselves the trouble of reading, as you should of sending, it. 

Zuta had better mind or he will get his zed punched. 

R. D. (Finsbury-park).—No! wehave no insurmountable objection to 
inserting poetry. But you haven’t tried us with any yet. 

F. (Highbury). But'that's an old riddle,*sieve wous plat. 

OramMsaMFry.—We have heard of‘clanrs from Ameriga, afd we Btiow 
jam, ‘and we‘should s#y if'you /were’to fry them togethér they’would 
make about as nasty a ‘mess as the lines you send ‘about the ‘case in 
question. , 

Nor Huna—We' sympathise with ; but the hearts of the hanging 
committee were imported apparently ia R. A.-bia Petreea. 

C. R. (Ayrshire).—We regret we cannot say anything beyond “declined 
with thanks.” 

G. S. (Upper Holloway).—Your good wislies were anticipated ; see last 





‘muniber. 


Pynamus.-- Yes, but instead of roaring at us like any sucking dove, you 
Gortod you'shedld e’en warble 

like a Strasburg gosling with incipient fote gras. , 

MERRY-GO-ROUND.— We are glad you availed yourself of our tip and 
— hould b t us thenewépaper citttm 

EccenTRIC sho ave sen 

Declined with thanks:—J. B. D., Birmingham ; 6H. 6. V.; X.3 
Wallaby : A Disappointed One; F. 8., lalington ; A Backer, B. B.; D., 
Epsom; L.4C., Norwich ; \G. M.; Atlas Worlts; J. W., ‘Walls-street ; 
A. Y.A. ah, Liverpodl ; JJR., Bloomsbury; 8., Leeds; Walker; W. H., 
West Brompton : Qy; J/S., Bugeless2 ee W. P.C.;, » West 
Brompton; H. W., ee E. B., Glasgow; W. ‘., Fulbam- 
road; B., Mevagissey; E., Feleteal ; Ardingly; A. D.\A.; F. B.; Cheston; 
B., Kingsland; 8. L. u. ; William I. ; Deseenen 7 V.; Patriot ; D.S. R.; 
M., Barnsbury; W.;The Cuss;.A Regular Sdbscfiber; W., Birthingham. 
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Simple Little Rustic :—“ A rum, Uncts GAARGE, AS POOR OLD 
(DFEYTHER WULL NOT BE LONG wr vs!” 
Unele G. >—“ Tage MUSN’T SAY THAT, LITTLE LASS.” 


Walker! 
' moving at the rate of nineteen miles an 
. hour is the newest notion for the improvement of New York. The 
we can see are, first that it would be impossible to get 
on.or off without falling, and secondly, that one could never escape a 
dun or meet a friend on one of them. A much better plan would be to 
make the whole: city moveable, so that one could wait until the right 


A TRAVELLING sidewalk 





._ . Wery like a Whale. 
War is a cleft in a rock like a Severn salmon ?—Because it’s a 


fish-sure. ; 
« [Somelittle mistake in the title. A whale is not half-fish—indeed it 
is not fish at all.) 


THIS COHAMPAGNE 





LOUIS RENOUF. 





Printed by JUDD & OO., Phoonix Works, St.‘ Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (fer the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, June 14, 1873. 
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A SOUND CONCLUSION. 


8. L. R. :—“ A po THInk 80, THOvGH!” 
U. G. :—“* Wuoy THEN, Lass ?’”” 
8. L. R, :—“* Caasz Dz. GNAGGS COMES TO SEE HIM EVERY DAY!” 





“What horrid sight is this? ” 
Shake— 
Ws learn from the American papers that :— 


More earthquakes bave occurred at San Salvador, and the inhabitants cf the 
=n capital have been impelled to the resolution to seek another site for the 
c >. > 
We suppose the old city has gone out of site altogether ! 


Three Courses are open to us. 


In an advertisement, headed “Sza,’’ the followin appears :— “ A 


Third Mate Wanted.” What shall we say of the advertiser? Pity 
him ? Prosecute him ? or, shut him up in a lunatic asylum f 


Qusry ?—Do jockeys that waste alecays lose ? 





WHOLESALE ONLY 
. aT 
LONDON ADDEESS, 


6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


GT. TOWER STREET, 
E.O, 


Extra Quality dry. 
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SUCH IS LIFE! 


I nave a cat that begs, 

And sits on her hind legs,— 
But she never catches mice, 
I have two bantams nice ; 

But they never lay any eggs! 


And I have a splendid vine, 
Of a sort that’s superfine ; 
But if I should ever wish 
To have of grapes a dish, 
Covent Garden’s they’ll be—not mine! 


And of melons and cucumbers too 
I plant every year a few ; 

But just at the very time 

When I find they reach their prime, 
They’re hawked cheap all London through ! 


I’ve camellias enough, I presume, 
To fill up a decent-sized room ; 
I get buds, it is true, on them all, 
But untimely they always fall, 
And TI never have gathered a bloom. 


Well! “A part,” said some worthy old soul, 

“Ts ies more than the whole!” 
So be it, my worthy old hearty ! 
Then Life’s all a part of a party, 

And the world is a droll with a roll. 





Small Potatoes. 
Comm, there’s not much in this :— 
An American firm elaims to have turned out 
20,000,000 of paper collars last year. 
Why, there’s another American firm, Brp- 
WELL AND Co., that collared paper to much 
better purpose. 


Boy :—* 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


TicuBorns trial arrives at the examination of the Seymour family. 
We don’t care to see more of it. — The Alexandra Palace burnt down. 
A matter for public—say, national—sympathy. Now, Mr. Lows! = 

ah has lost his mother, but announces that he shan’t mourn for 
_her until he has finished his trip. Apparently in Persia Pa or Ma 
can’t compare with a Shah’s shan’t! — Hospital Sunday. Everybody 
went to church to partake of its Hospitality. — By the death of Loxp 
AN, we have to make a Cuexsza pier. Somebody will have to 
go to Bath. Why not Dop Grizz, author of several local traditions ? 
= The “ composition ” of the new Spanish Federal Ministry is intelli- 
en te the meanest typographer. It begins with Senor Pi! — Peru 
es an arbitration proposed by the United States. Thinks of 
Alabama Claims, and replies “Je ne veux pas me Géner-’va !”” = The 
French papers have just discovered that their new President, Mac- 
on, is a descendant of King Brian Borv. They are not aware 
that all true Irishmen boru their descent from him. — The House of 
Commons has returned from its Whitsun holiday. Refreshed by hav- 
ing done some work to amuse itself during the brief recess, it will 
devote itself to do nothing strenuously for the rest of the session. — 
The Daily Telegraph has a mournful leader on the extinction of the 
. This is absolutely Christian, after it had been so maltreated 
lately by “an irreclaimable old savage.” — The Spanish Government 
abolished all titles of nobility. Jts own among the number. = The 
m Hands Association,” at Blackburn is reported to be 
ing a strike. We thought that cardroom hands were confined 

to West-end clubs. 





Open Sesame 

Tux following story is going the rounds :— 
Meilhac, the well-known Palais-Royal dramatist, was breakfasting the other 
atarestaurant. ‘‘ Waiter.” ‘Sir. ‘‘ Well, and where are those oysters os 
«Directly, sir.” ‘‘ What! are they not opened yet? You are trying persuasion, 

I suppose {”? 

We think if the oysters were properly bred, we could have opened 
without any uasion by merely telling them that the French 
method of aan the operation is a chisel and mallet!* Any 
Oyster of refined mind would, like the ’coon who told the Colonel not 
to shoot as he was coming down, have consented to disclose himself 


rather than suffer such an indignity. 


* All right! But the shells of some oysters we have seen in France are such 
tions that we only wonder battering-rams are not required.— Eb. 
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CHEAP AND LIGHT EDUCATION. 


‘Box or tients, Sir ?”’ 


Gent :—*‘ Naw! I pon’r smoxz!” 
Boy :—“ Yzsr pon’r! Buy A Box THEN, AND I'LL LEARN you.” 








LIQUOR AND LEARNING. 
A “Looss Lzar.”’ 


A Lovety young ladybird sat on a tree, 
Sing hie, ne ho, with a hey down derry, 

She smiled as she said, “‘ Don’t you wish you were me, 
To sing and to swizzle, and aye to be merry ?”’ 


Up jumped a grasshopper, and he said, said he, 
Sing hie, sing ho, with a hey down derry, 

‘* You can’t speak grammar, so off you'd best be, 
Nought's worse than bad grammar unless it’s bad sherry.’ 


At this she expanded her beautiful wings, 
Sing hie, sing ho, with a hey down derry ; 
And saying, “I hate them there grasshopping things,” 
Flew off to her lunch on a neighbouring berry. 
The moral of this isn’t very absurd, 
Sing hie, sing ho, with a hey down ow fe 
If you're a grasshopper you can’t be a bird, 
But if you're a bird—this is serious very : 
Why, if you're a bird you can ne’er be a dunce, 
Sing hie, sing ho, with a hey down derry, 
Because you can be in two places at once, 
Take grammar in one, in the other have sherry. 


Earlswood Asylum, June, 1870. 


Not Daily News. 


Ove spirited contempo the Daily News is not to be outdone by 
the Assyriam discoveries of a rival journal. It has discovered the 
direct lineal descendant of that famous bird of Sm Borie Rocur’s. 
On Wednesday last, in describing the Royal visit to Ascot, it recorded 
these facts :— 

In the barouche are seated the Prince and Princess of Wales, the Duke of Edin- 
burgh, and Princess Christian. Im the next carriage are Prince Arthur and the 
Duke of Cambridge, with the Duchess of Teck and Lady Spencer; in the third 
carriage are Prince Arthur and the Duke of Cambridge; and in the fourth the 
gentlemen of the respective suites. 

Darwin will be delighted to hear that there is such clear evidence that 
a Royal Duke is descended from the noted bird, which was in two 


places at once. 


——— — 
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| But I feel I shall never recover—ah, never, 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 18, 1873. 


A SUGGESTION. 


Txrre’s a tremulous flutter in all female hearts, 

For they're all of them really dying, dear creatures, 
To gaze on the monarch just come to there . 

And feast their glad 7 on the potentate’s features ; 
For they never have met with a man in their lives, 
Who has so many jewels—or so many wives. 


To be first to behold him, they'll all of them race, 
Mothers, daughters, and sisters, aunts, cousins, and nieces :— 
And there’s naught.in the world save a stoutish glass case 
Will prevent them from tearing the Shah into pieces ; 
A case will the Shah and his jewels secure, 
And he'll be upon view like the great Koh-i-noor. 


Oh, Nasz-zp-piw is creating a noise, 
For about him the feir ones have simply gone orazy ; 
Though as to the sway and the power he enjoys, 
Or the land that he.rules, their conceptions are hazy; 
For they think the notion arn fancy appals-— 
He’s the king of the place where they make Cashmere shawls. 


—_—~- 0-——— 
Casxs in which criminal actions fall to the ground owing to the 
rious ae the Giiecute or of some 
portan ness seem to be g@ more and more common every 
day. It has been found “ops as safe a ‘sae een 
who, Hadignation over, are a weary law’s 
delay, and to dread its inty; and therefore it iol i 


unusual thing for a case to be dismissed “owing to the sibeaane' of 


: es The es, case”’—if ve to believe 

prosecuting counsel— ' instance. @ applied to 
| Kugnr at the Central Criminal Court to postpone 
next. as the — had been tampered 
J e are glad to add that the Commissioner granted the oun 
cation ; for the case.is one that requires to be carefully sifted. But 
the moral of the whole thing is plain ;— if money is not to be allowed 
to defeat justice, we must have a public prosecutor. The suggestion 
is not a new one. It has been urged on the legislature again and 
again ; but recently there have been so many attempts, more or less 
successful, to defeat the ends of justice by the practices to which we 
allude, that suggestion now returns with a strong array of facts as 
arguments in its favour. | 







SIL VOUS PLAIT. 
Ir would seem that the Daily Telegreph considers itself. the nursing 


mater ade creeds. It has and rather obtrusively— 
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party engaged for that solo 
is not Israsil but Israfel, and the D. 7. has done rather discourteously 
Rhys angel in calling him “out of his name.” True, it may plead 

, mistake because it 





DOGMATICS. 


Ir only the sunset never faded ; 
Tisoccauil ecaelghGhaT es ante yucinded. 
: th im 
Advantage in that same. 
To have a something woe : 
stakes nt se aterwards fil nd fae, * 
To feel you're not betrayed. ; 
‘To have—and to lose, and to miss for ever ! 
’Tis bitter dregs in a bitter cup ;— 


That tulip-eared, white bull-pup ! 


{Junz 21, 1873, 


A WOULD-BE POET. 
To rue Eprror or Fon. 


Sm,—The great aim of poets in the present day would seem to be 
utter unintelligibility. It is true, as a great writer has observed, that 
“‘ the completely obfuscatibiated and the golopshous are one”’ ; or as the 
Latin philosopher put it “omne magnotum pro: 4 sfieo,’’—which does 
not mean all bank notes should be burnt as I thought, but, as an 
American gentleman translates for me, ‘‘ big words is waffles with 


golden syrup.” Buta truce to Metaphysics ;—to our subject! Well, 
then, I se a few friends—they are being rapidly shaped off to a 


vanishing point, now that I have begun to rough-hew the design I am 
about toexplain. I find them constantly in the throes of severe and pro- 
longed mental athletics over the lastnew poem. Asa man of observa- 
tion as well as of calculation and execution, I have arrived at the definite 
conclusion that the manufacture of the narcotic—or stimulant, 
whichever it is—is a trade to which every practical and sensible man 
should turn his attention. 

I have, I may admit in so many words, abandoned the not altogether, 
and by no means uniformly, profitable profession of crosting-sweeper 
in order to devote myself to poetic composition, not only with a view 
to making a living with my pen, which from the number of people 
who believe they can do so without any training cannot be a difficult 
task; but also in order to satisfy the natural cravings of a soul that is 
above crossings, wet or dry, and would rather have its foot on its 
native heath, than its technical broom in its hand, without regard to 
itsmame being MacGrecor, orany other rose. But once more a truce 
to moralising;—to our theme! ell, sir, all I have to add is that I 
shall’ feel infinitely obliged t» you if you will recommend me toa 

irited publisher who will undertake to produce a.volume of poems 

the latest and most approved fashion; in short, of the unin- 
telligible school. I enclose a specimen which I need hardly say, as it 


‘ia the gem of my proposed work, is not intended for publication. 


With the highest consideration for yourself, and a respectful envy 
of the modern school of poetry, 
I subscribe* myself, 
Tus Suvcerzest Form. 
{Our correspondent not having sent hig name, we are obliged to 
publish his touching lines without a title, for we'll be hanged if we 
can think of one for it, ] 
Scoo, scooria, infee doodle day ! 
Di, dimishee, ooshly rooshly roo ; 
Ki! giggely umshay, umshay— tootil tay ;— 
Ow, skirribi, skurribi; goozle coo. 
Wab, mahgy, gahgy, wooshi wee ; 
Pow, moofum, poofum, buzzle moh ! 


Ny, lamy—ugglamy—ugeli a- mee ! 
Bob-obbliby, pobbliby, wobbly be hoh! 





Happy Land! 

A Caxxao paper tells thia strange story :— 

About four years Captain Heywood was in command of the American ship 
Mary, which was lost at. sea, and Captain Heywood, after being exposed for about 
15 days in his boat with his crew, arrived at Callao safely. He remained ‘n the 
country, and has now been brutally murdered*by a justice of the peace in 
the district of Chaclacayo, where he resided: Captain Heywood called on the 
morning of the 23rd inst. acsampanied by a servant, upen the judge, requesting him 
to order the arrest of.a man had left the property in his debt, im order that be 

sent back to work out his indebtedness. This the judge refused to do, 
when man heing present, Captain Heywood attempted to take him. Immediat«ly 
the jud who had a revolver concealed under his poncho, fired two shots at 
Captain Heywood, the second of whieh killed him almost instantaneously, striking 
him in the chest. The murderer escaped. 


Will our readers be surprised to learn that, the paper in question is 
called—the Pacific Times. Very pacific times indeed 





An improvement on Shakespeare. 


Accorpine to the re in the Era of Mn. J. M..Betrew’s speech 
at the Annual Festival of the Royal General Theatrical Fund, that 
gentleman protested most nobly against the idea that the drama could 
decline, Said he :— 

Everything that human nature loves, that is refined in senee, in feeling, that 

to mind and taste and refinement, has) its: place in the drama, and it is 20° 
that day comes—and Ido not think there is any sign of it—when we shall be 
in. the “last seene of all,” 
oan eyes, sans mouth, sans nose, 
deatsthe ee i et , Sans everything, 
Poor old SmaxzsPzany left out “sans mouth,” as he had no notion 
that a man lost his mouth in old age. Perhaps Mr. Beruew meant 


‘that'if the Drama lost its mouth it would not exist long upon its “legs.” 





* There was no remittance for the subseription. (Why didn’t the editor call it 
an ode to the Psha of Persia!) For terms of subscription, see circular t free on 
receipt of a stamped envelope. (Or he might have called it Italian).— Office Boy. 
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'  Pu.—Admirable fool! 
. Pu.—Commonly he has none. 
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HEART AND BRAIN. 


writer's art, 





heart 


got 


impart. 


one’s hand 
thump, 
jump 

that’s grand. 
pump : 


lain 


nought akin, 
Fiearte make the circulation spin, 


But. lowe depends upon the brain, 
The pump can claim no share therein ! 


‘The heart! ’Tis but a toiling slave: 
And Indigestion, at its will, 
Oan make it or bid it rave, 
Betwixt the and the grave ;— 
But love survives when hearts are still! 


A ge heart—’tis < a lie 
‘poets are compelled to feign ! 
We lese our loved—and do not die, 
The heart beats on, the heart beats high— 
But how about the brain ? 


“A limping line !”—a fact, that’s flat! 
I own the metre’s one foot short; 

But in these lines, for laughing-at 

There is so little, please take that, 
And turn it, reader, into sport! 


FOOL AND PHILOSOPHER; OR, BRIEF SEASONS OF 


INTELLECTUAL DISSIPATION. 
Foot,—I have a question for you. 
‘Pumosopuzer.—I have a number of them for mffself. 


_ breath than a:philosopher can answer in a life ? 

F.—I happen to have heard that in such a case the one is as great a 
_ fool as the other. 
_ Pa.—Then there is no distinction between folly and philosophy f '* 

F.—Don’t lay the flattering unotion to your soul. The province of 
' folly is to ask unanswerable questions. It is the function of philosophy 
__ to answer them. 


F.—Am I? Pray tell me the meaning of “a fool.” 


F.—I mean— 

Pu.—Then in this case he has one. 

F.—I lick thy boots! But what does Sotomon indicate byjthe word 
fool ? That is what I mean. 

Pu.—Let us then congratulate Soomon upon the agreement between 
the views of you two. However, I twig your intent: he means a 
wickefl sinner, and of all forms of folly there is none so great as wicked 
sinning. For goodness is, in the end, more conducive to personal 
happiness—which is the sole aim of man, 

.—Hath virtue no better excuse than this’? 

Pu.—Possibly, philosophy ‘is not omniscience. 

F.— Instructed I sitat thy feet! 

Px.— Unwilling to instruct I stand on my head. 





Foor.—You say personal happiness is the sole aim of man. 
Purtosopuer.—'Lhen it is. 

F—But this is much disputed. Cee 
Pu.—There is much personal happiness in disputation. 
F..—Socratrzs— 


F all the oid familiar rot 
That swamps the novel- 
[ think the talk about the 


Is just the veriest corpse he's 
To which" no life can he 


It's nice beneath the dear 
To let it in your bosom 
But don’t to the conclusion 

That that means anything 
The henst, sir, simply is a 


Think but a moment; and ifs i 


P 
That hearts and love have 


Do you 
to thave heard that a fool can ask more questions in a 


national proverb ‘*‘ Heaven sen 


erackers.” 
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Pu.—Hold ! I detest foreigners. 
I'.— Wisdom, they say, is of no country, 
Pu.—Of none that I have seen. 



















Four.—Lot us refarm to our subject—the sole aim of mankind. 
Crack me these nuts. (i) The man, never weary of well-doing, who 
endures a life of privation for the good of his fellow-creatures ? 

HILOSOPHER.— Does he feel remorse in so doing ? or does the rascal 
rather like it ? 


F.—(2) He, then, who, famishimg himself, parts his loaf with a 
beggar ? 5 


Pu.—There are people who prefer benevolence to bread. 

F.—Ah! De gustibus— 

Px.—Shut up! 

F.— Well, (3) how of him who goes joyfally to martyrdom ! 
Pu.—He goes joyfully. 

F.—And yet— 

Pu.—Did you ever converse with e good man going to the stake ? 
¥.—I never saw a good man going to thestake. 

Pa.—Unhappy pupil! you wereborn some centuries too early. 





Foor.—You say you detest foreigners, “Why? 
PutILosoPpHeR.—Because I am human. | 
F’.— But so are they. 


Pu.—Hxcellent fool! I thank thee for the better weason. 





PatLosopuEr.—I have been thinking ofthe povape. 
Foot.—Is it open to the public? 


Pu.—The pocopo is a small animal of North America, chi 
remarkable for singularity of diet. It subsiste solely upon a cn 
article ef dood. 

F.—What is that ? 

| Pa—Other 8. a to io aaa ae natural — 
ance, a great of p os die a starvation. 
ivan to deed, and by consequence their ruce is 
dly multiplyi 
1 From dad you this? 


Pu.—A professor ef political economy. 

et OS What made you think of the poeapo P 
_ man. 

F.—If you did not wish to think of the pocopo, and spsaki 


ing of 
onan TH make you think of it, you would not speak ie oa 
you 


Pu.—I do mot know. 
¥.—Excoellent philosopher ! 





Foot.—I have attentively considered your teachings. They may be | 
full of wisdom ; they are certainly out of taste. 

PHILOsoPHER.— Whose taste ? 

F.—Why, that of people of culture. 


Pu.—Do any of these people chance to have a taste for intoxication, 
tobacco, hard hats, false hair, painted faces, the nude ballet, and over- 
feeding ? 

F.— Possibly ; but in intellectual matters you must confess their taste 
is correct. 

Pu.—Why must I? 

F.—They,say so themselves. 





PutLosorHEeR.—I have been thinking why a dolt is called a donkey. 


Foot.—I had thought philosophy concerned itself with a less 
personal class of questions; but why is it ? 

Pu.—The essential quality of a dolt is stupidity. | 

F.—Mine ears are drunken ! 

Pu.—The essential quality of an ass is asininity. 

F.—Divine philosophy ! 

Pu.—As commonly employed, “stupidity,” and “‘asininity,” are 
convertible terms. 
F.—That I, unworthy, should have lived to see this day! 


Nuts. 


An eminent member of the Spanish Cortes, conversing with a 

distinguished diplomatist, who is supposed to be urging the Ministry 

to offer the crown to a certain prince, quoted, apropos of the failure of 

Spain to avail itself of the long-wished for expulsion of Isane.ia, the 

walnuts to those who have no teeth!” 

“Sir,” said the diplomatist, “‘it is always easy to borrow a pair of 
[This is one of them!] 


Absurd Idea. 
Tuart only men of standing should sit as grand urors. 
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- Niece ;—“ War pon’r you comm FOR A WALK WITH US ON THE PARADE, UNCLE; YOU STAND ABOUT THE DOOR HERE ALL DAY LONG?” 








Uncle ;—"*My pean, tr 1s r«rossinLs! THERE ARE 80 MANY YOUNG GIRLS ON THE LOOK-OUT FOR HUSBANDS DOWN THERE, ONE 18 
AFRAID OF GETTING ENTRAPPED!” 


* 





NOT TO BE CAUGHT. 


All alive where the light of society beams, 
TRICKS OF THE TRADE. I may droop now and then in the shade ; 
er ae | | But my m of Depression are brief as my dreams— 
» Tera tees t Set eemeapslony due | Though of use as a trick of the trade. 
Many thines arent ae sme om my rhymes pe I’ve remarked, and perhaps in a querulous tone, 
Yes Prve shaded thems dosens of y That I thought it a sin and a shame, 
I it; I never will do so again For a poet of promise to linger unknown 
resolves for the future are made .When he seeks recognition and fame. 
I will wership the truth and for ever disdain Did you fondly suppose that I spoke for myself ? 
es ve never can fade. 
To indulge in the tricks of the trade. You, my public, have some of my lines on your shelf— 
I have told ye, my of Po 8 pangs ; It was merely a trick of the trade. 
Of the crust and of straw ; I have told you, no doubt, that I rarely was well ; 
And the Demon of Want with its pitiless fangs That my frame was a mass of disease. 
Have I often made efforts to draw. | 3 Little fibs of the sort are so easy to tell, 
aii ab YU dal he stone, et woop 
& ut I'll cu concern, m ions are o’er, 
Did I summon a ; did I oy a teas ? The apology due has been paid. 
It was only a the trade. Pen and ink, I devote ye to Truth evermore, 
anh alas tial sind tin meme And abandon the tricks of the trade. 
aa am first ee ee P , i Poor ro — — * pe lowest o> B hueem openyeosy | = 
w ‘ away from the throng ocking to m,so he s i shilling at Burlington House, 
That I’ve hypochondriaval fits. he would go ie hee 





E'UN .—Joxe 21, 1873. 
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A SUGGESTION, 


And a very good one too; as our Sparkling Friend will be a great Temptation to the unscrupulous. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 325: 


T8 blossoms were white on the tree, 
As for promise, nought better could be, 
But that horrible beast, 
The wind from the East, 
And the Frost observed “ fiddlededee !”’ 
So for apricots, nectarines, plums, cherries, peaches, 
Our hope to no bigh aspiration now reaches. 


1. Your ancestor, who held the land, | 
Was ever ready sword in hand | 
To battle at his lord’s command. | 


2. A perfume more lovely, ach Himmel ! 
Was never invented by Rimmet. 


3. If you would discover this, 
You can’t on any Jand save Swiss. 


4. Of MacManon this is the game; | 
Frenchmen somewhat like the same! 
i 


5. I want a cottage, ‘mid plenty of flowers, 
Embosomed in trees, and ver 
But specially for one [ hunt 
That ere of this upon its front. 


bowers ; 


Soxurion oF Acrostic, No. 323.—Festive Meeting - 
Foam; Eame; Sauce; Toast; Iceni; Van; Evensong. 


j 

Cornugcr SonvtTions or Acrostic No 323, received llth June : | 
—Charley and Ti; D. E. H.; Dufferin the Owl; Yerrip ; Swell- 
foot; 4 set ; Between Two Ruins; Faithful Tommy; Ruby’s Ghost; | 
Suffolk Dumpling; Birmingham Button Maker; Pipekop; 1}; 
Pipekop’s Pupils. 





Why was not this done, before P 
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A rapy of ouracquaintance, hailing from New York, 
tells; us that she; ence engaged the services of a 
coloured female as cook. The omptte of the dark 
was so voracious that our friend tells us she shail 
never forgot the time, “ When black-hide Susan came 
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DRY. 


Conductor, dryly :—‘* ANY TWO GEN’L’MEN MIND GOIN’ OUTSIDE TO OBLIGE 
! >”? 








LATEST SPORTING. 

I witu defer, Mr. Eprtor, time being now so short, my account of 
the'trouble I have hed with that incorrigible old ruffian whom your 
demand for sporting verse has driven mad with vanity. I could fille 
book with my adventures in search of him and his poetic tip; a 
book, sir, which for revelations of low life would surpass even your 
knowledge on the subject. Gone to Ascot indeed! but never mind. 
Never mind, sir; I wonder when you'll get another prophet who'll 
submit to be cold shouldered, and put on the shelf, ok then have to 
stand in a low pothouse while an old beast dictates verses like the 
following. He says they’ll run beautiful with the aid ofa little Irish 
warm; but though he seemed to have plenty of money he never 
asked me—me who took him out of the gutter as I might say—to have 
a drop. 

This is the tip, according tomy notes. I havealtered the ishes where 
they interfere too much with the run of the lines, but have left a few 
in for variety’s sake. 

Well, I’m sure itsh quite shtrange that at my time of life, 
I’m not shposhed to know my own duties, 
Now I don't want to have any newshpaper shtrife, 
Or I'd give you shum (hiccups) my beauties, 
If the winner you'd know of the Nommerland Plate— 
I dare say you think I’m too vinous 
To tell you quite trne—but allow me to shtate, 
That itsh Freeman unlesh it’s Sabinus. 

And this is the man you call clever! That’s because he gets drunk. 
If I was a drunkard I should be reckoned clever. But never mind, 
sir, wait a bit. AUGSPUR. 


Cool Courage. 


Somenopy advertises in The Times— 
I hereby give notice that I will not be answerable for any debts contracted in my 
name by any person whatsoever. 


Wak ev 1 MAA ORE enough to proclaim the fact that he is not to | 





house.”” 





RETURNS, AND PROFIT. 


A swELL just returned from Vienna 
Declares, that two ounces of senna 
In that capital cost him “a tennah! 
Bai Jawve, just a leetle too fat!” 
What had fe to be thusly afraid at ? 
The place he should clearly have stayed at, 
Which he’d surely some profit have made at, 
With ‘“ mere drugs in the market” at that ! 





Happiness. 

Tue vaulting ambition which o’erleaped itself at Brussels the other 
day seems to have had special attractions— the reasons are obvious—for 
the Daily Telegraph, ‘In addition to a “ submarine telegram,” 
the following neat paragraph on the subject was published :— 

“ L?homme volant,”’ who aengiet yesterday to fly over Brussels, suffered, 

heppily, nothing worse than a broken nose and the insults of the mob. 
Perhaps it was happy for M. Groor that his nose was able to save 
the rest of his face when he fell on it. Perhaps it wasn’t, as he may 
have been proud of its size and Slawkenbergi ones. and of that 
we willingly allow him to be the best judge. But even “l'homme 
volant”’ cannot know as well as does the writer of the foregoing how 
happy it.is possible to be under the insults which are always attendant 
on failure. 


4 Strange relation. 


Txe correspondent of an Oswestry paper writes :— 

There is in one house in the parish of Oswestry four inmates residing in the seme 
cottage: first, two sisters, two mothers, two mothers-in-law, two aunts, son apd 
daughter, son-in-law and daughter-in-law, niece and nephew, two sisters, two 
cousins, husband and wife. Ail this relationship is comprised in the above-men- 
tioned four residents. 

But we fail to see if the four in “is” residing “in the same 
co ’’ anything strange in the fact that they also are “in one 
We fancy the tale is as much muddled as the relation. 
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STRANGE IF TRUE. this is not a solitary instance (but, on the contrary, one likely to 












which is worth attention Lancet occurred | ®®Ppe® again) of dental disturbances which have occurred in his 
, ag the ae ean lady, oS it a been ce. ee communicated by a member of the staff of the 
freely of humid refreshment, had a slight difference of Bull War-cry, at present engaged in examining into the 
with her husband, who had also, we been sustaining his manners and customs of the British mining districts. ] 
2 wee eT ee when ere Soe want Tanta to) ces 
am ~ J 
minds—five or six of her front teeth suddenly di down her > ae naan 
throat. Her exticolation has since been, as might be expected, (So said the reporter), 
somewhat im but as far as can be gathered, her remarks are to When tuitevelth demas th 6 
tho effoot that sho is not much surprised at her teeth going down her Paewigieeeceeten 
throat, but that she wonders her 's fist did them. asl 
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¥reak of Fashion. 


all but ignored at 





Woopsn dolls were . Imagine our 
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A SUS-PER-COLLATION, 


A New York daily paper has lately given its readers a t i 
shape of a “ costume recital” of the atrociously tuneting ceenmiinas “ 
a negro named Gzorcz La. We are not told if this gentleman was 
hanged for having done anything beyond coming into the world black, 
. va ” are _ ee simply as an encouragement 

others o our. e latter we should thi 
the report goes on to say :— ne 

There wereseveral th d jori i 
who were attired in their most ganty and on Se dene en neing waren, 
15 minutes past one had arrived the sheriff called George from his cell into the lobby 
of the gaol, upstairs. He was neatly and tastefully dressed in a suit of blaek with 
mae boots, mee anes and @ cheekered necktie, and the pants having a white 
We are not quite sure whether a suit of black with new boots is an 
event to oceasions of this kind in America, or whether on 
such gala days as this the “pants” form part of the neck-gear. We 
are algo: in difficulties about the honr obliging at fifteen minutes past 
its usual time, but suppose it was for this occasion only, Perhaps it 
waa forthe sake of contrast, but anyhow it seems horrible, to put a 
white shroud on a bleck man before hanging is begun, a procesding 


‘with considerable satisfaction by the reporter, who deseribes 
: peor very minutely. It would seem by the sequel, howerer, 


ee Mr. Lexa and he Sinate who came to see him 
ine. Qf were much more complete ose of the turnens, as 
witness\our transatlantic contemporary once more :— 


Nemec eoy aos wmerie ne 
ue cenend. < ; 
| of a, | yt thie time it remained suspended. Yen 
ithe ternors of this description some bright spots of American 
| erebow foxth. It would never have entered into a dull English- 
$o ask aman “quivering in the of death” if he 
was limeé, and we can therefore imagine the ment of the 
jocular ers at the matter-of-fact reply received. They 
must have alao felt ‘very badly hurt ’’—in their though only. 
The idea expressed above that this was an entertainment 
for niggers in general and for Mr. Lea in particular—an opportunity 
for the exhibition of ebony rank and talent—is confirmed by the 
concluding lines of the article from which we have made extracts, that 
“ the gat firmness and courage with which Lza walked on the 
scaffold a seccnd time elicited the admiration of everybody.” Poor 
old Catcrarr! How much he must wish he had been born an American! 


A RAVING. 
By an ApMmireR oF Poto. 


“ Propxet,” said I, to the parrot (who was munching on a carrot), 
“Tam going on a visit to a place I knew of yore;— 
_ Shall I see at Castle Cary that sweet damsel of the dairy, 
Whom 1 used to know as Mary, and, when I was young, adore 


Shall I.see my pretty Mary, looking as she did before?” 
rd ” But the Parrot “held its jore.” 


“Parrot!” said I, “ sure your beak is. something which contrived to 
speak. is ; 
Avswer my respectful query or ‘you'll soon be sus per col ; 
Tell me—my request to vary—will she be the same sweet Many, 


Fairest maid of Castle Cary, whom I did in youth extol?” 
Quoth the Parrot “ Poor old Poll!"’ 


—— lS 


A. Fatal Error. 


Tue turf correspondent of a morning contemporary, who always 
selects the winner after a race, and whose writings are more powerful 
than: Ipecacuanha wine, has been recently explaining how Doncaster 
won the Derby, as.a means of showing how it was Mr. Mzrry failed 
at Paris. This is‘how the Epsom trick was done: 

ts settled in the dip, ran up to his antagonists, 


Doncaster, having all his opponen i 
and won in such style that I am not in the least surprised that odds of 11 to 8 were 
” at 


laid upon him for the Grand Prize of Paris on Saturday. 
Of course this. brilliant penman was “not in the least surprised 
Doncaster’s defeat by Boiard and Flageolet, but he does not tell how 
the result occurred! Therefore, we make use of our authority to state 
that it was because the rider of Doncaster mistook his ons, 
: fis copmencing on his antagonists, found afterthey were all beaten 
ponents’ left were too much for him. as, that so simple 
an cnpnsheeld have such disastrous results! If he had but started on 
the opponents, al] would have been well. 


FUN. 


THE STRAYING ’TOPUS. 


A LzGenp or THe Bricuron AQvARIUM. 


Have you heard of the Octopus— 
’Lopus of the feelers eight— 

How he left his tank o’po' pus* 
Lump-fish to disintegrate ? 


To the lump-fish tank, as cprighti 
As the Brighton coach, he’ ride. : 
For two passengers he 
Found convenient room 


To perceive lien onthe nent 


But it ba Me. Le 


And appearances were bad! 


Well for him, this 
Was not brought before J.P. 
(Neither clergy, nor squire-arehy) 
But to Ma. Henry Leg, 
Said he, “ Panish on suspici 
Is a thing £ never will " 
Catch him in the same position ; 
Then I'll send him to the mill |” 


Treadmill is a wear-and-tear ease, 
And Octopus would, you see, 

Do four men upon @ staircase— 
Law, how tized the beast would be! 

Morat, 

The Oc we scorn him ?— 
Takes-in every week his Fun ; 

So we think it right to warn him, 
Of the things that may be done. 


Qh, Octopus, take our warning, 
Lump-fish don’t disintegrate, 
Or you'll suffer some fine morning 

Than the treadmill harder fate. 


To the Polytechnic vended, 
You your sins may weep-for, oft ; 
When “adapted, and amended, 
And designed by Da..Crorr,” 


Auswoees to Correspondents. 


We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unleps they are accom- 


penced by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not held 
responsible for lass.) 

Hazet.—But we don’t strike a man when he is down. 

WInkER (Birmingham ).—Correspondents should send name and address 
“ not neceasarily for publication but,” etc. 

Sam Wa.ier.—And not understand a joke! 

CoLtey.—Did you do that lamb-poon with a sheep-pen? Or did you 
gather inspiration from a flock-pillow? 

F. (Oxford).—Unsnuiteble. Questions of religious faith do net seem to 
us susceptible of treatment in a comic paper. Not that we consider such 
a method of theological controversy worse than wife-besting, slander, 


perjury, and tea-drinking, or any other form of over-indulgence in 


intoxicants. . 
Vox CLamAntIs.—The joke is not only an old one—it is a bad ene, amd 


age when combined with vice does not cemmand respect, despite all the 
copy-books in the world. Besides, contempt of court ip becoming so. ¢om- 
mon that we should no more think of indulging init than a lady now- 
adays thinks of competing with her cook in crinolines! 

Declined with thanks :—Cabby’s Philosophy; 8., Isle of Man; Tire; 
C. H. W.; H., Bristol; Julius Ovsar nize; Argus;.J. L., Livernool; 
—, Stuton; B., etc.; A, Demon; Chips; M. F., Islington ; 'N:, Carshalton ; 
Student, Hampstead; Dick; —, Watford; PF. R., Dublin; A. D. A.; 
Silex; J. M.; W.R.B.; X.; G. G. S., Clifton; Cosmopolitan; F. J. A., 
Reading ; Nemo; Walker; G. P., Hayward’s Heath; R., Kingsland ; Old 
Reader; D. F., Leeds; 3. G.; K., St. Leonard’s; Touristicus : F. W., Barns- 
bury ; Toodles; T., Glasgow; G. G.; Johnng-row; D. BL; Willilins; M., 
Bath; Alf; Old Bob Ridley; D. A. Islington. 
eee rrr 


eee 


ee 


* This is conjectured to be a concealed pun—s parpalse+ bide eng, 
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Mrs. Blank :—“On, Ma. Jouxs, I WAS 80 PLEASED TO MEET YOUR SISTERS THE OTHER EVENING AT THE Smitus. Svucu niew Gres! 


So Goop-Looxine |” 
Johns makes an indistinct remark. A pause. 


Mrs. B. (anzious to be id more polite) :—‘I sHOULD NEVER HAVE GURSSED THEY WERE YOUR SISTERS, YOU KNOW.” 








CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
; JUNE. : 

Maemillan’s is solid but soherecting, 2 usual. Mr. Buacn’s story 
shows him at his best. One valuable feature of the number is the 
“ Traveller's, Calendar,” which gives a list of the t feasts and 
ceremonies in the various cities and countries of the Continent. The 


tourist, for the want of such a e, too often passes by some spectacle, 
oi A a Mr. 
In the Young Gentleman's 


graphically 


the story of “ the English at the 
attraction. Caprain Drayson 

adventures “ round our bivouac fire,’”’ and 

contents are fairly up to the mark. 

The Mirror ia a miracle of and merit. It offers for nine- 
as much reading—and good reading, too—as there is in a dozen 


Our Young Foths’- Budget is fall of capital pictures from the pencil of 
a well-known tist ; and contains =e excellent letterpress for the 


‘The gom of the “Atlantis Monthly is decidedly Ma. Arparce’s story, 
Son.” But there is Sahih of eminently ean 


‘*¢ Enterprise”? in the Midland Counties. 


Tx Birmingham Morning News has plunged into the fun of the fair 
there with the following curious result :— | 


You have a boy who trave's with white mice, and another who does the hurdy? 
gurdy and another who plays on the organ, and another who dances to thy 
organ music, and a —, carries a tambourine, and yet another whose dodge it i 
to obtain alms as g 8 foreigner, This last, who is an old gentleman, looks 

ue, even when in bed. 
In another column in the same paper we read— _—. 

The work of the ree descriptive writer is necessarily hurri 
scarcely be expected that his writing should not show some indication 


To which we will only add— Right you are, B. M. News ! 


Sartorial Scholarship. 

We read in a recent paper of a boy who“ deliberately’ hanged 
himself because a new suit of clothes did not fit well. This is one of 
the grievous results of innocence.. Had the poor youth been older and 
wiser, and had his education been properly cared for, he would have 
seen the tailor who made them hanged before paying for the unsuitable 

Ifthe London School Board is ever going to do any good, 

"s a chance for it, . It has failed signally with the rising generation, 

why should it not try its hand on the tailoring body? We might then 
easily keep down our surplus population. Lifes! 


and it can 
this fact. 





TH CHAMPAGNE 


: , 30 BR BAD PROM ALL: 








"Carte Blanthe, 


| LOUIS RENOUF. 


Printed by JUDD & 0O., Phonix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (fer the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, June 21, 1873. 


_ WHOLESALE ONLY 
a? 
LONDON ADDRESS, 
6, FOWKES BUILDINGS, 


E.O, 






Extra Quality dry. 

















JunzE 28, 1873.] 


NY 


NAY 
AAS Vy 


t 


WY 


*e\ 
ay 
\ 


rT 


MISTAKEN 


NW 


rte 
Ae 


\ 


Wats 





IDENTITY. 


(Young Fitz-Spoonbiil thinks he is making an inpression on those two charming girls.) 


Small Boy, catching hold of his coat :—‘ Ou, Papa, DkAR Papa! COME AND KISS YOUR DARLING BABIES!”’ 











TALES OF A GRANDFATHER. 


Gippy girls you may laugh at your Grandpapa nw, 
And enjoy putting pins in hischair, 

Doubled up is this figure and furrowed this brow, 
Very scant are these teeth and this hair. 

You may speak of me still in your soft pretty way 
As the quaintest old image unhung ; 

But a fond recollection survives my decay— 
I was very good-looking when young. 


Half a century dees make a sort of a kind 
Of a difference, mark you, my dears, 
And the brief way to reckon my age up, I find, 
Is in tens or in dozens of years. 
I must be about,cighty or so, by the clock ; 
But my mind is a little unstrung, 
And my talent for counting has come to a block, 
I was brilliant at figures when young. 
Tn the dash-along hard-living Regency days 
: I was prince of the fashion and style, — 
When I drove in the Park with my carriage and bays, 
Even Brummell bent low at my smile. 
What was gold? A mere nothing. In pleasure and play 
Far and wide it got scattered and flung ;— 
For, though now on the parish, I proudly can say 
I was rolling in riches when young. 
Oh the flirting and frolic and fun that we had! 
I was called an Adonis in curls, 
There was many a feminine heart very sad 
When I married your Grandmother, girls. 
I had rivals; but what was a rival to me 
* | With my figure, my face and my tongue? 
he Ab, believe me, the squalid old pauper you see 
ise"? . Was a dashing Don Juan when young. 


YoL. Xvi, 


The proper use of a Ghost. 


Uxsevizvens in Spiritualism have often tauntingly asked the 
believers what good the raps and noises, and other “ carryings on,”’ 
have ever done, and the answer has not been quite satisfactory. Ben- 
nington, Vermont, very nearly ouagied an answer the other day. A 
family in a house there were nightly disturbed by spiritual manifesta- 
tions of the most pronounced kind, so that they could not get “a wink 
of sleep.” They owed a considerable. amount of rent, and they had a 
friend who wanted the house cheap. The ghosts almost secured them 
a removal rent-free, together with the sale of the haunted mansion at 
a nominal figure. But, unfortunately, a committee investigated the 
business and found the ghosts not genuine. Nevertheless, if the 
ghosts had been genuine, their function in life—if we may use the 
expression—is clearly discovered. It is that of lowering rents and 
moderating the value of house property for their friends. We expect 
soon to see spiritualists speculating in bricks and mortar. 


Both in the Wrong. 


One newspaper asserts :— 
The object of the Shah’s visit to this country is to secure the friendship and sup- 
port of England in fature complications, 
Another paper retorts :— 
There is not a word of truth in the report. 
Six words at least were true—“the Shah's visit to this country”’ is 
an accomplished fact. 


Dust, Oh] 
‘* Where one drinks one’s fil of folly and cold water.’’ 
A commissiongr from the Lecal Government Board has been sitting 
in Cheltenham with reference to what is locally known as “The St. 


James’s Square Scheme.” (A scavengering question— but don’t men- 
tion it.) If it really é¢ a Square Scheme, why kick up such a dust 
about it ? 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


* Arrzr dud consideration, it is impossible not to perceive in the fact, 
that two French odmpanies are now playing in London to full houses, 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, June 25, 1873. 






























































THE PARTY. an answef to thé plea that the deterioration of the English stage is 

Oxp England gave a pai due to thé @dience. The public will go to a theatre when it can sce 

The to en —acting. But with the distinguished exception of one little house, 

Anda teach his tremendous Majesty how #@ Allowing for the merits of a few others, acting is precisely the 

mh oe - i wo “ which the British drama, as at present constituted, not offer 
e halls of Buckingham Palace to a8 appreciative public. . 

Once more they open threw ; Ths jatest novelty at the Princess’s—or perhaps 4 revival as far as 

And the company dan ed with nimble legs . y comparniy is Se osendd, since thé play was performed at the Reyalty 

Till the sky s blue. pigoehe ot Cacoict. It is aol on oor to = for % % not a 

i eet ane & play in five acts; and yet being in five acts it is riot a 

Oi Bog oe oe edy Sbounds in bizarre and novel situations, and bristles with 

She sho ag ah the business, which in the handé of French actors is thoroughly 

Th . oro , carried out, Drorer is, by the way, an actor whom every ore should 


see, if Only to be able to tell his grandchildren by-and-by that he 





The Guar¢ ad dic , i 
; a remem Drvrer’s first ap ce in London. Scuzy is equall 
aan att * 4 foes good—but it is more than invidious to mention specially any iidmbers 
They cave Stow pe of such & company, where even the servant who merely announces 
y OPare — visitors is a thorough artist. We do not desire to conceal the fact that 
Old England gave a party. the piece is scarcely one that is likely to be translated info English 
Where is the now ? under the auspices of the Lonp CHAMBERLAIN in such @ way as to do 
Where is the lovely golden crowd it justice; but we observed that English ladies im the laughed 
That made the Shah it P at points, which— bat possibly they did not understand, and laughed 


because other people la ° 

La Fille de Madame Angot at the St. James’s—jast withdrawn— 
abounded in pretty music, and was full of sparkle. quarrel 
between Fleurette and Mademoiselle Lange in the last a6 was the 
most telling bit, but there was no flagging throughout. The mount- 
ing was excellent ; and the dresses as pretty as they were remarkable, 
though at the same time true to the period. 

Of the new piece, Les Cent Viérges, just about to be produced, of 
which we beliéve the scene is laid in England, because, as some one 
su ts; it could not be laid in France, we must speak next week. 
In the meantime, we rejoice to think that the French plays are likely 
to beodthe a permanent institution, if only because they will form a 
school for our own professionals. 


can the curious eye 


Where 
of that gala ni 
arved you see on a frieze of stone, 
‘bat our artist has bro to light! 


—— 0-—— : 

Tu Select Committee on the Coal Supply has elicited evidence on a 
grievancs which we pointed out some years since. As the winter is 
a. there appears in poor neighbourhoods where washerwomen 
abo a flashily-dressed ‘‘ gentleman,” who éxplains that he is a 
traveller for Messrs. So-and-so—and he general 

irm—Who, out 









s orders a ton, to a 
A “8 e COMING EVENTS. 
tburn,/ Mr. T. E. Smaz, whose courtesy and tact are well-known to all 





eyes ; 

and are utterly useless, for though they are of a material used for 

, they are not handy slates in shape, even if the poor woman 
thought of building. Thése ingenious swindlers are known in the 
coal trade as “ The Forty Thieves.” Let us hope that the legislation 
that will follow on the report of the committee will prove a Morgiana 
and get these scamps into hot water; and we shall be delighted to 
hear that they have learnt the effect of the words “‘Open Sesame”’ 
in flinging wide the gates of jails and penitentiaries for their 
reception. 


frequenters of the theatres, takes a double benefit on Thursday and 
Friday the 26th and 27th of June; and- we sincerely hope that on 
both nights he will have the brimming houses he deserves. Plot and 
Passion, A Towrist’s Ticket, and Partners for Life make up a strong 
programme, and would draw without any other incentive. 


The Hall by the Sea will open on the 12th of July, when Margate 
will be at its merriest-and its Murrayest, as Mr. Epwarp Murray 
undertakes the management—with a new flag for the occasion. It is 
as needless to say that vocal and orchestral music will be of the best, 
as it to say that Mr. Tuappsvs Wetts will conduct well. 





Very much go. 
very little necessity fot the title which 
|paragraph, as it tells its own 


faassen 
wood and. trie ib thew Mawel infront the 6 
wand ty ins clea! onaition. 


md is in & critical condition. 


ighted and unprejudiced 
eich leet sd 
. ro business, We think the en dost hive oat 
& ee throat to illustrate the eternal fitness of things, 
tho Ritsemoae of Ms ie aT RS ae rasa 
the of his was &@ work of engine-uity. 


‘Qh, Jones!’ 


Tue inhabitants of “the district surrounding Ilford” seem to be 
fond of excitement, if we may.judge by the small cause they require 
for its exhibition. A Sunday paper says :— 

Yesterday morning, extraordinary excitement prevailed in the district surround- 

ing Ilford, in consequence of the report of an atrocious murder having been 
committed at the house of Mr. James Francis Jones, in High-street, Liford. Ic is 
stated that no such murder has been committed, and that mo Mr. Jones lives in the 
High-street, : - 
It isa pity we are not told whether the extraordinary excitement was 
caused by the discovery that the atrocious murder was not committed. 
We have, however, been subsequently informed that such was the 
case; but must decline to believe it when its acceptatice incurs the 
extraordinary hypothesis that there is a High-street in England with- 
out a Mr. Jones. No, no, not for Joneseph—on this paper. 


A Littls Mixed. 
Tue following remarkable announceniétits ap ed under the 
heading of “Deaths” it an evening contaiapokary ‘6a the 12th 
une :— - 


Drxson—On the 6th inst, at Elie, Fifeshire, Andrew Scott Dixson, Esq,, M.D., to 
the Rev. J. Gurney Hoare, son of the eee Burd, Vor of the above chure. 
Hoare—W oopraLt—On the iW atTrinity Charch, Tunbridge Wells, Alice, 











SSS havin ae ie Wage 
salves ane bat anh eee een = apes andre as your to p 

y he begged Mr. Bauer to the 
borne case, “the same measure of justice as had 
tyuitors, Fenians, and other scoundrels of 
ip? Figwee ss anep 
dec ote aes o be 


youngest daughter of the late J fall, Esq., aged 52, many ) ears resident 
at Hongkong, and editor and pro if the China il newspaper. 


Come, if the world is not turnéd topsy-turvy, the Glob: at any rate 
seems to have been standing on its ! 
. . SS . - ; hd - 


7 Who’s Norton P 
Axp what has he done to deserve @ statue? We have heard too much 













lately of Chipping Norton, 
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II, 

5 Foot.—If I were a doctor— 

Docror.—I should endeavour to be 4 fool. 
{ F.—You would fail ; folly is not éasily achieved. 
¢ D.—True; man is overworked. 
F F.—Let him take a pill. 
' D.—Ifhe like. I would not, 
* #.—You are too frank : take a fool’s advice. 
£ D.—Thank thee for the nastier prescription. 


——————y 


Foot.—I have a friend who— 
cro 


Docror. nds in great need of my assistance. Absence of excite- 
neat restraint, a hard bed, simple diet—that will straighten 

m Ours, | ee 

F.—EX give thee sixpence to let me touch the hem of thy garment! 





D.— 

F.—Jnust so: heis “straightened out’’—he took inti 
D.=All but the “ simple Si oa ok your prescription. 
F.—He is himself the dict. 

D.—How simple ! 





- Foot.—Believe you a man retains his intellect after decavitation ? 

rae is possible that he acquires it. . 

F.— i good it does him. 

D.—Why not—as compensation? He is at some disadvantage in 
other respects. 

F.—For example ? 

D.—Hé is in a false position. 

Foot.— What is the most satisfactory disease ? 

Doctror.—Paralysis of the thoracic duct, 

F.—I am not familiar with it. 

D.—It does no€ encourage familiarity. Paralysis of the thoracic 
duct enables the patient to accept as many invitations to dinner as he 
can secure; t danger of spoiling his appetite. 

F.—But how long does his appetite last. 

D.—That depends. Always a trifle longer than he does. 
4 portion that survives him—? 
§ to swell the Mighty Gastric Passion which lurks darkly 
yawning to swallow up material creation! 
woh it a biscuit. 











Foou.—You attend a patient. He gets well. Good! How do you 
tell whethér his recovery is because of your treatment or in spite of 


BE 
Docrow.—TI néver do tell. 
¥',—I mean how do you know? 
Pt take the opinion of a person interested in the question : I ask 
a . 
F.—How does the patient know ? 
D.—The fool asks me. 
F.—Amiable instructor! How shall I reward thee ? 
.—Eat a cucumber out up in shilling claret. 





Docror.—The relation between a patient and his disease is the same 
as that which obtains between the two wooden weather-prophets of a 
Dutch clock. When the disease goes off the patient goeson; when 
the disease goes on the patient gves off. 

Foot.—A pauper conceit. Their relations, then, are not of the most 
cordial character. 

D.—One’s relations—except the poorer ssrt—seldom are. 

F.—My tympanum is smitten with pleasant peltings of wisdom! 
I'll lay you ten to one you cannot tell me the present condition of your 
last patient. 

F'.—You have won the wager. 





Foot.—I once read the report of an actual conversation upon 4 
scientific subject between a fool and a physician. 

Docror.—Indeed! That sort of conversation commonly takes place 
between fools only. 

F.—The reporter had chosen to confound orthography: he spelt 
fool “ phool,” and physician “fysician.’ What the fool said was, 
therefore, preceded by “ Px;’’ the remarks of the physician were 
indicated by the letter “ £.” 

D.—This.must have been very confusing. ere & 
eens was. But no one discovered that any liberties had been 

with orthography. 

D.—You tumour ey 


ee ee, 
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BRIEF SEASONS OF INTELLECTUAL DISSIPATION, 
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Foou.—Su had & i iling oy 
Rooron, Oras - mongat your menials an ailing oyster ? 
non have heard that the pearl is the result of a disease. 

-— Whether a functional derangement producing a valuable gem 


* 


yo properly termed, or treated as, a disease is open to honest 


dae : hen rong case supposed you would noét favour excision of 


e 5 q ? Pee remove the oyster. 
-—Bub i @ pearl were : ‘dl ; . 
would not be immediately adville. eee ee Operation 


D.—That would depend upon the s tomatic di 
F.—Beast! Give a air! ” si atiat ic 





Doctor.—I have been thinking— 
thins !) 
.— That you “come out” rather well for’a fool. = Can it be [ hav 

been entertaining an angel unawares ? : : c 

F.—Dismiss the apprehension: I am as great 4 fool a8 youreell. 
But there is 4 way by which in future you may resolve a similar doubt. 

D.—Explain. 

F.—Speak to your guest of symptomatic diagnosis. If he is an 
angel he will not resent it. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC,1No. 326. 


Tue soles of his shoes, we understand, 

Are filled with earth from his native land, 

So like the old lady of Banbury Cross 

Who never for musie could be at a loss, 

He’ll ne’er quit his kingdom wherever he goed, 
For it’s under his heels and under his toes. 


1. When the spring’s glad voice is heard, 
Naturé iii its sleep is stirred. 
Branch and bole no longer still, 
Feel through all their bark a thrill ; 
This the call of spring perceives, 
And skyward climbs in flowers and leaveé. 


2. I own ’twas a whopper, 
But he who'd to jump 
Tumbled down plump, 
For his style was not proper, 
And caused him a cropper. 


3. A poet did erewhile address 
The spirit of tho wilderness, 
And witha certain name endued 
The element of solitude. 


4, The drama’s decline 
I rathez opine 
Is due to our dealing in over-laudation. 
And the chance of the play. 
Will improve from the day 
When the public indulges in disapprobation. 


5. The true believer and the pure is 
Convinced that, with his spirit laden, 
Angels will seek the home of houris, 
And leave it to reside in Aidenn, 
With some agreeable young maiden, 


6. Winged like a bird, our graceful craft, 

Skims o’er the waters, sapphire-blue, 
The Bay of Naples lies abaft, : 
In front the bounding waves we view. 


SotuTion or Acrostic, No. 324: — Macmahon presides : Madcap, 
Amber, Crone, Mass, Anthropophagi, Hazard, Oracle, Nuptials. 
nrEcT SOLUTIONS oF Acrostic, No. 324, received 18th June:—Ozone; Pipe- 
mote Pupils; CLff; D. E. H. : Ruby's’ Ghost; Pimlico Tom Cat; Faithful 
Tommy; Suftelk Dumpling; Your Own James; The Lazy One; Birminghem 
Button Maker; Jimmy’s Pupil; Homeless Pansy; 1j; Charley and T:; Alfti; 
Susie M.; Belle’s Gumpot; Boiled Owl; 4 set for supper; Gyp; Hoptop; 
Pipekop; Nevarec; W. H. P.; Alsager ; Buggins and Muggins; Duffer in the 
Owl; Yerrip ; Slodger and Tiney; Deva Tommy ; Jenny Jones; Winkle. 








A Remarkable Coal Field. 


Tux high price of coal has driven us to work the coal fields wherever 
we can find them. So the coal in Faroe is to be worked, A provincial 

per tells us that this coal “runs in seams through the mountainous 
portion of the island 1,200 ft. above the sea level. Tie area of the 
coal field is 3 ft. to4 ft.” If this is all, it is the smallest field we ever 
heard of, and Faroz’s coal is as lean as PHanaon’s kine. 
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Here are pictured a few of the ladies who have “ proposed’’ to Fun. His reply to a large number, who lately waited on him, was —‘‘ Dear Ladies, 


— Not 
Oream 
there were some crics of “bad man,” but 
paned a cote of thanks to Fon, retired in great delight. 


f the Kajara had not 

paste Sp eo lots of ave Lo 
nm ex e 

 Bopubtis mach 


; we 
murxan has brought back a ities from 
irreclaimable savage” one of them? Or his 
to write any more—going off to dine with the 


the Shah of Persia, I cannot marry you all; but you may derive some comfort from knowing that my portrait on the wrapper of ‘The 
of ’ és only ioe ee Here there was great disorder caused by 
it was found they proceed:d from an aged spinster, whose portrait is not given. The rest of the ladies, having 


the ladies rushing to obtain a memento of the loved one. It is true 


ce 


THE BENEFITS OF TRAINING. 
By Tue Trainer. 


T rosszss a little Labby, and his age is seventeen, 
In fact he's quite a pretty playful body, 

He's the keenest kiddy widdy that I ever yet have san, 
And the weakest drink he drinks is whisky toddy. 


Do you think a boy’s a babby when his age is seventeen, 
Especially when he can take his physic, 2 

In a manner which would make the oldest toper feel quite mean, 
And refuses but the mild alés brewed at Chiswick ¢ 


I do, because I’ve watched him from the day when he was borr, 
On that day I put him through the ways of weaning, 

Sure he never knew a-mother, but he’s never been forlorn, 

_For of father's love he’s known the fullest meaning. 

So.the reason why I call him still a babby’s very fair— 
If you e’er on such a youn meyer doubt it— 

He was suckled from a bottle which has never left my care, 
flis start was ram—his end won’t be without if. 

———— 


Wuar Rervpiicans sHouLp sHuN.—Empir-icism. 
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A OURIOUS ~ ASSYRIAN FRAGMENT; 


DISCOVERED IN THE NEIGHBOURHOOD OF BUCKINGHAM PALACE, JUNE 26th. 
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Junn 28, 1873.) 


THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 


Cutor, Daphne, Amaryllis, 
Wait us with a pan loud. 
V'll be Strephon, you be Phillis ; 
Join the madly merry crowd. 
In the mead or by the grotto, 
Dwell with me, love, a la Watteau. 


Daily when our work is over 
(Just the labour for the lazy), 
We can either live in clover 
Or in buttercup or daisy. 
Fur niente be our motto ;— 
Dwell with me, love,a la Watteau, 


Grinning gaily through his plaster 
Pierrot nimbly scrapes the fiddle. 

Fast the dancers go and faster, 
Arlecchino in the middle, 

Join their pastoral ridotto ;— 

Dance with me, love, @/a Watteau. 


A Regular Gocknheigh. 
Donina the hearing of the cockcrowing Z| “ AMG ZALES ZA 


case the other dey, Mr. Hammersmith WD Ne ie | \F Sy yy’ Wy ves 
Brings came out rather strong on the subject é a HAN WY 
of mutual fortearance. His originality was, wi MMOMHIIML « 7.” —. Go’ 4 

| 7 Yy 


though, completely eclipsed by that of the 
sompilnen: » who likened the crowing of , LW Li m= Uy 
‘ 5 _ / Yj Y), 


the aa to that of a jackass. 
We, ély, never heard a jackass | y/' 
the leinarble noise is likes dining ne . 
e 6 noise is like. Judgin P pais 
results, however, we should say that’ ths ASCOT :—AS-CUTTING AS GAN BE. 
m was dictated by a thorough | Hossy Party :—“ Au, nut IF pon’T BELIBVE THAT HOSS CAN stay!’ 
edge of the manners and customs of Jockey :—“ Stay! Why HE COULD STAY FOR A MONTH, AND THEN COME FOR A WEEK 


jackasses generally. ON A VISIT AFTERWARDS!” 


Advice Gratis. | Aushers to Correspondents, 


Tar classical gentleman who does the answers to correspondents for 
a weekly contemporary gives good advice, which, haa would be| (We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom 
rather difficult to follow. He is also somewhat vague in his analogies, | P@*¢4 =. —_- and directed envelope, and we do net hold ourselves 
having probably lost his dictionary of quotations, as the following will | "@?0"st¢e for Coss. 
show :— i B. (Trevor-square)—We don’t somewhat much understand you con- 
ay = new Cross).— It is difficult to say, but we advise you to take no notice. It | siderably. We haven’t got your foolscap, and don’t require your Bath 
is wanifest that the man is a snob; and Horace, the Chesterfield of ancient Rome, | note. : . 
the genial student of manners and of men, expressly says that doves do not breed | — (West Hartlepool).—As you sign with a complicated monogram, it 
erce tigers ; meaning that a man acts according 1o his innate tendency. So in the | jg impossible’for us to give an opinion about “a cutting remark.” 
you mention. A man who could so insult a lady (or even under any con- h : 
circumstances insult any woman) is neither a gentleman nor a good fellow. N. R. J.—No such opening as you suggest. 
necaght to be spurned with the proud lip of feminine disdain, or the suggestive DEsPIsED CONTRIBUTOR.—You're out again (but you must be getting 
I we come pevmy-maanner ed man. : used to that!), the word has a totally different meaning. 
~It is indeed “‘ difficult to say” why a comparison should be made| — (Portsea-place).—Perhaps your joke is good, but it is unfortunately, 
between CuxsTerriextp and Horaczg, especially by any one who seems | like your signature, illegible. 
to know that the latter was genial; or why 80 novel a reading should! Grinporr.—Older than Grindoff, friend. The other Miller more likely, 


be given to so hackneyed an aphorism. These difficulties, however, | whose name was Joe. 
C. Kerr.—Really, when there are so many papers with editors ally 


fade into nothingness when compared with those which surround the | 
conclusion, and ae can only eeanile as we read of the double spurn- | tctained “ to tell everybody everything that nobody ever knows,” we must 
ing beset with such gymnastic difficulties. No mere comic writer seein to weed such questions, unless we are quite sure our answer will 
J e,¢ s | ec 
or nave | invented such a position, no mere grammarian could parse | J ree RA Ey pl you? Well, as the race “came 
ch nce, corre het Ltt, off ” it could not have been nailed properly. 
| RR. B—Your attempts to exhaust all the possible puns on the word 


Cause and Effect. | “ Shah ” seems to us unprofitable Persia-verance. 
B. M. (Liverpool).—If you want to attack the creed of a neighbour, it’s 


Art a time when so much attention is being given to the peculiarities | Live to atta 
of Irish jurymen and witnesses, a passin » a of those of our own | 20 good coming to us. Try the religious papers. 
provinces may not be amiss. The other y, during an inquest held at; A. (Edinburgh).—The drawing has apparently not reached the office, 
Belly Oak, Warwickshire, on the body of a man who was found full| P. (Great St. Helen’s).—Much obliged. 
‘of water in a ditch of similar condition, one witness deposed that she; fy (Sidmouth-street’.— We don’t like the theme; the execution is very 
seen deceased wandering about the day previous to his being | good. 
} found, “apparently without any occupation.” ‘This seemed to satisfy | ~ Declined with thanks :—S. D., Stamford-hill; C. 8., Warwick-gardens; 
minds (evidently also without occupation) of the sapient twelve, | we A T., Upper Thames-street ; P. O., Sirs; G. F. T.; Joe Miller, Man- 


| the 
| iid they returned a verdict of death from natural causes. ‘The coroner | chester; 8. J. P., East Molesey; H. L., Bermondsey; E. S. W.; Ratty; 
Objected to this, and the decision was ultimately given in me Silex ; B. B.; a3, Bapousier i , Ethene; B, Oxford, apd Cambridge 
er f i hard to make either jury or listeners | Club; Nipper; Spes; G., Liverpool; M. ©. B.; John; th. Gaficon 
ave orm, but it was Jae ath. | D., Sheifield ; R. H. R., Newcastle-on-Tyne; B. D., Islington ; E., Saffron 


. was of de ®o- 
t excessive water drinking was nota natural cause Walden; B. T.; A.B. C.,, Felstead; T. O. D., Ballydehob; Rooster; G., 


ae 


4 ae . ffect, and | 
it @ most unnatural cause, with a very natural effsot, Dalston ; “ Whelks and Liberty ;? A Crusher; F., Barnsbury ;—, Leeds; 


= on opinion to all jurors who are ignorant of the difference ore Wasleneenee ne, Ok ; Wandering W 3 
ee — Haverstock-hill; Dramaticus; R. R., Camberwell; Vix; Alexandrines ; 


Ta Spor ror Hussanps witn scoping Wives.—Shrews-bury. | L., Hackney. 
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ACCIDENTALLY DONE ON PURPOSE. 


‘ Squireen : 


Maree, Pat, YEB'Z ACCOUNT FOR THE BIRDS MIKE sAW YE SHOOT, AND TUK FROM YE THIS BLESSED MORNIN 


ay? 


Pat :—“Braps is rz, peconna! SMALL BLAME 10 MB IF JIsST WHEN I WAS AIMIN’ ST'THRAIT AT A BLACKBIRD, THE OULD DOG FRIGHTENED 


A Lor oO’ BIRDS THAT GOT BETVXT ME AND HIM. 
BLACKBIRD !”’ 


Sakva EM RIGHT 1F I DID:.SHOOT ’EM, YER HONOR, SEBIN’ AS THEY LOST MB THE 








CHATS ON THE MAGS, 


JUNE. 
Chambers’ s Journal contains two very interesting 


Da. ‘a Scrap-book ” will be read by many ; an 
pean fomraee So8_ Sf. toe: ove! excellence which marks this the 
Good Things offers of choice to “‘ the oung of all We 
Bee Fm Chivalrous Dog” is is ended on 


the le 
at Barcelona. * The Campaign onthe Laie io very rouble. 
on the wrapper of the immense 
Circus, is a cal that we 
on 


DREW'S HILL, DOCTORS’ COMMONS, 


HOLD YOUR JAW! 
Tur Gazetta Chimica Italiana informs the world that a new acid has 


ne were pers—“ A Trip | been discovered. The name of the acid is “ amidomonochlorobeuze- 
with a ” and “The Press of 1873.” The “ ne and Ends from nesulphonic.”’ 


A word you cannot floor 
Unless you take a tonic, 
Is amidomonochlor- 
obeuzenesulphonic. 


Could you a maid adore 
With name so malasonic 

As amidomonochlor- 
obeuzenesul phonic ? 


O’er physics I would bore 
And master sections conic 
But Chemistry I must abhor, 
If I find it o g the door 
To such horrid words—ne’er heard before— 
As this break-jaw ‘‘ amidomonochlor- 
obeuzenesulphonic. p? 


Walker! 


sata a boat-race at West Hartlepool, the Northern Echo 


Neptune aurea Boating Club on Saturday, 


members was sm orgenloed by the West Hartlepool 
in the basin of the West Harbour, 
ae rowed off in presence of a conside le number of spectators. There were 

it was arranged that two should engage in the first heat, and that 


scratch race Eh non-winging m 


crews, and 
ine od odd ere crew d walk over the course, and compete with the winner of the first 


the final heat. 


We think the crew that walked over the basin of the ‘West Harbour is 
| very properly described as an “odd crew.” 
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HERE had been several weeks of steady fog in the metropolis. Darkness reigned, and blacks descended with unwearying per- 
tinacity. The unveiling of the statue of the Prince Consort on the Holborn Viaduct had been compulsorily postponed, because the 
City authorities were unable to find their way to it, so intense was the solidity of the fog after luncheon. The finest animals in the 

Cattle Show had perished from inhaling the vaporous pea-soup, and owing to its going the wrong way. 

A deputation of the most influential and important citizens waited on the Lord High Fun*to ask his aid. They were informed that he 

had left England for the Gold Coast, entrusted by Royalty with a momentous mission. 

This, of course, explained the temporary darkness from which London suffered; and the Deputation, expressing a hope that the 
presence of the Lord High Fun would shortly restore daylight and sunshine to the metropolis, separated in tears and Hansom cabs. 

* * 2 * * * * * . 

Let us change the scene! 

* * * * * « - * * 

It was indeed strange, as Sir Garnet Wolseley could not but remark, that the Expedition to Coomassie had apparently been anticipated, 
and in the most thoroughly successful manner. 

Not a single Ashante showed himself to dispute the passage of the troops, but all along the sides of the roads were lying so many dead 
bodies, that the slaughter of the troops of Coffee must have been incalculable. 

The expedition marched into Coomassie without striking a blow. The massacre in the town had been general. But the most curious 
part of it was, that all the slain had perished in the same manner. A fissure or split, reaching on both sides from the top of the hip to the 
insertion of the arm, had been the cause of death—or, to put it in plain terms, their sides were split. 

On reaching the Palace, Sir Garnet found the king on the point of expiring—of laughter. He was rolling about on his throne, and the 
only explanation which could be extorted from him was, “ Oh,him Fun! Golly, golly!’’ With these dignified words he quitted this life. 

At that moment Sir Garnet caught sight of a tall military figure in motley uniform. The stranger approached, lifting his cap. “ Sir 
Garnet Wolseley, I presume!” Sir Garnet pleaded guilty, and the next moment the two great generals embraced. 

‘¢ What was the weapon—a Gatling ?’’ asked Sir Garnet, as they strolled through Coomassie. 

“Oh, no! a greater explosive than that. Bless you, they all split their sides over it in half a minute. You could hear them bursting 
with laughter all over the place!” said General the Lord High, as he handed to his companion— 


The Gighteenth Volume of the sey Reries of Fun. 
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arrenis. cs (The), - 

thleties, 

of Ramsgate (The), 29 

a Ghost, 190 

A 6 Haver (An), 249 

“ All my Eye and Betty Martin,’’ 260 

Answers to Correspondents, 13, 23, 33, 43, 
53, 63, 75, 85, 95, 105, 115, 125, 137, 147, 
157, 147, 177. 187, 197, 207, 217, 227, 
237, 247, 269, 268 | 


Baier grrecne of Intellectual Dissipa- 


tion, 
Blow for a few Days (A), 83 
Blias, 145 
Belle Cardew, 177 
Bordeaux, 151 
Bob siubson, 201 
Banking at Mexican Hill, 211 


ConsoLation, 28 
Cesarewitch Stakes (The), 140 
n considered as a Failure, 175 
Concerning Balloons, 230 
Caviare Campaign, 237 
Coppledick, the Smokist, 241 
Christmas, 252 
Champion of the Sex (A), 262 
Chats on the Mags, 23, 34, 44, 83, $5, 116, 
‘ ana id 155, 168, 178, 208, 218, 225, 248, 





Drerrs en Féte, 88 
_ Dempsters (fhe). A novel, 181 
Dumbarton Castle, 207 
Double Acrostios, 13, 24, 25, 41, 51,61, 75, 
77, 95, 99, 113, 123, 135, 141, 157, 167, 
3. 179, 191, 205, 215, 225, 235, 247, 257, 


Eeorrsricat Funambulation (An), 5 
Embarkation of the Black Watch (The), 
250 


Pottowtina the Sea, 37 

oliowing Doig (The), 57 

usion (The), 
From the Court Semi Circular, 105 
Floteam, 130 


Goopwoop Stakes and Cup, 53 
Glasgow, 197 

Good News, 20 

Grumble (A), 267 


How to Saw Bears, 119 
There,and Everywhere, 13, 17,25, 
$6, 46,87, 147, 157, 167, 170, 189, 20 ,.217, 
227, 229, 247, 267 
In Nubibus, 23 


Instructive Ballads for the Yonng, 47 
I and my Muse, 65 
Ink, 117 


Jim Beckworth’s Pond, | 9 
Jeph Benedick’s Grandmother, 150 
Jo Dorman and ihe Ram, 201 


Mas. Dexxwon’s 16 
> AL 68 


M 7 
My Boa.man's Story, 78 
ken Vocations, 109 
fonre and South Champicn Meeting 
Nose, 27 


| Se 125 


One way out of it, 185 
Over the . 187 
On a Glasgow Oration, 231 
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ENGRAVINGS. 


Accravatine Circumstances, 80 
: ohohas in a Storm, 117 

Antony and Cleopatra, 146 

Answered, 146 

All Round, 155 

About an Article of Consumption, 176 

A-Rom-a or a Gin ? 218 

Alike in Ape-pearance, 245 

Amateur Theatricals, 258 

As Lief Not, 260 


Ovr Shorthand Notes, 8 21, 31, 35, 45, 
56, 66, 78, 90, 9%, 118, 127, 187, 146, 158, 
183, ibe 182, 194, 199, 212, 322, 239,2239 
250, 26 . 


Pernxickxetty’s Fright, 26 

Past Cesarewitch and the Coming Cam- 
bridgeshire (The), 160 

Policeful Intelligence, 210 


Rat-Tat, 57 

Rivals (The), 8) 

Remarkable Adventure (A), 171 
Refasal to Spin (Tae), 242 Bank Holiday (A), 55 


Blogg’s Visit to the In‘ant Schoo: at 


SomEBopy, 62 oolwich, 94 
Statistics of Margate, 73 Biter Bit (The), 103, 152 
Snaking, 89 Blighted Being (A), 178 


Special Sporting In‘elligence, 98 
** Sad Discovery (A),”’ 103 

Silly Season (The), 125 

Samuel Baxter, M.D., 141 
Sanctity of au Oath (The), 161 
Song, 260 


Beginning of the Season (The), 225 
Bad to Worse, 264 


Conrusion of Ideas (A), 221 

Cricket, 51 

Closed Upper (A), 61 

Cutting, 107 

ae are Odious and no Flies, 
13 

Covent Garden Cuncerts, 124 

Cleanly Party (A), 142 

Common Objects in the Country, 148 

Cro:a(ing) Purposes, 169 

Closed-up. 208 

Complimentary, 232 

Classical Criterion : The), 236 

Cattle Shows of the Future (The), 242 

Clear as Crystal, 216 

Canny, 248 

Christmas Chimes, 249 

Conblunderum (A). 252 

Contempt (not ** of Court”’), 2°1 

Chicken Hazard, 263 


Tom Routo’s Conclusion, 47 

Two of Ye Paraye Pilgrymmes, 118 

To Figi and Return, 220 

Two Stories about Johnson, 240 

Turning Over New Leaves, 6, 54, 62, 106, 
145, 188, 198, 238 


Uestairs and Downstairs, 221 


Wurets to Watford, 43 
Why, 147 
Winding the Skein, 217 


** Drink, Pretty Creature, Drink i?’ 11 

Division of Labour, 87 

Domestic Economy, 175 

eet nee (A), 188 

Jownfall for Art (A), 191 

CARTOONS. Drawing-room Fragment (A), 257 

AWAKENED Conscience (The). 49 

British Lion Aroused (The), 143 

Bully Fight (A), 223 

Baccy-nation and Machination, 243 

Car and Bar, 153 

Champion of Bynkum against all Comers 
(The), 233 

Deserving Case (A), 39 

Distressing Spectacle (A), 254 

**End of the Season (The),’’ 59 

roep at the Westminster Camp Meet- 


Exursition of 1873, 31 
Egged-On, 219 


Fisuy Natural History, 25 
Force of Habit (The), 96 
Foe-lish Boy! 195 

Fascinating Counsel (The), 165 
Fair Offer (A), 258 


GRATEFUL Spirit (A), 90 
Giving it a Name, 107 
Getting on, 185 


Great Conservative Re-action (The), 193 : 
caved: Plot (The), Nov. 5th, 1605. 


Guy for November (A), 203 
How Not to Do It, 163 
Ina Fog, 213 
Kaife Grinder (The), 121 
Last Sensation (The), 81 
Land Sharks and Sea Sharks, 101 
Modest Boast (A), 173 
Not a Bad Shot! 111 
Persian Shah-Broxing Extraordinary, 9 
Reward of Incompetence (The), 91 
Recollec ions of Ramsgate, 152 
Signor Baronrenterini resumes h‘s Con- 
Scapegoat (The}, 265 
t e ’ 
Tymkine at it Again, 69 
Tune the Iron Cow Died of (The), 182 


“Hamme! Hame!’ 120 
‘* His Happy Lot,” 123 
Heigho ! lod 


Ipga of Perspective (Anj, 24 
**In Society,”’ 28 


Tlustt to 

ationsof the Theatres by One who 
Never goes, 172 

Jack it up, 62 

Jumping to a conclusion, 205 

Japan Traits, 235 


La Mode, 35 


“ Dy Litlle by Little, 58 
oma, x & ikely Customer (A), 75 
<)> {Rady Visitor is examining Clags in Spell. | 
< b> -) paging “ Iron,” 126 | 
3 y . a 5 hs - ' 
SS ate 








Lingering Death (A), 196 
Logic#l Lad (A‘', 199 


| Logic, 215 


‘* Look on this Picture, and on this,” 267 | 


MARGATE Review (The), 67 
Margate Memoranda, 74 
Mis-Steak (A), 86 
Mayoralty Medley (A), 202 
Mars and Pas, 228 

Music hath Charms, 238 
More or Less, 251 


NEGATIVE Affirmative (A), 77 
Not Much Damage as Yet, 110 
No Account. 116 

Natural I’eduction, 198 

No More Punishment! 222 
Nightmare Catcher (The), 259 


Our Grocer and the Illustrious Persian, 
5 

Our Hot Contributor at the Sunday Zoo, 
52 


Ozone- Nice, 66 

Oh, No! We never mention Her! 75 

Our Art’st on Climate, 104 

Our Railway Inquiry, 139 

Our iixpedition to Ashantee, 1(2 

Our Comic Magis'rates, 206 

Our Fantee Allies, 217 

Old Superstition anda Mcdern Transla- 
tion (An), 250 


PLEAstNnG the Persian, 12 
Punishing the Parson, 38 
Picture of Innocence (A), 41 
Pigeon Pie, 54 

Painting the Lily, 159 


Ranpom Jottings of the Shah’s Visit, 14, 
Redeeming Feature (The), 34 

Rather Perplexing Command, 45 
Ramsgate: A * Birdseye”? View, 121 
Regatta in Miniature (A), 138 

Railway Travelling, 1873, 179 


SEPTEMBER, 114 

Something to be Grateful for, 158 
Signs of the Present Season, 212 
Straight Tip (A), 229 


Time Woiks Wonders, 44 

‘* There’s Music in his Step,’’ 48 
**?Tis enough—’T will serve,” 64 
Too Late, 84 

To See Ourselves, &c., 129 

Tales de Circumstantibus, 182 


Trial at Bar in the Eleventh Century (A), 
Taratas it Off, 195 

UNPLEASANT Question (An), 209 

Visit to the Cattle Show (A), 257 


WimMBLEDON Whimsies, 22 

Wimbledon of the Fature (The), 32 

W indow-Gardening, 42 

(‘\ )hat-an Error] 83 

Weather Eye for Colour (A), 93 

‘* When Music, Heavenly Maid,’’ &c., 97 

Weather and the Seaports (The), 127 

“6 eee the Stormy Wiads do Blow,’’ 
7 

War in Ashantee (The), 156 

Wedge-itation, 186 


“Word of Promise (The), 226 


What it will Come to! 239 
Youne Colenso (A), 8 
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AN EGOTISTICAL FUNAMBULATION. 


To the Lords and the Commons ’twas Fun who observed, 
“From my progress impartial I never have swerved. 
Se let those, who wish England a future serene, 
Cry ‘ Here is success to our Fun, Vol. XVIII.’ 
Then fill up the cup—and fill up the can, 
And drink to the great benefactor of man, 
The teacher of wisdom, the curer of spleen, 
For it’s ho! for success to my Volume Eighteen. 


“‘ There are ills—I ’gainst them stand; there’s good I bring forth 
I extend with the compass East, West, South and North, 
And of readers and friends many thousands, I ween, 
Are glad at commencing their Fun, Vol. XVIII. 

We fillip them up on the regular plan, 

And every one laughs, just as loud as he can, 

When he knows he can quaff from the bright hippocrene, 
That's to say the first number of Fun, Vol. Eighteen.”’ 


Fun observed, “ I’ve for Tories and Liberals, too, 
A pretty correction whenever it’s due, 
And for mayors and for grand corporations, I ween, 
I have smart rods in pickle in Volume XVIII. 
I’ll fillip them up, a slow-going clan, 
Or else they will come ’neath my terrible ban ; 
For ke shall desire the grass o’er him were green, 
Who finds himself censured in Fun, Vol. Eighteen.” 


<‘ Let Oppression, Injustice, and Cruelty heed 
Thai I catch not of them any one in the deed ; 





{ 


ttt ee _ 


following paragraph ‘‘ The Climax of Meanness 


Fun has easily mounted by humour discreet 
To a lordly position, that no one can beat ; 
And ’twas settled, the Lords and the Commons between, 
They'd greet, as the Shah they did, Volume XVIII. 
To Buckingham Palace they went to a man, 
And they filled up the cup, and they filled up the can, 
And at filling of bumpers were not at all mean, 
And they drank all success to Fun’s Volume Eighteen. 


‘¢ Mean, Mean!” 
Tur New York Times in a moment of virtuous indignation heads the 


As David Wardell, of No. 7154, Greenwich-street, was standing on the pier at the 
foot of West Tenth-street, last evening, he saw 4 little fellow fall into the river 
from the ba Caledonia, and without a moment’s hesitation, threw off his coat, 
and, at the risk of his own life, boldly plunged into the water and brought the boy 
safely out, when, to his utter dismay, he discovered that some scoundrel had walked 
off with his coat. 

Well, perhaps it is rather mean for David Wardell to make such a fuss 
about a coat, and to grudge a a! man a garment when he would not 
grudge his life to save a child. Besides, if the man had not walked 
off with the coat, who knows that some dishonest person might not 
have stolen it? And very likely the man who took it thought 
David Wardell would be drowned, or that, if he came to shore, it would 
not be safe for him to put on a dry coat over his wet clothes. 
We are bound, therefore, on the whole, to pronounce David Wardell a 
mean man, but we think the New York Times puts it a little too 


strongly. 





Cruel! 
Messrs. Hacuetre and Co. ought to be brought under the notice of 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals ;—that is, if 
authors may be allowed to count themselves as animals. Messrs. H. 


a 


Or they'll wish that they very much farther had been, 
Ere they showed in the columns of Fcn, Vol. XVIII. 
I’ll wake them all up—ill-doers I'll tan, 
I’ll lay on the rod just as hard as I can ; 
And themselves a deal better all folks must demean, 
If the lash they’d escape of Fun, Volume Eighteen.” 
A 


VOL. XVIII. 


and Co. have produced a new “ Magic Inexhaustible Inkstand!” It 
| really was not needed—we always find the inkstand exhausts ws, lo 
_ before we fatigue it. The new inkstand has simyly to be refresh 
_ with a little cold water now and then, but nothing is said about 
| weheting the writer—who probably would not care for cold water | 
| neat ! | 
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FUN OFFICE, Weduesday, July 2, 1873. 
SHAH-BROKING. 


Hie'realm, to be made righter, 
The Shah's to Reuter ceded : 
And many a wealthy biter 
Is hoeked for moncy needed 
By the Shah— 
Ha! ha! ha! 
That's the way to blow a bubble, oA, (a, Ja? 


The bears don’t dare to grumble, 

The bulls are all elated ; 
The bears are feeling humble, 

The bulls are being /¢fed 

=" ™ With the Shah, 
Hal ba! ha! 
What a lucky set of brokers, oh, /a, la? 
_— 


We have no objection $o the dining together at Guildhall of a boss 
barbarian and a successtul City trader. But we really think that the 
worship of the civic idole, Gobble, Guzzle, and Gabble should be so 
conducted as not to interfere with weal business. It ig more important 
that A should get to his new Office, his chambers, or his ware- 
house; that B shonld catch his train at Ludgate or Blackfriars ; or 
that C should get home'to dinner with his wife and family, than 
that there should be such a cencurrence of two atoms as the banquet 
alluded to. It is a disgrace to the Corporation, supposed to represent 
the business interests of the City, that at five o’elock—at which time 
the human tide flows_strongest through it— Fleet-street should be 
blocked— nearly three ‘hours’ before the Shah was expected, and 
more than four before, with oriental insolence, he was pleased to keep 
his appointment. But disgraceful as this stoppage was, it was 
simply infamous that side-lines should have been strangled too—that, 
for instance, it should be impossible to drive from the top of Shoe-lane 
in Holborn down the new street into Farringdon-street. A prohibi- 
tion so idiotic may seem incredible even to those who are acquainted 
with Colonel Fraser’s eccentric ordinances. We, therefore, from 
personal experience beg to state that such was the case. We had 
supposed that the big cocked hat, which the Colenel wears, covered 
something more nearly approaching intelligence, and should have 
thought he might have seen that where a main is stopped, all 
smaller veins should be allowed free circulation. ere is not a 
constable in the City police who would not have seen this, and made 
better arrangements than their ornamental Colonel, who by the way 
employed, we observe, a large number of the metropolitan force, 
which is not only inferior to the City police, but was on strange 
ground. The break-down of the Guil arrangements was only a 
part of the same bungling. The members of the committee have been 
advised by a leading paper to leave their duty of ushering-in guests 
in future to competent persons, and go and feed with the rest of the 
Corporation. We would add the suggestion that Colonel Fraser might 
another time with advantage leave the street arrangements to the City 
police, and go away somewhere with his eecked hat, and play at being 
a general, 


—— 
Lucky and unlucky. 
4’ WEEKLY paper quotes this interesting passage from an article on 


- Phere is no other work in the world, which so many copies 
printed angually as ofthe Almansck. The number is estimated at eereta 


is at Pekin, and is a of the B 
yates eee 
and any a in ; for 
We really don't ste the use of that last item. If one was in a proper 
condition | oneself, it would be impossible to consult the 
almanac. Besides, even if the corpse could consult the almanac and 
select a lucky day, it would haveto submit to being buried just when 
a oo On the other hand; if you selected a lucky day 

burying somebody else, the some t obj 
qualliving, and refuse to die. . en 


A Report. 
Tus must have been a noisy affair, The Church Herald says :— 


'We hear, just to press, and deeply regret 
eniden decease of the Rew. WUE 07 pra ee 
The rev. mrast have been a regular canon to have been heard 


traly Christian remarks on the death of a famo:s philoso 
KK. Suart Mii . suldn't 







[Jury 4, 1873. 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


The Fiend’s Delight (Hotten, Piccadilly) ean need no further recom- 
mendation to the readers of Fun than that it is by Dod Grile, and 
contains some ef the very best specimens of his peculiar genius, ex- 
tracted from American journals. 

Summer Holidays is a bright, pleasant little book devoted to the 
interest of juveniles but well worthy of attention from children of a 
larger growth. Miss E. Salmon, the author, seems to understand our 
young folks capitally, and her story is bound to be papular among 
them, and none the less so because there is in it no dreary attempt to 
point the moral on every possible and impossible occasion. The 
illustrations are, fortunately, few. 

A pleasant. book, suggestive of quiet days in the country, of fishing, 
shooting, idling im the fields, and the many other delicious pleasures 
denied to the enforced dwellers: in towns, is Mr. Barry’s Sporting 
Rambles, which is more diffuse than profound, and which offers a 
lively contrast to the ponderous and pretentious volumes in which 
sporting matters are generally treated. Like most writers who touch 
on a variety of subjects Mr. Barry is now and again wrong in his 
facts; but this is a small fault in a book which is not intended to give 
more than individual views of various phases of sport. On the other 
hand its merits are entirely its own, and it well deserves perusal by 
all interested practically or theoretically in matters which are more 
immediately connected with the world of sportthan with that of sport- 


ing. 

We regret that we cannot pronounce The Book of Modern American 
Anecdotes (Routledge and Sons, Broadway) worthy of the rest of the 
Anecdote Series. Desultory narratives of ten pages long, and two-line 
paragraphs, are not anecdotes, nor indeed are verses plagiarized from 
Foun, vers de société by Mr. Sterry, borrowed from a magazine, or parts 
of old entertainments. Then as to the ‘“ Modern,’ we confess we 
don't see that prefacing a very old joke with “ Howard Paul said ”’ 
maxes it much-modern; although it may serve to prove'to the public 
that all the best things that have been said during the last century 
and a half were said by Mr. Howard Paul. We also note among the 
‘“‘ American”’ anecdotes, one or two of pure cockney breed —though 
we venture to hope that the following elegant “anecdote” is not 
English-born :— 

The man who wrote “ The Song ef the Shirt ’’ hadn’t a shirt to his back, wearing 
a false front half of his time. 

—If it is, we suppose ** Howard Paul said ” it. 

Farm Ballads (Routledge and Sons, Broadway), by Will Carleton, 
contains some capital verse in the homely style which Colonel Hay, 
Bret Harte, and hen sor made familiar to English readers. 
: wae the Hill from the Poor House’’ is one of the best things in the 

ook. 

A £10 Tour (Wyman and Sons, Queen-street) is an interesting and 
unpretentious little book. The description of “ Sedan in 1872” is a 
thing to read, by all means. 

Messrs. Routledge have just published in a cheap form Mr. Grant's 
capital novel Under the Red Dragon, a tale in his usual stirring style, 
and certain to be widely read. 

We have received the latest issue of the Chandos Classics of Messrs. 
Warne and Co., consisting of Loekhart’s Spanish Ballads, combined 
with Southey’s Chronicle of the Cid, works too well known to need any 
notice, save that they are very welcome in this new and cheap form. 

We have received from Messrs. Routledge a most handy little book, 
500 Abbreviations made Intelligible. It is a work full of information of 
a poms character, and should be “ ordered ‘to lie on thetable’’ every- 
where, 





Delicate Distinctions. 


Tue Hour thus concludes a trenchant leader :— 


The truth is that Messrs. Dixon and Read, the Birmingham Teaguers, and the 
London Nonconformist Committee ask too much. They demand aot only the 
impracticable, but the impossible. 

Just so ! if these insatiable men had asked only the impracticable, that is 
to say, had confined themselves to a demand for what couldn’ t be did, 
we might have tolerated them ; but the whole sting of their offence lies 
in coments impossible,” which can’t be done. Let them be 
wise in time, they rouse not only our wrath but our anger, and 
provoke us not only to rebel but also to revolt against their ridiculous 
pretensions. Meanwhile we not only despise them, we contemn them. 





Fore-cast. 


In the House of Commons, the other day, Sir H. Storks explained 


that the cost of a 35-ton gun is two thousand one hundred and fifty- 


~pounds. By throwing a few Government officials into the moulds 


the cost. might be advanced a penny or 60. Asno direct legislation 
can put-down the objectionable practice of carrying deadly weapons 
‘the habi 5 ught to be rendered as expensive as possible. 
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Joty 5, 1873.] 


III. 


So.piEr (reading from Napier).—“ Who would not rather be buried 
by an army upon the field of battle than by a sexton in a church- 
yard ?”’ 

Foo..—I give it up. 

S.—I am not aware that anyone has asked you for an opinion. 

¥F.—I am not aware that I have given one: there is a happiness yet 
in store for you. 

S —I will revel in anticipation. 

I'.—You must revel somehow; without revelry there would be no 
soldiering. 

$.—Idiot. 

F.—I beg your pardon: I had thought your profession had at least 
taught you to call people by their proper titles. In the service of 
mankind I hold the rank of Fool. 

S.—What, ho! without, there! Let the trumpets sound! 

¥’.—I beg you will not. 

S.—True ; you beg; I will not. 

¥.—But why rob when stealing is more honourable ? 

S.—Consider the competition, 


cama ree i ent 
BRIEF SEASONS OF INTELLECTUAL DISSIPATION. 





Fvo..—Siz Cut-throat, how many orphans have you made to-day ? 
Sotprer.—The devil an orphan! Have you a family? 

F.—Put up your iron; I am the last of my race. 

S.—How? No more fools! 

F.—Not one so hetp me! They have all gone to the wars. 

S.—And why, pray, have yow not enlisted ? 

F.—If I knew I should be no fool, 





Foa.— You are somewhat indebted to me. 

§.+I doe not acknowledge your claim. Let us submit the matter to 
arbitation. 

F' ~The only arbiter whose decision you respect is on your side. 

S—You allude to my sword, the most impartial of weapons: it 

; ways. 

B—And each way is liarly objectionable to your opponent. 

S--Bat for me tet hs i indebted o> yen ? % 

1—For existence: the prevalence of me has made you possible. 

i—The benefit is not conspicuous; were it not for your quarrels I 
shald enjoy poguane of elegant leisure. 


1—As a 
i—E should at least my clods in a humble and Christian 
spit; and if some other w did not so hop his—! I say no more. 


.—You have said enough ; there would be war. 





iOLDIER.— Why wear a cap and bells ? 
‘oot.—I hasten to crave pardon, and if spared will at once ex- 
clnge them. 
$.—For what ? 
*.—A helmet and feather. 
3.—Go “ hang a calfskin on those recreant limbs! ”’ 
f.—’ Tis only wisdom should be bound in calf. 
3.—Why ? 
'.—Because wisdom is the veal of which folly is the matured beef. 
S.—Then folly should be garbed in cowskin ? 
¥.—Aye, that it might the more speedily appear for what it is—the 
aked truth. 
8.—How should it ? 
F’.—You would soon strip off its hide to make harness and trappings 
‘ithal. Noone thinks how much conquerors owe to cows. 





Foou.—Tell me, Hero, what is strategy ? 

Sotprer.—The art of laying two knives against one throat. 

F.—And what are tactics ? 

8. —The art of driving them home. 

¥F.—Supermundane lexicographer ! 

S.—Ill bust thy crust! (Attempts to draw his sword, gets it between 
lis legs, and falls along.) 

I. (from a distance).—Shall I summon an army, or a sexton? And 
will you have it of bronze, or marble ? 





FooLt.—When you have gained a great victory how much of the 
glory goes to the horse whose back you bestrode ? 
Sotpirr.— Nonsense! A horse cannot appreciate glory; he prefers 


‘Corn. 


F.—And this you call non-appreciation! But listen. (Reads) 
“During the Crusades, a part of the armament of a Turkish ship was 


‘two hundred serpents.” [mn the pursuit of glory you are at least not 
above employing humble auxiliaries. These be curious allies. 


8.— What stuff a fool may talk! No true soldier would pit a serpent 
against a brave enemy. ‘These worms were sa#dors. 


FUN. | | 











F.—A nice distinction, truly! Did you ever, my most acute pro- 
fessor of vivisection, employ your trenchant blade in the splitting of 
hairs ? 

8.—I have split masses of them. 

Foo..— Speaking of the Crusades: at the siege of Acre, whena 
part of the wall had been thrown down by the Christians, the Pisans 
rushed into the breach, but the greater part of the enemy being at 
dinner they were bloodily repulsed. 

So_p:rER.—You appear to have a minute acquaintance with military 
history. 

F.—Yes—being afool. But was it not asin and a shame that these 
soldiers should not stir from their porridge to succour their suffering 
comrades ? 

S.—Pray why should a man neglect his business to oblige a friend ? 

F.—But they might have taken and sacked the city. 

S.—The selfish gluttons ! 





So.tprer.—Your presumption growsintolerable ; I'l hold no farther 
parley with thee. 

Foo.t.—“ Herculean gentleman I dread they drubs; pity the uplifted 
whites of both my eyes !” 

oe speak no more of the things you do but imperfectly under - 
stand. 

F.—Such censorship would doom all tongues to silence. But show 
me wherein my knowledge is deficient. 

S.— What is an abattis ? 

I',—Rubbish placed in front of a fort, to keep the rubbish outside 
from getting at the rubbish inside. 

S.—Egad! I'll part thy hair! 





OH ! 


A Mystery. 


Tue rivers flow, 
The breezes blow, 
The flowers grow, 
The sunsets glow,— 


But why, I truly do not know. 


Our debts we owe, 
— there is snow, 
herring § Toe, 
And heavy dough,— 
Bat why, I truly do not know. 


We've grass to mow, 
And cash to show, 
And thing: to know, 
And walks to go,— 
But why, I truly do not know. 


We've many a foe, 
And one big toe, 
And ita fel-low, 
And rows to hoe, 
But why, I truly do not know. 


Oh! 


New News. 


Iw the interests of those Englishmen who prefer being lightly funny 
to being solemnly ridiculous, we venture to take exception to the 
following, with all humility be it said, as it emanates from no less an 


authority than the reporter of the Daily Teleyraph :— 


At half-past one o’clock the troops will be formed on the Common fo~ the 
Review. In no country can such asight be witnessed. The magnificent uniforms, 
the splendid men and their perfect training, the fine horses, the polish of the guns 
and the trappings, and the admirable site would ali tend to make the display 
unique were it not already so by the amount of Artillery massed together in one 
small area. 

If this had appeared in an American paper it would have been called 
bunkum—hbere it is only bosh. It reminds us of the man who 
wouldn’t go out of England because he knew there was no other place 
so good, and who offered to fight his father-in-law for daring te mildly 
hint that St. Peter's at Rome was more than half as big as St. Paul's 
in London. This pressman is evidently young and enthusiastic. 
Happily he 1s in good hands so far as the latter quality is concerned. 





The Right Man in the Right Place. 


An advertiser in a sporting paper wishes to purchase “Ro> Deer.” 
Why does he not pop the question to Ré-derer—that would be 
fizzing ! 
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COLENSO. 


Governess (reading) :—“ And he would fain have filled his belly with the husks that the swine did eat ——” 
Master Tom :-—“ But wuy DIDN'T HE KILL A PIG, AND MAKE 8OME BACON?” ' , 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 

Caruists burn a railway station near Lerida, and sieze the funds of 
the Company. That's an improvement on our system here, where the 
Companies rob the public. — Banquet to the Shah at Guildhall. 
ee official bungles it was less of a banquet than a mess. = 

and Cambridge match won by the former by three wickets. 

More lucky: with bats than boats. = Row about M. Ranc continues in 
the French Assembly. “ His offence is rank,’ Shakespeare. — Bishop 
Colenso is brought to the surface again. This time it is a money 
question, not a theological or ark-sological one. —Tichborne case 
still going on. It seems as if it would “ go on for ever—ever,” vide 
. But it’s more.than we can brook. = Shah visited whitebait at 
Greenwich. — Bismarck closed the session of the German Parliament. 
uently shut them up before. <= The law of hypothec is not 

‘i rejoice to hear it~ but what is 

it a right to start hypotheses, and course them? — 

Shah's visit to Greenwich, the Telegraph leaderises. 


A Dollarous Tale. 


Some little amusement has been caused by the following paragraph, 
the proportions of dollar and cent having been likened to those of 
honest Jack Falstaff s sack and bread :— 

At a recent meeting in Boston, in aid of foreign missions to the heathens, the 
minister was rejoiced to see a neatly-rolled package in the collection-plate. 


Sees epeting i he found that its contents were one dollar and one cent, and 


upon packet words: ‘“‘The cent is for the heathens, and the dollar to get 
It is hardly n to go so far back as Falstaff, or so far abroad as 
the heathen for evidence that it takes a good deal of money to ensure 
the “ cagtniced ” di of a very little. Our own Charity Disorgan- 
isation Society would scorn so narrow a margin of expense, compared 
with results, as that given above ; in fact, if the statements recently 
published be true, the “fit and proper object of charity ” would have 
to refund sixpence laid out on his account. The proverb will, for the 
future, read—Charity covers a multitude of inquiry fees. 


Comparatively. 


In a recent trial involving a charge of bi a witness was asked 
how long he had been married, and ethene gy February, 1871.” 
He was then asked if that were not something “ better” than two 
years. As he replied yes, it is to be presumed he thought this second 
question had reference to two years on the treadmill, on the rack, or 
in a cauldron of boiling sulphuric acid. 
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PERSIAN SHAH-BROKING EXTRAORDINARY. 


LE ROI S’AMUSE. | 
N.B.—The Dicky-bird is the familiar Bul-bul of the Stock Exchange. | 
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MY BIRD 1 Tes 
. \ | ; | { j 
' Vics | at ~ ® 
Lone ago I loved, alas! Wye) RA 
Loved a lass and very truly. SWAN Y ZO 
. ¥ \ ip “Sy m™ 

On. a day it came to pass \ NSS SS 

That [ made an offer duly. Pk 4 . 
















Sinking on my knees I fired 
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4D | 
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Sighs and simpers in a volley ;— SON RAY WN 
Fondly, madly I aspired WIS SNS | 
To the hand of pretty Polly. ~ EK Si 
id SW TSA ONS 
Rapture, ecstacy, delight ! SS We’ 
“Yes ’’ was all my Mary uttered ; RRR 5 
But a mist was o’er my sight, PINS VQ 
And my heart with fervour fluttered . 
Yet within a little week, TN 


a a 


Urged by frenzy or by folly, 
I was flirting with a “ cheek ”’ 
That amazed my pretty Polly, 


“ 


er emg 


She returned the little things 
Sent as proofs of my affection ; 
Chains and photographs, and rings, 
Rather a unique selection. 
Then my heart grew sick and sad ;— 
Flirting may be very jolly, 
Still my goings on were bad 
In the case of pretty Polly. 


Morning, noon and even haunts me, 
Day and night its cry is heard, 
And the ghostly echo taunts me. 
When I’m brooding all alone, 
Sulky, sad and melancholy, 
Still I hear its parrot tone 
Ever crowing “pretty Polly!” | 
—ooES oe 
Horrida Bella, | 
Queen Isabella being present, the other day, when 
the Pope made a too feeling allusion to the sufferings of 
the country whose destinies he has not the happiness 
to control, that is to say Spain, her Majesty’s eyes were 
pleased to emit what is called a flood of tears. It is 
singular how deeply we are touched by the sorrows 
we are not invited to ass which, indeed, we have |} 
forfeited a handsome income by assisting to cause. 


eee 


| 
"| 
: 
| 
’ 


| 
} 
Conscience, that ill-omened bird, | 
| 
} 


‘“ DRINK, PRETTY CREATURE, DRINK !” 


Alice :—*“ Do you kNow, UNCLE, THAT THAT HORRID Mr. BINKs DECLARES 
YOU HAVE TAKEN TO HARD DRINKING?” 

Uncle George :—“ Nor true, My DEAR. No! 
MY LIFE!” 


NBSVBR DRANK BASEER IN 








CRICKET EXTRAORDINARY. 


Tue Standard, which is generally very eorrect. m its sporting, and | 
particularly so as or cricket, came a rare cropper over the Oxford 


A DRINKING SONG. 


Ir ever your spirits are damp, low, 
And biliows ; you sbhoald, I opine, 





and Cambridge match. In its notice of the play it says :— 1 
The innings terminated at 5.45 for 186, which, on analysis, appears to have been Just quaff a deep bumper of Lam plough— 
the prodac at the following bowling :— wr } Of Lamplough’s Pyretic Saline. 
. Maidens. ickets. . ate ; . 
Jeffrey em 43 dan criti yo * a Te. » | The tatle is quaint and eceentric— 
ER cccticce, BB tlaapehoccceay  ccccoedei.) SO Meno o yp YO Is probably so by design— 
ne... + — . norenemynne $ onbo ees - But they say for disturbances ventric 
Mr. Jeffrey’s bowling calls for specia}eammendation. There's nowght like Pyretic Saline. 


Don’t bid me become exegetic, 
Or tell me I’m only a scamp low, 

If I can’t tell you more of Pyretic 
Saline manufactured by Lamplough. 


We should think it does, if in 45 overs he can bring down 44 wickets. 

But what is this compared with the doings of Sims, who in 22 overs 

obtained 74 wickets, or of 'Tillard, whose performance is also wondrous? | 
We have tied ourselves into several knots attempting to discover 
what it all means, and after reading countless treatises on sport are 
compelled to acknowledge our ignorance as to how the result given 
above could be attained. Augspur is too drunk to answer our questions, 
and his Mentor has gone to the Bethnal Green Workhouse—to study 





A Sporting Query. 
Lowe Legges of the War Office imvented the followmg conundrum 


a character, he says. 


An Irishism. | 
The Weekly Register commences a “ powerful’”’ article, intended to | 
utterly demolish Earl Russell, thus :—*It is eighty-one years since 
there was born to the sixth Duke of Bedford a son who was named 
John.”’ As the tendency of the leader in our Ultramontane con- | 
temporary is to show that the octogenarian lord never did anything | 
worth recording, we suppose it is out of compliment to the Irish | 
question which forms the basis of the article, that a fact in itself | 
wonderful is taken as the start-point of the argument. In future | 
all Fun’s children shall be born ready named, if they are clever enough | 
to make the necessary preparatory arrangements, 


| the other day, and immediately received leave of absence to find out 


the reply :— 
** Aw, what are the odds on a Persian Shah-bet ””’ 


We'll lay 2 to 1 that Legges will never answer this his worst and only 
effort at riddling. Will Mr. Hughes, M.P., who knows all about 
betting, kindly explain? 





Reasonable. 

In an advertisement of a baker's business for sale the following 
appears, ‘‘ Death the eole reason for leaving.’’ {¢ would be hard to 
find any more important cause for vacating an establishment sacred to 
the staff of life. Yet “dead ’uns’’ are always to befound at a baker's. 
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The corporate addresbes 80 delighted the Shah that he wished to introduce the deliverers to a merry young gentleman he keeps at home. 
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The Briton who ob The Lond The British Beadle. The Honest i ict. ‘ 
_ eo oe xd hans The Punished Convict The C——t and Ourself 
Through a glass, darkly. engine had a double existence or else took to violent gymnastic 


‘ 
F 


; is in full swing it is as well that | CXercises- Oh, whiskey! great is thy power ‘when taken unsophis- 
should know every way by which a railway accident may be ticated. eekastatstipetabciaciomacmeliie ccna 
The following having the advantage of novelty, we 
reproduce it— Taught-ological. 






Rastéy Accrprrt.—On SgRse menting Soniians necktent be Turs is at least candid :— 








to . train from Derry to Dundalk. within a short 0G.—The o having Two Black Retri iene Guedes ai b 

sod was cpated down an wnbenkment, draping ‘he cigine end carriage ene Bs, ob g me, ever Purs ; foreale; can be taught 
was fortunately level with the adjoining land if the owner can be taught anything, we should recommend 

ee Oe Oe Se ET, Se ne ne rade, but eight persone that grammar be the first leason. 

How it is to have an embankment on perfectly level ground JO 2 * Qa Oe RRR 

down whith to precipitate anything is not given to us to know. It Sauce for the Goose, &c. | 

will be observed, however, that the Irish reportorial mind is far above| May we offer a friendly hint to Ministers who are plagued with 

sush trifles as this, for to make the sum total of events complete, the | deputations? Receive the garrulous bodies—by deputy. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 327. 


JUNE at last closes— 
But where are its roses ? 
Where is the glory, should glow in the beds ? 
The flowers are all stunted ; 
At Flora affronted, 
They linger and loiter and hang down their heads. 


1. If you cut off a leg 
How is it, I beg, 
That there’s no deprivation 
Of blood-circulation ? 
“< Because the small veins make a new junction-station.” 


2..All folks have it, it is true, 
But for men, like me and you; 
Phat is easy :—but a scold 
Pimds it hard to have and hold. 


3. On its shores the snow congeals ; 
‘On its shores they hunt for seals, 
Once the Russian held it; now 
*Tis American, I trow. 


4. Picture-language call we this; 
And it means a second kiss. 
¥ou have guessed it past a doubt, 
Tf you find my meaning out. 

5, Folks genteel, when they depart, 
« PP,” put on their carie. 
But there be some folks, I wis, 
Who at times make use of this. 


6. In the Rast Indies 
(I thimk that's where Scinde is) 
If you for five miles should walk 
Then it’s that of which I talk. 


Sotution oF Acrostic, No. 325:—Fruit Fails: Fief, Rondeletia, 
Uri, Imperial, Trellis. 

Correct SOLUTIONS OF amerc. No. 325, reeeived 25th June :—Suffolk Dump- 
ling; Pipekop; Faithf y; Dirty Paws; Yerrip; Winkle; Birmingham 
Button Maker; Spinnaker. 

SPINNAKER :—Solutions must be sent separately. Besides, if—as in the present 
instance—you send 324 on the same sheet as 325, the former must be too late, 
because the latter was not published till the Wednesday, on the morning of which 
the solution of 324 should have been in our hands. 


A Real Bargain. 


THE compiler of the following advertisement is evidently unaware 
of the treasure he possesses, or instead of offering it for sale he would 
go in for exhibitions :— 

N OfTING-HILL.— in.—A Gentleman wishes toSELL CONTENTS of a 
nicely FURNISHED HOUSE and excellent piano, Drawing and dining 

rooms, five bed rooms, two partly furnished, dressing room, and servant’s room, 

usual domestic offices, good den. No reasonable offer will be refused. Rent 

£45.—Apply at 20, ——villas, N—— -hill. 

It is a great pity he doesn’t say what are the contents of the piano, 

and whether it is excellent with or without them. We shouldn't 


‘be astonished if originally the partially furnished rooms were kept in 


the excellent instrument, as some sacrifices must have been made to 
get the garden inside the house. But why should .£45 be asked as 
rent for things which have or should have been already purchased, 
and when was a reasonable offer ever refused? On receipt of a satis- 
factory reply we also may he passed as furnished contents. 


‘‘ Which of the days do you love best?”’ 


WE don’t ourselves believe that a lady ever met Monday evening or 
any other day, nor do we believe that itis is more preferable 
than his fellows. Yet this wouldseem as though he were so :— 
[HE LADY who promised last Monday evening about nine, in the Camden- 
road, to meet Wednesday evening at the eorner of E—— and O—— streets, may 
SEE HIM EVERY EVENING of this week at the same place and hour. 
We suppose that this is, as the playbills say, by the kind permission 
of Kro Noss, Esq. ; but though everything should be done to oblige a 
lady, we should like to know what the inhabitants of that special part 
of London must think of having a week of Wednesday evenings. Their 
answer may be, “ Does not ameeting like thigaaake amends ?”’ 





Why not? 


_ Sanarts, the Carlist general, has shot the Alcalde of Mura for not 
itiforming him of the arrival of the Republican troops. Why not 
shoot us? we did not inform him, too. It may be urged that we 
couldn’t. Well, the other fellow wouldn’t, which is practically the 
same thing. sae :; 


~ 
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| 
| HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ix a short time the world of London will be indeed going “ here, there, 
and everywhere ”—and there will be a rush of sketchers, professionals 
as well as amateurs, to favourite scenery at home and abroad. It is 
just in time, therefore, that Mr. F. M, Green, of 2, Vassal Villas, 

| Brixton, has issued @ portable easel that will completely do away with 
the old camelopard form of inconvenience, whi¢h evem when disguised 
as a corpulent walking-stick—diflicult to set-up and weak-kneed 
when set-up—has embittered many a sketching toar. The new 
invention is not bigger when folded than a skotch-book or tablet, and 
when expanded is firm andample. We can see a further though less 


a 


glorious use for it. With a slight modification—or rather amplifica- 
tion—of the strap it could be made to answer asa table, a very desirable 
thing, as all will acknowledge whg have tried to dine off the top ofa 
hat at a picnic. 

Those who take any interest in the photographie art, whether as 
regards its effect on their own features or on those of the world gener- 
ally, should pay a visit to the studio of Messrs. Fradelle and Marshall, 
where they can be made into beautiful pictures themselves or study the 
various ways in which celebrities comport themselves when subjected 
to the magic influence ofthe lens. The gallery of portraits is perfectly 
unique, each counterfeit presentment having some special artistic virtue 
beyond that of being a good likeness. Literature, art, music, the stage, 
the House of Commons and the House of Lords are well represented 
on these walls, and when the visitor is tired of looking and longing to 
be a somebody himself ke can select his particular attitude, go upstairs, 
and, skilfully handled by Mx. FPradelle, come out perfect for private 

circulation. This firm has a way of exalting the prettiness of the 
pretty, and alleviating the misfortunes of the ugly, which is worthy of 
more than passing wemark, and since we have to 230, Regent- 


street, “to be took ” we ave di hitherte unsuspected beauties 
in our benevolent countenance, and have basked im the smiles of our 
own characteristic carte. We have, however, a at trial awaiting 
Fradelle and Marshall. They shall try whereall have failod, on 


Augspur’s old man, and if they can make him lovely thero is hope for 
everyone. 





A Conundrum. 

Viscount SrratrorD DE Reporwre has just written @ work the 
title, of which is ‘‘ Why am Ia Christian?’”* We dom pretend to 
know anything about hislordship’s private affairs, and are not there- 
fore aware that he is a Christian. Still, accepting his assertion, we 
cannot see—as he apparently is compelled to ask for information, 
which he alone should be able to supply —why he should expect us to 
answer his conundrum for him! We have consulted several 
experienced manufacturers of riddles but only with the result of 
learning a fact we hasten to place at his lordship’s disposal, viz. :— 
that the best way of making a conundrum is to begin with the 
answer, and build the question on to it. We should recommend his 
lordship to give up this ene, and start fresh on the orthodex plan. 





Aushers to Correspondents, 





[ We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do net held ourselves 
responsible for boss.) 

Y. Norr.—Why not? Because the rhyming is faulty. 

Baorus.—We fear it would be contempt of Court, to lay hold of a 
Judge’s nose even in joke. 

D. (St. Martin’s-lane).—A joke wpon an unfortunate deformity does not 
“meet with our approbation.” 

B. (Birmimgham).—As you observe Evva est humanum—by which we 
suppose you mean Errare est kumanum. 

D. G. M. (Wells)—Your MS. has probably reached you by this time. 
We do not undertake to “look at MSS. at once,” and “if not accepted 
send them back by return of post.” 

K. I. C_—More worth that than worth a halfpenny. 

A. M. B. (Bermondsey).—Stamp forfeited for neglect of our rules. 

Festive.—We can’t insert the letter—besides the spelling! You ought 
to see there must “b” a difference between “noble” and “nobbie.” _ 

A score or 80 correspondents are thanked for all possible—and im- 
possible—puns on the Shah. Unfortunately they were all made and dis- 
charged the moment His Majesty was known to be en route for England. 

Declined with thauks:—C€., Enfield; Squeers; H. ©. H.; Walker; 
D. M., ; R. Sy Bwixton; Borcshington; Constant Reader; X.; 
J. M ; S., Warwiok-gardens3 # M., Westbourne-park; B.; The 
Gasman; W. G , Paddington-green; Bunyan; C., Waterford; Constant 
Reader, Putney; Clny ’Atch; J. W., Euston-road; Wallaby; RB. Sowth- 
port; P. D., Punlico; A. J. G.; A Jilted One; Pa-Shah; W., Walham- 
green; David’s Son; F. S.; B. T., Liverpool-road; Patsy; A Willing 


Horee; D., Tavistock ; A Citizen; A. H. O.; E.S., Kingsland; F., Hackney; | | 


A Regen “ Oab, Sir ?”; Anthropoff; C. D., Barnsbury; An Irreclaim- 
able Savage; G., Camberwell; 8. 'N. J.; Qin the Corner; Mac; Pen- | 
y- wise. 
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FANNIN. 


View @ gentleman from the country who had come two hundred 
on account of the Shah’s visit. 
The sort some had of the Shah before arrival. 
The sort of some people had after arrival, and a round of Shah- 
hunting. A slight confusion may be observed. 


oA PLEA FOR A “SPLIT sODA.” 


—My constitution, or rather the arrangement which 
—_ a touch of 


is © Brandate of Botton’ + 







) bungit legislation, no “ counts- 
innocente—where is the hon. member's 
- } moor of course, we mean. 
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RANDOM JOTTINGS OF THE SHAH’S VISIT. 
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4. Ann to Sarah—* nied by one hundred and fifty of the largest men-of- 
war.”? Were they old men I wonder ?—N.B. Ann’s view of a man 0’ war is 


a life guardsman. 
5. Fancy sketch taken after a series of entertainments. 


Sympathy or Sycophancy ? : 
Tux heart that can feel for another is a great institution. It 
has, however, an unfortunate knack of feeling for the wrong other, as 
witness — 
who tried 


of the Rev. W. E. D. Carter, one of the magi 
an address of 


The 

the seventeen women at Chi Norton, have presented to 
sympathy in his present trying 

Jn his late trying circumstances, we fancy it should read. ‘ People 
who have never been robbed will very often sympathise with a thief, 
not uently with a garrotter, but they alter their opinions when- 
ever, or if ever, their own turn of robbery or maltreatment arrives. 
These 5 tan gpa are like those of the lady who grieved that her dog 
should have made himself—poor thing—so sick- by biting a piece out 
of a common street-boy, and are about as well considered. "This is an 
attempted coercion of public taste and morals worse than that for which 
seventeen poor wretched women were confined in gaol. 
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NOTICE! 

Now Ready, the Twenty-fourth Half yearly Volume of FUN, being 
The SEVENTEENTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 
Magenta Cloth, 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 

Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. cach. 
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baedite mA : ' 
CATE, INVISIBLE, & INEXPENSIVE FACE POWDER, 
> .. SURPASSING ALL OTHERS. | | 


¥Y COMPANY, 40, Strand, London. 


&&. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 0, Fidet Street, B.C.—London, July 5, 1973. 
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OUR GROCER AND THE ILLUSTRIOUS PERSIAN. 
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. “ He might take a fancy to our 2s. Pekoe,’’ he pondered, 


1. “ Five millions for travelling expenses !’’ said our grocer. ‘‘ It would be a little delicate 
tea.”’ ** and mention it favourably in his Oriental domain.”’’ 


politeness on our part to ask him to 
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3. So he did up the place a bit, and= waited for his exalted guest. 4. Who, having a particular engagement that day with the Prince of Wales,} 
couldn’t come; so they had to eat all those muffins themselves. 
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5. Still, with persevering hospitality, our Grocer sent a complimentary 6. Who drank some of it, and got very unwell 7. And that very night two were 
’ sans aaa of his Sacenstied 2s. Pekoe to the after it (in which he was not seen hovering about cap Goeeer, 
Eastern Potentate. peculiar. ) who is now missing. 








A HIT. Certain or Uncertain. 


| 
To tHe Eprror or Fn. | Accorpine to a contemporary—we trust he has not been imposed 
Sir,—Doubtless you have heard of, or probably seen, Mr. Frank | on by a teetotaller—Professor von Liebig has asserted somewhere 
Buckland’s curiosity in natural history, a mouse trapped by an oyster. _ that :— 
Will you believe me when I tell you that for the last two days (and —_ Beery produces a heavy and dull intoxication, although the drinker of it is not 
nights) I have had “a mouse” distinctly visible, firmly attached and | apt to get thin; but the consumers of whiskey and brandy are going to certain 
without the possibility of removal, under my right eye ? death. 
Yours truthfully, | Does this mean that men who drink beer are not certain to die? Be- 
“Mons. PARTURIENS.” | cause if that is the case we shall have to give up malt liquors—just 
| fancy living for ever, and being heavy, dull, and fat! We have 








Propaste” First Errect?or Hicuer Epvucation 1x Womer.— | always been under the impression that even consumers of water were 
Sensible Bonnets. 


going to certain death. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 9, 1873. 
A CONTINENTAL TOUR. 
Tue Signor has for La France ta’en boat, 
And the Shah, he with him bore him ; 
He has carried his scrip and shares to float, 
With his music slung before him. 
| ‘“Jand of France! ’’ said the Baron bold, 
** Here my shares and scrip I lays them! 
| ‘The @hah behold, and we wants your gold, 
So. the fands, you'd better raise them!” 
| The Sea and no doubt he'll gain 
All he-waats-writ under ; 
The Rens } ‘il restore. amain, 
Now: asunder. 
He.said**Canals.there. soon shall be, 
And railroads, jts.scenery, 
: shall again be freeg. 
MonrTtheldithere powers plenary.”’ 
—— 0-———- 
“ Winpiepon is on!”’ What a great deal there is in that little 


' sentence, which is just now upon pvery one’s lips! A citizen army, 

| large and well-drilled, is taking its annual exercise at the butts. 
True, the men look on the fortnight as a holiday, but that is because 
they have learnt “to spurn delights and live laborious days,’’ for, 
though not such absolute “ roughing it’’ as the Autumn Manceuvres, 
Wimbledon implies a sacrifice of comforts and conveniences, which are 
to many. the«best part of life. It is to be greatly regretted that our 
barbariam visiter should have left these shores without seeing 
Wimbledom-; for it is a thingwhich he could understand sufficiently 
to be impressedi,.with its grandeur. He has seena naval, and he has 

| seen a militamyemeview. It is a pity that he has not had the 
opportunity of; seeing-a force of which England is asypreud as she is 
of her fleet amdihigmexmy—the- British Volunteers, 








MBS: DENMISON’S BRAD. 












ic _was.anether clerk. » named’ Dennison—a 
quiet; soul of truth-and a great favourite with 
usall. He always wore crape on his hat, and once when asked for 
swhom he —_ = mourning he replied his wife, and seemed much 

fected. our sympathy as deli as possible, 

nd no more was said upon the subject. Some week aftes this he 
seemed to have arrived at that stage of tempered grief at which it 
becomes a relief to give sorrow words—to speak of the departed one 
to sympathigiz fer one day he voluntaxily: began. ing of 
his bere 5 aan terrible calamity hy, which: his.wife 
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obiect of more than usual interest. It wasn’t entirely, that, either ; 
aside from our. paltry wagers, we felt a consuming curiosity, to know 


all. History, fiction, 
I:, to Sam Spigger, Seatbasistotee ovted aupddena 
, a w ‘hie 

a milk machinery, every one who had ever: = : 
-_ a head received his due share of eae during office hours. 
t . Mill shpat rnc eilears Gav ctie tidal eth 
for one day the cashier came out of his little 
intimated. ifrwe: valued onr: situations the su 
always selected ‘his..subordinates: with am eye to their conversational 
=e but variety. of subject was as, desirable, at times, as.exhaus 
















FUN. 











Gutieficourse: wer (Mir: S&C. Hall. 
fusthienrimformation:|’ ‘TieSociety of Arts issaliont to offer a prize of £25 for an essay on 
enti (tiie: best system of “ Hallemarking’’ gold-and. silver articles, the 
am] ethod being utterly inadequate. 
1. Gelidus, cool! 
ayy): “Lire Musical Standard observes :— 

em that the reasen-oftAuber’s ‘Crown Diamonds” haying» proved a 
es were'set as 


> 


the truth: for, ite.own.eake.. Each set himself to. work.\to elicit the} 


mystery. By a thousand indirect’ 


the | contest between a man, armed with a double-barrelled gun; and'a pigeon 
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During all this discussion Dennison, albeit he had evinced from the 
first.a singular interest in the theme, and shirked not his fair share of 
the conversation, never once seemed to understand that it had any 
reference to himself. His frank, truthful nature was quite unable to 
detect the personal significance of the subject. It was plain that 
mothing short of a definite inquiry would elicit the information we 
were dying to obtain; and at a “caucus,” one evening, we drew lots 
‘to determine who should openly propound it. The choice fell upon 


»me. 

Next morning we were at the bank a,geodidéal earlier than usual, 
waiting impatiently for Dennison and thiectimertecopen:the doors ; they 
_alwaysarrivedtogether. When Dennisonsteppedintathe room, bowing 
in his engaging manner to each clerk as he passediitechis own desk, I 
confronted him, shaking him warmly by the hands. At that. moment 
all the. others fell to writing and figuring with ummeual avidity, as it 
thinking ofjanything under the sum exeept: Dennisen’s: wife’s:head. 

“Oh, Denmason,’” I began, as. » ag: [i could: manage it ; 
“ speaking: of decapitation reminds me:of: semething: I: would: like to 
ask you. I'have.intendedissking.it: several’ times, bub: it: has: always 
slippedumy. memory. Of: couxse you wall) pardémeme: if itis:net.a fair 


As if’ by magic the seratching of’ pens died away, leaving a dead 
silence: which quite disconcerted me; but I blundered on: 

“T heard.the; other day—that is, you said—or it was in the news- 
papers—or somewhere—something about your poor wife, you under- 
stand—about her losing her head. Would you mind telling me how 
such a distressing accident—if it was an accident—occurred ?”’ 

When I had finished, Dennison walked straight past.me as if he 
didn’t.:see me, wentround the counter to his stool, and:perched him- 
self gravely on the top of it, facing the other clerks. Then he began 
speaking, calmly and without apparent emotion: 

‘¢ Gentlemen, I have long desired to speak of thisthing, but you gave 
me no encouragement, and I naturally supposed you were indifferent. 
I now thank you. all for the friendly interest:you take. im: my affairs. 
I will satisfy your curiosity upon. this poimt.at once, if you will 
promisernever hereafter to allude to the matter; and to ask not asingle 
question-new.’” 

‘Wieall promisediupon our saered honour, and collected about him 
withithe:-uimost eagerness. He bent his head.a moment, thenuraised 
it, seyimerquietly:: . 

“ wite’sshead was bitten off!” 

“By eehat ?”” we. all exclaimed. im: a.b 

He-gave us a look full of reproach, turned*to his desk and went: at 
his work. 

We went at ours. 





COMING EVENTS. 


TuosE who remember how exquisitely Mrs. 8. C. Hall’s beautiful 
story, Midsummer Eve, was turned out artistically, will be glad to hear 
jthat they may look forward. to a similar pictorial treat on the 
publication of Zhe Trtal.of SixJ@agper, a tale.in verse from the pen of 


i me at Milan, was o tecthe fact that the spoken:.di 
nee by an ambitious Sigpar. Gell. These were so. long; 80 Creaxy, 


pletely crushed Auber’s sparkling music. 

‘Moewonder the piece;wasjam—no! damned. Gellishounli*have known 
; than to serve up: . ‘of‘Auber. Amerule, jelly is made 
“of calves’ feet, but some calf’s head appears to have e into the 
composition of this jelly. 


Cricket v. Hurlingham. 


A CONTEMPORARY seoms-to think it is strange that:— 

The common cricket is caught and sold in the markets of China for gambling ; 
and of high rank often amusethemselves by irritating two of these insects 
ina 1, and betting upon which shall prove the conqueror. 


In our opinion this is quite as rational as—and far more fair than—a 





with a handful of feathers pulled out to spoil ita flight: 











aan meee Texaz, produces figs measuring seven and three-quarter inches 
We have.all heardabeut in the:name of the prophet, ;”’ here. we 
imagine the sellers of the fruit have, in the name of ae 
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By tHE Otp MAN. 


‘‘ Come forth, come forth, this afternoon, 
Come forth old'man with me, 
‘Terave this of you as a boon— 
To Lillie Bridge we'll hie as soon 
As you can ready be.”’ 


That voice which broke upon mine ear 
And. stayed me in the flow 
Of many meditations dear, 
SAndhalf a pint of bitter beer 
Belongs to little Joe. 


Now, little Joe’s:a sporting chap, 
“¥From-whom' T oftget tips, 

Aaid thongh'I didn’t care a rap, 

JFor-what«was on, I knew my tap 
“Was.ary for want of chips. 


“Besides, I-knew that little Joe 
“W ould do the thing in style ; 
And so I said, ‘‘ I*hardly.know— 
I’m busy, and my head’s so'80,”’ 
Says he, ‘‘ Come on old file.” 


So off we drove to Lillie’s ground, 
And when I'd rinsed my mouth, 
We went within, and looked around, 
For on this day to meet were bound 

The best of North and South: 


‘The best of those who run and jump, 
And in strong feats take pride. 

Me, once to put the shot, *twould pump, 

At hurdles I’m not-worth:a dump, 
"Thar run I’d rather ride. 


aridmow they mustered on the.green, 
"Fhose athletes who’d come forth, 

"Postrive in rivalry as keen 

sever in this world’s *been seen, ' 


“The South against theNorth. 
SaidiRittle Joe, “ I llgive-you' two 
"Povone that North*beat:South. 


They're not quite.lively tothe view 
‘These‘Sheffield chaps—but this isttrue, 
They'd stay from here 'to{onth.”’ 
ght I, “I'll take himmat his price, 
Aid if I lose I'll owe, _ 
If not, ihe’ll pay"me in:atrice, 
And standing odds'to nought is nice.” 
‘“‘ Come, are you.on?”’ said Joe. 
Replied I then, ‘Tf ten to‘five 
In quids you mean to lay, 
To keep the little game alive 
T’ll take you once, and thuswwill strive 
Expenses to defray.”’ 
Our books were out, our bets were in, 
Ere time it takes to write. 
“*tSee Hurst,” said Joe, “the high jump win,” 
‘Bat he-was wrong, and soon a din 
“Told:South had cleared the height. 


"The hundred spin was won by South, 
For Davies nailed:six yards, 

‘¢T’d hit that starter in the mouth,”’ 

Said Joe, “let’s drink, this gives me deonth ; 
Come swig, oh best of bards.” 


Still did the South victorioussmaee, 
Still did they always beat, 

The three miles’o’er, at furious pate 

The hurdle’s run, and then they’place 
A very’strange dead heat. 


But what is thatt¢ome? I know 
I won atenner new ; 
And as he gave it, said old Joe, 
‘‘ Blowed if this ain’t a rummy go— 
A rumibo one for you.” 
Now that the business was all o’er, 
I pocketed the tin, 
Then laughed until I felt quite sore 
At those poor fools who cursed and swore 
Because they didn’t win. 











THE NORTH AND SOUTH CHAMPION MEETING. 


EKUN. 17 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


THERE have been, we observe, numerous deputations to the Shah ;— 
on the day of his visit to the Crystal Palace, for instance, the Societies 
for the Propagation of the Gospel, and for the Promotion of Christian 
Knowledge, with the British and Foreign Bible Society, sent deputa- 
tions and addresses to him,’ though their connection with a Buddhist 
prince is not clear. Why «lid not the Society of Dress-makers and 
Bonnet-makers .also pay heir respects to hia? “On his first arrival, 
and on his last-appearance in public—at the Crystal Palace on June 
30th—there were enough handsome 4toile:tes spoilt to considerably 
enrich the world.of Millimers. For our part weseatmot deeply deplore 
the destraction of ‘costames, which, as’a°fule, displayed the usual 
English ignorance f' tate. A long delay before the commencement 
of the Coneert afforded:ample ‘time’ for a survey of the company, in 
which such ‘ombinations:as.a pink bonnet and a scarlet shawl, or a 
green bonnet-and a bine dress, were*by"mo”"means uncommon. Nor 
were mannefs “More -eonspicuous than’ taste; when towards the end 
of the concert'the Shah took his place inthe magnificent pavilion pre- 
_ pared for him, «all‘the ladies leapt on chairs, as utterly careless that 
pelt entre Others from seding, as they were disregardful of the 

















entreaties of the officials ‘that they would take their seats. 
" these-enitreaties embraced an interest in the Palace property as 
powell as in \the rights of the public is possible; nor was it without 
poamse ; for ‘a stout and lively ‘dame not far from us succeeded in 

“thrasting.a by no means fairy foot through the canework. Of the 
|} concert. it is sufficient to say that Mr. Manns, his band, and his choir, 
with the-aid of four’regimental bands, were fully equal to the occasion. 
“Mademoiselle Marimon .and Signor Urio bore the weight of the selos, 
and were deservedly applauded. After the concert, the members of the 
German Turnverein went through their performance, during which 
the Shah requested ‘to see one of the heavy Indian clubs used, and 
inspected it with curiosity, as he sat cross-legged on his throne be- 
tween the Princess. of Wales and the Czarevna; while the Prince of 
Wales, amidst loud cheers, took it and swung it round his head with 
practised ease. Long -before this, weather which may be ealled 
‘*Shah’s”’ in contradistinction to ‘“‘ Queen’s weather’’ has set in 
steadily, and there is»a plentiful mushroom growth of umbrellas 
within the Palace. ‘The Japanese follow the Germans, and Mexico is 
supposed to contribute the last item in the person of Signor Romah, 
a trapezist. Then the:distinguished guests of the day depart to feast, 
and the spectators to mourn over the rain. It becomes a question 
whether there will be any ‘fireworks—for the set-pieces have been 
removed long since in a dripping condition. But at ten the flare of 
coloured lights announces the beginning of the display ; but what with 
the mist, and what with the smoke, which there was little or 
no wind to carry off, there was not much to be seen save 
the lighting of the fountains and the final girandole of rockets. 
The Royal party then left, loudly cheered by crowds, who eleeted 
to wait inside to catcha view of the diamonds, rather’ than go out 
in the rain on the chancevof fireworks. Last of all came the asual 
crush and rush for carriages, intensified by the usual police “sarsange- 
ments.’ All the-delay endinconvenience could be avoided *$y-eittle 
trouble. The r ds°mpple:for four lines of carriages, whith on 
setting down shouldbe: uled with a coloured card representiag the 
direction which each will*take at night, North, South, East, ofWest, 
represented by, say, black,»white, red and:green. Each cat¥iage*then 
as it came'to take up-w be marshalled m its proper line, and ‘“‘ ‘Mr. 
Smith of Kensington’’ would be called down the green line withan 
immense saving of time. All vehicles for hire should stand East of 
the grand entrance, beyond which no earriages should be allowed to 
pass until {they have taken-up. We feel sure of the support of the 
Dean of Worcester in this suggestion, for when we drove off at one 
o’cloek, we heard his carriage still being called, and ealled in vain. 

——— SE 
WASTE. 

‘Hers is a new form of suicide. We “regret to ‘adil it is not one we 
can recommend :— 

A religious fanatic in Xenia, Ohio, committed by offering him- 

self up as a burnt-offering. He built an»altar, sarrounded it*with combustible 
materials, and, after setting fire to them, placed” htimedlf ‘im ‘the midst, and was 
burnt to death. 
What a waste of. good fuel—especially in these times of dear’coal—to 
consume a carease, that could have been quite wsv¢ffectually'disposed 
of by hanging or drowning, or the yet more ‘economical process of 
burying alive. Still, we must admit that the case shows somie slight 
amelioration of the symptoms of religious fanaticism. Formerly 
religious fanatics subscribed for fuel .and faggots for other people. 
This gentleman provided his own coals. Let all réligious fanatics 
take example from him. 





Good Taste. 


At a late Polo match a graceful girl was seen in a Polo-naise (the 
naise out of compliment to the dear ponies, of course.) 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
No. V. 


Tt ts 
- iy 
a 
| 
, — | 
. , ~ }i 
\ ’ 
A 4 \ f y 
Ps S é =) 
> - = -_- 
S} 
y . 
a a 
| . — 
—— ~) 
: : 
aes 
~ ral 
ad " 
' i - - ¢ 
, ce FP 4 
\ Ld AA, ag ~ 
4 = — = te Z 
i - , iy : 
p = / og 
d ¢. P > 
-* be ~ ~ 4 
“ s = se — 
——. a, — Z wh 7 , 
. > " 
“ V t 
te = ‘ 
an ays Wn my ; 
: -* a / aA Jd | 
~ mee Tn aS OF . 
<s = (i « ~~ 4 i 
( ) \ 4 4 
~ ~— . 5 “ “a 
- " ry Qs bee - i 
i y oi r Po <y- 
- , DIP F A. 
‘ a Ce 4 Ee 
> / at -] ,| 
“ — . 
' e. a ~ f S os Se ae | 
‘ , ——— 2 
Z ‘ es = O14 Fa ar 
™ y =— =— , 4 a SIZ. ¢ ry , 
. ~ PLS i os ro) 
-=S rf my aes . a eT 
j a Z _ oa oe tat os es (] 
= \ a —~ 7 a Poesy. X yea 
' . P tia 2 2 c ag 7) 
. 4 a . we S ez" 5 - = Za 
P 7 _ 2™ ~ ‘“— ch LAE St 
"3 y if . Zi) P 
— c 
= 
ee ae i 
Y - - OE: e 
] ‘ » 
: ~y Pere 3 ® ~ 
t= a — ie ‘\ ss , 
‘ (= — > ‘ 5 R ° - N " 
— oy Son ~ - eae , 
=_— -- » ~ iad eur? \ ‘— 
= } -* ° ke J " “ 
: = hue . . i \\ ) 
= —= , os = = 7 ; " 
f Oe y s } 
= , so x er ’ hal Pe) N HK} 
= Ps TZ 7 y Ae Pt wy 
te be — P a y 5 . | | ; hd 
- A - — ; é . ‘ean 
‘ ' - “<. ~ > . ba + } } 
= ‘ aes ae a " 
ry Yaar | / ay , en Te rele 
Seve é J | eee y 
: ee iy U Pe), { 4 Le 
Te / , i i ie re } { Mp A LXTS 
* Ps Pe y y iy ‘jf, ad | / 4 7 , 
' Pal } v7, f ] a r 
= sb , 8 ‘ ! ! if . Ui iy ] ! ] i | , 7 
" ‘ 2 _ : M i {f, ly / 
3 i Y a é , | f ru 
\ nS tte per Ft es a wh u In 5 
il ; " a % —— : Ll Pog | 
' | x a ad f >| 
1 } » / % “4 ax ‘yy ‘ iP ne 
} | (| — er) _ a 
| } N \ecammcs y —— CRA q 
e \ — = > ~~ 
‘ / ~ a = Zor 2 . 
= = Ss _— \J 
1) 3 AIL 
| = 3 ; eZ = ie Le » 
ahi WIHT | ar = = SRT ° wel 
| i y ‘ \ ta Te te “ 
\ ‘ay S ) “ > > aa 
Wy : \ SSS a a ofek | 
aut ' \ SS ——— 4 ty _ ~ : ~~ = 
° i \ ) S a ; x - = 
; ; SS aad e ase Cate “4 p A en 
ri pa RA 
a Pd Ae — 
Patt + 
i 3 e oo 7” _ — iia ” x i PR. —" - . ‘% 
° ide 2c pln iB REEVES ne ice Seite é 1, hleainn:, tie amar P os «Besa 
° 
hy eee tenseeeessensenssnsnnsasneessnmeneeneeeeeeeenen oer 











SN ‘ 
SY 
SSE < 


> 


SS 


SS 





EUN —Jox 12, 1873. 





| 
/ 


if fr" 
ae ) 


— 


XS 


et 


SSS 


—— 





SN 


SS 


~~ 


ean 


. 
° ~ 


. Fae 


"4/24 gt! 


~ 


Ss 


P 


Y 
i 


pV 


EO’ 4 SMILES fF 7, 
VSISSSISSSSS SF, 


PI 


y 


Y 


y) 


SS 


“Y, 


MN Ld 
Spo tty safiallf 


U 


ny 
wy WN 


f 


_- 


S 


A 


“ 


able 


Legis 


Maas a “. 








Sha os - 


a 





/ 





/ 


cette i 





a 4 ane 4 
4 Hi Vie WS it hye iA Wy Yi. 


AWA “dds fs 


“himsn 
Ch slitttt ts 


4 


ae a ee 


BPS MM OF = a a ee 
(A Aaehels De ee ae 


-——<—<—<— - 


Aw 14a 4 
(£4 2 


(sano 


2 
ak 
x 
. 


a 


ule de Ad ad 
ll AAA 


Ve 
ALA hued 


x 
Y 

Wh lp ji Ie 

Ly Yyy yy St te 


7 Alaa 
—fl Hob 


WY Le 


“4 


GY YL oa 


AVAL A | WY Vz f 
| | nA 


< 


26% 
=> een FM 
ym 7 ew # ss g 
tS Y t i cee ~ 
Yee * Ree 3 OLA 
A ipa te i. re 
¥ a. 
7 a eh * 
“ . eS 
N = ~ 


ems 441/14 M4 Mn Ca 
a ae stan 


‘ P 4s a 
SIM L SSS a 7 4'’4 hh» 
P 


ana 


444A 464 


' 
aA 

SALA ALA ‘= 

SAS FAAS % 
tn) 

7) ° 
Cf, 
ay 

Ps ~ ' 

x xt 


, | 


_—— b 
~~ * 


re 


A ~ ete 
s <a 


“ 
— 
- 
> 
f 


+L*4UI AA Ah Ps 
ASA Mead af hor 


= 


nl he * ! 
eee ae 
J fay 4 i 

a —_—— ? } 
ms | } 





a Wa 


A 
_ 


oe 
ee es) 2 tee A 
S++ LEM ao Fs 





Y 








ee 


LYM 





LAisehl Addis) Pre 


(dt Aes a TAAf 4 
f. - ‘“"P PPCM H 
V7 S42 Pts Mae 


(*@ £224 2 Li Te a 


TT 
Ae 


ae. - ed be 
adeae Ph pt A ad A ee 
Att! Met am 


a a - ne 
= a 4. 4s 
aad ee 
, 


a 


NAT 


oe 


—= 


i 


t 


' 


77 


_—— 


cellent day a6 


<< 


i 





ow 
‘4 





ee 


lel SCVMM / 1 
4411 * 4 (Me as 





AS ty 
nN wR | Wf / | ( 
\ Wy ,\\ ( 
\ MT fl fa \ 


Pee ae 
————— 


= VTA 
a TY | 
| a 


ee LOOM wr fb 


a 


'hdd. di 4 4 
Pa ded Ann a 


Caia 


Vea - 
UPS fe 
edt 





a 


My ma 
14 Lh Labendcdh 


b -phhenhd Ty AM fi lt A 


PT a 
- =: VI//a7 CL ody fee la aA 
ae LI Fe iene 
* wee az FRE 
Sf Sd bod 


= fn VY Vie / a Mas _ 
~ J ’ Vif ded oo amd 


~~ 


ye aaa 





a af 
Mate a 
” * , nn A 4.7 





Z Pa owas ease hes ie 
re heise éa ai 
\ aA. Att. Ass 


ee ee 





Fi A 4 ao Me | ME Ms ms 
Ta ttm MN. 


’ 1 Wf M4 EMM es 
4 \i ame LL A ee Le 
Uf, /; C bi (ma ‘sheath ah aabaualliantl 





Lia 4 
ie 


YW fh) YLT / 


Lp 


jj 


/ j 
Y 


y 
/f 


| 
| 
1 


4 


| 


ei 
S 


V7 


GM //7pil 


7 
7; 





| 














~ 


SIGNOR BARONREUTERINI RESUMES HIS CONTINENTAL TOUR 





MUST GIVE SOMETHING!” 
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Madame France :—“ WELL, I SUPPOSE 
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LIFE A GAME. 
REFLECTIONS AT Lorp’s. 


CrickET is a pleasing game 
(Life, at times, is much the same) 
There’s attack, and there’s defence. 
(Where’s in life the difference?) 
Yet the longestainnings always proves a little tame! 


When you're double figures at 
(Age, im life, secures you that!) 
Muscles weary, eyes grow dim 
(Ti imes wastes power ‘of sight and limb). 
And you'll not be sorry when you carry out y our bat. 


In the field I’ve been a scout 
(Life needs fielders staunch and stout), 
As a batsman stood the test 
(As in life I’ve done my best). 
Anxiously I’m waiting now for ‘ How’s that, um- 
pire?” “Out!” 








A FEW EASY PARODIES. 
ANOTHER VERSION. 


Mary had a little mole, 
Upon her little nose ; 

And wheresoever she may stroll, 
That pimple with her goes. 


Yet ANOTHER. 
Peter had a shocking hiccup, 
On his little chest, 
And, whatsoever row he'd kick up, 
It never gave him rest. 


Just One More. 


Jacob had a touch of gout, 
It took him in the thumb; 
And when it sorely put him out 
He swore and said, ‘*‘ Oh’’—mum! * 


Scottish Grievance. 

Why in the fitness of things did not Nasr-ed-din | 
visit. Ed-in-borough, particularly as he: is said to have | 
been pleased with the head-din of the bagpipes? 


9st = ee 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


AWFvULLY wet ‘weather for Shah at Crystal Palace. Intense delight 
of the ten thousand idiots who, each, vow they invented a vile pun 
about “ Shah’-ry weather.” 


prepared at.a day’s. notice, oh fatalist! — It is officially announced | 
that. Khiva has fallen. A case of spilt milk; the Khan is greatly | 
upset. =News from Madrid better. News from the rest of Spain 
worse. Carlists. may soon have their finger inthe Pi-Y-Margall | 
ministry. = Gentlemen v. Players at Lord’s. Players 261 in two | 
innings. Grace 315 in one! His play gets batter, and batter. — A | 
man who was.a prominent member of the Commune was recently | 
found dead in London. The verdict gave “‘ want of cleanliness’’ as 
one of the causes of death. The dignity of the Commune still stuck 
to him! = Largecapture of Irish and Cheshire gentlemen, engaged in 
the highly intellectual pastime of cock-fighting, has resulted in fines. 
Who says’ we are deteriorating from the virtues of our ancestors? = 
Sir Samuel Baker hasbeen successful in his expedition. He's wide 
awake—not one of the Bakers dozin’. — Nothing else of any im- 
portance. Only Lord Shaftesbury at Exeter Hall, the Tichborne 
Trial, the City Forgeries, an Italian Earthquake, and the other usual | 
thi 


. 





Kie-le peut croire ? 








= Shah won’t have the French fétes fixed | 
beforehand, ashe is getting fatigued. All right! but fétes can’t be 
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A CONFUSION OF IDEAS. 


Mamma :—“I aM ALWAYS AMUSED AT THAT ‘MARVEL OF P&RRUQUIAN 
ART’ ADVERTISEMENT! ’’ 

Paughter ;—“ Ou, I KNOW WHAT PERRUQCE MEANS, MA! IT MBANS. A 
WHIG raAkTy!”’ 


Poor indeed ! 


A LitTLE while ago the Marquis of Lorne was going to head a lay 
movement for getting money for the struggling church. Look here, 
now !— 

The total average yearly receipts of the Chureh of England are £10,154,152; and 
the expenditure reaches within £324,000 of that amount. 

_A-man, or an institution whose income is ten millions, and who can 
lay by three hundred thousand yearly is not in such absolute want 
that we all need to send in our cheques at once. Meantime, as there 
seems some little confusion about the matter, if the Church likes, we 
' will take that three hundred thousand odd, and so balance the affair. 





It isthe Cause! 


THERE was an inquest the other day on a man who died from the sting 
'of a gnat. Acute inflammation set in after the bite, and he died 
| within four days. “ Of course he was a hard drinker, and in a bad 
state of body,’ * say you! Nota bit of it! He was “thoroughly 
healthy in every particular,” 
| teetotaller. It appears gnats prefer teetotallers to people who use 
| alcohol and tobacco. We don’t—but that only proves we are nota 


| gnat. 


White but not clear. 


' 
| A scIENTIFIC journal announces a new white paint for metallic sur- 


Tuts little festivity comes a few centuries too late, and is not| faces; and thus déscribes it: — 


altogether dpropos :— 


A Kiel Professor of Philosophy has, according to the German papers, given a | 


ball to celebrate the 2,302nd anniversary of the birth of Plato! 


Pure finely powdered zinc oxide is mixed: with a solution of soda water giass to 
| the ordinary eonsiatency of an oil colour. The metallic surface is first well cleaned, 
and then several coats of paint applied in due course. 


a should have thought a dinner: Plate-onic more suitable than a | Our friend, Tipplin, whe has coppers that are too often much affected 


ce. 














* This is confidential between the author and the reader. 


| by. heat, is very curious to learn how you can make a solution of soda- 


| water glass, ashe thinks it might.do him good sometimes. 








says the report. But—but he was a 


| 


| 
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: | Why not Aptery or Aphelion, 
| 

PONY 7 : . | Tre Daily Telegraph says :—‘* When the baths of Rome were at-the 

A New England paper concludes an obituary notice with the apogee of their grandeur and magnificence, the Roman people were 
statement that “deceased leaves two infant daughters, both girls.” | politically sunk in the lowermost abyss of abject servitude.” The 
This is like the passage in The Life of Beckford, in which the | moon is in apogee when it is farthest from the earth and looks smaller 
ees, apropos of an assertion that the elder Beckford had scores of | than usual. But the word “apogee” is a well-sounding word for 
na dren, says “not scores exactly; he recognised and | those who do not know its meaning. For the purposes of the Daily 


provided for them a//—as well as for @ daughter.” That writer | 7y/egraph “ apteryx’” would have done quite as well, and we think that 
evidently does not suppose a daughter was a child, whereas our | « saecon eit have been even oo : 


American friend implies that daughters are not invariably girls. 





And yet these are the days of Women’s Rights! Appropriate. 
ee en ee | A capman had his license suspended at the Hammersmith Police 
Muddled, rather. | Court the other day. When safely outside he struck an attitude, and 


. : , said, “This completes the title—it was only Hammersmith Bridge 
Turs is a puzzling See ae a ani sat al ; , ie before, now we can add Suspension.” He then repented, and became 
TTUATION as improver in the drapery en kee. we | ee 
give time to improve 0 ap nian OF Teale Tout Unfounded As-Persian. 

We do not see what ; is guardian of a respectable youth | Ty visit of the Shah has sorely puzzled old Jourer, from Worcester- 
has to do with this man’s wishes to get himself into a situation as im- | shire. He was “ bred and born a ershore an’ never ear tell on ’im.”’ 
in drapery, and willingness to improve himself into the bargain. | 
e should aa him to improve the com ion of his advertisement | Te visit of the Shah will be but brief; may it be long before we lose 

if he does not mean what he says in it, as we read it for him. _ another Suaw—the energetic Chief of the Fire Brigade. 
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Jury 12, 1873.] 


IN NUBIBUS. 


WueEwn a sober and elderly bachelor marries 
A lady as youthful as fair 

’Tis a crime which, according to Sheridan, carries 
A punishment heavy to bear. 

I would fain in a whisper have made my confession, 
Yet here I proclaim it aloud. 

Let me own, with a sorrow that baffles expression, 
My honeymoon’s under a cloud. 


On a morn of the sweetest and sunniest weather 
I made my affianced my wife ;— 
On a day, I may say, that appeared altogether 
The happiest one in my life. 
What a host of regrets and of sad recollections 
‘To-day on my memory crowd. 
What a blow to fond hopes and to earnest affections! — 
My honeymoon’s under a cloud. 


In the language of poets it’s all very clever 
And all very pretty to talk 

Of two hearts that are beating in unison ever— 
Two cherries that grow on one stalk. 

But my nature is meek and is mild and is modest, 
My wife is unyielding and proud. 

So, alas !—(though the accident’s none of the oddest) 
My honeymoon’s under a cloud. 


It is hard ere the lapse of a month to discover 
A truth I could well have ignored ;— 
That a heart which could throb day and night for the lover 
Throbs not for the master and lord. 
I have lost my repose, I am losing my temper ; 
I’m badgered and badgered and rowed. 
Though my motto’s Fidelis preceded by Semper, 
My honeymoon’s under a cloud. 


THE APPARITION. 


A Tate Dockep AND Ser up. 


Once there wasa man. He was a good man. He spent so many 
hours daily devising schemes of goodness that it sometimes happened 
he did not have time to execute them before nightfall. Like all really 
good men he was very rich—so rich he kept a chaplain whom he 
supplied with water, climate, sleep, and a number of things which a 
mere salary would not have enabled one to purchase. ‘To the wealth 
of this good man nearly every one in his part of the country had in 
divers indirect ways contributed. 

One day this good man sat by the wayside meditating upon cold, 
hunger, pov erty, and other inconveniences of which he had heard 
from his chaplain. He thought there ought not to be any such things 
if they were disagreeable. He thought ‘if he could only relieve some 
suffering it would do him good. 

As he sat thinking, a hand was laid upon his shoulder, and turning 
about he saw standing at his side a figure enveloped in a black gar- 
ment which trailed some yards behind and was gathered into folds 
about the head, lapping the face so as entirely to conceal the features, 
except the eyes, which burnt with a steady green, very mysteriously. 
It was as if there had been a small gosling in either eye. The good 
man was somewhat alarmed, but the fix gure began making pacific 
motions with its hands like a Frenchman who is very angry, and this 
put him at his ease. 

**' Who and what are you?”’ inquired the good man. 

“My name,” said the figure, with a solemn severity of tone, “is 
Norval!’’ Then after a few moments of reflection, during which it | 
depressed its head, and seemed to mutter brokenly in some unknown 


tongue, it added, hesitatingly, ‘On the Grampian hills my father fed | 


his flocks.” ‘There was a long pause; the mind of the mysterious 


speaker seemed to have wandered away as if in quest of some vagrant | 


pig. It resumed—* of frugal swine.”’ 

e spell was complete: the good man was powerless, hopeless, 
acquiescent. Asa sheep before the butcher is silent, so he was im- 
pressed with speechless awe in the presence of this superior intel- 
ligence. But when a sudden wind carried away the superior intel- 
ligence’s sable gaberdine, and disclosed the ginny countenance of 
Augspur’s Old Man, the charm began to weaken a trifles And it was 
quite gone when ina low solemn chaunt the senile beast delivered 
himself of the verses which appearin another part of this number. 


a Chess so! 
Tue Vienna’ Chess Society has made arrangements for an inter- 
national contest; to commence July 20. May it be fought on the 
square, and the be ‘st men win! 


FUN. 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JULY. 


Tue Cornésld has the opening ch: apters of a new story, “* Young 
Brown,”; which cannot be said to want “ go,’’ since the first instalment 
contains‘a:suicide. “ Zelda's Fortune’’ is capital this month, and so 
are one or two other papers, forming an excellent number. But we are 
surprised to find a magazine like the Cornhill admitting even in the 
guise of “the Story of the Civil Service Supply Association’ an 
unmistakable pnffing prospectus of that institution, whose right to 
compete with. the taxpaying tradesman upon funds that arose from 
salaries:\drawm from the taxes is more than doubtful. The Association 
is stated imthis:paper to employ 400 people, expend £48,000 in wages, 
and do £786,000 worth of business yearly! ‘ Can men who carry 
on such aigigantic business as this have time to do their duty as civil 
servants?”” is a question that must suggest itself to many a busy City 
Merchant:on reading this injudicious article. 

The St: Piaest's, with the exception of a ponderously funny sketch of 
a pic-nic,.is thoroughly enjoyable from cover to cover. “ Paul Templar”’ 
is powerfully written, and Mr. Dobson’s “Short Vacation” is elegant 
and, Horatian—if the two words don’t mean the same thing. We do 
not‘agree-on all points with Mr. Hasell’s clever paper on Browning’s 
‘* Halaustion.”” He objects to “ twitched"’ as grotesque ;—it is Saxon, 
and.used iby Milton. Perhaps the Tichborne case has set Mr. Hasell 
agaimst it: Again, why should he complain that Browning makes the 
charaeter’ of Admetus-less:despicable than Euripides did, when (as he 
himself: admits) the one imperfection—the only blot—in the Greek 
play isthe: ——— nature of Admetus, which destroys all interest 
in the character?’ 

That. excellent pictorial magazine, Art, has just passed into the 
hands: of am: able and energetic Editor, Mr. John Forbes-Robertson, 
who hasbeen long known as a writer on art. This number contains a 
splendid heliotype of Crittenden’s bust of Gladstone, with two other 
good specimens of the 

The Young Gentleman's: Ma,azineis not quite so varied as usual this 
month, but what it contains is-alkof high merit. ‘‘ The English at 
the North Pole’’ grows in interest rapidly. 


eddies ee 
M. FP. ricism. 


Tue following advertisement:is stated to have appeared in a London 
paper :— 

M.P.—An excellent and exceptional opportunity presents itself for any gentle- 

man of position desirous of entering Parliament. The cost would be compara- 
tively moderate. Principals are requested to apply personally. 
Those spirited gentlemen who have formed themselves into a Committee 
to get Mr. Odger into Parliament have a chance now! ‘The fact that 
it israther a hole-and-corner business will not shock those accustomed 
to the Hole-in-the-Wall. “The cost”’ is to be comparatively 
moderate, too; so that, perhaps, by raffling a blanket or so these 
patriotic souls could at once send their candidate to execute the 
necessary repairs in the House of Commons. 


Ausioers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. ] 

SHau-mus (Dublin).—Rather for Shame! 

DraMATicus.— Write to one of the theatrical papers. We do not under- 
take to answer such questions, and if we did should probably answer 
them incorrectly. 

W. W. asks whether if he sends us a comic sketch he must “ draw 
himself.” That depends on whether he is a comic sketch. 

H. C. (Liverpool).—Abandon verse-making, the Muse will have none of 
| you, evidently: 

Pac.—In this instance, Pac’s non nobiscum. 

VeERsSIFiER.— Well, your verses are very fie! 

C. (Hackney).—We decline all comments on a case which is still on 
trial, they are unfair to those concerned—and, what is more important, 
dangerous to us. 

CHEMIST.—It was copied from a scientific journal. Verses declined 
with thanks. 

C. S. (Manchester).—We don’t find it so, but rather the reverse. 

= G. W. (Tenbury).—It depends on their merit. 

R. (Dalston).—It is quite out of our power te do what you ask. 
Declined with: thanks -—Jumbleheedee; P. R.; S:, Liverpool; B.; 
William D ——;A Poser; X. L. Ni C.; T. W., College- -street; R. G.; 
F. = Brampton ; D., Islington; F. G., Camberwell; Angélina; G. F.; 
W. is ive Ipswich ; J. P. F., Tooley-street; Warder; Dublin; J., 
liveibocl Hour : S., Elderslie; “a Bristel Gardens; W. H., Fulham- 
road; K. H,, Newbury; J. E., Bath; C. R., Edinburgh; W., Chelsea; 
Subscriber from the First; F. R. D.; W., Leeds; N. D, Southsea; A 
Winkiot; T. W.; F., Barnsbury- park ; Wax ; ; R, Plymouth; Vege- 

tarian: The Author of —; Dinab ; H: R.J.; ; Catalogue ; No. 231; BL A.; 


ee ete 
————— 


| E.S., Kingsland; Cheap Jack ; T. M. ; —, Chester; R., Highbury. 
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[Jeny 12, 1873. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 328. 


He came in copious showers of rain, 
To visit Britain’s shore; : 
| And showers, at Sydenham again, 
Made all of us deplore. 
We worked him very hard, but we, 
Of course, worked too as hard as he. 


From place to place, day after day, 
They bore that hapless king, 
Who must have wished himself away 
At times, like anything! 
And we can’t say that we are pained 
To learn what's in these words contained. 


1. They raised the area grating, 
The kitchen window took-out— 
Where was the bobby waiting 
Who'd on that beat the look-out ?— 
But though the scheme was plucky, they 
Did not at last take this away. 


. 2. Haughty and cold, 
a) Stately and old, 
— ogee Beye Hand on his sword, 
ae Grand Spanish lord, 
_ WN \) ee | He’d much be disgusted and savage, I trow, 
| " \\ } yy suf To see what his country is doing just now. 
i\ os an ; A\ f _ i} 3. Diamonds on his breast he Were, 
| + a Bai ry . Glittering, glistening stones they were; 
ra a Yf jhetoes NB ‘ On his head a hat he wore, 


ee 


a TAR: 
| aT . ~¥\ 
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Made of this most costly fur. 


4. The mind that scarce can entertain 
A meaning that is clear and plain ; 
That always fails to understand 
Aught that is lofty, good, or grand; 
That seems to slumber all day long, 
Nor deems such dulness is a wrong ; 
May surely earn this solemn word 
By which stupidity’s inferred. 


7) | 
FR | 
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SotvuTion or Acrostic No. 326:—Shoh of Persia: 
—Sap, Hurdle, Alastor, Hiss, Osmanli, Felucca. 


Correct So.utions or Acrostic, No. 326, received 2nd July : 
—D. E. H. ; Ozone. 





Countryman :—“‘ Nick work ISN'T IT, zUR. I BEG YER PARDON, ZUR, YOU 
COULDN'T PUT ME IN THE PICTER, MAY BE?” 


Artist :—“* Wet, I naven’t Room.” More’s the Pity. 


Countryman :—On, I pon’? MIND, zuR—(pointing to the sky/—I't co uP Potro cannot be played without gambling—every 


man must be put on “a Pony.” 








) 7 
an interference with its rights as the recognised organ of sensaticn- 
IRISH GEOGRAPHY. | alism? Who shall mat : 8 
Tue supreme contempt with which a great mind is almost bound to eee 
Thee small matters is evidenced by a recent leader in the Laily Alternatives. 
Telegraph. The subject of ~_ ei ay ~ = or Serene of. A CONTEMPORARY says that there is talk of a new play :— 


woman for an ry 
. ; . : The title of which has been announced in one paper as “‘ The Finger of Scorn,”’ 
infiasbmatony of audiences, a Belfast mob. The writer of the article | ;,. “another as“ The Tiger of Scoon.” It is not improbable that a lenst one of 


ane yea ear ate course oy wey of an? song he introduces | these authorities is correct. 

us 0, Lindley Murray, Sappho, Harmodions, Aristogeiton, | May we remind our friend that there is one more possibility on the 
Sterne, Tether of Saltoun, and several other celebrities, besides which curds ? It is not unlikely that at least both of oe caiiticlbice is 
he informs us, in a kind of by-the-way frothing over of his | jncorrect. 

: ieee ~oee “ mean ag except they 

mean high treason.’”’ way of Belfast we are introduced to the . i a: 9p 

I Seamiatin te Meciaia: dnd to America; and we basin to feel a aont Eaten In Crry GarpEninc.—“ Watering ”’ stocks—on the 
conscious pride that journalism can in so short a space produce so : 











concrete a mass of information. But we are suddenly pulled up short, — 
by the discovery—-we make the revelation more in sorrow than in NOTICE! 
our friend’s route is wrong, so far as maps and charts are Now Ready, the Twenty-fourth Half yearly Volume of FUN, being 


concerned, for these latter Belfast in the north of Ireland whi 
e Selegraph Belfast is in the south. Perhaps this is the reason why | TR¢ SEVENTEENTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


the 
the magistrate is censured for doing his best to prevent riot and blood- | - “Magenta Cloth, 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
shed ; or is it the Zelegraph considers the prevention of outrage|- Also, Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. cach. 


LAMPLOUGH’S PYRETIC SALINE. 


REMARKABLE, CURES CHOLERA; 


PLEASANT, ee SMALL-POX, 


AND WITH AVIDITY. BILIOUSNESS, 


INVIGORATING. | | 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, AND THE MAKER, 11S, unit nea aae ae 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 60, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, July 12, 1873. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 329. 


THE swelling plain with tents is white, 
A crowd each point surrounds ; 

On every side to left and right 
The rifle’s crack resounds. 


1. If it should be your lot to wed 
A fashionable miss of one and twenty ; 
Soon woes will gather o’er your head, 
Because she’s sure to have these—and in plenty 


2. Take—yes, take it, 

Friend of mine, 

But don’t make it 
Forty nine. 


3. In Venice he dwelt, 

As historians tell ; 

And doubtlessly felt 
Quite the regular swell. 


4. Nought to the ruffian came amiss, 
Tf yeu’d a foe, he slew him 
But,though, of course, you’d call him this,’ 
You would not say ittohim! | V, 


5. From the furnace door 
To the workshop floor 
A mass of metal the toilers bore. * 


6. An opera, I ween, 
That yeu have often seen. 


7. He who would sing in Pindar’s strain, 
Like the old craftsman toils in vain, 
His wings of wax 
Will soon relax, 
And fling him headlong in the main. 
8. I am not round, I am not*square, 
Your Euclid take, and seek me there! 


9. “* The irrepressible old savage,” 
Our Special C. so oft describes ; 
Delights to harry and to, ravage ;— 
And thus we name his roving tribes. * 
Sotution or Acrostic, No. 327.—A Tardy Season: 
Anastomosis, Tongue, Alaska, Rebus, D.I,O., Yojan. 


—Pik; Winkle; Pillilloo; 13; Duffer in the Owl. 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ir would be hard to accuse anybody of originality who now adays 





wrote a play in which dreams figured largely and brought about most | 
beneficial results—in which drink played a most prominent part before | 


dreaming commenced, and teetotalism came in with full powers at the 
finish; but so far as novelty could be introduced amid such well-worn 
mi .terials, it has received every chance, every opportunity, in Snaefel/, 
at the hands of its joint authors. It is not ev erybody who would have 


hy | 


Jack:—* I SAY, Tom, THAT OLD COD LOOKS UNCOMMONLY DICKEY. 


Correct So.tutTions or Acrostic, No. 327, received 9th July : Tom:—* Dickey! I SHOULD THINK SO, RATHER! 
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FISHY NATURAL HISTORY. 


SceNnE:—Brighton Aquarium. 
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WHAT'S A COD WITHOUT 


’? 


|revived, Miss. M. Oliver played Tilburina in a charming manner, and 
Mr. Fenton was very ludicrous as Sir Christopher Hatton. ‘The 
Beefeater of Mr. James, and Whiskerandos of Mr. Thorne were 
moderately good, as was the Sir Fretful of Mr. Farren; but the other 
parts were very indifferently played, Mr. Henry Neville as Puff 
| being chiefly noticeable for the persistency with which he repeated the 
word panejerrical, and the self-sufficiency with which he evidently 
regarded his own assumption of the character. 





dared to imagine a man going to sleep, no matter how drunk, and | 


dreaming nearly the whole of the recent Grecian pantomime; the 
body is still rarer who would actually on the stage make the desperate 
venture; and, therefore, authors and actors deserve great credit for 


pluck if for nothing else. ‘The opening portion of Snaefeli is in the | 


style of domestic drama, and epigram of the most extraordinary style 
is talked by the characters, one of whom points a rather long and 
enigmatical moral about the butter which is obtained from eggs, and 
which, therefore, resembles the milk of human kindness. We had tried 
hard to understand the play before this, but we naturally caved in 
then and allowed the dialogue to take its own course. Still we madea 
feeble though fruitless attempt to find out why Mr. Conquest kept 
diving under the stage and coming up again, or why if whisky resulted 
in such pleasant and congenial visions, it should be denounced at the 
finish. A little of it, we are sure, would have been of great 
assistance and benefit to us during the progress of the piece. Of the 
acting, perhaps, it would be better not to speak; it certainly 


| 
| 
| 





‘¢ Leave a kiss within the cup.”’ 


We learn from America that the Good Templar girls of Salem have 
a motto :— 
** The lips that touch wine 
Shall never touch mine.”’ 
That is very well, but we fancy that if all the young men take to 
drinking, the girls will find out that the motto does not apply to beer 
and spirits, nor even to wine drunk through a straw. 


What is Luck? 


Tue Morning Advertiser has the following paragraph :— 


Lucky Fa.is.—A man who, on June 26, fell from a sixth story on the Boulevard 
Malesherbes has now completely recovered from the shock. A workman who fell 
from a scaffolding three stories high at Vienna escaped without any injury, and 
was able to continue his work. 


puzzled a good many people who had expected to see a performance © | We are bound to admit that there was luck in the escapes, but will 


worthy of the somewhat pompous retrospective analysis which has 
just been published by the gifted manager of the Gaiety Theatre. 

The 300th consecutive night of the School for Scandal at the 
Vaudeville was chosen as an appropriate occasion for presenting the 
managers, Messrs. James and Thorne, with a testimonial consisting of a 
pair of massive silver salvers. In Zhe Critic, which was on this night 





VOR. XVIII, 





the ’ Ziser explain what was the peculiar good fortune in the falls ? 





Cruel Disappointment. 


Grvrine a long figure for a watch in the fond expectation of cutting- 
out your acquaintances and then—finding it ‘‘ capped!’ 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, July 16, 1873. 
THE WESTMINSTER CAMP. 


Some talk of the Victorias, and some of H.A.C.’s, 

Some praise the London Scottish, and such great corps as these ; 

But of all the gallant rifles not one there is appears is 

With a row, row row, row row, row row, like St. Stephen's 
Volunteers. 


There's Ayrton, of blunders, McLowe without a match, 

Bold Dizzy with his thunders to keep them to the scratch, 

And in Gladstone, of course he'll like “ three ’’ cheers ! 
Behold, with iration St. Stephen’s Volunteers ! 


Oh, when the Session’s over, from town they'll all repair, 
For shooting or for yachting, or breathing country air ; 
They'll take a welcome holiday, no cheers, sneers, fleers and jeers! — 
Then sing row, row row, row row, row row, for St. Stephen's 
Waeaboa. 
oupee@<se 

Tue Charity Organisation Socicty held the other day the anniversary 
meeting of the Strand district at which a Duke, an Karl, a Lord, an | 
Honourable, and several Reverends and Doctors were present. The | 
Duke said that the Society ‘wanted help, and those who could not | 
vive personal assistance should assist with their purses. We don't | 
know whether the play on words was intentional ; but we recommend | 
those, whose purses are appealed to, to read the account of the meet- 
ing to the end, and they will find that Mr. Robinson, one of the 
honorary secretaries, stated that ‘more funds were required. The 
receipts amounted to three hundred and sixty six ara nine 
shillings.” Of this amount the large sum of ten pounds had been 
given in grants, and seventy seven pounds seventeen shillings 
advanced in loans. That is to say, eighty-seven pounds seventeen 
shillings is all that has gone in charity out of three hundred and 
sixty odd—one fourth! What has become of the other three fourths, 
for they must have been spent, else why are “‘ more funds required ?’’ 
We have looked over the balance-sheet for 1872 in the report of the 
Central Committee presented in March last. It is not quite satis- 
factory, as its payments are made not to the poor but to the District 
Committees, which, of course, administer the money as they choose. 
and doubtless pay out of it all their “ working e ;’’ so that the 
amount already sweated to pay expenses for the Central Committee is 
again reduced in order to pay expenses for the District Committees, 
and, hence, onlya slender thread of charity can be left after it has flowed 
through two thirsty tracts. The Central Committee had received 
£3,280 15s.4d. Of this £2,608 7s. 3d. went for office expenses, salaries, 
&c., and £439 3s. 3d. passes to the Districts. Of the remainder, thirty- 
five pounds went on loans to District Committees, with the rest in hand. 
It is worth while to examine the items of the Central Office expendi- 
ture. One item for salaries (including “ Inquiry Officers ’’—to do the 
work for the District Committees ?) amounts to £1,174 2s. 3d., or about 
twice as much as goes to the District Committees. ‘ Prosecutions ”’ 
come to £217 10s. 3d., and “travelling expenses” to £79 8s. 8d. 
“ Printing” costs £248 17s. 6d., “rent,’’ £167 10s. 0d., and The Charity 
Organisation Reporter—the Society it seems must have a newspaper of 
its own to play with—costs £216 10s. 10d. 

We make no comment on these facts, but leave the Society’s balance- 
sheet to speak for itself. 





An Inducement. 


Tue Birmingham Gazetie tells us that some Russian women have 
been very scandalously misbehaving themselves at Zurich medical 
school, and that the Russian Government has been obliged to issue a 
manifesto against them, charging them with “ conspiracy and 
immorality.’ Foraught we know Russian accusation may be as false 
as Russian statesmen, but the moral the Birmingham Gazette draws 
from the incident is peculiar. It is that lish and American women 
ought to hasten to Zurich “to infuse a ier spirit into the school.” 





Embalming. 


In a French paper we find the following advertisement :— 
Bayle, embalmer without incisions. Emb. é¢ternel, 500 fr. ; provisoire, 50. 


M. Bayle wants to catch all the stingy people who will d that 
the world is coming to an end in a year or two, rather pay 500 


francs to have the thing done properly. Well, let them take their 
miserable forty shillings” worth, and when—but we will not further 





Colloquialism by Electricity. 
A TELEGRAM, purporting to give a list of the new Italian Cabinet 
says as to the department, “‘ Interior’’—Cantelli: wel]! ; 
must wait for the information. more 
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PERNICKETTY’S FRIGHT. 


“< Sssssst |” ; 

Dan Golby held up his hand to enjoin silence; in a breath we were 
quiet as mice. Then it came again, borne upon the night wind from 
away somewhere in the darkness towards the mountains, across miles 
of treeless plain—a low, dismal, sobbing sound, like the wail of a 
strangling child! It was nothing but the howl of a wolf, and a wolf 
is about the last thing a man who knows the cowardly beast would be 
afraid of; but there was something so weird and unearthly in this 
“ory between the silences’’—something so banshee-like in its sugges- 
tion of the grave—that, old mountaineers that we were, and long 
familiar with it, we felt an instinctive dread—a dread which was not 
fear but only a sense of utter solitude and desolation. There is no 
sound known to mortal ear that has in it so strange a power upon the 
imagination as the night-howl of this wretched beast, heard across the 
drear wastes of the desert he disgraces. 

Involuntarily we drew nearer together, and some one of the party 
stirred the camp fire till it sent up a tall flame, widening the black 
circle shutting us in on all sides. Again rose the faint far cry, and 
was answered by one fainter and more far in the opposite quarter. 
Then another, and yet another, struck in—a dozen, a hundred all at 
once; and in three minutes the whole invisible outer world seemed to 
consist mainly of wolves, jangled out of tune by seme convulsion of 
nature. ! 

About this time it was a pleasing study to watch the countenance of 
Old Nick. ‘This party had joined us at Fort Benton, whither he had 
come on a steamboat up the Missouri. This was his maiden venture 


upon the plains, and his habit of querulous fault-finding had, on the 


first day out, secured him the sobriquet of Old Pernicketty ; which the 


attrition of time had worn down to Old Nick. He knew no more of 


wolves, and other animals, than a naturalist ; and he was now a trifle 
frightened. He was crouching beside his saddle and kit, listening 
with all his soul; his hands suspended before him, with divergent 
fingers; his face ashy pale; and his jaw hanging unconsidered 
below 


Suddenly Dan Golby, who had been watching him with an amused 
smile, assumed a grave aspect, listened a moment very intently, and 
remarked : 

““ Boys, if I did’nt know those were wolves I should say we'd better 
get out of this.”’ 

“Eh?” exclaimed Nick, eagerly; ‘if you did not know they were 
wolves ? Why, what else, and what worse, could they be? ’”’ 

‘“‘ Well there’s an innocent!” replied Dan, winking slyly at the rest 
of us. ‘* Why, they might be Injuns, of course. Don’t you know, 
you old bummer, that that’s the way the red devils run a surprise 
party? Don’t you know that when you hear a parcel of wolves 
letting on like that, at night, it’s a hundred to one they carry bows 
and arrows ?”’ 

Here one or two old hunters on the opposite side of the fire, who 
had not caught Dan’s precautionary wink, laughed good humouredly, 
and made derisive comments. At this Dan seemed much vexed, and 
getting up, he strode over to them to argue it out. It was surprising 
how easily they were brought round to his way of thinking! 

By this time Old Nick was thoroughly perturbed. He fidgetted 
about, examining his rifle and pistols, tightened his belt, and looked 
in the direction of his horse. His anxiety became so painful that he 
did not attempt to conceal it. Upon our part, we affected to par- 
tially share it. One of us finally asked Dan if he was quite sure they 
were wolves. Then Dan listened a long time with his ear to the 
ground, after which he said, hesitatingly : 

“Well, no; there’s no such thing as absolute certainty, I suppose. 
But I think they’re wolves. Still, there’s no harm in being ready 
for anything—alway’s well to be ready, I suppose.’ 

Nick needed nothing more ; he pounced upon his saddle and bridle, 
slung them upon his mustang, and had everything snug in less time 
than it takes to tell it. The rest of the party were far too comfortable 
to co-operate with Dan to any considerable extent; we contented 
ourselves with making a show of examining our weapons. All this 
time the wolves, as is their way when attracted by firelight, were 
closing in, elamouring like a legion of fiends. If Nick had known that 
a single pistol-shot would have sent them scampering away for dear 
life, I sr agg he would have fired one; as it was, he had Indian 
on the brain, and just stood by his horse, quaking till his teeth rattled 
like = in a box. 

“No;”’ pursued the implacable Dan, “these can’t be Injuns; for if 
they were we should, perhaps, hear an owl or two among it The 
chiefs sometimes hoot, owl-fashion, just to let the rabble know they’re 
standing up to the work like men, and to show where they are.” 

apa 

» took us all by surprise. Nick made one spring and came down 
astride his a mustang, with force enna . have crushed a 
smaller beast. e all rose to our feet, except Jerry Hunker 
who was lying flat on his stomach, with his head buried in his arms. 
and whom we had thought sound asleep. One look at Aim reassured 
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us as to the “owl’”’ business; and we settled back, each man pre- 
a to his neighbour that he had got up merely for effect upon 
Nick. 

That man was now a sight to see. He sat in his saddle gesticu- 
lating wildly, and imploring us to get ready. He trembled like a 
jelly-fish. He took out his pistols, cocked them, and thrust them so 
back into the holsters, without knowing what he was about. He 
cocked his rifle, holding it with the muzzle directed anywhere, but 
principally our way; grasped his bowie-knife between his teeth, and 
cut his tongue trying to talk; spurred his nag into the fire, and backed 
him out, across our blankets; and finally sat still, utterly unnerved, 
while we roared with the laughter we could no longer suppress. 

Hwissss! pft! swt! cheew! Bones of Cesar! The arrows flitted 
and clipt amongst us like a flight of bats! Dan Golby threw a double- 
summersault, alighting on his head. Dory Durkee went smashing in- 


NOSE. 


ATHAN'S nose 
Was one of those, 
That get into mischief 
wherever one goes ; 





From a habit, I wot, 
They have somehow 


reget int Mi Me aS Te 


got 
Of poking ineveryone’s | 
kettle or pot ; 


To try and root out 
Like a _ porcine | 


to the fire. Jerry Hunker was pinned to the sod where he lay asleep. snout 
Such dodging and ducking, and clawing about for weapons, I never What employment one’s 
saw. And such genuine Indian yelling—it chills my marrow to write neighbours are 


of it! busy about. 

Old Nick vanished like a dream ; and long before we could find our ; 
tools and get to work we heard the desultory reports of his pistols, 
exploding in his holsters, as his pony measured off the darkness be- 
tween us and safety. 

For some fifteen minutes we had tolerably warm work of it, 
individually, collectively, and miscellaneously ; single-handed, and one 
agaimst a dozen; struggling with painted savages in the firelight, and 
with one another in the dark; shooting the living, and stabbing the 
dead ; stampeding our horses, and fighting them ; battling with any- 
thing that would battle back, and smashing our gunstocks upon what- | 
ever would not! 

When all was done—when we had renovated our fire, collected our | 
horses, and got our dead into position, we sat down to talk it over. 
As we sat there, cutting up our clothing for bandages, digging the 
poisoned arrow-heads out of our limbs, readjusting our scalps or 
swapping them for such vagrant ones as there was nobody to identify, 
we could not help smiling to think how we had frightened Old Nick. 
Dan Golby, who was sinking rapidly, whispered that ‘‘ it was the one 
sweet memory he had, to sustain and cheer him in crossing‘the dark 
river into everlasting f”’ . Itis uncertain how Dan would have 
finished that last word ; he may have meant “ felicity ’’—he may have 
meant “ fire.’”” It is nobody’s business. 


| 
i 
| 
4 
ey 


Well, Nathan's 
beak— 
For, truth to speak, 
"Twas 2 bill which an 
ibis, ambitious, 
would seek— 


Was, as Pat says, ‘‘a 
fatur’ 
Intended by natur ’ 
To be carried about in 
a per-am-bulator.”’ 


eh thrssseessiesnesssemnmenss 


So when unawares, | 
On a person’s affairs, 
It intrudes; you'll expect that the person just swears, 

And is apt, too, to wreak 


His wrath on the beak 
In one strong—combined effort of pull and of tweak. 





Here our artist just hands 
—— You the picture. He stands 
Gruggen by any other Name. On the cliff looking down at the folks on the sands. 

Mr. GrvuGGEN announces in the Times that he will henceforth take 
the name of Seymour. If Mr. Gruggen is paid for this or finds it 
pecuniarily advantageous we have nothing tosay. ‘ Money answereth 
all things.’’ Otherwise we do not admire his taste. We have plenty 
of Seymours already, but we have not many Gruggens. The name of 
Gruggen is one which might, in proper hands, be raised to the 
pinnacle of fame. But the most that Mr. Gruggen can aspire to in 
his new name is to be known as “ one of the Seymours.”’ And, after 
all, there is a kindliness about the name of Gruggen, but Seymour is 
aristocratic and cold. Mrs. Bardell alwaysliked single gentlemen because 
Mr. Bardell was a single gentleman when he first won her young and un- 
tried affections. So, Mr. Gruggen may become Seymour, but he must 
always remember with affection the name of Gruggen as that of the | —_A_ nose that’s in reality a button or a snub, 
best friend of his early days. Will meet with condemnation e’er from judges the most lenient, 
If used in other folks’ affairs to ferret or to grub ;— 

It’s practically miles in length whene’er its inconvenient. 


You'll think—perhaps say so— 
That ne’er was a naso 
Contrived in this world to get into one’s way so! 


a ee re 


Your faith you'll begrudge, 
And properly judge | 
No such nose e’er existed, and vow its all fudge. 


Well, I own it’s a fact, 
That the tale’s inexact, 
But please read the moral to which it is tacked. 


MoRAL. 
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Law's a Mussy. 


To judge from *his extract from a Dundee paper there are other 
laws in Scotland beside the marriage law that are incomprehensible.— Don’t mix your Liquors. 
amie oe or _ eg pte Seg cone ne half. _ Ata Good Templar demonstration at Gosport on Monday :— 
sovereign and florin from the landlord’s bedroom while he was asleep. He pled | The tea was noticed to be remarkably strong, and shortly afterwards about fifty | 
guilty, and was fined £2, or fourteen days. Fine paid. | persons became suddenly ill. It transpired that the tea had been madeinan | 
Surely if the waiter was asleep when he stole the money from the | ¥ra which had previously contained naphtha.  f 
landlord’s room, it was only the case of a he-Sonnambula, and he should |} These Good Templars should be reminded that, though naphtha is 
have been acquitted. | a spirit, it is not so wholesome as brandy, ram, whiskey, or gin. The | 
' next time they want to drink spirits and water under the name of 
“strong tea,’’ they should take “an urn which has previously con- 








te 
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4 Capitel Substitute. tained’’ rum, or brown brandy, and not mix its contents with tea. 

A CONTEMPORARY gravely informs us that— Then they will not be ill, unless they take too much. 
A cabbage leaf in the crown of the hat is asserted to be a preventive of sun- a 
stroke. . 
| Watch this? | 


So would a pumpkin be, or a cocoa nut, or a calabash—or, in fact, any 
other substitute for the human head, which, of course, would be kept at Tuts seems directed more particularly to the losers than the finders 

home. of watches :— 
‘aaa ; [O87 on Monday, A SMALL GOLD WATCH, by Aubert of Lausanne, between 

One to Him. Bayswater-road and Phillimore-gardens. 

Ir is evident why the Shah named the new order instituted for | This is the first time we ever remember the description of a lost watch 
ladies only, ‘‘ The Order of the Sun.” That glorious luminary has a | including the loser’s name. We should say the finder will be rather 
new and beautiful “ get-up ’’daily. | more reticent. We shouldn't kick up a row if we found half-a-dozen. | 
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IN SOCIETY.” «ae 
Mrs, A :—“ So sorry I coULDN’T KEEP MY APPOINTMENT WITH YOU YESTERDAY, DEAR SeRU? I HAD'TO GO TO THE féle, YOU KNOW—IT 
WAS too DELIGHTFUL. THE SHAH WAS THERE!”’ a. ¥ AA 


Mre. B :—“ Ou ves, I know. I saw you THERE.”’ 
Mrs. A (confused) :—“ Inpvgrp!”’ 


Mrs. B. (triumphantly) :—“ Yes, as I prove ny, YOU WERE STANDING IN THE CROWD.”’ 








CONSOLATION. 
As the stream from pleasure’s fountain, so Lucretius supposes, 
May be tinged with something bitter all the while, 
And Ristil in venom’d dewdrops on the rosiest of roses, 
So in Sorrow’s face itself there lurks a smile. 


Now the fable of Amator and Amanda, and of Cleon, 
Well exemplifies the truth we write above, 
As the philosophic reader will be satisfied and see, on 
Reading here the simple story of their love. 
Fair Amanda had both Cleon and Amator for her suitor, 
Amator’s suit did most her fancy please ; 
Some say Cleon drowned his teenies in a foaming classic pewter ; 
Some, “ He drained the cup of sorrow to the lees.” 
Then a settled shade of sadness spread o’er Cleon’s handsome features, 
And his gaze was ever turned upon his feet ; 
While his eyes, with furtive glances, seemed to rather shun than meet 
yours, 
If you chanced to come across him in the street. 
He was absent from the meetings of the Roman Four-in-hand, a 
Club whose marble steeds drag marble cars along, 
Fer no more he steered his horses by the bright eyes of Amanda, 
Which like planets used to light him through the throng. 
But at length he reappeared upon the broad Eguina Via— 
Which sea bnew & what te Relieen eafiel tae Bow — 
» And his friends said, “‘ Hullo, Cleon! Glad to see ye, awfully, ah ; 
** Heard you'd been a little seedy, don’t ye know ?””’ 
Cleon smiled, and answered gaily, “ Well I thought my lot was bitter; 
“« But the ills ef others serve to sweeten life. 
“‘ For the vengeance of a Cynic on his foes, what can be fitter 
“Than that one become a husband, one a wife ? 
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[ Bxeunt separately. 


‘‘Them’s my Sentiments.”’ 


For the benefit of those people who were not before acquainted 
with the immortal fact, we hereby notify the world in general that 
Keighley possesses a Republican Club. Our ignorance of geography 
is so limited that we are not at present in a position to state whether 
Keighley is a man or a place; but we shall have to find out, as bold 
spirits like these are likely to resent a slight, and to pretend they 
don’t know us. We tremble as we publish their resolution :— 

That the Helbig Republican Club, believing the Shah of Persia to be the 
most despotic ruler in existence, and the representative of all that degrades 
humanity, considers the reception tendered to him by the English Government to 
be devoid of all sensibility, and hereby expresses its disapproval of the same, and 
also ben condemnation of such heathenish exhibitions in a pretended civilised 
coun ° 
Brown, who is great at etymologies, says this proves more than ever 
that republicanism is the art of finding one’s way back to the tavern— 
from re and pub—as the club must have met many times before it 
could have coupled the Shah and sensibility together. This may be 
right, but unfortunately the matter has to be viewed in a more 
serious light. Does it never strike these republicans and sinners 
that nothing could be much more despotic than their endeavours to 
coerce public taste, and nothing much more idiotic than their attempts 
to clothe low sentiments in high-flown language ? 





Fata Morgan-a. 


An item in the life of a worthy pair, evidently sick of each other, is 
thus briefly told :— 

A seventy-year old couple were divorced in Morgan county, IIl., recently. 
Can it be possible that Ill-ness formed the ground of divorce ? 





To ARaBLE Farmers.—Good name for a pet daughter—Arabella. 
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Winner of the Cheek Challenge Cup. 


Noodles. 
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Ayrton. Ist Heavy 


LreuTenanr M’ Lowe, Bicyclers. 
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"inner of Queen’s Prize. | 
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I HEAR that there be 
A sweet, Sweet Pea, 

That gives a delicious savour, 
But I think it’s odds 
That the fruit of the pods 

Has no very tempting flavour. 


There is also a pea 

Described to me f | ' 

As a Pea that is Everlasting ; | ey ; ST ws = A 
: {ais ‘ 

. 4 BS 


sut on them for a feed 
I think, indeed, 
.Twould be weak to be forecasting. 


Oh, no! for me 
Give the simple pea, 

Which the farmer will in as a pea dibble, 
Jecause, I know, | 
The pods it will grow 

Will be certain sure to be edible. 


News for the Marines. | 


+ 


company has been formed to introduce 
“Jesty’s Patent Marine Anti-Fouling 
Composition.”” We hope there is no jest 
in its professed capability of preventing 
collisions at sea, and shall watch its work- 
ing with interest, when fairly floated. 
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We observe with pleasure thet a 


a ‘ 
———— 


Glass with care. 

One pound reward is offered for a pair 
of “ racing glasses”’ left ina hansom cab. 
The rightful owner seems to set very smal] 
store on his valuable property, as we would 
freely give a pound only to see them 
racing. 


SHE IS SO LIKE you.”’ 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 

Suan in Paris. Paris exehantée—only it does not make much noise 
about it. = Tichborne trial is still proceeding, but the Claimant, 
suffering from erysipelas, hasn’t a leg to stand on. = Another Atlantic 
steamer run ashore. Is this due to wreck-lessness ? =< Duel between 
MM. Rane and Cassagnac. Both wounded, neither seriously ; 
‘¢ Honour satisfied.’’ Honour must be casily satisfied. = Lord Cairns 


denounces the House of Commons as guilty of breach of privilege about | 


Judicature Bill. Well, what then? — Two deaths from starvation in 
sethnal Green. What does the Charity Organisation Society think 
of that? = The Lisbon authoritics have fined the captain of the 
Murillo for leaving the Tagus as he did. That's all very fine in its 





way; hang him! — Russians have made the Khivan potentate sing 
small. Come fillip my Khan. = Wimbledon in full blaze. The very | 


air is full of crack shots. = One hundred and eighty-four Reading 
bakers fined for light weight. Should have their ears nailed to the 


door as they do in the Yeast. = The massacre of the innocents has | 


begun in the Commons. Prelude to massacre of the grouse on the 
moors. = Attempt made to ignite the Vienna Exhibition. Failed, of 
course; it will not * go off’? anyhow. = Mr. Registrar Hazlitt ad- 
journs the proceedings in bankruptcy of the Claimant till—the Fifth 
of November. This looks like guying him! = More complaints of 
hefts of coral from Palace aquarium. Obvious remark: why leave 
such things where they cau be stolen ¢ 


Too Good to be True. 

Many will be surprised to hear, on the authority of a provincial 
paper, that :— 

At Sheffield the prices of coals have been increased from 1s. to 2s. per ton. 
A fact well worth the attention of the Committee on the increased 
cost of coal; only a few months since coals were increased in price in 
London from 48s, to 50s. per ton! Would that we possessed the 
Sheffield blades’ receipt for cutting down figures. 


Butt for Barbarians. 
_ Tur Pekin Gazette announces that the “ audience question’ in China 
18 settled. In other words foreign Ministers will be enabled to “ take 
a sight” at the Emperor. 


Wi, 


Miss Clara Pensive (to her drawing master): 
HAD FOR THAT YOUNG LADY IN YOUR PIcTURE, Mr. Picgment!”’ 
Mr. Pigment :-—“ Do you THINK 80 ? 
Miss Clara Pensive :—‘‘ Au! 
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EXHIBITIONS OF 1873. 


My sISTER WAS THE MODEL ”’ 





MARVELLOUS INGENUITY. 

Tue following is from a “ penny dreadful’ called ‘* Happy-go7 
Lucky; or the temptations of a poor but honest boy amongst the 
thieves of London ”’ 


His eyes gradually becoming more accustomed to the gloom, and still fixed on 
the strange appearance on the wall, lit up by the rays from the grating, Happy- 
go-Lucky was greatly amazed to at last trace out the figures of 

“ § s 5, 2, 3, 5.”? 

** Oh! vhat’s the meanin’ ove this ?’’ exclaimed he, approaching the wall and 
examining the marks closer. 

Well knowing that the evil band who congregated at the Thieves’ Kitchen were 
in the habit of using ciphers in their correspondence, he soon came to the conelusion 
that the writing on the wall was intended for some such purpose, and, perhaps, 
the solution of which would give the direction to the spot he so longed to tind. 

Happy-go-Lucky remembered the words of Growls —“ a figure should represent 
the number of letters used in every word.” 

Acting on this rule, Happy-go- Lucky found a number of words containing the 
number of letters marked, and after a few failures, he discovered what he firmly 
believed to be the secret of the writing. 

He arranged the words, agreeing with the figures, in the following manner— 

* The—third—on—the—right.’”’ 

3 5 2 3 5 

‘* Hooray,’’ cried he in great exultation, ‘‘ We got it this time a farden to a 

gold mine.’’ 
The ingenuity of this discovery is beyond all praise. The ** number 
of words containing the number of letters marked ”’ is almost incalcula- 
able. And even when he had rejected the greater number, his puzzl: 
in judging of the respective claims of “third,” “ fifth,’’ “ sixth,” 
‘ninth,’ and “ tenth’’ must have been most bewildering. But virtue 
is always triumphant, and as the happy inspiration in this case led the 
‘‘ poor but honest boy out of a sewer into a thieves’ kitchen where we 
leave him half murdered,’ we must suppose that a kind Providence 
suggested it. 











Ding-Dong. 

STRYCHNINE is put forth as the best means of “ belling the cat’”’ 
among the clapper-clawing man-eaters of our Indian possessions. It 
certainly rang the changes to a pretty tune in the ding-o infested 
districts of Australia. 


In an auctioncer’s catalocue we find the following item—*“ Magnifi- 
cent Early Dresden China and Ormoelu Clock.” Asit strikes us, this lot 
should find a ‘*‘ fast ’’ purchaser. 


“WHAT AN UGLY MODEL YOU MUST HAVE 


Goop Gracious ME! .YeEs, I ovUGHT TO HAVE KNOWN IT, 
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THE WIMBLEDON OF THE FUTURE. 
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While every Son of a Gun will win a prize and be for ever happy. 








+ 3s humanity—a tinker who does a noble deed, or suffers ,or i sacrificing or 
P 4 Tinkling Tidings. heroic, or is eng in any of the scenes of the coe of wa. cory 
CrassicaLity is evidently catching, so far at least as the Daily | good dramatic tinker; but, mainly owing to the success of the washy sentiment of 
Telegraph is concerned, and so we are not surprised that the dramatic a Gory-pocks, it has been thought well to deluge the stage with stories as 
critic, having taken the infection from the leader-writers, should tell | Y°*< °™4 undramatic as can well be conceived. 
us, apropos of the new play at the Globe, that, “Mr. G. R. Walker | #70™ this we must judge that a tinker’s whine is not worth anything 
has attempted to soar to Dickens, and fallen back like Icarus, with his | ™°T@ than a tinker’s proverbial curse. We have tried hard to under- 
wings scorched, into the gulf of bathos.”” The dickens he has! We stand why a tinker as well as a tailor or any other tradesman, should 
always thought that Icarus fell somewhere else, and didn’t before | 2% be allowed to contribute to a dramatic entertainment, and it was 
know of a dramatic author with wings; but this by the way. Here is not until this very exact moment, at which we commit the secret to 
terror to tinkers, and a e to that rather large section of the | P@Per, that the reason of the objection dawned upon us. Still, we 


community who will wonder what the D. 7. has to do with “our | 4°'t see why a tinker of type should be so absurdly jealous of a 
common humanity ’’:— tinker of tin. But then, two of a trade never would agree. 


What can aso bo Gametie a on Oe ee mptatns to SPantinn techie about 
brother who never been introduced audience the fate of 
this _ tells authors that tinkers qua tinkers are not necessarily interesting or at . Backwardness of the Season. 
because they are feeble and childish and old, the stage will be the gainer. A ow is the time for Bushey Park and Hampton Court. The ches- 
inker affected by the passions and sentiments and troubles of our common | nuts are just “in form’’—fact, large as marbles. 
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Jury 19, 1873.] 


A BLOW FOR A FEW DAYS. 


** You be blowed, too! "—lu’gar Repartec. 


x a ES! it is decidedly time a fellow 
lun ny ne 7, took a holiday. The weather is 
ar ' > delightful, and if it’s only for three 
» or tour days one owes it to oneself. 
gy Shall it be Brighton? Well, if 
they would let one a tank at the 
Aquarium for a week—but they 
won't. No! Commend me to the 
L. B. and 8. C. R—only it shall 
waft me to Newhaven, for a run 
across the strip of silver sea to the 
French coast. Give me the New- 
haven and Dieppe route in pre- 
ference to all others! It’s the 
prettiest line to Paris, too, when 
you get to Dieppe; and as for the 
boats, if you’re lucky enough to hit 
upon the Bordeauz or the Alexandra 
or the Orleans, you'll have a nice 
trip, and it’s not every day you'll 
travel with such pleasant officers, 
as Captain White, Captain'Florence, 
or Captain Fraser. As for the 
Marseilles — well, to parody a 


parody :— 





I do not like you, oh Marseilles ; 
To tell you why a reason fails ; 
But ’tis a fact as hard as nails 
I do not like you, oh Marseilles ! 

Shall I go-to Paris? Certainly not» 
it will be baking weather there; 
besides, with only a few days to spare, it’s well not to waste much time 
in trains. There are plenty of pretty watering places on the coast of 
Normandy within e:sy reach of Dieppe, supposing that delightful old 
place is too full of visitors. 

“Let go the fore-spring!’’ says the captain. The paddles revolve, 
and in a few minutes we are ploughing the sea, turning its waves into 
a sheet of blue phosphorescent flame, that lingers long in our wake. 
Presently the light of Beachy Head fades, as the dawn widens and 
brightens over the dancing waters. And, by and by, the,kregch coast 
shows itself, and in due time we steam into the na¥i" winding 
harbour, between the two tall crucifixes, and lie alongside TRg guaz. 

‘* Worth how much,” as Browning says, to come here instead of 
going to an English place! The change, the novelty, is delightful. 
Welcome white caps, welcome blue blouses, and a confusion of 
tongues! we are in France! 

The Etablissement is open, and the season has begun. But one can 
do that sort of thing in a mild way in England; I prefer excursions 
inland, varied by a visit to sea-side places—to Tréport, which is a little 
gem, a miniature of a marine paradise, or to St. Marguerite, which 
is very quict and small, possessing only one house and about a dozen 
bathing-tents. Then there is the chateau at Arques, a splendid old 
ruin dating back to the Romans, and full of memories of Henry IV. 
Or there is the chateau at Eu, the beautifully decorated palace of the 
Duke of Orleans, fallen sadly into want of repair, alas, in places, during 
the exile of its owner. Then again there are exquisite drives through 
green lanes, that make one blush to think how we English people 
flatter ourselves that there are no green lanes out of England ;—try 






Normandy, where they are as green as in Devon, and even fuller of | 


wild flowers, with a peep here and there of quaint old buildings, or 
shady orchards, and now and then a modern version of the scriptural 
shepherd, walking in front of his flock, or standing in the pasture with 
the sheep feeding round his feet, and crowding as if to try which could 
get nearest to him. Lastly there’s a treat of an intellectual kind at 
Martin-Eglise—but you must find out what that is for yourself. 

But there’s one thing I cannot miss, and I shan’t forget it in a hurry 
—the féte at Criel! 
it began with Colin-Maillard, a sort of blind-man’s buff, in which the 
candidate is blinded with a “‘ property’’ donkey’s-head, turned round, 
and sent off to walk up to and touch a certain tree. After that there 
is the Mdt de Coecagne, the greasy pole, eventually scaled by an 
adventurous spirit who carried up sand in a pair of his grandmother's 
pockets tied round his waist. Next came jumping in sacks—which by 
the way the affiche ‘invited the amateurs of sack-races to provide for 
themselves.” The prizes varied from twenty francs to five, and 
among other things were a pair of trousers, a waistcoat, a tic, a leg of 
mutton, anda silver watch! Finally came a dance to lively strains 
discoursed by the band perched up in an arbour of green boughs. The 
maire and all the chief folk of the {village were present in full 
evening dress and taking a deep interest in all! And the whole was 
over before nine, and there was no one a whit the worse for drink, and 





Don’t tell any one it took place on Sunday, for | 


EF’ UN. | 33 








from the beginning to the end not one ill word used. <All were cood- 
natured and polite and happy, and made much of the children and old 


ladies they had brought to see the fun. The only faces that I saw 
which were not smiling were those of some of the artistic dancers, whos: 
responsibilities made them grave; for to be an accomplished dancer 
appears to consist in the invention of steps totally distinct from those of 
anybody else, and the more complicated the better. 

jut time flies! Wednesday morning sees me on board the Bordeanr 
with a sapphire sky overhead, and an emerald sea below. Better? I 
should thmk I was! In health, spirits, and—well, perhaps not in 
complexion, but then to earn a brown in this way is as good as turning 
in honest penny! Don’t tell me you have only two or three days !—if 
it’s only from Saturday till Monday, it will do you more good to get 
that blow across the Channel, than to go by rail to Ramsgate, and it 
will not cost you a bit more! Take my advice and go—go and be 
blowed, too! 


MY LOST DOG. 


Tue following are two out of many hundreds of verses which would 
have been written by the inconsolable owner if the rhyme had held 
out :— 

My lost dog 

Was called Old Gog, 

And lived on prog. 

He slept on a log, 

And ne'er feared fog, 
sut would ofttimes jog 

With thoughts arog 

After the hog. 


This same dog 

Fell in a bog 
(Elsewise called quag) 
While trving for frog. 
Then he lost my clog, 
And spoilt my tog. 

So the epilogne 

Is, Farewell dog. 


Nothing like Leather! 
Tue following appears “ plain as print’”’ in a shop window in the 
| Strand—“ Cow-hide—Gladstone.” It merely bears reference to a 
| bag, but we hope it escaped the Shah's observant eye! 
} teat aan ata ita 


Auswers to Correspondents, 


[ We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. } 

H. ht. B. (Homerton).—Thank goodness we have done with the Shah, 
but even if we had not, your pun has been done—and more’s the pity, for 
it’s a vile one. 

F. M.—Thanks ; the cutting was sent in from several quarters. 

H. (Cannon-street).—That joke about “a vegetable maid ” is as old as 
Saladin. 

W. (Putney).—When the weather is so close, coolness like yours is 
absolutely refreshing. That story dates from long before the existence 
of Epsom races. 

R. M. F. (Lincoln).—Like you, we “have never seen this in print ”— 
and we hope we never shall. 

Frank (Stourbridge) says, “I give you the liberty to insert these, of 
| course using your discretion as to the choice.” But we don’t admit his 
right to use our discretion. We prefer to exercise it ourselves. 

ConsTANT Reaper.—If you had been a constant reader of Fun you 
_ would not talk such nonsense. 
| A Deep Turnker.—Think deeper. We don’t undertake to solve meta- 
_ physical conundrums. 

T. (Barnsbury).—With pleasure! A kopeck is either more or less than 
a shilling. There! now you know as much as we do—without our 

| dictionary. 

R. L. W.—We have received the two MSS.—* verse and prose,” but up 
to the present moment cannot decide which is the verse. 
| Corge.—We cannot help you; but in case of quotations when it’s in 

verse say Shakspeare, when it is in prose say Montaigne—they are authors 
| read only by a few, so you'll be pretty safe. 

SINNICK.-—We suppose you consider yourself a Sinnick-cure. 

Focornoy.— How clever ! 

Declined with thanks:—Momus, Liverpool; H., Penge-lane; R. T.; 
D., Westbourne Park-road ; M.S. N.; E. H. M.; Constant Reader ; B. R. ; 
P., Bromley; B., Brixton-road; K. D., Felton; C. R., Lewisham ; Jack ; 
S., Islington; A Willing Hoss; B., Putney; M., Enfield-road; W. W.; 
Expectant; A. J. E., Notting-bill; G. H, Manchester; E., Pembroke; 
'S., Langford; W. H. T. W., King’s-cross; R. M.; A Weepsome One; X.; 
Carrickfergus ; —, Leeds ; Collie; B., Liverpool: Old Friend: R.S. V.P.; 

tones; F., Kingsland; Duns Scotus; The Cuss; ht. G. B.; Wallaby; Poily 
Tickell ; Vic.; G. 8., Camberwell. 
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THE REDEEMING FE@2URE. 
Sandie McFiddlefaddle from “ayent the Tweed,” located in a southron vi ‘» has somehow managed to imbue the parochial pastor 


with a liking for the mild northern pastime. 


Southron Caddie (Anglice, club boy), log.:—‘I say, Britt, ’TAINT 80 JOLLY.#€$LY AS IT LOOKS ARTER ALL—THERE’S CHEATIN’ IN IT— 


I sRE OUR PASSON CHEAT YOUR GENT STUNNIN’ JIS Now!”’ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JULY. 


In Temple Bar we have the conclusioa—a slightly lame one—of 
“The New Magdalen.” The other contents are fairly interesting, 
and there is a curious paper on “ Artists and Critics’’ that should not 
be overlooked. The translation of Horace is poor—the Horatian 
matter being “ not for an age but for all time;’’ all the translator has 
to do is to see;that the manner is well sustained; and in this case 
there are halting lines and vile pseudo-rhymes that would make the 
dust of the old poet tremble in its urn. 

In London Society the best paper is “ Heraldic Butter,” the best 
drawing “ In the Season.” The rest, literary and artistic, is no better 
than usual. “Miriam” is a ghastly picture; and the verse is poor 
in the extreme. Mr. Reade’s story moves along stirringly. 

We are to meet Johnny Ludlow once more in the Argosy, 
which in other respects is a lal etalaes number. 

The 8t. James's seems to be specially catering for the Colonies. Its 
contents are sound and instructive with some spice of amusement. A 
serial story by the authoress of “Little Women”’ will be probably 
the attraction of the magazine for most readers. 

In the Gentleman's Magasine probably the paper first turned to will 
be the article by. the now famous Khivan correspondent of the Daily 


[ Golf ts a little redeemed in Bill s eyes. 


Telegraph. “The Early Days of Napoleon III.” is curious and 
interesting. The other contents are much as usual, save that the 
preface contains a few words, about Editors and would-be contributors, 
that the latter would do well to read and learn by heart. 

In Chambers’s ‘‘ Marion”’ concludes, and a new novel is promised for 
next month. There are some excellent papers in this number, and 
one or two capital short stories or sketches, the best of them being 
** Miss Twitter's Conspiracy.’’ The article “ About Dogs”’ is a gem, 
though to those unfortunate people who are not honoured with the 
friendship of dogs, some’ of the anecdotes may seem highly-coloured, 
which they really are not. 

There are no signs of flagging in Good Thiugs, “Tom at the Zoo,” 
and “‘ Messrs. Spider, Toad, and Earwig”’ are capital, though in the 
last instance we think the writer would hardly find her gardener 
endorse her approval of the earwig. 

There is nothing peculiarly striking in The Atlantic this month ; but 
the number, on the whole, may fairly pass muster. At any rate it is 
better than some of our English magazines. 


Tue Orper or THE Sun.—From East to West. (Apparently.) 


PR a tHe’ Morro ror tHE HovsgHotp Troors.—“ Caparisons are 
ious.”” 


NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Mesars. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ 


AND . YOUTHS’: CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, C Class, 25s. D Class, 30s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


50, LUDGATE HILL, E.c. 


Printed by JUDD & 0O., Pheonix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, July 19, 1873. 
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LINES 


WRITTEN IN A LADY'S ALBUM | 


ON THE DEATH OF HER FAVOURITE CAT. 


Is this your cat 
That was so fat, | 
So fond of rat, 
Who lay on mat, 
Or in chair sat ? 


How dreadful flat 
He seems, poor brat, 
He’s thin as sprat. 

I must say that 

I grieve for cat. 


| 

Yet this poor cat 

Ne’er feared a gnat. | 
I’ve seen him at 

The door rat-tat. 

He never spat. | 

| 


‘* Alas poor cat’’ 
Must end my chat. 
The vasty vat 

Is dry, that’s pat, 
And out’s my bat. 
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Too Good! 


We learn from an Indiana paper that a woman of Ah NM Mla 
that city, whose husband was killed on a railroad while Hy WE, ADO 
fa bg<c* wh, SY. SO 


in a state of intoxication, has recovered eight thousand 
dollars from the man who sold him the liquor. She 
has also, it may be presumed, an action against the 
railway, and may get another eight thousand dollars 
there. Now, considering that she has not only obtained 
the money, but has got rid of the husband, she is a 
little too liberally rewarded. She will probably marry 
again soon and select a fellow of drunken tendencies, 
with a view to profiting by the hard-worn earnings of 
the publican. 
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LA MODE. 
ENGLAND OR CHINA? 


in 19? 
OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. ‘Oh for a whip!’ 
Justice not too freely tempered with mercy should have been meted 


ga ae moon poset en See _ ~ oe - to two such cruel fellows as those to whom the following clipping 
Oa. a ° oo ° ¢ . +>, | relers :— 
ee oe ss — “if ae tT The Ma Ps _ Two farm servants of Sir James Walker, of Sandhutton, were charged with 
. . ; . . cruelty to a horse. In revenge for the animal escaping from them in a field, the 
fought a duel on the Belgian frontier are recovering. Some of the | tied the horse to a tree, and unmercifully beat it over the head and body. Bot 
lower animals are tenacious of life. — The old Catholics are holding a | whip and stick had been used, and it socmned as if the lower jaw and tongue had 
gathering at Berne. Not many years ago, they would have got more oes | so nes. ee Se a punishment, and they were 
Berne-ing than they liked. = The Duke of Edinburgh is betrothed to Thi ‘agp 2 te . - it oe dad it} el sisal aR 
a Russian princess. So much the better for Russ. = Earl Granville | 1's 18 evidently a result arrived at without ¢ “hich ¢ her wall falas the On 
presented with a picture of the Shah, set in diamonds, kept the picture | “24 when we recallect the heavy punishments which country magistrates 
and returned the frame. Portrait Shah-rmant ! — No Atlantic steamer | @T¢. ever ready to inflict for light infractions we cannot help thinking 
lost this week. There must be mismanagement somewhere. = Dr, | that when lenity is shown it might be exhibited to some object more 
Abbott reports that at an examination of the bovs from London | Worthy than the cruel and cowardly brutes who eg aa oe 
elementary schools he found great ignorance of history and geography. | 0" dumb and defenceless animals. vane aeeates & baronet's whi Z 
One said despotism was a country governed by a Parliament, and | ™USt be attended to, though =o sil er Sir James = 
another said the capital of Greece was Antioch. Those boys are | OWS = present eee oo a te ae It a se 
qualified to become M.P.’s at once! = The Tichborne trial suspended | With advantage remember eae ae 


for a while. Public holiday! — Queen’s Prize this year carried off by not to his beasts, 
a gallant Scot. The consequent consumption of whiskey has run the 
stores hard. — Weather settled — for wet. Wish it would be change- 
able, as we should get it dry for a few hours. 





Secret Service. 


Tus will be news for those who did not before know that corn is 
‘in the line’’ synonymous with confidence and seeds are representa- 
tive of secrecy :— 

Good News. A Wisiness:secks a confidential SITUATION. 
Everyone has his or her own taste to consult, but we should have | Address Perennial, Post-office, R—— road, 8.W 
thought this one might have been satisfied without recourse to the | Of course we have always known this, for the simple reason that we 
advertising medium :— know everything, and a good deal besides, but we shall have to look 
WANTED, to have at advertiser’s own residence, an IDIOT or INSANE LADY. | to our laurels and our learning, if trade secrets are to be thus exposed 

Highest reference.—Address Mrs. H——, Hatton, near Warwick. | simply for selfish gratification. Besides, we want the situation our- 
Still the foregoing has one advantage, it has given us hope. For selves. All letters must be prepaid, and addressed, “* Editor, = oe 
years we have wondered what would ultimately become of us, but now | Secrecy Department,” to whose order all postage stamps enclose 
we need fear no longer, and when all else fails shall make the best of must be made payable. 
our way to Hatton, sure of an asylum in somebody’s “‘ own residence.”’ 
This is, however, no concern of the public’s. 
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ience in the corn and seed 
references and security.— 
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| A Partine Suor.—Shrapnel. 
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FUN OFFIO#, Wednesday, July 23, 1873. 


A DESERVING CASE. 


Ir was a gallant officer, as ever sailed a wr 
He'd been away te Russia for a pleasant little trip ; 
Qh, he took up his fiddle, and a pretty tune he played— 
So listen here to certain observations which he made— 
“ Turn ‘em out and shell ’em out, and a vote for me— 
When a fellow marries, he needs £6. d:!”’ 


The discontented cobblers, with a baronet or so, 

Began to shriek and grumble and to call out “ No!”’ 

Bat Bull—’tis hard to find elsewhere so generous a dad— 

Began to pull his purse owt when he heard that sailor lad— 
“Turn ’em out, and,#hell ’em out, and pass a vote for me— 
When a fellow marties, he needs £ 8. d.!” 


So may every gallant officer, whene’er he takes a wife, 

Find a governor who lib’rally provides for him for life ; 

Ani here’s to the young couple—let us give them three times threc, 

And wish them health a aw when wedded they shall be. 
“Turn ’em out, and shell ‘em out, and pass a vote for me— 
When a fellow marries, he needs £ 8. d.!” 


———-0-——— 
Txe philanthropist who in the interests of {the Globe follows the 
fc of Mr. James Greenwood at a distance, appears to 


have found out a part of London hitherto undiscovered. He 
naturally keeps its whereabouts to himself, for everybody would 
obviously like to visit a place whose and customs are so very 
different from those of the restef London. The language is elevated 
Johmsonian, as in the case of @ Woman waiting for a band of nigger 
serenaders, she says :— 
I will return. 
wd ettede on potent of the soft . Unless they 
anes we must go supperless to It is a hard life for them, especially the 
boys, who have sought in vain for work; the black brand of their Bohemian 
life lies heavy on them, and they can procure none. 
In other parts of poor London @ lady so sirctmstanced would have 
called it “the burnt cork line” but here it is “the black brand of a 
Bohemian life!’’ In another casé @ GOalsheaver says “six weeks ago 
he, lying there, was as strong and hale as I’’—a grammatical 
expression which even journalists occasionally neglect for the incorrect 
“strong as me.” He continues—“ coal-heavers both, we earned our 
money honestly ’’—and we only wonder he did not add “ yet a time 
will come! Ha, ha! but let me dissemble.’’ Another strictly 
grammatical ay regrets that her family “ should wear their health for 
such as I!” the customs of this strange place we have only space 
to notice one. We aretoldtl { in the case of a woman at work “ each 
turn of the elbows said ‘what is the use of work?’”’’ People who 
tarn their elbows and so induce them to talk should certainly 
not work—they should eat the bread of idleness provided by 
Barnum for all exhibitable peculiarities. 
But we have not alluded to this sensational writing merely to langh 
at it. This sort of writing is one of two things. It is “Khivan 
dence’’ over again ; or it is a conscientious attempt to 
actual facts made by some one whose power of observation or 
faculty for recording it is lamentably deficient. In either case the 
cause of the poor, whose benefit is intended, is clearly injured. 


been out all day with the banjo, but 
have fared better this 








Irony. 
cutrinc from a leader in Jron, on “ Muzzling the Press,” has 
; _ We have read it, and fail to see how an official refusal 
give that journal an advertisement can be described as “ muzzli 
" But then there are several other things in the article that 
we to see the meaning of. For instance, it begins with the state- 


short time much virtuous i i ilt th i i 
SE at 
et same thing—but beonune i was found out. 

Which is “the latter’ ?—it is difficult to make sure which is th 
latter of one, on account of its being the former of one. And hen 
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again, there is a obscurity in a passage wherein 
defies “any ae thee fingers ’’ = a dew in tts intro 
; D is one to nse ? But 
ae aed ae we suppose the article 
Of course not, 
Tue Chamberlain has interfered agai to stop a piece and make it a 


success. Of course the Persian gentleman who on his Lordshi 
of the skit on the Shah was not a member of Me 
Hingston’s company in Kissi-Kissi costume ember of Mr. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Mr. E. Saker has made his appearance at the Globe, with a drama 
and a company both new to the London stage, but both of which have 
been well tried in the provinces. Why a play which had been 
favourably received at Liverpool and elsewhere, as Sithors to Grind, 
should be altered to Coming Home we don’t know. We are, however, 
informed that the alteration was inspired by Mr. Montague, who 
probably regards himself as the fosterer of country actors, and his 
theatre as their metropolitan home. If so, he is indeed kind. Like 
all beginners Mr. Walker, the author, possesses many crudities, he is 
absolutely ignorant of the manners and customs of the aristocracy, 
and of the circumstances under which titles are held ; but there is yet 
a deal of good work in the piece, which is quite refreshing from its 
very novelty. Since the success of Mr. Irving there has been a dis- 
position among emotional actors to crouch or get to full length, and 
in this particular line Mr. Saker shows himself an adept. Sostrongly, 
indeed, does he go in for the dropping system, that he is evidently one ot 
those who look forward to the time when acting, like tumbling, will 
have its distinctions of “ ground and lofty,’ and when the erect 
department will be totally distinct from the horizontal. As Ted Bluff, 
a blacksmith of amorous tendencies, Mr. F. B. Warde plays very 
well, and it is not his fault that he has to describe himself as being 
doubly brave when wielding a piece of red-hot iron. We don’t know 
much about bravery ourselves, but think a man might feel a little 
extra confidence when armed in such wise. A box of eggs and a big 
stick are more in our line, but chacun a son got. Unlike the Gaiety 
play, that at the Globe gives drink a peculiarly pleasant aspect, for 
after taking half a glass of bottled stout a young girl who has lost 
the use of her limbs is restored, and her objectionable go-cart is con- 
signed to the lumber room. This young lady is played by Miss 
Maggie Finland, who with Miss Marie O’ Berne, the proud beauty’s 
representative, is an acquisition to the theatrical world of London. 
Mr. Walker seems to have an objection to step-mothers, as in this 
guise he has created a terrible monster, and his efforts are ably seconded 
by the lady who plays the part ; while of the law he happily for him- 
self knows nothing as yet, if we are to judge by his delineation of 
a solicitor who talks seriously of his first brief. ‘There is, of course, 
a lord in Coming Home, who wears his hat for a long time when 
visiting at the house where his fiancée has taken refuge. He doesn’t 
mean any harm, but being only a lord how can he be expected to 
know better? Having pointed out the defects, we should, in common 
fairness, speak of the beauties of the new tinkerian drama, which are 
many, and include among other things the apparition of a two-wheeled 
barrow. Space, however, forbids us to do this, and we can only 
recommend our readers to pay a visit to the Globe, where they will 
certainly enjoy themselves, if enjoyment is to be obtained at a theatre 
in the dog-days. 

At the Opera Comique Mr. Hingston has strengthened his 
programme by the addition of a new topical operatic sketch adapted 
from L' Ile de Tulipatan, by Mr. F.C. Burnand, and entitled Kiss’- 
Kiss. The principal character in the burlesque is that of our recent 
visitor the Shah, who is represented by Mr. H. Corri with marvellous 
fidelity. The diamond collar and aigrette which excited so much 
attention when worn by his Imperial Majesty are not imitated in the 
usual stage manner by paste and tinsel—they are in fact not imitated 
at all, but in their stead is a collection of pawn-tickets, the sad 
memorials of an improvident journey. We are not sure whether 
these tickets are provided by the manager or lent by the company, or 
whether they are the sole and absolute properties of Mr. Corri; but 
whosesoever they may be they have a very realistic appearance 
and a faculty of greatly impressing an appreciative audience, who, on 
the first night, highly relished the joke of which they were the leading 
feature. In the dialogue Mr. Burnand loses no opportunity afforded 
by popular allusions, and aided by Offenbach’s sprightly music and 
the efforts of the artists who play the principal parts, he has achieved 
an undoubted success. The Wonderfui Duck has been razeed and 
rearranged in a manner similar to that sometimes adopted with 
regard to the naval first-rates of rival administrations by incoming 
Admiralty reformers. We make this comparison, because it is the 
only one of a first-rate character that we can think of in connection 
with the Wonderful Luck, which is, however, wonderfully improved by 
being cut down, an operation which may be regarded as a step 
towards a still greater improvement—that which will take it off the 
stage altogether. Meanwhile it will act as a foil to Ki«si-Kissi, which 
18 in itself strong enough to draw good houses to Mr. Hingston’s 
pretty and comfortable little theatre. 





Toro or Tory. 
We observe that the chairman of the Conservative Association in 
Southwark is one Mr. Wildman Cattley. We should think this noble 
savage will be able to hold the bull by the horns. 
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FOLLOWING THE SEA. 
AT the time of “ the great earthquake of °68”’ I was at Arica, Peru. 
[ have not a map by me, and am not certain that Arica is not in Chili, 


but it can’t make much difference; there was earthquake all along | 


there. As nearly as I ean remember it occurred in August—about the 
middle of August, 1869 or ’7®. 

Sam Baxter was with me; I think we had gone from San Francisco 
to make a railway, or something. 
and I had gone down to the beach to bathe. 
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We had no sooner set foot on deck and got Sam disengaged from 
the hook than the purser stepped up with book and pencil. 

* Tickets, gentlemen.” 

We told him we hadn't any tickets, and he ordered us to be set 
ashore in a boat. It was represented to him that this was quite 
impossible under the cireumstances ; but he replied that he had nothing 
to do with circumstances—did not know anything abeut cireamstances. 


| Nothing would move him til the captain, who Was feally @ kind- 


On the morning of the quake Sam | 
We had shed our boots | 


and begun to moult, when there was a slight tremor of the earth, as | 


it the elephant who supports it was pushing upwards, or lying down 
and getting up again. Next, the surges which were flattening 
themselves upon the sand and dragging away such small trifles as 
they could lay hold of, began racing out seaward, as if they had 
received a telegraphic dispatch that somebody was not expected to live. 
This was needless, for we did not expect to live. 

When the sea had receded entirely out of sight, we started after it; 
for it will be remembered we had come to bathe; and bathing without 
some kind of water is not refreshing in a hot climate. I have heard that 
bathing in asses’ milk is invigorating, but at that time I had no 
dealings with other authors. I have had no dealings with them 
since. 

For the first four or five miles the walking was very difficult, 
although the grade was tolerably steep. The ground was soft, there 
were tangled forests of seaweed, old rotting ships, rusty anchors, 
human skeletons, and a multitude of things to impede the pedestrian. 
The tloundering sharks bit our legs as we toiled past them, and we 
were constantly slipping down upon the flat fish strewn about like 
orange-peel on a sidewalk. Sam, too, had stuffed his shirt front with 
such a weight of Spanish doubloons from the wreck of an old galleon 
that I had to help him across all the worst places. It was very 
dispiriting. 

Presently, away on the western horizon, I saw the sea coming back. 
It occurred to me then that I did not wish it to come back. A tidal 
wave is nearly always wet, and I was now a good way from home, 
with no means of making a fire. 

The same was true of Sam, but he did not ap to think of it in 
that way. He stood quite still a moment with his eyes fixed on the 
advancifig line of water, then turned to me, Saying, very tarnestly— 

“Tell you what, William; I never wanted a ship #0 bad from the 
cradle to the grave! I would give m-or-e for a ship!—more fhan for 
all the railways and tarnpikes you could scare up! I'd gfive more than 
a hundred, thousand, million, dollars! I would—I’d give all I’m 
worth, and all my Erie shares, for—just—one—little—#hip ! ” 

To show how lightly he could part with his wealth, he lifted his 
shirt out of his trousers, unbosoming himself of his doubloons, which 
tumbled about his feet a golden storm. 

By this time the tidal wave was close upon us. Call that a wave! 
It was one solid green wall of water, higher than Niagara Falls, 
stretching as far as we could see to right and left, without a break in 
its towering front! It was by no means clear what we ought to do. 
The moving wall showed no projections by means of which the most 
daring climber could hope to reach the top. There was no ivy; 
there were no window-ledges. Stay!—there was the lightning con- 
ductor! No, there wasn’t any lightning conductor. Of course not. 

Looking despairingly upwardI made atolerably good beginning at 
thinking of all the mean actions I had wrought in the flesh, when I 
saw projecting beyond the crest of the wave a ship’s bowsprit, with a 
man sitting on it, smoking a short pipe. Thank fortune we were 
saved ! 

Falling upon our knees with tearful gratitude, we got up again and 
ran—ran as fast as we could, I suspect ; for now the whole fore part 
of the ship bulged through the water directly above our heads, and 
might.lose its balance any moment. If we had only brought along 
our umbrellas! 

I shouted to the man on the bowsprit to drop us a line. He merely 
replied that his correspondence was already very onerous, and he 
hadn’t any pen and ink. 

Then I told him I wanted to get aboard. He said I would find one 
on the beach, about three leagues to the south’ard where the Nancy 
Tucker went ashore. 

At these replies I was disheartened. It was not so much that the 
man withheld assistance, as that he made puns. Presently, however, 
he knocked the ashes out of his pipe, put it carefully away in his 
pocket,- went: and got a line, and let it down to us, just as we were 
about to give up the race. Sam made a lunge at it, and got it—right 
into his side! For the fiend above had appended a shark-hook to the end 
of the line—which was Ais notion of humour. But this was no time for 
crimination and recrimination ; I laid hold of Sam’s legs, the end of 
rope was passed about the capstan, and as soon as the men on board 
had had a little grog we were hauled up. I can assure you that it 
was no fine experience to go up in that way, close to the smooth 
vertical front of water, with the whales tumbling out all round and 
above us, and the swordfishes nosing us pointedly with vulgar curiosity. 


hearted man, came on deck and knocked him ovetboard with @ spare 
topmast. We were now stripped of our clothing, ehafed all over with 
stiff brushes, rolled on our stomachs, wrapped in flannels, laid before 
a hot stove in the saloon, and strangled with scaldmg brandy. We 
had not been wet, nor had we swallowed any sea water, the surgeon 
said this was the proper treatment. I suspect, poor man, he did 
not often get the opportunity to resuscitate anybody; in fact, he 
admitted he had not had any such case as ours for years. It is 
uncertain what he might have done for ws if the tender-hearted ain 
had not thrashed him into his cabin with a knotted hawsoer, told 
us to go on deck. 

sv this time the ship was passing above the town of Arica, and the 
sailors were all for’d, sitting on the bulwarks, snapping peas and stna!! 
shot at the terrified inhabitants flitting through the streets a hundred 
feet below. These harmless projectiles rattled very merrily wpon the 
upturned boot soles of the fleeting multitude, but not seeing any fun 
in this we were about to astern and fish a little, when the ship 
grounded on a hill top. The captain hove out all the anchors he had 


| about him, and when the water went swirling back to its proper level, 


| 
| 


for company, there we were, in the midst of « 


taking the town al 
country but at some distance from any sea- 


charming agricult 
port. 

At sunrise next morning we were all on deck. Sam sauntered aft 
to the binnacle, and cast his eye carelessly upon the eompass, and 
uttered an ejaculation of astonishment. 

“Tell you, captain,” he called out, “this has been a diter conmval- 
sion of nature than you have amy idea. Everything's been screw@étl 
right routid. Needle a due south ! ”’ 

“ Why you cussed lubber!” growled the skipper, moving up atid 
taking @ look, “ it p’inits d'rectly to labbard, an’ there’s the sun, dead 
ahead!” 

Sam turned and confronted him, with a steady gaze of ineffable 
contempt. 

‘¢ Now who said it wasn’t dead ahead ?—tell me that. Shows how 
much you know about earthquakes. “Course I didn’t mean just this 
continent, nor just this earth ; I tell you the whole thing's turned !”’ 


— Se ———_—_ ———— 


A DECLARATION. 


Wuew the birds are singing sweetly, 

And the sunlight’s fading fleetly, 

And the boughs hang down discreetly, 
Wiul you meet me there ? 

T need hardly say where there is— 

There, where we have watched for fairies, 

Where you've oft shown your vagaries, 
Your true love to scare. 


Tf you'll come while evening’s smiling, 
And the balmy breeze is wiling, 
Like a tempter me beguiling, 

You'll not have to wait, 
For I feel the inclination ! 
To propose our annexation, 
But I may make objurgation 

If you come too late. 


So, if coming, mind don’t tarry 
(That's if you’re inclined to marry), 
And my peace of mind don’t harry, 
But just make a sign. 
And thus, saving losther trouble, 
I may reckon myself double, 
Or dispel my fancy’s bubble 
That you'll yet be mine. 


Alimentary. 


A WEEKLY contemporary says that in a recent Scotch divorce case 
Lord Lifford granted separation and awarded Lady Pollok, who had been 
a barmaid, 500 pounds of yearly aliment. This is less than a pound and a 
half a day, to say nothing of the waste made by cooking, rather less 
than parish allowance, besides which there is nothing said about drink. 
Possibly his lordship thought her married life had been sufficiently 
moist to last for some time to come. Still the fact is extremely solid ; 
and so is the nourishment. 
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PUNISHING THE PARSON. 


Rector :-—“ Joun, I pm NOT SEE YOU AT CHURCH LAST Sunpay!”’ | 
John :—“ Noa, 2UR, VATHER ZENT OI TO CHAPBL, AND SEZ EF YOU WAANT LEND UN THE WHEELBARROW, I BEANT TO GO TO CHURCH 
AGAAN, NEVER NO MOAR.” 








A VIEW OF THE WORLD. Mekion..‘Thationdayosey of the cnllias’bleo has loug bean felé a public 
Ir you want to see the world at its worst— privation, but now that the other sort has been actually found superior, 
Distorted and base and vile ; let us indulge the hope that in time it will become so cheap as to be 
“- a need to be pry Pa undesirable, and people will give up feeling cerulean altogether. 
ith a smart attack De at 
And you hate each living soul in the world— : . No Plant! 
Aue yorssss Wie: tabes of all ; Eprror Fvn,—I observe that M. Plantamour has di d that 
And your. bitterest imprecations are hurled ’ a : :) <n mee -Seecoverce Us 
inst this earthly ball in consequence of the rapidly decreasing heat of the sun—it was in 
Against : the late autumn that he made the discovery—animal life upon this 
~—— looks yellow, and sweets taste sour, distracted globe” will become extinct about the year 2904. It 
And you loathe the thought of food, would bean act of commercial foresight to lay in a stock of good 
And you treat all persons within your pow’r overcoats,-and hold them for a rise. The best place to purchase 
In a manner harsh and rude. articles of this description is— 
And never—never—never again No, you don’t—not in this paper, my fine fellow.—Eb. Fun. 
Will the world seem ought but ill ; ——_ 
Till you’ve alaked your thirst with full many a grain ) : 
that compound rhubarb pill! Tons. See: geeeee Rote 


A ME.zourne telegram reports :— 
“New Zealand is quiet; 1,000 natives have assembled at King’s quarters.”’ 





| By all that’s Blue! deep a ame commen it is stated that the latest salmon-breeding experiments 
_ Ir is stated by a scientific journal that “the new anthracene blue is | Well, if the statement about the natives is true, we suppose oyster- 
im some superior to the well-known aniline blues, but is at the | breeding has not been entirely a failure. But we hope natives don’t 


“| present time necessarily much more expensive.” This is tantalising to Cost as much as a dozen over there as they do at Billingsgate. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 330. | 


AFrar upon the northern moors 
The grouse are calling, bright-eyed beauties : 
The House of Commons scarce endures 


| 
| 
To stay and finish off its duties. | 
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“Sweep—sweep away!’ they cry, “ each bill!”’ 
The Ministry responds “ we will!” 


1. If aught, in the meantime, occur, 
Depend on’t ’tis in this, good sir. 


2. Nerves on the strain, 
Maddening pain, 
Tell me some means of removing the bane 
3. If you can’t guess 
The word, I wis, 
You’ve come—oh, yes,— 
You've come to this. 
4. If this should chance to be 
In counting £. s. d. 
You will, if you’re a smouch, 
Just put it in your pouch. 


To paint him Poynter would be in his glory, 
And would depict his horrors con amore. 


6. With heated poker on the door 
Did some wild wag a pattern score, 
And thought he’d a new art contrived ;— 


. | 
5. A monster fabulous of classic story, 
But ‘twas an ancient one revived. 

| 


7. When you were sound asleep in bed, 
This man, an early riser, 
At midnight to his business sped 
With Standard, Times, or’ Tiser. 


8. If the song’s true ’twas not for Britons made. 
But then the song’s not true, I’m much afraid. 


9. This fashion of wearing a corset, 
The Puritan ages before set. 


Sotution or Acrostic, No. 328.—Shah gone: Swag, 
Hidalgo, Astrakan, Hebetude. 


Correct Soivtions or Acrostic, No. 328, received 16th July : 
—Alfti; Kingston Yerrip; Charley and Ti; 17; Anna R.; 
Slodger and Tiney; Darlingmyd; Pipekop; ‘Turk; Lizzie ; 
Duffer in the Owl; Suffolk Dumpling; Faithful Tommy; Ruby’s 
Ghost; Your Own James; Biskit Pekker; Guitar; Liebig 
Family ; Pimlico Tom Cat ; Fritz; Winkle ; Ozone ; Ginx’s Luby ; 
Holy Boy. | 
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A PICTURE OF INNOCENCE. 


Child :—“T xnow, Mamma,” wuy Papa Is SO FOND OF THAT PICTURE UP 
THERE !”’ 

Mother :-—“* Wuy, DEAR ?”’ 

Enfant terrible :—‘ Because 11's us ‘ Hobbe-ma.’ 
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SMITH AGAIN. | “ON STANLEY—” 

CHRISTIAN SmituH, who was neither a Christian nora smith, but an! Ir is said that since Mr. Stanley’s return to America he doe® 
unholy vagrant, is dead at last. We learn from an American paper | nothing but find Livingstone. An old gentleman im Connecticut has 
that Christian has for some weeks been confined in the Tombs, the | written a pathetic letter to a local newspaper, saying that he has been 
New York city prison, and has been all that time addicted to the | so often discovered that he does not now know where he is himself. 
unpleasant vice of feigning death. At one time he was coftined for | He appeals to the public for protection, until the Legislature can meet 
several hours, and upon another memorable occasion was laid upon a | to alter his name from Livingstone to something else. Mr. Living- 
marble slab in the Morgue, and only gave it up when they let a | stone complains that the last time Mr. Stanley discovered him he 
stream of ice-water trickle over him to preserve him from decay. | was not lost. From a paragraph in another part of the same paper, 
When, after all these rehearsals, he really did cut his stick, the | however, we learn that he was at least not where he should have been. 
coroner declined to hold an inquest until assured that he was! He was, in fact, in company with Mr. Stanley's horse, and had hold 
incontestibly gone. It is none of our business, but we venture to | of the halter. It is evident, also, that his grievance is not that he was 
suggest that in similar cases hereafter all doubts may be set at rest by | discovered, but that the doctors cannot find the bullet. It is barely 
simply cutting off the head of the presumably deceased. But let us| worthy of mention that the Mr. Stanley alluded to is not the one 
hope there will be no similar cases—even in America. whose acquaintance the British public had an opportunity to enjoy— 


and did not. 


ESO 


A Man of the Time. 
. a oS ° aa ‘‘Oh Where, and Oh Where!” 
Tue General of the United States’ army has addressed to the War | , . “er . 
: | WuHen you drive the spile into a cask of beer why do you improve 


Department a minute, the brevity of which leads logically to the hope | ‘ . 
that he may soon address a second. Speaking of the Indians he sane | the potter's art '—Because you make wedge-wood wear. [We have 
“T have no more faith in them than I have in wolves. I once risked | 2° paid for this, and only insert it so that our readers may judge of 
my life to test their sincerity. I don’t propose to take any more | 5°M© oe based troubles, and take timely ene OF ae oe Oe ee 
risks.” ‘This is vague: he should have stated how much faith he had | ¥T¢%» Who will in due course be made a baronet. ] 

in wolves. However, it is pleasing to learn that the General of the | 


American army does not propose to take any more risks. If this does | A Deduction. 

not mean that there is to be no more war, it must at least mean that; [eee B. Schreibter has discovered a large mass of meteoric iron at 

he does not mean to go in for it. _Neuntmansdorf in Saxony. It contains 5.31 per cent. of nickel. 
ee | Where the old nickel could it come from, and isn’t the cent. a little 


THe Atheneum speaking of an authoress recently deceased, observes | brimstonish ? 


“ her literary talents wereat all times exercised for the good, intellectual | 
and moral, of her readers.’’ Readers of the Atheneum willnot wonder| Wuy the Trains do not run regularly between Kartoum and 


at the surprise it evinces. | N’Yanza.—There isn’t any railway. 
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~WINDOW-GARDENING. 
THE WESTMINSTER FLOWER SHOW 
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Tue SuccessFUL AND UNsvuccEessFUL CANDIDATES. 


Ir he, who makes two blades of grass grow where only one grew | cheeks pale, has robbed the cherished plant of much of its vigour, but | 
formerly, deserves well of his country, there can be no doubt that the | it has been tenderly watched and waited-on like a delicate child. The 
nation is deeply indebted to those kindly people who encouraged the | Schizantherizomiscus Schwartenbergensis pinnatifibula flore-pleno, for 
poor to take to window-gardening—to making little tufts of greenery | which my Lord has paid fifty guineas a plant, conveys to its owner no 
and a —_ of blossom lighten up the dreary courts and lanes of | such real sense of proprietorship, aye, and of love and friendship, as 
smoky don. They are perhaps unaware that their scheme is not | does that pot of pinks or double daisies to the poor man or woman who 
unlike the proposal of a man whose name would probably send a | has reared it with such care and patience. And the flower returns the ‘ 
flutter thro their ranks—Fourrier—who su that those who | benefit, by breathing beauty and a love of beauty into the tender’s . 
followed un t trades, like the sweep or the dustman, should wear | heart. If the man who has no music in his soul, and is not moved by 
crowns and garlands of herbs and flowers. It would certainly be a | concord of sweet sounds, is a bad lot,and one not to be trusted; we 
to the risibles to see Sooty Sam with a wreath of roses | feel assured that the man who does not love flowers, and is not moved 
round his sable brow, or Fantail Dick adorned as to his temples with | by concourse of sweet scents and rich colours, deserves to be hanged | 
laurel or bay. But the sight of the poor dwellers in courts and alleys, | out of hand. 
hovering with mingled pride and anxiety around their plants, suggests| We are glad to know that there*are many exhibitions of window- 


no incongruity to raise asmile. The same air which makes their | gardening in different districts in London, and that they are well- 
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established and thoroughly successful institutions.2? Ouly about a 
a) e e 


fortnight ago the Dean of Westminster and Lady Augusta Stanley 
were present at the distribution of prizes given by the Westminster 
Society. ‘There are few districts in which the humanising influences 
of flowers are more needed ; and it is pleasant to learn, apropos of the 
sanitary part of the matter, that recent scientific investigations go to 
prove that the old story of the injurious effects of plants in a dwelling 
at night is entirely unfounded. 





STRICTLY PRACTICAL. 


Ir is easy, no doubt, in a ballad or novel 
To write about money as dross or as dust ; 
It is easy to picture young Love in a hovel 
Subsisting on water combined with a crust. 
Common sense gives a different view to the question, 
Let songster or novelist write as he may ; 
And a palace, if poets will take the suggestion, 
Is not an unpleasant abode in its way. 


To be caged in a cottage and starve like a Stoic, 
To plod for a pittance of little or less, 
May be highly romantic and rather heroic, 
But cannot precisely be pleasant, I guess. 
I declare I could love in as fervid a fashion 
It lodged in the building at Buckingham Gate ; 
With a view of the Park to intensify passion, 
And food of the best on the richest of plate. 


So I mildly but firmly present my denial 
To novels and songs upon Indigent Love; 

And I promise hereby, if you'll grant me a trial, 
To wallow in riches and coo like a dove. 

But my life in the future (though married and wealthy) 
Depends very much on the bride that I win ;— 

Make me clever, good-looking, good-natured and healthy, 
And give me a Duchess and let me begin. 





WHEELS TO WATFORD. 


It’s all very well for a correspondent to write up the advantages of 
a two or three days’ run to Dieppe; but it does not meet the case of a 
poor fellow who has only one day—or a fraction of a day, for getting 
a gasp of fresh air. It is like telling a man where he can geta 
princely dinner for half-a-crown when he has only eightpence in the 
world. 

To a complaint couched in such terms as these, responded to me by my 
friend Demigh O’ Ktavo—‘ Then why don’t you run down to Watford 
and back by coach? We start frem the White Horse Cellar at five, 
we can sleep the night ata friend’s at Bushey, and return by the 
coach in the morning.’ That was practicable, so we shook hands 
over it, after the fashion of Englishmen, and took a drink over it after 
the fashion of Americans; and five o'clock next afternoon saw us 
duly installed on the neat coach with as pretty a team as you could 
wish to sit behind, an excellent whip in the person of Mr. Sedgwick, 
anda natty guard who is a joy for ever to all that is young and 
lovely between Piccadilly and Watford. 

There’s some in-and-out driving to start with between the Cellar 
and the Edgware-road that calls for a firm but light hand, a quick 
eye, and an active brain; for the winding ways are filled with car- 
riages of every description. It is quite a treat, however, to see with 
what proud admiration the ’bus-drivers greet the coach—the imper- 
sonation of the glory of the road. ‘Toot! toot! toot!’ goes the 
horn. We turn down the Edgware-road. It has the advantage of being 
as yet unscored by tram rails, and I fancy, too, of taking you out of 
London into the country in the shortest space. Already there are 
pretty cottages and grand villas with green gardens—and roadside inns 
with names that smack of rusticity—The Load of Hay and The 
Leather Bottell! And now the music begins, the rarest music in the 
world—the rattle and rhythm of four horses, with the jingle of chains 
and bars. There’s music of another sort, too, for ever and anon the 
guard gives us a peal on the horn. Oddly enough when that sound is 
heard, it is followed by the appearance of a pretty servant girl at the 
next house we pass. Jane or Mary has some errand that brings her to 
the gate or the window, or at least into the garden just about that time. 
It may be difficult to you to realise one smile that reached all the way 
from London to Watford, but it was so—go and see for yourself. It 
ran with the coach like a ripple, taken up now on one side of the road, 
now on the other, sometimes on both. But if you want to bask in it, 
you must sit in the dickey let me tell you! 

We change at the Welsh Harp at Hendon, and again at Stanmore 
—both excellent teams; in the latter was a horse that at the end of 
the season, when the sale comes on, I should try to buy if I were a 
dentist. He was @ puller and no mistake. 
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The scenery along the road is charming, everything looks fresh and 
green and yesterday's rain has laid the dust. We get a distant 
glimpse of St. Albans and many a pretty snatch, thanks to Mr. 
Sedgwick who knows every inch of the road and sees that we miss 
nothing worth seeing. 

And is this really the Clarendon at Watford already’ Then the 
only fault in the ride is that it is too short—er so you think till vox 
remember that, like a book or a play, a ride should leave us wishing 
for more, if it is to be successful. At any rate an excellent dinner at 
the Clarendon consoles you, and a cigar completes your comfort. 
Lastly, to bed and sound slumber. 

* . « * * 

“ All right! Pll be down in ten minutes!’’ and Demigh goes down- 
stairs to eat the early gooseberry. He says something about punch 
when he comes in to breakfast and takes a light repast of strawberries. 
Then our host’s wife gives us a noble bunch of roses—there is a hurried 
farewell at the gate, and we walk down the lane just in time to sev 
the coach disappear townwards up the hill, and hear the toot of the 
horn. Why was not that pretty housemaid at the end of our lane - 
We might have eaught the coach then! As it is we wend our way 
slowly to the train, Demigh trying to think that it was not the punc! 
that led to our missing ‘The Tuntivy. 


SS ——=—==——_——SSS=== 


Wigorous Action. 


Tue Evening Standard recently informed us that a meeting of th: 
Conservatives of the Tower Hamlets would be held at the London 
Tavern, and added :— 

Mr. O. E. Coope will take the hair at three o'clock. 
Terrified by this bald and barbarous statement we stopped away ; but 
we want to know whether ‘taking the hair” is a new plan for 
“dishing the wigs.” We contess “taking the hair”? smacks of 
‘‘ raising scalps,’ and seems less appropriate in connection with Ind 
and Coope, than with Fenimore Cooper's Indian. 





Hard indeed! 


Tue salary of an American bishop has been reduced from thre« 
thousand dollars to fifteen hundred dollars per annum. ‘The cause 
assigned is that at the age of seventy-nine years he married a young 
woman of twenty. We do not indulge in theological controversy, nor 
attempt to coerce the Church into conformity with our ideas, but 
really this was hardly just. It seems to us that a brief season ot 
imprisonment would have been a sufficiently heinous punishment for 
so severe an offence. It does not seem right to take the bread out of 
& man’s mouth just when he has got an additional set of teeth. 


Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aecom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. } 

K. (Camberwell New-road).—We have no recollection of any such 
promise. 

Y. Y. (Clifton).— You may well reiterate the question “ Why?” Why 
write nonsense? And why send itus? That's a word to the Y’s. 

F. J. A. (Reading) sends us “the enclosed, in accordance with the 
request of a friend.” We should advise him never to speak to that 
fellow again. 

G. N. (Frideswide-place).—If that joke is a sample, give the rest away 
to the poor. They won’t fetch a small amount, and they carry nothmeg. 

Patriot (Eastbourne).—You should have attended to our rule. 

SuHasta.—You’re incorrigible. It was bad enough to pester us with 
bad jokes about the Shah while he was here. It is infamous to thrust 
them on us when they have occurred to you weeks too late, like a damp 
repartee. 

JEST-sO.—Oh, bother! Pebble powder is powder made of pebbles, of 
course. If it isn’t, consult a scientific paper, but if you insist on boring 
us, bring along your powder. We'll be matches, yratis. 

G. (Glasgow).—You must have written “the enclosed ” with invisible 
ink on non-existent paper. It did not reach us, anyhow. Still, we don’t 
complain. 

Constant Reaper.—If you will repeat your query, sending your 
name and address, it will be answered by the publisher. 

Declined with thanks :—J. H. S.; S., Horncastle; N. A. E., Tottenham; 
H., Kegworth; P. M. C,; H., Islington ; Pettichaps; R. D., Liverpool; W.; 
A Scribbler ; T. N. ; W. Leeds; Budget M.; J. S., Liverpool ; Top; G. M., 
Rock Ferry; McI., Kilsyth; A. P., Manchester: Whisky Cold; X., 
C. K, Liverpool; G., Nottingham; Pug, Uxbridge; Camden-town ; 
Waggles ; Fakir, Norwich; J. K., Newcastle-on-Tyne; Washtub; Paris 
Figaro; D. L.; F., Aberdour; D., Camberwell; Barnsbury Leauty; 
Ascriptus Glebe: ; Old Reader; F. G. L.; R. N., Edinburgh; Volunteer ; 
R. C.; Washington; Quill-driver; B., Southampton-street; F. D.; M., 
Islington. 
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WONDERS. 


Jock (log.)}—“‘ AYE, THEY'RE A BONNY PAIR.” 
His wife :—“ Ave, ARE THEY? Div YE MIND FAN ME AN’ YOU WIS LIKE YON?”’ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


JULY. 

Tue best thing in Zinsley’s this month is a paper on “‘ Sport in the 
West,”’ and the weakest some lines about ‘‘ The Husband.’ There is 
some truth in the article on “ Art Furniture,” but we cannot at all 
agree with most of the suggestions it contains. 

There is nothing very ing about the Charing Cross (which has 
an improved wrapper by the way) except some lines “ To Rose,” signed 
Ethais, in which Sacinan occurs :— 

MGliteing inthethie. 
Like unto Jupiter and Mars, 
. Are those two loving eyes. 
It would be h itical to say Jupiter and Mars are planets; but 
we think it is to be wished the lady’s eyes had.been more of a pair, 
she must have hada very fiery eye on the Mars side ! ) 

In Macmitlian’s there is an excellent paper on O’Connell, which is the 
best thing in the number, though the other articles are thoroughly 
Mr. Black’s story keeps up its interest. . 

‘The Sciolist—we never shall like the title !—contains an excellent 
bere on capital punishment. The other contents are of average 
meri 


The Mirror sustains tho character it has won for quantity and 
Received :—Leisure Hour ; Sunday at Home ; Golden Hours; Le 


Follet; Young Lady’s Journal; Westminster Papers; Town and 
Country ; Our Young Folks Budget ; Food Journal; The Gardener's 
Magazine ; Colburn’s New Monthly ; Dublin University Magazine ; The 
Lifeboat ; and The People’s Magazine. 


Critical. 


We don’t know much about the Alexandra Theatre, beyond the 
fact that its opening gave Mr. Reece an opportunity of proving that a 
burlesque writer is not necessarily equal to comedy or drama ; but if 
we are to judge by the Weekly Dispatch it would repay a visit. The 
critic of that journal says :— 

' This pretty theatre, which is so near its close till September, varied the perform- 
ance on Friday last, for the D pon: ese we presume, of introducing a young lady, 
who it states makes her second appearance in London. 

We should doubtless have wasted some time in endeavouring to find 
out where the sting lay in the foregoing if our attention had not 
been attracted by the paragraph immediately following, which com- 
menced thus :— 

London is about to lose one of her very best artists for a time, but for too long 
a time than she can conveniently afford to spare him. , 

If London could lose this critic it, might be an advantage to her— 
whoever she may be—who has struggled to comprehend his delicate hints 
** for too long a time than she can conveniently afford to spare him.” 








NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 fect in height, C Class, 25s. D Class, 30s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


a Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, July 26, 1873. 
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‘‘ALL HOT!” & 


Turovenr happy Albion once again 
A southern summer smiles ; 

For Nature sends the sun of Spain 
To melt the British Isles. 

The Cockney gasps along the street 
In very scant array, 

And stops to objurgate the heat 
A dozen times a day. 


Wild thoughts of travel now combine 
To fire the manly breast. 

Vague dreams of Margate and the Rhine 
Destroy our nightly rest. 

We want the ocean and the air, 
We long to fly away ; 

To Murray’s pages we repair 
A dozen times a day. 


We shun the glare, we seek the shade, 
And now and then we think 
That claret mixed with lemonade 
Is beautiful to drink. 
At present I am not ashamed 
Thus publicly to say 
{ take the fluids I have named 
A dozen times a day. 








Long Missing Found at Last. 


Tue Daily Telegraph is responsible for the statement 
that “‘ missing children have been rather numerous of 
late.” We quite admit it. These ‘ missing children ”’ 
crowd the streets in every direction, in spite of the efforts 
of Police and School Board. But we quote the state- 
ment because it solves a question which has long 
oppressed us. We wanted to know what had become of 
the Irishman who cried out at a card party “ Here’s six- 
pence short in the pool. Who put it in?’’ We know 
now that he summarises the news for the Daily Telegraph. 


Spoiling the Ship for a ha’porth of Tar. 


Witt it be credited that no turret-ship in the British 
Navy boasts—a turret-clock? The Board of Admiralty 
may be incompetent, but they are no time-servers ! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Loss of the City of Washington declared to be due to deviation of 
compass caused by attraction of cargo. ‘* Here’s metal more attrac- 


tive.’” — On the Ist of January there were 60,484 lunatics in England | 


and Wales. That is, one in every three hundred and seventy five is 


and wailed at Marlborough House afterwards. = Mr. Rupert Kettle 
decides that the Cleveland ironstone miners are not to have a rise of 
wages. When this kettle sings so, the miners sing small. — Don 
Carlos has at last ventured into Spain. There can’t be much kick left 
in the country, when he musters up the courage to risk his person 
there. — Tichborne defence admirably opened by Dr. Kenealy. = 
Drury Lane is to re-open with Antony and Cleopatra, altered and 
improved by Mr. Andrew Halliday. We have always felt that that 
gentleman must long to improve an inferior playwright like Shake- 
speare. = The Dukes of Richmond and St. Albans had a slanging 
match in the Peers the other day. As the latter called the former a 
fool he is held to have had the best of it—in Billingsgate circles. = 
Wimbledon wound up satisfactorily with a grand review. Only the 





English can’t get over a Scot’s winning the Queen’s Prize. = Exces- | 


sively hot weather. Good for all sorts of crops, but county ones, which 
are exposed to the risk of sunstroke. 





A Clincher. 


Apropos of the visit of the South Wales Choir to Marlborough 
House, the Western Mail remarks (a hitch having occurred in the 
preliminary arrangements)— 

Were ever a people more sorely tried? They had not gazed upon a Prince of 
Wales for centuries. 


What will Mr. Thomas say to that ? 








RATHER PERPLEXING COMMAND. 


Captain O'Shea :—“ GENTLEMEN, PARADE TO-MORROW AT FOUR. ‘THE FIRST 
MAN WHO ARRIVES LAST SHALL BE FINED.”’ 








More American Humour. 
THAT we are indebted to an American for the power of speaking and 


| writing the English language correctly we have long been aware ; it 


is, however, quite a new sensation to find a visitor from the other side 
teaching us how to measure our own roads. The Daily Telegraph 


mad. The others are fools, we suppose. = Welsh choristers carried off | 5¢Y8 *— 


Crystal Palace Challenge Cup at the National Music Meeting. Went | 
: - P ~ - | that an American gentleman preferring to abide by actual measurement, found 


That the authorised book of cab fares is not infallible appears from the fact 


_that a fare which is given as two shillings comes within three miles, or eighteen- 


pence. The case in which the dispute arose between Colonel Rowiand and a cab- 
man has also drawn forth the pleasing information that the official volume of 
reference entirely omits notice of sixteen railway stations in the metropolis. 

A careful study of our general official business must have led this 
astute Colonel to the belief that nothing could be right which had been 
produced under its fostering care. And he was right. We think, 
though, that he or anyone else draws the line a little too tight when 
he expects such a trifle as sixteen railway stations to enter the police- 
ful mind. What's a station to an active and intelligent officer, when 
you can’truna man inthere? We are so astonished at the temerity 


| which dictates our own question that we must for the present decline 
| to answer it. 


Another Argument. 


The Belfast Morning News has drawn attention to a number of letters 
in a Jewish contemporary, in which Mr. Barnett urges that Ireland 


| was populated by Jews, that Jeremiah was an Irishman, and that the 


Irish Coronation stone is Jacob’s stone. We would suggest to the 
learned gentleman that there is yet another argument in favour of 
his theory—that the worship of the calf is revived in the cult of the 
Irish Bull. 


A CORRESPONDENT of ours, given to romancing, always emphasises his 
worst “‘crammers’’ with undercomings of red ink. He says he does 


| it to assure us of the truth of his most “ inkredible”’ statements. Wil 


Apvice To Farmers.—Bone Manure. (But don’t be caught at it.) | some one explain what he means ? 
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& MURDERER MALGRE LUT. 
Tie Péople’s Bill was sleeping 
In‘ undist urbed repose, 
When'tle Intivcents Muardérod;, weeping, 
Uyion his vision rose. 
Full many'a useful measure, 
And matty anéedful Bill, 
At the shrine’of the M.P.s’ pleasure 
He had: been forced to kill: 


Arid so, while He was sleeping, 
They thus disturbed repose, 

| For all of them came creeping 
To whisper of tlivir woes. 
The great Bills and tlie small Bills,- 
In terrible arrny ; 
The short Bills, and the tall Bills 
He'd been obliged to slay ! 


ase SO i a 


And. so, abvalie or sleeping. 
; He has disturbed repose ; 
For conscience*will keep'heapings 
New charges*up’on those ; 
Nw wonder with! depression 
And grief the Premier’s worn}, 
Who has to kill eaeh session 
The childrenmhe:has borne. 
ae Oe 


Arw our poortlaws so hortibhy ufjust . that’ they’ harden: the: Hearts 
of those who! are their paid’ administrators: until: no semblarnee of 
humanity is’ left;. or are: the poor-laws, themselves fair and just, 
| prostituted! by the meanness of' parish officials and the desire they have 
| to keep-expenses-down} so that their immediate masters the vestrytien 
| may have a margin for themselves ? 
if we were inclined to enter fully into the matter, which we are'not, as 
| we hesitate before entering into particulars which are bound by’ the 


att tit te Ct 


we ask what is to be done with that workhouse master who refused to 
take a man in who Had been found by the wayside suffering from 
epilepsy, although brought by a policeman and armed with a medical 


certificate. When the constible asked what he should do if the |' 


rejected man died, the workhouse master replied that “he had nothing 
to do withit.’’ It must be borne in mind that this master of the Hendon 
Union is paid’ to administer charity—he is not asked to do it gra- 
tuitously or even graciously—he is asked to do it at a certain sum per 
' annum, and he grudges to the needy even the dole which is their due, 
| gnd thinks himself meritorious. And‘he is but one of a class. Truly 
| eur charity requires indeed organising, but the organisation must be 
| at the hands of sonie body which does not consider itself the fittest 
recipients of benefits. 


—— 0——_- 
Tur. little -at-arms: between the two sapient dukes, St. 
Albans and d'the other night, though highly diverting to the 


who still believe in that wisdom which is only found in connection 
with nobility. We suppose that. nobody below the ducal rank would 
either have dared to make the statement which led to the discussion; 
or to have tackled’so noble.an offender—we are sure that none. but 
dukes could afford to make themselves so'ridiculous. There is some- 
thing extremely diverting*in his Grace of Richmond appealing to the 
House to know whether or not he was a fool, and many people may 
think such action in itself betokens folly, while others may rejoice 
over the aptness of the a rg of Salisbury’s reference to the use of 
the word “ maunder.”’ r ourselves, we object to the Painted 
Chamber being made the scene of a quarrel which, if it does not come 
exactly under the head family, is very near it, as the two principals 
rejoice, so far at least ag titles‘and honours are concerned, in the same 
potent but not particularly respectable origin. 
—-~0 — 

Tr is fair to state that the article in: the Gide, on which we com- 
mented last’ week’ was'not written as we deduced by’ the “ Unpro- 
fessional Vagabond.” It appears’to us that that writer has a ground 
of complaint less: against us than against’ a‘ journal which allows one 
member of its staff—or more—to imitate the style of another. 


j 
| 
listenersand the world at large; nrust have been. rather a' blow to those 













To Poultry Fanciers. 


: ome yeray os _— erm ies somewhat. expen- 
sive. y no ow the er 0 and bring, out.a ch 
description—in Aluminium ? sian ost aes 


It would be hard to ‘decide; even: 


strongest: possible evidence to prove revolting. We cannot, however), 
pass over a recent case in silence—we could not if we would; arid‘so’ 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Wr did not go to the Crystal Palace for the great. Teetotal Féte. 
We object, because some people—not are, so much as think they are,— 
virttious, to being deprived if not of cakes at: least of ale. We are 
indeed inclined to think that asa‘victualler licerised for the public 
convetiience, the refreshment contractor has no legal power to refuse 
to:supply beer, wine, and spirits when\ dematided in hours sanctioned 
by Aet of Parliament; and we’ think he would: be found to have 
imperilled his licence by a breach of the duties it inmtposes, and we 
should thank the Licensed Victuallers’ Association to see whether this is 
not the case, for such a course is simply playing into the hands of the 
Permissive Bill-ious. But though we were not at the Palace, we saw 
some of the effects of the festival, and: we fearlessly assert it was not 
calculated to promote “‘ temperance, soberness and’’—something else. 
While we waited on a platform on the High Level’ line en route for 
the’ City, several trains passed on their way to the Palace, and the 
way in which gaudily-dressed young women'sang teetotal hymns at 
men and winked and grinned at them did’ not impress us favourably ; 
and certainly we never saw so many drunken people as we did at night 
while driving home at our usual hour and by our usual route. 

Mr. Guiver, late of Drury Lane Theatre, opens the Princess’s on 
August 16th with Manfred, the leading part in which will be played 
by Mr. Charles Dillon, who will be ably supported. The avowed 
lovers of legitimacy will thus have an opportunity of airing their 
peculiarities in a manner which will prove far more than any amount 
of' theorising could possibly do. 


| Court News. 


| Tuts is a sweet sort of paragraph to find in a religious paper. It 
looks as though the sub-editor had handed over his duties to the 
errand boy while he went out for a drink, or had written it on his 


The Shah did London incognite one evening during his stay. He went out en 
civile with a British chimney-pot hat, took a cab, and self and English companions 
wentiinto life in general. Certain places which ought to be seen, but which would 
have’ been infra dig. to have been known to visit as the Shah-in-Snah, were 


** done.’’ 

Will the writer kindly pardon our ignorance of London life, and 
inform us where the places are that ought to be seen—we use the word 
with a due regard to the character of his own paper—but which it 
would be wrong to visit publicly ? We should so like to go ourselves, 
‘“‘ incognite,’’ of course. ‘The favour of a reply is particularly requested, 


** Train up- a Child.” 
A stmpte child that lightly draws its breath, and feels its life in 
_ every limb, what can it say to the following >— 
As a little boy of seven was playing with the handle of a railway carriage door, 
_on the Great Eastern line, as the train was going at a high speed, the dvor flew 
_ open, and the child fell out. His injuries were so slight that he was able to return 

in the evening to town. 

| We have every possible respect for the mind of the writer with power 
| to imagine a high rate of speed on the Great Eastern; but cannot do 
so ourselves, for the simple reason that we have not travelled on the line 


in a fast train. We congratulate this little boy on his escape, but our 
warmest eulogiums must be directed to the managers of the line, who 
have at last some reason to be proud of the peculiarities which have 
made their line famous. 


A Good Word, 


Tue Civil Service Volunteer Corps has only got 70 men prepared to 
go to Dartmoor for the Autumn Manceuvres. Of course military 
journals abuse them, but for our part, considering’ the comforts of the 
manoeuvres, we think this backwardness in coming forward proves the 
Civil servants’ are’ not nearly so silly as it is the fashion to say they 
are. 

' 





None of your Gambon’! 


_ Berore the Coal Committee ends: in smoke, we should be much 
indebted to its members if they would explain this :— 

ANTED, a second-hand GAMBO suitable for th d ss, 
\ eee <r a ing — = suitable for the Coal Trade—Addre 
What is a Gambo? Is it one of those things without which no gentle- 
man’s library is complete? Ordo you bruise your Gambo? Or does 
it remove freckles, or produce a heavy crop of whiskers? Please, 
somebody, do tell! 





To be Stamped Out. 
Ir is reported by telegraph from Calcutta that :— 
The Juggernaut car crushed eight women in the Hooghly district. 
It is almost time this” oogly business were put a stop to, altogether’ 
We think the car’s turn has come for being ceuioe = _ 
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TONY ROLLO’S CONCLUSION. 


“To a degree unprecedented in the'Rollo family, of Wlinois, Ar “ny 
was an aniutiful son. He was so-undutiful that he may be sai. «to 
have been preposterous. ‘There were seven other sons—Antony was 
the eldest. His younger brothers «were a nice, well-behaved bevy of 
boys as everyousaw. ‘They alwaysattended Sunday School regularly ; 
arriving just before the Doxology ([ think Sunday School. exercises 
terminate that way), and sitting in asolemp row on a fence outside, 
waiting with pious patience for the girls-to come forth; then they 
walked thome with them as far as their respective gates. They-were 
an obedientxseven, too; they: knew well enough the respect due to 
paternal autherity,end when their father told them what was what, 
and which sideupit ought to lie, they mever tarried until he had more 
than picked-ap.ajhickory cudgel before tacitly admitting the correct- 
ness. of the riper judgment. Had the old gentleman commanded the 
digging of seven graves, and the fabrication of seven »board coffins to 
match, these necessaries would have been provided .with  unquestion- 
ing alacrity. 

‘But Antony,iI bleed«toxstate, was of .an impractical, pensive'turn. 
‘He despised mdustry, scoffed at Sunday-schooling, set up a.private 
standatd -of merads, end -rebelled against natural authority. He 
wenldn t be aiatiisbaen wat for money! .He had no natural affec- 


taens, amd lewd igg eo -well-as ‘to sit and ‘think. He was 
tolerably:theughtfal ‘the:time ; but:with:some farming implement. in 


his -hand:he came oatistreng. {He has ‘been ‘known to take an axe 
endtiten.a stamp in-a“‘elearing,”’ all day, wrapt 






in a single wentinuous meditation. And .when.interrupted by the 
vor by thessuperposition of the paternal hickory, 
he: wouldresume;)the meditation ,,mextiday ;procisely.where he left off, 


going en, euden,end-on, iin one profoand.and ivserutable thivk. It 
RAs A commen jan :the,meighbeurhood) that “if Tony Rollo 
didnit }ket aapfheidthink \his :tidienlous «whiteihead off!’’ And on 
divers opeasions, .then-the old ;qman:s ;hickory jhad fallen upon that 
Heeey globo with yunasual andour,'Tonyyreally@id think it off—until 
the-eontinued, pai ximoed him: itawas ‘there-yet. 


eu: likke-to: knew what’ Tony was thinking of, all these years. 
Phatais-whatthey:all.wanted +to Usew; jbut the didn’t scem to-tell. 
When. \ mentioned aysitry to get away; 


amd;if; he -eenld;not.avoid.a direet:question'he,would ;blush and stam- 
msrin so distressing «a -eertasion «that «the doeter'forbade all allu- 
siento thematter,lestthe youugmanshould:have «a convulsion. It 
was @lear-eneugh jhewever;that ithe-subjeet of Pony's«meditation was 
‘‘ umpne-than-average jinterestin’,”’.asihis father phrased ‘it; for some- 
‘timesthe would give it so grave ,eonsideration that observers would 
double their anxiety about the safety #fVhis thead, which he seemed 
in danger of snapping off with solemn nods; and at other times he 
would laugh immoderately, smiting his thigh, or holding his sides in 
uncontrollable merriment. But it went on without any abatement, 
and without any disclosure ; went on until his poor mother’s curiosity 
had worried her gray hairs in sorrow to the grave ; went on until his 
father, having worn out all the hickory saplings on the place, had 
made a fair beginning upon the young oaks; went on until «ll the 
seven brothers, having married a Sunday-school girl each, had erected 
comfortable log-houses upon outlying corners cf the father-in-legal 
farms; on, and everon, until Tony was forty years of age! This 
appeared to be a turning-point in Tony’s career—u«t this time a subtle 
change stole into his life, affecting both his inner and tis outrr self: 
he worked less than formerly, and thought a good deal more! 

Years afterwar,d when the fraternal seven were well-to-do free- 
holders, with clouds of progeny making their hearts light and their 
expenses heavy—when the old homestead was upgrown with rank 
brambles, and the live-stock long extinct—when the aged father had | 
so fallen.into the sere and yellow leaf that he couldn't hit hard enough 
to hurt—Tony, the mere shadow of, his former self, sat, one evening, in 
the chimney. coruer, thinking very hard indeed. His father and three 
or four skeleton hounds were the only other persens present; the old 
gentleman quietly shelling a peck of Indian corn given by a grateful 
neighbour whose cow he had oncé pulled out of the mire, and the hounds 
thinking how cheerfully they would have assisted him had nature 
kindly made them graminivorous. Suddenly Tony spake: 

“Father,” said he, looking straight across the top of the axe-handle 
which he held between his knees as a mental stimulant—* Father, 
I’ve been tninking of something a good bit iately.”’ 

“ J-st thirty-five years, Tony, come next Thanksgiving,” replied | 
the old man, promptly, in a thin asthmatic falsetto. ‘I recollect | 
your mother: used to say it dated from the time your aunt Hannah | 
was here with the girls.”’ 

“Yes, father, I think -it may be a matter of thirty-five years ; 
though ‘it don t seem-so long, does it? But‘I've been thinking harder 
for the last week or two, and I'm going tospeak out.” 

Unbounded amazement looked out at the old man’s eyes ; histongue, 
utterly unprepared for the unexpected contingency, refused its office ; 
a corn cob imperfectly denuded dropped from his nerveless band, 
and was critically examined, in-turn, by the gossamer dogs, hoping 
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against hope. A smoking brand in the fireplace fell suddenly upon a 
bed of hot coals, where, lacking the fortitude of Guatimozin, it 
emitted a sputtering protest, follewed by a thin flame -dike -a ~vistble 
agony. in tne resulting ‘light. "Tony s haggard face shone com- 
petitively with a rudy blush,,which spread over his entire »acalp, to 
the imminent danger of firing his*flaxen hair. 

‘‘ Yes, father,’’ he answered, making a desperate clutch at calmness, 
but losing his grip, “ 1'm going tommake a clean breast of it this time, 
for sure! Then you can do what you \ike about it.”’ 

Eherpaternal organ of speech found sufficient strength to grind out 
anedmtimation that the paternal ear was open for business. 

‘<T've.stadied it all over, father; l’'ve looked at it from every side; 
I’ve ‘been ‘through it with a lantern! And I've come to the con- 
clusion that, seeing as I’m theoldest, it’s about time | was beginning 
to think of getting married!” 





INSTRUCTIVE BALLADS FOR “FHE YOUNG. 
No. I.—THE ‘NOTABLE “NECTAR. 


Dear litthe Chink-a-chink 
Invented. a-wondertful drink, 

Of oxange-pips, 

And\haws and hips, 
And varnish, and glue, and ink. 


And he spent. on it, luckless elf, 
The wholevof his worldly pelt ; 
But asmmone would share 
The goblet rare, 
He drank-mp the whole himself. 
And he soenvwas gratified 
With «a painizn-his inside ; 
And in spite of nuss 
‘He-grewvwuss and wuss 
Anid-took-amd-went and died. 
‘Amd whenmext he mixes that drink, 
(Hewvillwwisely omit, I think, 
‘Phe erange-pips, 
Or hawsand hips, 
‘Orevarnish, er: glue, or, ink. 





No. 2.—THE SAILOR BOY. 


Peter Ballou 
Was one of the crew 
Ot Her Majesty’s ing-tailed Kangaroo. 
’T was his very tirsttrip 
In any. ship, 
Just to try ifthe thenght thesea’his-tip. 
He went, he did, 
With the rank of mid, 
And he boxed the compass and chewed a quid. 


But before they got round 
The.world, he found 
He wished himself back upon English ground. 


So he cried in a crack 
‘T'o the Captain——** Back, 
Put your ship at once on the homeward tack ! "’ 
Said the Captain ** Why ?”’ 
And he winked his eye, 
‘** You'll get better, young fellow, by: and by. 
‘** But if you do net, 
I’ve a rope’s-end het !’’— 
It’s strange how soon well'Master' Peter got. 


Found Out. 


We are sorry to see that there is considerable ill-feeling shown by 
Englishmen because the Queen’s Prize at Wimbledon went to a Scot. 
The worst of it is that in pandering to this evil sentiment some 
reporters have not hesitated to ‘knoek.a hole in veracity. ‘The Daily 
Telegraph said that when on the Saturday Menzies received the purse 
a loud laugh arose because with Seottish keenness he looked to see if 
the money was all right the moment ‘he quitted the dais. Unfortu- 
nately for ‘our special correspondent’’ the money, in the form of a 
cheque or order, had been given to the successful marksman the night 
before at the Council Tent. The story is not true, and it is not even 
ben trovato, for the gentleman who invented it should, before telling an 
untruth, exercise sufficient caution to keep him from the deadly sin of 
being found out! 
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COOL SUGGESTIONS. 


Tue weather’s far from cool! 
Would I were a flamingo, 
For an > a - 
I'd stand all day by jingo. 
Were I a Hippopot— 
Or say a Potamippus, 
His urn, now it’s so hot, 
Old Nile should freely tip us. 
If I were a proboscid— 
An elephant or pi 
In meadows cool and roscid, 
About this time I'd caper, 
Were I a polar bear 
I'd go where icebergs clash, 
And take an chair, 
And drink a brandy smash. 
But as, you see, I’m not 
As blest as one of those, 
And since the weather's hot, 
In this [ll dip my nose ;— 


A seltzer cool but frisky,— 
A lump of Wenham, please,— 
And some of Scotia’s whisky 


Laura :—“ Tuery’RE COMING, DEAR! 
Blanche :—“ Husu! Yes, I sHovLpD RECOGNISE THE MAJor’s STEP ANYWHERE !”’ 


One lemon’s juice, pray, squeeze,— 


[Avavsr 2, 1873. 
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‘“THERE’S MUSIC IN HIS STEP.” 


Don’t LOOK ROUND!” 


‘6 And Freedom Shrieked.”’ 


JupGEpD by the following it would seem that the references con- 
tinually being made by the Hibernian press to the time “ when Ireland 
was free,’ must be freely tempered with irony :— 

On Tuesday evening the annual solemn office for the repose ef the Irish 

Liberator’s soul was chanted in the church of 8S. Michael and John, Dublin. A 
sable-draped coffin, surrounded with lighted tapers, and surmounted by a scroll 
emblazoned with the Liberator’s name, occupied the centre of the church. The 
clergy and acolytes numbered about 500. 
We should be inclined to think the paragraph was intended to be 
humorous did we not know the solemn character of the patriotic 
paper from which it is taken. It is, therefore, algreat pity that the 
date of Ireland’s liberation as well as the Liberator’s name was not 
placed on the scroll. But what was the Liberator’s name? Was it 
Smith O’Brien ? 





Pickles! 


Awmone the machines recently patented at Washington is a ‘‘ horse- 
es cranberry-picker.” It is the invention of a Wisconsin man. 

e fancy there is about one other thing only that he has to invent 
now; and that is a donkey-power cranberry-eater, for otherwise we 
don’t see when he has picked them what he can do with the berries, 
which can be easily manufactured from such cheap materials as sand 
and spoilt rhubarb pills, moistened with Barking creek water. 





Angling Achievements. 
Tue Mac’s-1aum.—Catching a Scotch 50Ib. salmon. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 331. 


*Mip cloudless blue, the sun in fierceness reigns, 
And days of drought scorch up the thirsty plains; | 
No dew descends, no cooling showers arrive 
The drooping plants and blossoms to revive. | 


So, far away, beneath the hottest sun, 
Where no sparse streams across the desert run, 
Life scarcely lives, and in the heat intense 
Man faints and fails and loses strength and sense. 
a 
1. An isthmus this, that fashion rules, 
As well we know; 
And so ’tis worn by pretty fools 
Now high, now low. 
2.’Tis yours’; and it ne’er can be mine— 
Yet to lend it me, pray you, incline! 


3. The first verb’s conjugation— 
For those “ whose books 
Are woman's looks,’— 

From Moore comes that quotation ! 


4. If to Augspur you apply, 
He to this will ** put you fly.” 

5. A famous king as monarchs go, 
The champion of the Huguenots. 


6. If Boards of Health their duties heeded, 
This adjective would not be needed. | 


7. When a Duke weds a Northern fair Princess, 
Their offspring will be this, or more, or less. 


So.tutions oF Acrostic, No. 329.— Wimbledon Sheoot- 
tag: Whims, Inch, Magnifico, Bravo, Linget, Enandi, 
Dedalian, Oblong, Nomads. 

Correct Sorutions or Acrostic, No. 329, received 23rd July :— 
Duffer in the Owl; Peterkin. 


Nevarcc :—We laid down certain rules when we began to 
give Acrostics, and we can see no reason for departing from 
them. 


On the Wrong Leg. 

Somesopy has presented President Grant with a 
young alligator. That’s a sort of gaiter you would 
scarcely try to wear, for fear of putting your foot | 
in it. | 


COLONIAL TROUBLES. 


Tue good people of Melbourne seem considerably annoyed just now, 
Mr. Trollope. and the Duke of Edinburgh being joint objects of 
colonial wrath. 
the following, which appears in the Leader, and which refers to both 
of the gentlemen mentioned above :— 


Are we over and again to be reminded that Prince Alfred once visited 
Australia ! The Imperial civil contingencies fund for 1871 and 1872, which has been 
published, contains the following item :—‘“‘ Palance of presents and gratuities 
given by the Duke of Edinburgh during his second voyage in 1869 and 1870, £2,010.”’ 
This is only the balance, and it will be recollected that £2,000 in addition had been 
voted to recoup his Royal Highness for the extravagance into which he was led by 











From many paragraphs of a kindred nature we take | 





CRICKET. 


A SKETCH ON PRACTICE NIGHTS. 


* THANK you,’’—uwxot reciprocated. 


Sleep no more! 
Aw American scientific journal gives this lucid account df the cause 
of sleeplessness :-— 


‘‘ There is no accumulation in the organism of the products of oxydation, mainly 
of carbolie acid, that accumulation being favoured and controlled by reflex action 


_ of the nervous system, which thus protects the organism from excessive oxydation, 


| style. 


generous impulse. The reticence which the recipients of royal bounty have shown | 


with regard to speaking of their presents gives the lie direct to Mr. Trollope’s 
assertion that we are given to blow, or else they must be ashamed of the favours 
bestowed upon them. All the presents that have come under my notice are a ring 
and a set of studs, and they would not make a great hole in £4,000. 


There is a good deal of envy and malice evident in the foregoing | 
paragraph, for the writer is most transparently jealous of the power | 
which belongs to princes alone of making presents at other folk’s | 


expense. We, on the other hand, candidly admit that we should very 


much like a similar opportunity, andif ever we do get it, then those | 
ill-advised persons who think we are indebted to them may hear of | 


something to their advantage. Augspur, the Old Man, Dod Grile, 
and especially the Editor of Fun should not go unrewarded for the 
benefits they have conferred on the state—but this by the way; 
though we trust the hint may not fall unregarded in certain quarters. 
One thing is positive ; no one should say we had given away too little, or 
for the matter of that, charged too much for what we did give, as we 
should always be extremely strict and honest if there was nothing to 
lose by it. The objection to Mr: Trollope seems to be that he has 
attempted to describe a society into which he was never admitted, a 
mistake which has at other times and in other countries Ween shared 
by far greater minds than those which are associated with any branch 
of our postal service. 





Tue clever “ calculator” it t 1e Polytechnic hails from Columbia. 


and allows the o ism to manifest its normal functional activity throughout a 
succeeding rhythmic period.’’ 

There must be an ample accumulation of the products of oxydation in 
the organism of that paragraph to make it snore in that rhythmic 
It gives them off, too, for when we tried to understand it we 


got off to sleep in about 2 minutes 5 seconds. 





Pure Absurdity. 

A New Zealand paper has been giving, or rather professing to give, 
some revelations of the doings of the Freemasons who have lately 
come under the ban of the local bishop, Dr. Moran. It states that: 

The novice isin natura puribus. 
Is that intelligent journal quite sure that it does not mean in watiuss 
puralibus, or some other German expression ¢ 





A Blow up. 


A noy at Lindal, in Westmoreland, hid a flask of powder in the 
boiler ashpit. On next washing day there was an explosion, and his 
mother was painfully hurt. Had we been his mother there would 
have been an explosion of temper too, and he would have got painfully 
hurt. Next time that boy wants to hide away a little powder safely, 
he had better not go wasting time on the ashpit, but put the flask straight 
into the kitchen fire. 


—_—— —— 


SENTIMENT FOR THE PRESIDENT OF THE Frencu Repvsiic.— Look 
out for the Mahon—beg pardon—the Main Chance. 
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Frigidity can only be restored by the cool Verandah and iced tall drinks. 


An Unforgiving Saint. 

PEor.e are complaining that a wet St. Swithin’s Day has been 
followed by hot, dry weather. It has indeed been impossible to rely 
upon St. Swithin for more than a century past. The reason is to be 
found in his character. He first brought himself into notoriety by 
choosing a grave in some outdoor place where no respectable saint 
would care to be buried. Then, when the pious monks wanted to 
move his bones toa proper shrine, he rained obstinately for forty days. 
Just at t he is resenting the alteration of the Calendar which 
brought his anniversary round eleven days sooner than we expected it. 
Eleven days is not much out of “everlasting,” but it has proved 


*“ enough to oke a saint,” and so he never tells us anything now 
that we can Tuiead upon. 





SaTisrFacrory From tHE Monsy Marxer:—On 'Cuance.—Un- 








Buskins and Joskins. 
In a report of the Royal Agricultural Society’s Show at Hull we 
read— 
Several sets of stage tillage apparatus were in motion. 
Theatrical managers and scene-painters will, we hope, manifest a 
proper feeling of gratitude for the condescending attentions of the 


Society. 
Hull-o! what's up? 


Tue comparatively small attendance at the late Royal Agricultural 
Show is a surprising fact. At that meeting we might reasonably have 
expected the public to go—the Hull Hog. 


Pointed Allusion. 


Ir appears that the Carlists have safely received a supply of arms at 
Bayonne. Bayonne-ts, no doubt. 
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GOODWO0D STAKES AND CUP. 


I sHovuLp have written to you before, but for the trouble I’ve had 
with the old ’un, who’s been getting himself locked up for betting or 
something of that sort. I’m sure the bother I’ve had with him, 
going backwards and forwards to the Marylebone Police Station, bail- 
ing-and witnessing and that kind of thing, can never be compensated | 
for by an ordinary salary, but I know my duty to the paper and do it | 
without prejudice. It is not everybody who would leave his peaceful 
couch and face the beadle of the Marylebone Police Court, a much 

| more terrible person than the magistrate I can assure you; but I 
| succeeded in mollifying that august and well-buttoned individual, and | 
gettmg the old man home, where, under the influence of stimulant, he 
produced the following about the Goodwood Meeting. He agrees 

with me in being quite disappointed at the mild and _insignijicant 
appearance- cut by: the magistrate when compared with that of the 
officials outside the.Oourt. As you have had more experience in this 
kindof work than cither of us, sir, and have doubtless been locked. up | 
many? a-tane and oft in your young days, as became a gentleman, 
perhaps‘youcan explain it. Meanwhile, we'll to business. 


You ask me what I’m going to back, 
And what the stakes will win, 

You think I’m going to name tho crack, 
As sure as i like gin; 

But though on juniper. I dote 
With sugar or without, 

So far you haven’t named my vete, 
Go to, you're but a lout. 

[It is to be distinethyyunderstood that this is not disrespectful to me, 
as°I' passed it maypeidié atter duly. considermg. the difficulties of the 
versification.— A. | 

secause you see'the mystic verse 
Flow freely from my ‘pen, 
You think it ‘can’t ‘be-done’ much worse, 
Now don’t say thatagain. 
For if you do my*plans I’ve laid 
[ve thought them o’er and o’ er— 
Twice double price will I be paid 
And p’r’aps a little more. 
(This has also been submitted to me, and the Jattcr part of it has 
met with my warmest approbation. J’ not paymaster,—A. | 

My tip for what will win the Stakes 
Is worth of wealth a mine ; 

First let me say, for all your 
It is not Catherine. 

Whiien Duke of Cambridge is run out, 
And Uhlan’s done his worst, 

They pleased will be, but still the shout 
Says Hippia filly’s first. 


% . 
eadACS, 


For the Cup the Old Man’s advice is:— 
Don’t bet unless you’re at the post, and if Cremorne is there 
Put down your quids without demur, but if he’s not, beware, 
For then the House of Rothschild ’gainst Lombard has to spin, 


And though this seems unnatural Favonius will win. 
AUGSPUR. 


horse-stealing. 
or brief incarceration on its performer—sometimes not that. But he 
who steals a horse is sure to be hanged out of hand. It appears that 
rope is so required for halters for horses that it is now being begrudged | 
as nooses for horse-stealers, and the paper we allude to thinks “‘ the 
most economic treatment would be to shoot horse-thieves.”” We 
would suggest, if economy is the aim, that it would be well to bake | 
them in a quick oven and employ the baked clay in building st ibles. 
It is doubtful whether flaying them, and using their skin for saddles 
would be rumunerative, but the saddle interest might be indir tly 
considered by feeding the pigs on horse-thieves. 


Man and Horse. 


Chairs for the ladies. 


An Indian paper tells us of concerts given out there to which all the 
audience have to bring their own chairs. The advantage of this 1s 
that people all hive reserved seats. One of the disadvantages is that 
some ladies wil bring high-backed arm-chairs and sit in front. 
Another is that gentlemen who bring chairs generally find ladies who 
have forgotten to bring any. But those who give ‘the concerts are 
contemplating the further reform of calling on the andience to bring 
theirown music: It is thought that thisw ‘ill be resisted. 
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A WARNING. 


An awful warning against the evils of temperanee comes from Fort 
Dodge, Ohio, where there is some excitement! over: “the liquor 
question.” A saloon-keeper (Anglicé, publican) was»aecosted im a 
cigar-store (dnglice, tobacconist’s) by the marshal and his deputy 
| (Anglicé, constables) :— 

The marshal demanded from Haines a revolver, which it waekhown he carried 
with him. Haines gave up the revolver, when the marshal tol@ big he wae goine 
toarresthim. Haines protested against this step, and said he not sabmit to 
an arrest. Upon his making this declaration, the deputy caught by the arms 
and the marshal struck him five times over the head witha héavy icane—eaah 
| blow, it is stated, being sufficient to cause death. At thispeiné the sterekeeper 
| said to the marshal, *‘ If you are going to kill the man, [ dom’t want you4duie it 
in my store.’”? Upon which the marshal, stepping. back three paces, préanend to 
Haines’s agony by shooting him dead with his own revolver. The nitréhabthen 
walked out of the store, and flourishing the revolver to the consternation‘of the 
crowd, said, ‘* That’s what comes of ‘selling whiskey. In-wrenching:the pistol 
| from one of your comrades I have killed him.’’ 
| See the awful effects» of temperance—we don’t mean the abstract 
| but the negotiable article dealt in by teetotallers like this 
| marshak; it leads:not only. to your killing an unarmed many. but, 
what is»worse, telling a lie. Rather than run the risk of doingsaeh 

| Sings, we'll take a Scotch whiskey ¢old. 


virtue, 


Silence in the Pig Market! 


We-read in the Standard the other day : 
Pigs were quiet, and without alteration. 
We have no objection to-go with the Staxn/trd so far as to believe 
that on this oceasion pigs were quiet, but: as it was certainly the very» 
| first time sucha thing ever happ' ened we cannot-admit that if quint 
| they were ‘‘ without alteration,’ Butler said of Hadibras that : 


‘** He coukl speak Latin and eke Greek 
As naturally as pigs squeak,’ 


| And pigs are children of natare.as traly-now as heretofore. 





| 
| One Law forthe Rich, &c. 


A ‘SHOPKEEPER Ina poor district was justly fined recently for having 
We wonder what the law would have 
mediars in “the Grand Avenue,’ 


' 


' rotten hams in his possession. 
.o say to a basket of rotten 
Covent Garden ? 


True for once in the way. 


WHEN you hear an angler boast of ‘a basket of fine trout—and no 
flies,’ the chances are that the pot-hunter has been poaching ther, 
_after ‘ta fresh,’ with the worm. 


A Rider. 
Not every man who canters up the Row sits his horse gracetully, 
yet nothing should be easier of a ‘quisition than “a gentleman's scat.” 
(Vv ide advertisements and estate agents’ lists.) 


Answers to Correspondents, 





| [We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and durected envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 


_ responsible for loss. } 
INQUIRER.— We «ion’t see any difficulty. The paragraph is intelligible 
| enough. 


H. B. (Sheffield)—You should have sent us the cutting. We are 


A CoLorapo paper has been discussing the important subject of | hardly justified in commenting on an article of which we have secn only 


In Colorado the killing of a man only imposes a fine | 


a copy. 
W. H. P. L. (Harrow).—How can we “answer the enclosed”? It has 
| not put any question to us. But that may be due chiefly to the fact that 
nothing was enclosed ! 
Toors.— Yes, but the MS. was not Toots Ja méme chose—of no conse- 
| quence, thank you! It isso bad that it wouldn’t keep this hot weather. 
— (Hastings).—People of the class you mention may be fairly expected 
to know how to behave themselves. The féte we alluded to was one of 
| | oe labourers; and any one knows what sort of thing that would 
| be here 
| ©. (Southsea).—We cannot “reply by return ”—correspondents must 
bee their turns when we look over our letters. Besides we cannot see 
bee a “ declined with thanks” by return would have been of much good. 
| Declined with thanks:—Fox, Dorking; A. P. S., Portland-place; D., 
Sheffield; B. P.S., Bayswater; Aspirant; G. L, Leeds; F.K., Marylebone. 
road ; Constant R eader ; G., Homerton ; B. B.; = Bs Barnsbury- -park ; 
G. F. L.; C. H., Brixton ; eat Ee Islington ; A. 8. R., Upper Norwood ; 
G. W., Dalston ; . fF. F., Blythe- terrace ; C. C., Camden-square ; C., Babbi- 
combe Bay ; Piff-paff ; H, Cambridge ; R., Winchester ; ; Biz-Diz; Walla- 
A., Kingsland; Scriptor Ignotus ; 
Fair and Easy ; N. T., Bermondsey ; Voluntec r; P., c heap- 
;G.G. L, Stratford; C., Wimbledon ; Spider: Little Boots; 
| R. Ws "Russell-street, Battersea; M., Camberwell; B. B., 
i 


by; S. T)58.: A. N. , Chelsea; a Tk: W. 
Carrie —; 
side: D. E.; 
F, M.; G. 
Wimbledon. 
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PIGEON PIE. 


Tom :—“T say, GRANMA, DO YOU THINK THIS POOR PIGEON WAS dead WHEN COOK PUT HIM IN THE OVEN?”’ 
Granma :—“ Yrs, DEAR. Wuy?”’ 
Tom, incredulously.— BECAUSE HE’S KNOCKED OFF ALL HIS TOES IN KICKING THROUGH THE CRUST, THAT’S ALL!”’ 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. sometimes outrageously so. We have been inclined to regard the : 


ti New England Yankee as “not witty himself, but the cause of wit in 
stn: Wendin etian for - “Bes vepattichas the Vast ani others ;’’ but this book has somewhat unsettled our faith. It is 
brightest Z the pleasant papers he has so long contributed to the er were ne _ / 1 £ thei 
Sunday Times. It i is so delightful to come on old friends in this way, 7 mene. WEEhe OD Co. we receive two volumes 0 = | 
and recall the circumstances under which you first read them, that “Country Library ”’ series—The Horse and The Dog—excellent hand- | 
there will be many who will hasten to pr oe e the book; but ‘t hag | 000ks, which will be invaluable guides to beginners and trustworthy 
as great a charm—if of another kind—for those who come for the Sent | works to place in the hands of grooms and keepers. | 
time on its fun, freshness, and fancy. a | 
The Hi istory of Dumfries is published by Messrs. Black, of Edinburgh ; | A Long Cast. 
and we need not, therefore, say it is turned out in all the best finish Youne Topjoint tells us that good fishing may be had by staying at | 
of type, paper, and binding. It is, moreover, a most interesting book, | the « Jolly Anglers,” Perchtown. Now that comfortable hostelry is a 
Alcan & - Sica aight banieed a = gl ee een one two hundred yards from the river. We firmly decline to believe | 
runs ’ m 
reached the end, that it would have borne extension. Scotsmen have 
reason to be proud of such a standard work as this will prove to be. Latest Canard rr ” 
Life in Danbury, by J. M. Bailey (Routledge andSons),isasmall volume . me om Tame “ ducke. 
of what is known as “American humour ’”’—an expression in which On dit that the Shah’s diamonds possess “an exquisite arom: atic 
the adjective niust be held as having a quantitative, rather thana fragrance’’ when subjected toa high temperature, meaning, we presume 
ensitthie: significance. What quantity it represents in any given whenever Nasr-ed-din sees fit to wear them, as a potentate so rich in 
case depends somewhat upon the intellectual organisation of the reader jewels must be eminently “ warm. 





—or, as the author of this book would say, “‘ the borrower.” Despite Misia ice 
his provincialisms, and faults of grammar; despite also a frequent Seen through a Bine-ocular. 
fee of expression, Mr. Bailey is often extremely amusing— Hor Prosprrcts.—The Brewer's Vat. 








NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. | 
| 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, € Class, 25s. DD Class, 30s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


»  -Brinted by JUDD & 00., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, August 2, 1873. e 
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FUN OPFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 6, 1873. 
THE END OF THE SEASON. 


The season is done 
And I for one 
Have made but little of it. 
Wilhelmina G. 
Has happened to be 
The one to get the profit. 


Another season 
I may have reason 
To boast some more about it, 
If I can begin 
My way to win, ' 
| I'll try—so never doubt it. 
| eda. 

A ease which occurred at the last Assizes at Lewes deserves more 
attention than it will get. A young girl, the servant of a lady living 
at Brighton, had been persuaded by a tallyman to buy a dress and 
some other finery, to be paid for by instalments. She was, of course, 
unable to keep up the payments, and was so harassed and threatened 
by her tempter that she filled up a cheque for five pounds from her 
mistress’s cheque-book to pay him. Of course the clumsy fraud was 
discovered, but her mistress and the bank both recommended her 
strongly to mercy; and Baron Martin, after speaking to her seriously, 
released her, on ‘her father’s recognisance, to come up and receive 
sentence if called upon. ' He added that he considered the conduct of 
tue travelling draper as scandalous.. 

We suppose Baron Martin is not ignorant of the number of cases 
with which these tallymen—first tempters, then tormentors—crowd 
the cause-lists of the county courts. There is a simple remedy for 
the pestilence which they constitute themselves, if some member of 
Parliament would but introduce a bill to deprive these wretches of a 
legal remedy, where the husband has not given his wife a written 
authority to deal, or where a single woman’s employer does not under- 
take to stop the money from her wages. This would put things upon 
a proper footing for the future, but leaves much in the past to be 
atoned for. Perbaps if we were to hang one tallyman in every ten, 
and so. start fresh, we should possibly be not far wrong. 

—_—_—_—_—_—_———— 
“ OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Great excitement at Greenwich. ‘The Observatory has plumped for 
Bennett in the.interests of Greenwich time. — Another sick juryman 
in the Tichborne case. Perhaps Dr. Kenealy would like to prescribe ? 
= Mr. Lowe has got it hot over the Zanzibar Mail Contract. Should 


FUN. 





RAT-TAT. 


Mr. MonseEtt has withdrawn the lately-issued ukase by which an 
ingenious arrangement had been thrust upon the public, ostensibly for 
their benefit, but really for the purpose of swelling the already 
plethoric revenues of the General Post Office. By the new law every 
letter suspected of containing articles of value, such as stamps, bank 
notes and open cheques, was to have been registered at the Post Office 
and a double rate charged to the receiver. We are now told by a 
semi-official organ that the Postmaster-General was “‘ graceful”’ in his 
withdrawal of an innovation which had received eensure of the most 
undoubted kind, though why a public official should be complimented 
for admitting that he had exceeded his duty, we have yet to learn. 
We are also informed that a Post Office expert can tell whether an 
inclosure should or should not have been registered, but this statement 
must be taken for what itis worth. Passing over as simply doubtful 
the faculty which will enable a man to tell by the feel alone what 
may be a thin substance wrapped in note-paper and enelosed in an 
envelope, we are brought.up all standing by that superior intelligence 
which can by simple manipulation discover what has been written on 
apiece of paper. According to what is written on a cheque it becomes 
as openly valuable—from even the postal view—as a bank note or 
stamps, or it is useful to the rightful receiver only. If these men can 
do this, they deserve much larger salaries than they receive, and their 
pay should be increased, though even then there is no necessity for 
inventing a pretext by which to draw the money from the people. If 


however, all this knowledge is but the result of a system of espionage— 
and we ourselves have not sufficient faith in simple manual dexterity 
to believe it is otherwise—then the attempt at extortion and the 


indecent curiosity which led to it are indeed congenial. Even this 


might be pardonable if registration ensured the delivery of letters, but 
as it does not, and as the postal authorities scorn the idea of 
guaranteeing safety under any circumstances—as, really, numbers of 


registered letters are annually lost or stolen in transit without any 
compensation being made to the sufferers—it seems a nonsequitur 
worthy of an official mind to compel the use of a system which is 


itself often powerless, either as preventive or remedy. 


Sane neeeeneeeenesereenennensasani 
In the Sun. 


An American professor has been lecturing on the sun’s distance from 
the United States; and has naturally rather mixed up the Pilgrim 
Fathers with the other luminary, by saying if they had started from 
the sun at the same time that they left England—which, by the way, is 
empowering them to be in two placesat once—they would not have 
arrived yet. To which we reply humbly that we shouldn’t much care 


if they hadn't. 


“You know,’’ continued the lecturer, ‘“‘that if you touch a part of the body 


ob 


apply to’the Union for relief. — Mr. Ayrton has been moving for 
grants of money, without knowing much about their destination,— 
and said so. Several members combined to insert a large specimen of 
the pulex irritans in his ear. Our sympathy is with the flea. — The 
Lord Mayor fed the ‘Ministers, but the big birds were not to be caught 
by real turtle. Only Cardwell, Goschen, Bruce and Lowe on hand, 
but the Duke of St. Albans was present to return thanks for the Peers, 
and didn’t call them fools more than he could help. = The French 
Assembly. disperses. The Bourse isa trifle better, thank you. = Spain 
still in a state.6f uncivil war. We wish the contending parties would 
give asa Spanish translation of the fable ofthe Kilkenny cats. — The 
Shah—but nobody wants to know anything about him now. — The 






one does not feel it instantly. Ifyou touch the hand of anybody with a pin, it 
will be an appreciable part ofa second before he will feel it and draw his hand | 
back. Now, if I had an arm long enough to reach to the sun, and should put my 
fingers into the solar flame and\burn them there, it would be one ‘hundred years 
ones I should find it out, and. another hundred years before I could remove my 


That is to say that because this enthusiast wants to tickle Phoebus, this 
unhappy world must suffer ‘the infliction of his presence for.a couple 
of centuries! Not if we know it, and we put our thumb into the 
solar or other flame that renders our nose iridescent, and extend our 
fingers in a form, of which we hope it will not take the professor a 
hundred years to find out the meaning. 
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Daily Telegraph will keep calling the Thames Embankmenta“ riverain: 
quay.” We don't ‘think it has done anything to deservesuch foul Home-made. 
on.6f Good Templars has been appointed to Some statistical fellow—it is one of the inscrutable rules of Nature 


. = A deputati 
wait on Mr. Gladstone and bring the principles and working of the 
order under his notice. What's the use? It’s beneath [everybody’s 


notice now ! 


that men should be afflicted with statistical, homicidal, suicidal and 
other manias—has discovered this fact :— 

Russia on'y owns 100 newspapers, whilst Germany claims 2,309. | 
We were on the point of envying Russia ‘its exemption, when we 
were informed that the Russians are of an inveritive:turn of mind, and in 
short that each individual Russ can lie so, single-handed, that no news- | 
paper has a chance of holding its own against the home-made | 





Heigho, Bacche! 
“A .CONTEMPORARY ‘seems to consider that this is a thing to langh 








society Sunday evening, expressed article. 
i “tmext toBedlnobub himself, Bacchus, ventor ee : 
| —— ——y on the naan race than any other A Cropper 
i ge ; ip ‘thi | 
i | We with'the speaker. The.greatest sin committed by the | W= ¢lip‘this from a contemporary :— | 
ETE i i i i | 
; | | inventor 1 spirituous — and the greatest misery he was the ome herring fithing has been begun in the Wick district, and so*far the takes 
un menmaset inflicting on the human race would appear to us to be— | fare Somlargerthan too the Rent Salad At Guan ere i 
7 . s a P 
cetotal oratory This mention of the ‘“herring crop” quite takes the sting ext of the | 
satire:imdulged in by the ancient bard who, when asked * how many | 


- ‘“*An uncommon want ’’—Byron. 
A ‘Canpirr etertiser wishes ‘to purchase “ old flat wire pit 6 

‘ineheswide, for cash.” Surely a more inconvenient circu lating medi 

‘than “the cowries of the African a 


‘ Coast, where by the way the 
Sisk Gs Kendlng—* Hetioss to Cowrie-spondents.”’ ae . 


rig of grewiin the sea,” replied “as many asired herrings grew 


tleneearlnaeenrenenetnretetinamattinnnrentnntnansrtennecnemmeeunimoammemiaummmemnennar aan nme 
er ee ae peuineepemnememeeneinmeeen ees te ee 
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ne cerecacncernemeners 


A Tovnist from ee describes the river flowing by the 


Right for A-von-der. | 
resting place of the immortal Bard as—A-von. | 
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THE FOLLOWING DORG. 


Dap Pesrro, as everybody called him, had a dog, upon whom he 
lavished an amount of affection which, had it been disbursed in a 
proper quarter, would have been adequate to the sentimental needs of a 
dozen brace of lovers. The name of this dog was Jerusalem, but it 
might more properly have beon Dan-to-Beersheba. He was not a 
fascinating dog to look at; you can buy a handsomer dog in any shop, 
than this.one. He had neither a graceful exterior nor an engaging 
address. On the contrary, his exceptional plainness had passed into a 
local | proverb ; and such was the inbred coarseness of his demeanour 
that in the dark you might have thought him a politician. 

If you will take two very bandy-legged curs, cut one off just abaft 
the shoulders, and the other immediately forward of the haunches, 
rejecting the fore-part of the first and the rear portion of the second, 
you will have the raw material for constructing a dog something like 
Dad Petto’s. You have only to effect a junction between the 
accepted seetions, and make the thing eat. 

Had he been favoured with as many pairs of legs as a. centipede, 
Jerusalem would not have differed materially from either of his race ; 
but it was queer to see such a wealth of dog wedded to such a poverty 
of legs. He was so long that the most precocious pupil of the public 
schools could not have committed him to memory in.a week. 

It was beautiful to see Jerusalem rounding the angle of a wall, and 
turning his head about: to observe how the semuitae of the proces- 
sion was coming on. He was once circumnavigating a small out- 
house, when catching sight of his own hinder-quarters he flew into a 
terrible rage. The sight of another dog always had this effect upon 
Jerusalem, and more especially where, as in this case, he thought 
he could grasp an unfair advantage. Se Jerusalem took after 
that retreating foe as hard as ever he could hook. it. Round and 
round he flew, but the faster he went the more his centrifugal force 
widened his circle, until he presently lost sighttof his enemy altogether. 
Then he slowed down, determined to accomplish his-end by strategy. 
Sneaking closely up to the wall he moved! cautiously forward, and 
when he had made the full circuit he came smack. up against his own 
tail. Making a sudden spring, which must have stretched him like a 
bit of india rubber, he fastened his teeth into his ham, hanging on like 
a country visitor. He felt sure he had nailed the other dog, but he 
was equally confident: the other dog had nailed him; so the problem 
was simplified to a.mere question of endurance—and Jerusalem was an 
animal; off pluck. The grim conflict was maintained all one day— 
maintained with deathless perseverance, until Dad Petto discovered 
the belligerent, and uncoupled him. ‘Then Jerusalem looked up at his 
master with a shake of the head, as much as to say—‘* It’s.a precious 
opportune arrival for the other pup; but who took him off me ¢”’ 

I don’t think I can better illustrate the preposterous longitude of 
this pet than by relating an incident that fell under my own observa- 
tion. I was one day walking along the highway with a friend who 
was a stranger in the neighbourhood, when a rabbit flashed past us, 
going our way, but evident upon urgent business. Immediately upon 
his heels followed the first instalment of Dad Petto’s mongrel, 
enveloped in dust, his jawsdistended, the lower one shaving the ground to 
scoop up the rabbit. He was going at a rather lively gait, but was 
some time in passing. My friend stood a few moments looking on ; 
then rubbed his eyes, looked again, and finally turned to me, just as 
the brute's tail flitted by, saying, with a broad stare of astonishment : 

‘“‘ Did you ever see a pack of hounds run so perfectly in line? It 
beats anything! And the speed too—they seemed fairly blended! 
a fellow didn’t know better he would swear there was but a single 

og!”’ 

I suppose it was this peculiarity of Jerusalem that had won old 
Petto’s regard. He liked as much of anything as he could have for 
his money; and the expense of this creature, generally speak- 
ing, was no greater than that of a brief succinct bull-pup. But 
there were times when he was costly. All dogs are sometimes ‘“ off 
their feed ’’—will eat nothing for a whole day but a few ox-tails, a 
pudding or two, and such toweling as they can pick up in the scullery. 
When Jerusalem got that way, which, to do him justice, was singu- 
larly seldom, it made things awkward in the near future. For in a 
few days after recovering his passion for food the effect of his former 
abstemiousness would begin to reach his stomach; but of course all he 
could then-devour would work no immediate relief. This he would 
naturally, attribute to the quality of his fare, and would change his 
diet a dozen timesa day; his menw in the twelve working hours 
comprising an astonishing range of articles, from a wood-saw to a 
kettle of soft soap—edibles as widely dissimilar as the zenith and the 
nadir, which, also, he would eat. So catholic an appetite was, of 
course, exceptional; ordinarily Jerusalem was as narrow and illiberal 
as the best of us. Give him plenty of raw beef and he would not 
unsettle his gastric faith by outside speculation or tentative systems. 

I could relate things of this dog by the hour. Such, for example, 
as his clever device for crossing a railway. He never attempted to do 
this endwise, like other animals, for the obvious reason that, like 
everyone else, he was unable to make any sense of the time-tables ; 
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and unless he should by good luck begin the manceuvre when « tram 
was said to be due, it was likely he would be abbreviated; for of 
course no one is idiot enough to cross a railway track when the time- 
table says it is all clear—at least no one as long as Jerusalem. So he 
would advance his head to the rails, calling in his outlying convoln- 
tions, and straightening them alongside the track, parallel with it; 
and then at a signal previously agreed upon—a short wild bark—this 
sagacious dog would make the transit unanimously, as it were. By 
this method he commonly avoided a quarrel with the engine. 

Altogether, he was a very interesting beast, and his master was 
fond of him no end. And with the exception of compelling Mr. 
Petto to remove to the centre of the State to avoid double taxation 
upon him, he was not wholly unprofitable. For he was the best sheep- 
dog in the country: he always. kept’ the: flock: well together by the 
simple device of surrounding: them. Having: done so, he would lie 
down, and eat, and eat, and eat, till: there’ waan't:a sheep left, except 
afew old jrancid ones; andevem these he would 'tear into small spring 
lambs. 

Dad Petto never went an without: the superior portion of 
Jerusalem at his side; and he always alludedito himas ‘ the following 
dorg.’’ But the beast finally became a:great: nuisance in Illinois. His 
body obstructed the roads in all directions; andthe representative of 
that district in the national C was: instrnoeted by his constitu- 
ents to bring in a bill taxing: dogs:by the: linear yard, instead of by 
the head, as the law then stoed. Dad: Potto: proceeded at once to 
Washington to “lobby ’’ against: the measure, He knew the wife of 
a clerk in the Bureau of Statistics;, armediwith this influence he 
felt confident of success. I was: myself‘im: Washington, at the time, 
trying to secure the removal of a who was personally 
obnoxious to me, inasmuch as [ had’ been strongly recommended for 
the position by some leading citizens, who to their high political 
characters superadded the more substantial merit of being my rela- 
tions. 

Dad and I were standing, one morning; in front of Millard’s Hotel, 
when he stooped over and began patting Jerusalem on the head. All 
ef a sudden the smiling brute sprung open his mouth and bade fare- 
well to a succession of yells which speedily, collected ten thousand 
miserable office-seekers, and an equal quantity of brigadier-generals, 
who, all in a breath, inquired who had been stabbed, and what was 
the name of the lady. 

Meantime nothing would pacify the pup; he howled most dismally, 
punctuating his wails with quick sharp shrieks of mortal agony. 
More than an hour—more than two hours—we strove to discover and 
allay the canine grievance, but to no purpose. 

Presently one of the hotel pages stepped up to Mr. Petto, handing 
him a telegraphic dispatch just received. It was dated at his home in 
Cowville, Illinois, and making allowance for the difference in time, 
something more than two hours previously. It read as follows: 

‘‘A pot of boiling glue has just been upset upon Jerusalem's hind- 
quarters. Shall I try rhubarb, or let it get cold and chisel it off ? 

P.S. He did it himself, wagging his tail in the kitchen. Some 
Democrat has been bribing that dog with cold victuals —Psnevore 
Petto.”’ 

Then we knew what ailed “ the following dorg.”’ 

I should like to goon giving the readera short account of this 
animal’s more striking personal peculiarities, but the subject seems to 
grow under my hand. The longer I write, the longer he becomes, 
and the more there is to tell; and, after all, I shall not get a copper 
more for portraying all this length of dog than I would for depicting 
an orbicular pig. 


Cheerful. 


Tue Echo, in an article about seaside holidays, in which it gives an 
elaborate account of the symptoms of drowning, winds up with this 
cheering observation :— 

That our readers may pull their friends, or be pulled by them out of the water— 

if they chance to be in danger—before such a catastrophe occurs is the best wish 
we can offer them for a seaside holiday. 
What « cheerful wish for the seaside holiday-makers! The cheerful 
alacrity with which our contemporary assumes that its readers and 
their friends will spend their holiday either in being drowned or being 
saved from drowning is absolutely exhilarating. We are convinced of 
one thing—the writer of that brilliant article is in no danger—it 
would be as impossible to get his head under water as to immerse an 
inflated bladder. 


Won't Wash. 
A CONTEMPORARY carps at the following report extracted from 4 
Yankee journal ;— 
By the burning of an ice-house in Buffalo, 20,000 tons of ice are said to be 
** reduced to ashes.’’ 
It’s only a misprint. The ice was melted and so “ reduced to 


washes. 
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Farmer :—“* Wut, Maarster Jarvis, AND HOW BE YE, SIR?”’ 


LITTLE BY-LITTLE. 
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Master Jarvis :—“O, oNLY gust MIDDLING! THERE BE A MAIN SOIGHT TOO MUCH 0’ ME TO BE ALL WELL AT ONE TIME!”’ 


Higher-ate Judgment. 


Justics Denman has delivered himself of an oracular statement— 
so oracular indeed is it that no one but an employer of labour fond of 
getting full value and something over for money would dare to 
understand it. Listen to this all ye who would forget the positions 
in which it has pleased Providence to place you, and try for a rise of 
wages :— 

. Justice Denman, in his recent charge to the d jury at the Oxford assizes, 
eT Eye hat pepe 

er, an as 

aes bn wages are the sure cserenmen of sBenees athended with violence. 
Are we to understand that with low wages and small prosperity, 
drunkenness and crime remain se te, and if so, what is the 
advantage of being robbed or es by a sober man, unless it be 
that he would do it more effectually ? Frankly, we do not believe the 
learned judge said anything of the kind, more ially as regards the 
last lines, unless the higher wages he has recently received have acted 
on the dignitary as a sure forerunner of violence of temper. New 
brooms and new judges are proverbial for the mannér in which they 
do their work, but even so important a personage as Sir George Den- 
man must not forget that the labourer is worthy of his higher. 


Whalley we have missed you. 


We are, asa rule, thankful for small mercies, and so feel a deal of 
gratitude for the following, which we find in a weekly contemporary :— 
‘We have received a comm stating that Mr. Whalley, M.P., has left 


unication 
for Liverpool, en route for the United States, where he proposes to deli 
a series of lectures on the Tichborne case. Px 


. Mr. Whalley, be on 
alert. This great Tichborne case ; ay, even the great Claimant him- 
, after all, be buta device of the Papists to get the champion 











of true Protestantism out of the coun Stay yet a little while ‘old 
bullock. (N.B.—These two last words are wrong. We wrote, oh 
bulwark, but the printers wouldn’t believe it.) 


Nor’ East. 
WE read that— 

At Geestemunde a crocodile, which had been b ht over from the East Indies 

by a Norwegian ship, jnmped into the harbour while being landed, and could not 
be recaptured. 
This will slightly interfere with Geeste-mundane pleasures. The 
crocodile in Norway will probably show that he has a gnawway of his 
own, which will prove very a-Naw-waying—[At this point the 
keepers arrived, and the perpetrator was removed, shrieking wildly for 
more straws.—Ed. | 





Love and Trust. 
Tuis is comical :— 
The Bill for the Amendment of the Church Discipline Act introduced by Mr. 


Whalley and Mr. Love Jones Parry has been dro . The latter gentleman, in 
a letter to the Times, has mad ession that he endorsed the Bill 


e the strange co 
without having taken the precaution to read it through. 
We think that Mr. Love Jones Parry has earned a title. He should 
be known henceforth as Mr. Trust Whalley Parry. His capabilities 
of ‘thrust,’ as an Irishman would put it are more considerable than 
his self-defensive parry. 





Bear and forbear. 
A WEEKLY paper states that— 


A meeting of the journeymen bakers of London was held in the Two Brewers 
Tavern, Soho, on Saturday evening. The object of the meeting was to form a 
trade protection union. Several persons spoke in favour of the movement, and it 
was decided to establish such a union. 


Well, but even if they wish to save their bakin’, what on earth do they 
want with Brewin’ ? 


Tue Mixnow-mum.—First capture with a worm and crooked pin. 
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“THE END OF THE SEASON.” 


ATTRACTIONS TOO—IT’S ALL THAT 


WHAT PEOPLE CAN SEE IN HER, I NEVER!” 


“ ANOTHER SEASON AND NO LUCK—A GIRL OF MY PERSONAL 


NG WILHELMINA GLADSTONE. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, iNo. 332 


THe roses are dying— 
The season is flying— 
The season too fleet ; 
And folks set me sighing 
‘“‘ Sweet lavender!’ crymg 
About in the street. 


1. The first and only love of most, 
Their dearest friend, their proudest boast. 


2. Confound it all, 
Although so small, 
It yet contrives 
To vex our lives, 
Our breath is stopped, our patience taxed, 
When this confounded thing's relixed. 


<. Fill high the bowl, 
And if you please, 
Say “‘Skoal”’ and ‘“skou!,”’ 
And bless the bees. 


4.'The Indian blood within her veins 
Filled all her heart with jealous pains : 
A hasty shot her vengeanee filled, 
Then love and pity for the killed 
With wild remorse her bosom thrilled. 


5. Down on the flood went two jars.on a journey ;- 
One was a chent—and one an attorney : 
The latter was placable :— 
T’ other was breakable, 
So he replied—when invited, “come clink with me!’’— 
‘‘ Please keep your distance, or else ‘twill be sink with 
me!” 
6.When a gadder 
Up a ladder, 
You must count me. like an adder. | 
SoLuTion oF Acrostic No. 330 :—Tnnocents Massacred , | 
Interim, Neuralgia, Nonplus, Overplus, Chimera: | 
Encaustic, Newsvendor, Time, Straitlaced. | 


So.uTions OF Acrostic, No. 330, received 30th July :—None 
Correct. 





Birds of a Feather. 
Tue Homing Pigeon and Carryin’ Crow. 


E : cor!” 
PARTING WorpDs FROM GERMANY TO FRANcE.—Our 


‘“* Occupation’s gone.” 





Strike, but hear. 


Brown, an extremely valued contributor, as contributors go—we 
will here remark that we never had a contributor that we couldn't 
have done better without, as one might just as well do the work him- 
self as drop the jokes in afterwards—Lrown, who is always kicking 
up a row about the manner in which his copy is spoilt, sends us the 
following :— 

_ ACvurious Strike.—One of the most curious strikes on record has just occurred 
in St. Louis. On the editorial staff of the German newspaper, the Amerika, is a 
gentleman named Regenaur, whose handwriting is said to be a wonder. For a 
long time the compositors in the Amerika office puzzled their brains to the verge of 
distraction in their efforts to decipher this gentleman’s manuscript without com- 
plaint, but at last, driven to desperation, they appuinted a committee to wait on 
the proprietor of the journal, with the request that in future they should be paid a 
price and a half for putting Mr. Regenaur’s copy in type. ‘Lhe request was refused, 
whereupon the compositors struck in a body. 
Brown says that his sympathies are decidedly with the writer, who 
must have suffered far more than the printers, who never felt the 
consequences of “‘ their efforts to decipher this gentleman's manuscript.”’ 
We ourselves have no feeling in the matter, as our general unin- 
telligibility never went beyond an article which we had intended to | 
be Liberal being set up for the Conservative point of view. However, | 
we hereby take advantage of the opportunity, and warn all whom it | 
may concern—printers, proprietors, poets, prophets, publishers, and 
the world in general—that we shall allow no such strike where we 
reign supreme. No, we (this is the editorial we) keep a complete reserved 
set of all the pieces we have just mentioned in our backyard, ready 
for any emergency, and so our readers may sleep calmly without the 
0 of any such mishap befalling them as the failure of their faithful | 
IN. | 
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A Leg up. 
In a shooting cob, “firing is no blemish. 


Mike :—“ ARAN, THEN ISN’T THERE MY BED CLO’S!’ 
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A CLOSED UPPER. 


Mike (to Recruiting Sergeant) :—* Wei1, I AIN'T WELL OFF FOR CLO’S, BUT 
| I’ve Gor Two soots!”’ 
Sergeant :— Mike, YE KNOW THAT'S THE ONLY SUIT OF CLOTHES YOU'VE 


’ 


Chacun a son Gout. 


We chp a strange bit of imformation from a weekly contem- 
porary :— 

The composition of a pearl is exactly similar to the inside of an oyster or 

mussel shell, for it is from these animals that the gem is obtained. A littleanimal 
of a similar nature to the cheese mite irritates the mussel or oyster and causes its 
blood to become gouty ; to stop the irritation, it throws out around its tiny enemy 
a portion of the mother-of-pearl with which it lines its shell. 
We have always wasted a deal of compassion on the oyster, because 
when it is in love—which it is stated to be on good authority—it can- 
not tell its passion, and must let concealment like a worm in the bud 
feed on its damask cheek. Which, we may add, accounts for an 
oyster’s pale complexion. But we'll be hanged if we pity an oyster 
with the gout. It doesn’t walk about and it has no hands. We shall 
be asked next to sympathise with its sufferings from decayed teeth, or 
headache. The oyster is a blatant humbug, and the next time we 
meet him, be hanged if we don’t eat him! 


How to Put Life into them. 


One of the English generals in Ireland at the time of the Spanish 
invasion, wrote home that the disaffection among the natives was 
such that he could get no regular or speedy information of the enemy. 
Therefore he confessed to hanging the said natives pretty freely, 
“ for,”’ said he, “‘ the gallows is the only thing to put life mto an IJrish- 
man, and make him quicken his paces.’” We are reminded of this by 
reading the other day in one of the London daily papers that Lord 
Redesdale “‘ not recognising the fact that jurisdiction had passed from 


_ the Peers—that, save im regard to Ireland and Scotland, the House of 


Lords has ceased to bea judicial body—flogged a dead horse in the hope- 
less design of breathing fresh life into its frame.’ Whether ought Lord 


| Redesdale, or his critic to go to Hanwell ? 
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SOMEBODY. 


Wrtson was his name— 
Alexander Wilson, 
You can bet that same— 
Put the tin in pots on! a. 
«“ Why was he called Watson ° 
Calied so from his mother, 
Seeing he was of son 
Clearly of another. 


Though, perhaps, he rather 
Took the name of Watson 
From his only father, 
Who was of a Scot son. 
And who was the one, 
Married Alex’s mother, 
And who's other son 
Was out Alex's brother 


So that brother’s mother, 
If I don’t meander, 
Ma was of the brother 
Of our Alexander. 
«Why called Alexander ? 
Next you will exclaim. 
I reply with candour— 
’Cos it was his name. 
And now you've admitted 
His—beyond demur—name ; 
And he’s fully fitted 
Christian name and surname. 
You mayhap will ask 
“Gentle bard of Fun! 
What gigantic task 
Has this party done ’”’ 
Well, I answer—none! 


PS. 
If I had selected 
Any name but Watson; 
Him I had erected, 
Haply, many plots on. 


But he, for his crimes, 
Is so scant in rhymes, 
This confounded Watson. 
His vile name 
No more I'll aim— 
Spots and blots and shots on. 
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JACK.” 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES 
The * Unprofessional Vagabond (Low and Marston, Fleet Street), by 
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IT UP. 


JACK 


Farmer Holmes (to his Irish cousin) :—“ Tuts IS A FAVOURITE SPOT FOR 


Cousin :—** OcH! BEDAD, THAT’S WHAT I WAS THINKING, FOR DIVVLE A 
ONE OF ’EM WILL COME OUT.”’ 


By Telegraph. 
Tue “ last night’s telegrams ”’ of the D. 7. are necessarily of a terse 


Mr. T. Carlisle, is a reprint of a series of papers which appeared in| and Ossianic character, a style not always found to assimilate with 


The Globe, and of which we have on several occasions given our opinion 
tlready. But whatever its minor fault, the book is the result of 
genuine experience, and nota mere fiction. Mr. John Carlisle illus- 
trates it with sketches, from the life, of the various disguises in which 
“Haroun Alraschid’’ dived below the social surface in search of 
information. ; 

The Reign of Terror is one of those well-meant efforts of individuals, 
who don’t know anything of statecraft, to instruct experienced 
ministers in their business. There is, to us, always something inex- 
pressibly touching in the spectacle of a toddling urchin inducting its 
grandam into the abstruse mysteries of suction in connection with 
uncooked eggs. 

Wehavereceived True Temperance Teaching, which professes to show 
“the errors cf the Alliance and Permissive Bill.” As we are already 
convinced of those errors, we don’t see the necessity of wading through 
the pamphlet, of which, however, we can speak highly as regarded 
from the point of view of pipelights. 

Traditions and Hearthside Stories of West Cornwall will find many 
readers. Mr. Bottrell has expended much time and care on the collec- 
tion of these quaint old legends, and has succeeded in laying before us 
a great treasury of folk lore. The illustrations by Mr. Joseph Blight 
have suffered somewhat in the engraving; but they are humorous, 
a and appropriate. ae Cornwall—-delightful West Cornwall, 

; respiciamus !— abounds in curious superstitions and stori 
which will be quite new to dwellers in what used to be called, beter’ 


Saltash a was built, England, 
Messrs. Weeks and Co. issue an illustrated catalogue of horticultural 


buildings, which is turned out as elegantly and expersively as man 
drawing-room books. Jt shows a tempting variety of rit a for om 
servatories in most picturesque style. 


a 


| 


that of the local reporter, as the following despatch from Ilfracombe 
will show : 

This evening a dreadful weagedy was discovered in a lodging-house here. A 

lady and gentleman, apparently about twenty-five years of age, named Mr. and 
Mrs. Hall, of London, have been staying there about six wee This afternoon, 
nothing being se n of them, the room was entered, and they were found nearly 
dead. Medical assistance was at once obtained, but they are in a doubtful state. 
The gentleman had first tried to hang himself, and both afterwards swallowed 
laudanum. Mr. Hall has written messages in Latin, German, and Greek. 
A natural indolence never sufficiently corrected in early youth 
causes us to pass over the facts that a tragedy was discovered to be 
dreadful (which we assume to be the intention of the reporter's 
statement) and that this man and woman should have been somewhat 
singularly christened Mr. and Mrs. respectively, Nothing, however— 
not even the ire of an editor already supplied with too much copy— 
will prevent our expressing surprise at the accuracy of the knowledge 
which informs us that a gentleman having failed in suspercollating him- 
self got down and prevailed on the lady who did not pull his feet to 
partake of a joint share of poison. This was certainly eccentric, but, 
then, “ Mr. Hall has written messages in German, Latin, and Greek.”’ 
The Greek one seems to have been sent to the Telegraph reporter 
requesting his presence at the entertainment, and he ,imbued with the 
spirit of letters, has followed suit in his contribution. 








Is they ? 


We learn from a contemporary that “MM. Erckmann Chatrain /s 
writing a serial for Cassell’s Magazine. Has the spirit of La Belle 
Sauvage so utterly deserted the locality named after her, that it is 
not ‘known there that’ MM. stands for Messieurs and that Messiours 
Erckmann and Chatrain should govern a verb in the plural ? 
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OFFICERS’ GRIEVANCES. 

A GALLANT Officer, writing to the Zimes on the subject of the recent 
address to the Queen, moved for by the Duke of Richmond, candidly 
confesses that he has spent an entire morning in reading over the 
Royal answer to the address, but that he has been utterly unable to 
understand it. ‘‘ What,’’ asks this ingenuous soul, “‘ was the principle 
of the Statute of 1871, and who is to define it :’’ There, emphatically, 
is the rub. Assuredly the Statute of 1871 cannot easily be defined by 
Major Viscount Dundreary, of the Royal Haw-Haw Guards Pink ; 
by Captain De Spurzheim, of the Thirty-seventh Plungers; or by 
Lieutenant Lord Claude Neverpay, of the One Hundred and Sixty- 
sixth Rifles. It may beassumed that these distinguished ornaments 
to the service have a vague notion that some injury has been inflicted 
upon them by the abolition of purchase ; but their chief difficulty lies 
in reducing the expression of their complaints to an articulate form. 
Fun, out of his abundant sympathy forthe British army in general 
and the commissioned officers thereof in particular, has jotted down 
just one bakers’ dozen of genuine and undeniable grievances demand- 
ing instant redress. It is to be held, therefore, as an intolerable 
grievance— 

I.—That Sub-Lieutenant Slyboots, of Prince Prettypet’s own Regi- 
ment of Light Infantry, who obtained his commission by means of 
competitive examination, should not be permitted to sell that commis- 
sion for the sum of £450, when he discovers that soldiering and book- 
learning are two very different things. 

I1.—That officers, whose tastes tend in a fashionable, a sporting, or 
a convivial direction, should, under any pretext, be quartered at such 
out-of-the-way places as Aldershot, Colchester, or Shorncliffe. 

11I.—That officers should be expected to wear their uniforms on 
any occasions beyond those of the annual inspections and a field-day, 
now and then. 

IV.—That practical joking should be discouraged by the Com- 
mander-in-Chief, and that oldsters should no longer enjoy impunity 
in the commission of such harmless freaks as shaving off the mous- 
taches of their younger colleagues, blacking their faces with burnt 
cork, pouring tar into their boots, and putting live donkeys into their 
beds. 

V.—That there should be any Autumn Manoeuvres. 

VI.—That the “Cads’’ known as Volunteers should, under any 
circumstances, be brigaded with officers in H.M.’s service. 

VII.—That officers in the Militia should presume to come between 
the wind and the nobility of officers in the regulars. 

VIII.—That impecunious subalterns should be liable to have 
county-court summonses served upon them without the consolation of 
causing the process server to be pumped upon in the barrack-yard. 

1X.—That fellows should’nt have as much leave of absence as ever 
they want whenever they ask for it. 

X.—That any drill, guard, or military duty whatsoever should be 
expected from gentlemen bearing H.M.’s commission during the Derby, 
Ascot and Doncaster weeks and the * Sussex fortnight.” 

XI.—That no annual grant of public money should be included in 
the miscellaneous estimates for the purpose of relieving the necessi- 
ties of officers, when, in consequence of an outsider having won a 
race in which they backed the favourite, they happen to be short. 

XII.—That mess-men should be allowed to charge more than two- 
pence for sodaand B., or (in summer) more than ninepence for a quart 
of claret cup. 

XITI.—That, seeing that Cressy, Agincourt, Poictiers, Blenheim, 
Ramillies, Malplaquet, Oudenarde, Albuera, Vittoria, Salamanca, 
Waterloo, the Alma, Inkerman, and Balaclava were all victories won 
under the purchase system, purchase should be abolished at all. 


The Reverse. 

A FASHIONABLE paper lately took occasion to observe that— 

The Empress of Japan has set the fashion of wearing uncoloured teeth and 
eyebrows. The reverse has hitherto been a strict requirement. 
It is a severe commentary on the littleness of human greatness that 
‘the reverse ’’ has hitherto held good, and that uncoloured teeth and 
eyebrows have until now worn the Empress of Japan. At the 
same time we candidly admit that here in England chignons 
have been so large sometimes that compared with the woman who was 
attached to it, it might often be said with truth that the hair wore 
the woman. 


Too Singular Latin. 

In an article on “ The Clerk of the Weather,”’ written evidently by 
some one ignorant of the rudiments of meteorology, the Echo informs 
us that storms “ from the S.W. and the adjacent points would seem to 
be facile princeps (sic), both in number and intensity.”” Had the 
writer been at school he would have been thrashed for a false concord. 
As it is, he probably had editorial approval for the introduction of 
words in a decidedly “ weknown tongue.”’ 


—— 


FUN. 











Bagging the Question. 

Tue Editor of the Weekly Register has a grievance which we are 
bound to respect. He is evidently saddened to find that his efforts in 
the comic line are not appreciated at their true worth, and so, apropos 
of the death of Mirambo, king in Central Africa, he says: 

We cannot regret the decease of this migity prince. We can bear with despots 

who observe the decencies of life, but a tyrant who dresses himself in a single 
banana leaf, and even on Sundays wears only one ring through his nose, cannot be 
countenanced conscientiously. A monarch who would take the trousers sent from 
missionary-inspired ladies of Aberdeen, split them in half, fill them with sand, 
and make a war-club of each leg eannot be forgiven upoo the ground of mere 
eccentricity. Mirambo had a habit of shoving his crown suddenly under bis son 
when the prince went to sit down, so that the spikes would make him cry out. 
The father enjoyed this joke as much as if he had been brought up and educated 
ona comic journal. 
We earnestly hope that the writer of the above will continue in the 
path he has marked out as his own, and trust he will not be deterred 
by the rivalry of opposition humourists—which, it seems, has already 
annoyed him much, if we may judge by the comparison he himself 
makes—and in time he may be able to say what he means. We 
generally intend our jokes to enter into a man’s comprehension by the 
usual channel—it is not our fault if the editor of the Register is 
physically different from other men, which we should judge to be the 
case when he talks of being “ brought up and educated on a comic 
paper.’ Surely it is only a religious writer who would so sacrifice 
sense at the shrine of short temper. Still, we admire the spirit which, 
undeterred by its want of ability, came so gallantly:forward to flourish 
so shillelagh-like a sentence, and so discharge him this time with only 
a caution. 


Just so! 
A SCIENTIFIC paper has the inhumanity to make the following base 
statement, without any attempt to prepare its readers for the blow ; 
Spiral shells are only straight cones twisted round a central axis, 


jut then plum puddings are only rhomboidal parallelograms con- 
glomerated into prehensile globes, and the most centrifugal marble 
that ever waltzed down the ringing grooves of change—small change, 
of course, as marbles are twenty a penny—began its career of iniquity 
as the parellelopipedon of a synchronous_but.amerphous chunk of pro- 
toplastic clay. 


Rather Strong. 


WE learn from an American paper :— 

Miss Victoria Vokes unfortunately dislocated her collar-bone while playing 
Black-eyed Susan at the Boston Theatre, last month. 
When a lady dislocates her collar-bone while playing Black-eyed 
Susan, no one can doubt that it was a remarkably vigorous impersona- 
tion. 


Light up! 
A TRANSATLANTIC journal says— 
A Michigan lady recently corrected her husband by pouring kerosene over him, 
and then setting him on fire. 
In the absence of further details, it seems to us that the punishment 
was decided] y—light. 


ushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, ualess they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss. } 


A. H. (Kingston-on-Thames).—Your “short piece of poetry ” came to 
hand. It was short enough, but there was less poetry than shortness, 
which was a drawback. 

ANTI -RIT.—We do not consider questions of faith suitable subjects for 
comment in a comic journal. 

C. F. (Walworth Common).—But really the “volos wriden” by the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer is a thing of the past. 

R. (Ryde).—You write very prettily, but you should have the courage 
of your opinions and sign your name. 

Cuump.—Not a well-selected nom de plume, for by some chump chop 
you are “ off it” as decidedly as Charles the First. 

F. D. (Pimlico).—You will find it in The Oream of Fun. 

B.—The lines are Thackeray’s—we think from the end of Dr. Birch 
aud his Young Friends. 

Declined with thanks :—T. D. I. 8., Barrow-in-Purness ; Pop; H. L. N.- 
Carshalton ; B., Islington; G. G. S., Cliften; A Snob; W. M. W., Hal- 
stead; Zeb Stump; C. A.; Lead Pencil; Joe; Barnwell ;—, Fulham ; K., 
Exchange, Liverpool; W. W.; F. J. E., Glasgow; B. B., Mile-end; 
H. G. G. W., Ealing; A. B. L., Hornsey; W. H. A., Leeds; G. B., Pom- 
pet-road; C. McA, Birmingham; Samuel; F. C., Doetors’-commons ; 
O.T. A., Dublin; J. R, Wandsworth-road; T. M., Liverpool; RB. W., 
Kingsland ; Workins Boy ; Temperantia; D. T.; R. J. 8.; F. T., Barns- 
bury ; Two Tomboys ; M., Camberwell ; The Lonely One. 
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Englishman :—“1 Fatt To SEE, DENNIS, WHY YOU SHOULD BE SO EMBITTERED AGAINST THE SisTER IstE!”’ 
Dennis (home ruler) :—“ ListEN HERE, SorR! sHE won’ fraternise wip vs!”’ 


Preliminary Notice. 

We were not previously aware that it was right in any Church to 
wish anyone dead—that is, if he hadn’t shown any very opposite 
opinions—but this extract from an Irish paper causes us to alter our 
preconceived notions :— 

Friday a sol ffi held in the church of Killa y, Wicklow, 

Pa, Saneee of the Soul of Ohastes Bytae, who attained the ee age of 
104 years. 
When we attain the age of 104, as per arrangement recently made, 
we shall : hea think that repose of the body will be a more immediate 
consider: tioa, and so have just’ opened a subscription list for the 
providing of arm-chairs, hot flannel, and buttered toast. Friends at 
a distance will please accept the latter part of this intimation. 


Circumstantial. 


Tus is a peculiar case. We never heard of a similar weapon 
before :— 
At the Stoekport police-court, Joseph Hatton was committed to Knutsford for 


two months’ hard labour for severely wounding Sarah Clegg on the head with a 
We have heard of a flat candlestick—a metal candlestick—an earthen- 
ware candlestick,- but we never yet met with “‘a candlestick under 


aggravating circumstances.” t's more—we don’t wish to! 
“ FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


It Cures Old Sores, 







) FAMED 


Seeeetiedtlieee ee 





(Trade Mark, “‘ Blood Mixture.”) 


—aa ee 2 


Cures Ulcerated Sores on the Neck, 
Cures Ulcerated Sore Legs, 

Cures Scurvy Sores, 

Cares Cancerous Ulcers, 


n or Propeisten : oP ee free from anything injurious to the most delicate constitution of 
either sex, the solici ® taste, and warranted free 
peu ved URE Sold in Bottles, a $a each, and in to give it a trial to test its value. ds of Testimonials from all parts. 
: a 


cases, con’ six times the quantity, lls each—sufficient to effect a permane 
eure in the cases—BY ALL CHEMISTS AND PATE h- 
Sata ‘Unfad kins ea Waraeant care, coy ate CoS Beane aenree oe 


Not Lilykely. 


Our esteemed contemporary the Family Herald has got a little 
tangled in this answer to an enquiring correspondent :— 

The fleur-de-lys is merely the lily, the common white garden lily, very much 
like the tiger-lily, with a yellow pistil full of pone. and a delicious scent, which 
is exceedingly noxious if inhaled from many blooms in a small room. It is the 
emblem of purity ; it was borne in the arms of the Capets, and hence became the 
arms Of France ; but there, as borne, the lillies were golden, “‘ azure, 2 fleur- 
de-lys or.’”” Any legend about this flower is sure to be very poetical. 

This legend is certainly poetical, the prosaic fact being that the feur- 
de-lys is the Iris, or flag, the yellow variety of which is common 
enough in France. 


—— "em 
—— 


NOTICE !—On Wednesday next, the 16th, 


THE GREAT MARGATE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN, 
Thanet Record, and Chronicle of all the Celebrities. 
PLENTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.— One Penny. 


-——_——_ --___-__ ————— 


One SHILLING, 


THE.CREAM OF FUN. 


Pictures and Text selected from the early numbers of Fun by 
Tom Hoop. 








es THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER AND RESTORER, 


lood from all impurities, cannot be too highly recommended. For Serofula, Scurvy, Skin 


and Sores of all kinds, it is a never failing and permanent cure. 

It Cures Blackheads, or Pimples on the Face, 
Cures Blood and Skin Diseases, 
Cures Glandular Swellings, 
Clears the Blood from all Impure Matter, 
From Whatever cause arising. 


nt 
on receipt of 27 or 132 stamps, by 


F. J. CLARKE, Chemist, High 8t., Lincoln. Wholesale: All Patent Medicine Houses. 
__. Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Docters’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, August 9, 1873. 
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We've fled exultantly from town ; And now away to ocean’s roll ; 
We're sick of London’s smoky gloom: Till six precisely, Mrs. B., 
¥ We want apartments, Mrs. Brown— The Muse and I will take a stroll ; 
ES Twe bedrooms and a sitting-room. And then we'll saunter back to tea. | 
be Ah! Were’s precisely what we seek ; No poetising to be done | 
se A view of chimney-pots and sea— For weeks! Away with pen and ink! | ; 
oy I'll take the lodgings by the week, You only need provide for ene— 
4 ge this ped and for me, The lady doesn’t eat or drink. . 
t a 8. B., do not suppose ; 
a We're quietly eloping, pray ; Descend, my Muse! Oh, never fear, 
a ps needn’t elevate your nose ad — 7 conneeny ent | : 
of n such an unbecoming way ! s not an invocation, dear ; 
( And interjections, as you’ll see, I only mean descend the cliff. | ' 
3 It’s quite superfluous to use We'll sit by ocean, grand and gruff. 
4 For Tm 8 poet, Mrs. B., , peuere ean the world suppose | 
fa tall j , wy in N: Stuff ! 
: ¢ _ ere’s poetry in Nature? Stuff! 
J And this young lady is the Muar It's downright sound, delightful prose ! 
4 at is » Muse pt at let me wring sae | 3 
a A definition from my brain : : | , 
a A muse is- oh, a sort of thing 66 Youth will be served.’ | ; 
ig It isn’t easy to explain ! . Ir has been said, we know not with what truth, that most people are | 
| igi Kor i , if I were to Bay born young. Without wishing in any way to commit ourselves to the | 
i She vivified the poet’s lyre irerawent generally, we will admit its correctness so far as this young 
3 By causing inspiration’s ray y is concerned ;— 
ea To make fino soul’s intrinsic fire, | A’ BARMAID, by the daughter of a Publican aged 20. Well accustomed to | | 
“a And lightened life’s revolying wheel _ +* business. Country preferred. Address —. 
¥ With lays of begencery lore— , It is with feelings of envy and malice that we, regarding the quarter’s | 
3 Ay ar prepen you'd foal | ay 70 ae just pony = o numerous, belplos om ae lenlariy | 
i ! tened as before. grateful progeny, say is youn Qn ou ashamed 
However, when I hurried down of himself not to keep sO sare “ Seer at home, ifonly to | { 
To seek the sea’s refreshing foam, , encourage the others to begin work as soon as they arrive. ' 
| Oh, no—confound it, Mrs. Brown ! aaceiaeieitansanaitimedtiaeedtiaks | 
I eeuldn’t leave the Muse at home! | A Strong Argument | 
We didn’t want to run to seed, | “ How is it,” inquired a Bank Holiday visitor, “that the sea-air of | 
ro town _ aseanne oe strange, arenes Ld Se ew ee -* —e oe 7 | 
60 we finally agree individual he addressed, one of cheery countenance, who seemed to 
We'd go and wad ortho change : wearing several other fellows’ clothes, ‘‘ Sir, because it’s so strong, on 
“ wet seek the Precipice’s brink— scoeuey of the quantity of whiskey there is in the sea hereabouts! 
The Alps,” ¥ said, “sublime andrough ” hat will you take?’”’ | 
The Muse, however, seemed to think Se 
She'd found Parnassus quite eneugh. Larest rrom Gueenwicu.— Observe-a-Tory. | 
~ = Ath bey f 4 hi 
ny af 3s oo ee ‘yy hit py syipp GY | 
} . > - ns Zam - ree” - aj ae os ih ftp Wye 4 Yay: V, 
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OZONE-NICE ! 


Boatman :—“ GET WET IN THE WATER! I SHOULD THINK WE DO. 


IN THE AIR AS FINISHES IT. IT GETS THROUGH THE SKIN AND BRINGS A KIND ’ THIRST. 
THEN YOU'LL NEVER ’AVE OUT A BOAT AGAIN WITHOUT ARSTIN THE POOR OLD BOATMAN TO AVE A GLAS 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. ; 
GREENWICH returns Boord. Will be known henceforth as Ginwich 
== Ayrton and Lowe don’t speak. The English language is to be 
congratulated. But Billingsgate feels unwell. — All the doctors have 
come up to town to the meeting of the British Medical Association. 
There will be now some chance of the recovery of their patients, and 
the death-rate will go down. — Parliament has been dismissed. We 
should have summarily dismissed it long ago. — Two new members 
for Staffordshire and Dundee. As there will be a dissolution in the 
autumn, these happy creatures will be cherubs, for, though returned, 
they will not sit. = The Spanish have taken Cadiz. This is a victory 
unparalleled since the Dutch captured Holland. — “ Fusion”’ of the 
great Chambord and the great Comte de Paris. We could probably 
estimate the value of this, if we knew of a coin representing two 
centimes. — Baxter resigns the Secretaryship of the Treasury. His last 
rest is somewhat of a shove behind for a weak-kneed Ministry. = 
The Morning Advertiser says the Queen’s speech “ends with a 
ludicrous solecism.” We suppose the ’7iser thinks that “ solecism” 
means somct to drink. = Sunstroke is reported as becomi 
prevalent. People should not stroke the sun. At times it snaps, col 
if you don’t get vour head out of the way it is likely to be bad—for 
the sun! General re-mixture of the Ministry. Mixture as before. 


Tues are but few creatures that fail to appreciate the “ Haul by 
the Sea they are the horses in the bathing machines. 





THAT'S ONE REASON WHY WE’RE 80 DRY ASHORE; BUT IT'S THE SALT 
You’LL FEEL IT AFTER A WEEK OR TWO, AND 
s! ”” 








Please to remember the Grotto. 

Bryonp that part of Margate, which combines the Fort-iter i 1 
with the suaviter in modo—in other words the Fort and Fashion— 
there is a very extraordinary grotto, the walls of which are covered 
with oyster, periwinkle, and other shells, arranged most ingeniously in 
various patterns and devices. An Irish gentleman of artistic proclivi- 
ties having been shown the curiosity by a friend, observed, with decp 
ne and a slight flavour of Jamieson’s best—‘‘ Charles, you ve 
earned my everlasting grottotude!’”’ 


Keep your Powder Dry. 
We have received a box of Dentocrete. To pass over the muin0r 
advantage that it is an excellent and portable form of dentifrice, W 
can recommend it on account of the resemblance which the tablets 
bear to lozenges. Troublesome children, who come worrying about 
your dressing-table are generally effectually removed by one dose. 
and two lozenges have produced a marvellous effect on a housemaid, 
whose consumption of Eau de Cologne and other scents had been 
described by the faculty generally as hopeless. 
A Correction. 
Ir is not true, we believe, that the Claimant having been invited to 
visit Margate by a prominent inhabitant of that city, responded that 
he could not visit the sea-side but he should like to see some Q.C.-side- 
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nce (visitors are respectfully warned that French coins won't do), 

vil olay pe Pickwicks with punctuality and dispatch. ) 
From the grotto the jaded debauchée will at once proceed to the 
Oriental Musie Hall, a new venture, which only needs to be known to 
be popular. Thence he will proceed to the Assembly Rooms, when a 
concert is succeeded by the light fantastic. She is not only & good 
singer, but she is lov—[we have been compelled, on account of a too 
rapturous description, inconsequently written without the least regard 
to prosody, or any other branch of grammar, to discharge our critic, 
It has been done. From a sixteen-pounder in the back yard. Persons 
desirous of purchasing rags and bones may apply. We now turn-on | 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 13, 1873. 
MARGATE. 


A PLACE 80 rare, 
With faces fair 
Of Bella, Kate, or Hetty, 
Along the coast 
No spot can boast, 
As Margate Jetty. 


Then understand 





That there’s a band, 
Plays airs from Donizetti, 
While people walk, 
And flirt, and talk 
On Margate Jetty. 


And damsels there, 
With golden hair, 

And bronze-kid boots so pretty, 
| While pattering feet 
‘Make music sweet 
On Margate Jetty. 


The children, brown 
As shrimps, come down 
In charge of nursemaid Betty, 
'To fish for dabs 
And little crabs 
Off Margate Jetty. 


‘Oh, many a place 
Less blest with grace 
Feels envy mean and potty 
Of Margate’s boast, 
That’s now my toast— 
Hére’s Margate Jetty ! 





MARGATE MERRIMENT. 


our new man.—Eb. | 


The Hall by the Sea is a massive building in the Byzahtine style of 
architecture, shaded by a new flag, and decorated with Mr. Edward 
Murray, in his favourite ro/e of “ Britain’s brightest baritone.’’ Mr. 
Thaddeus Wells, whose talents and blue spectacles are the pride of 
Margate, wields, the ddton, and conducts himself and the band with 
great musical ability. The evening begins with a Concer: or some 
other éntertainment—Miss Emma Stanley’s clever m dange; for 
instance—and winds up with a ball. A spacious refreshment-toom 
behind the orchestra is devoted to those benevolerit sotils who experiment 
in the interests of science, and wish to leatn how often the entire 
human cuticle can be drawn over cool but various fotrhs of alcohol, 
more or less diluted with ice or soda water, without endangering the 
stability of the British Constitution, or returning a Coriservative 
distiller to Parliament. ; 

With such great questions shaking the Margate Empire to its 
fotindation, and making the sand-eels turn uneasily in their beds, it is 
not to be wondered at that the photographs of visitors, distinguished or 
otherwise, taken by Mr. Joseph Byrné of High Street, represent a 
highly intellectual type, disintegrated by the lines of care and thought. 
The fagged traveller from the te Hart, like thé Cliftonvillanous 
man who says “ t will you Spenserian stan’ sift?” combined 
with the being who eagle-ly asks to see where the late wane 
of the French kept the bird of freedom in a meat-safe at thé York. 

[The Kooper hav at last arrived, and our able conttibutor is tow 
on his road to Hanwell. We are short of Spécial com- 
missioners, and fitust thefefore close our repott. Wé would dispatch 
Dod Grile, but, unluckily, we havé no lethal weapon hatidy to dispatch 


Ostyine the dictates of am Editor, who, while bland to those out of | him with.—Eb.] 


his céntrol, is brutal to those under it, I took train to Margate, to 
repott upon its beauties archwological, physiologiéal, philological, and 
illogi¢al. The la @ of Margate—except when The Husbatids’ 
Boat arrives—is limited. During the time I was thete I heard only 
three sé@ntetices, which, a§ an I friend of mine would say, were 
strictly governed by Prosody. The first is, “What will you take?” 
an expression which seems to be identical with out “ How d’ye do?” 
The second is, “ Come and take a turn on thé jetty,’ which corresponds 
to Johnson’s “ Sir, let us take a walk down Fleet-street.”’ The third 
is, “ It’s a- the ’All by the Sea,’’ a sentence for which I can fitid 
no correspo English . 

The éxhibitions of Matgate are many and vatious. From a pait of 
neat bronze ee on the jetty, to the Assembly Rooms and the Hall 
by the Sea, t is & latge range. The dear young men whio sitioké 
bad tobacco atid wear worse clothes do not charge fof the exhibition. 
A fine view of them is obtainable from the window of the coffée room 
at the Pier Hotél, which combines with the advantage of otié of the 
best situations in Margate, the attraction of a courtéous and agréesble 

ager in Mr. Thomson, who, with singular dexterity, shows the 
bewildered stranger how to méet the first Margate question (What'll 
yé take ?) with ease and action. 

The jetty (opaa at all hours, admission free) is structare— 


or father , if it built oft longwise. 
ch ators ar Yimber, aap, peely i had. yout ia ul 
) .. oF 8 model prison, it is chiefly wed aa a 









If you ate good and beloved, and have many friends in 
Margate, and down the ften that will 
almat wah you fad Bala your i hy 0 t Tas a 

attiusements of the day in Margate inélude the éhrim 
Whidhsy, and « lenon saa Serine 
ean get any other fellow te pay for them. In 


dot Its headléng cateet comriieh t 
is a curious subtetrafiean cave; @Rce ibly 
sls gre it 


ad with pattertté in of 
graph just Hd atkins and Haigh of Regent serest) 
about seventeen thousand years -(at a guinea a day) to eat the 
periwinkles and fit their shells into the cement. Ine calcula- 


tion is exclusive of the oysters, and merely the mussels. 
salt cstrian nasor 6 interesting place, Son whorh you ci leers 
much, as he knows rather less about it that than you do. But then on 
the other hand he has a musical box which, when incited thereto by 








Street, and the Givi 
chambers of édunéil, thé latter the council of Chambers. 


hee 2 ee 


Se 
OLD KING COAL. 
AtpiRrman PicxertNe ! 

_ End all this bickering, 

Due t6 the dués and the tolls; 
Don’t “ Pier and Harbour” id, 
Knock off those barbarous 

Claims on the priee of our coals. 


We can foresee 
When this shall be, 

Toasts will be drunk as of yore; 
Harbour directors 
Will lave then respectors 

If they be gteedy 16 mofe. 





Wuar is thé difference between the Cabinet's roottis ti Downing 
latiofis of Margate ?—The former are the 
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Tue other day a youth of prepossessing appeutance was observed on Margate Jetty. ‘The ‘I'own Authorities immediately resolved to present him with an address an 
popularity reached its height when he condescended to disport his fantastic toes at the Hall by the Sea. Wasn't there the « 
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iddress and to offer him gorgeous hospitality. Both were most graciously accepted. With the fair Margatenians he had it all his own way. And his 
here the deuce and all to pay when it was discovered that it was Tymkyns and not our revered Premier after all ! 
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oth were most graciously accepted. With the fair Margatenians he had it all his own way. And his 
ed that it was Tymkyns and not our revered Premier after all ! 
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STATISTICS OF MARGATE. 
By THE AUTICOR OF “ CockER’s CONCORDANCE.” 


Tux present population of Margate is considerably larger than was 
the case some years ago; in fact, I reééllect fhe time when not a 
single soul was to be seen at the Hall by the Sea between sunrise and 
sunset. This fact may be partially acéounted for by the circumstance 
of the Hall by the Sea not having been built at the time to which I 
refer. You may fely Ofi this being truc, as I have furnished the 
same statement t6 the New York Herald, which, in a manner, 
guarantees the authenticity of this of any other man. 

There are 9,308} fly-men in Margate. The demi-flyman is 
a postilion, formetly attached to a donkey chaise at Scarborough, where 
(in consequetice of his boots and leathérs) he was passionately adored 
by the old maids. 1,000 flymen die annually—not precisely at Mar- 
gate: they are too corisiderate to pass such a reflection on the salubrity 
of the héalthiest watering placo in the world—but at Deal, whither they 
retire when they find old age créepifig upon them. The cause of 
their death is usually ree: at least I kriew one flymar 
who had & brothéf-in-law that suffoted very severely every alternate 
winter froti brotichitis. His relatives atid friends were accustemed to 
trace the antecedent catises of his malady to rum. 

In the yea¥ 1865 tio less than five Margate flymen committed 
suicide: choositig, however, Herne Bay for the commission of the rash 
act. Nobody éver kills himself in Matgate. Mr. Fagg, of the White 
Hart, wotld’nt allow it. The instances of felo de se may be briefly 
tabulated as follows :— 


Naitt: CAévst OF Suicipr. MANNER THERKOF. 
















Dolly Vardeniana. 


mbet) hold that the 
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(Cuvier atid Sit Joseph Banks among the fu 
shrimp tiéver dies; that he is endowed With a faculty of perpetual 
roy tiction, and that when the Margate séagoti is ove? he dtesses him- 
self up a8 a ctab, and performs at Pimins, in the Poultry, for the benefit 
of the supper-loving public. Darwin i Lee, and Mr. Toole, of 
the Gaiety Theatre, maintain, on the contrary, that betweeh the 
months of Apriland July the Matgate shrimp lives at Greenwich, 
and is a whitebait. This may account for his fondness for bread atid 
butter, and for the milk in the cocoa nut, atid for a number of other 
things which your correspondent is tnable to descant upon in conse- 
quence of the civil wat in Spain and the resignation of Mr. . 

At the expense of a tremendous amount of time, trotible, imagina- 
tion, and shoe-leather, I have been enabled to compile fot you 4 quanti- 
tative and qualitative analysis of the living cargo brought to Margate 
by an aggregate of six “ Husbands’ Boats” duting as many weeks 
in the season of 1873. 

There were altogether 50,309 husbands. The last nine were a 
tailor. 46,302 of the husbands had never been matried, and never 
meant to be. 7,809 husbandsé were married, and were sorty for it. 
One husband said he was glad, and that Hymen was @ holy thing. 
He is supposed to be an ex-waiter from Gunter'’s, to have married a 
pew-opetier, and to sell valentines during the winter season. He tried 
to jump overboard while thé boat was off Tilbury Fort. His wife 
was waiting for hith on the jetty at Margate, and the happy couple 
itnmediately went off to call on Mr. Justice Hannen. Four husbands 














Thonidés Chickaleary...... Omission to qharge 7s. 6d. | Swallowed a halfpenny. 
extra ye by as oné s 
& pa en conv 
sete alf-erowns a Sool 
ftoth Margate to Pegwell 


Bay. 

Edward Matthew Bloggs | Distteas of mind caused by | Cut his throat with a 
the eruelty and humiliation | pane of § stib- 
comprised iii a sentence to os tring the 
pay a fine of 16g. and costs| animal which 8 
inflicted on by the’ fly. 

Borough Betith. The poor | 

fellow had only blackened | 

the eyes, broken two sets 

and loosened a few of the | 

molar téeth of an insolent | 

fare Wid declined to pay | 

thore than 278. 6d. for con- 
veyanéée. from Cliftonville 
t6 thé Hall by the Sea. 

Fredrie# Mumchance ...| Despaif. His wiferan away | Read himself to death 





wae — ag ae ” | with the Echo, 
Se ee a a had otly escaped being sutnmoned as jurymen on the Tichborne trial 
Eusebius MeGuffog ...... Dep pitt as ain nema ped | See aeaanes Se Sm, through having been botn with a caul. One husband was connected 
te héat Maccabe’s En with the press. He has since madé an arrangement by liquidation. 
senmnens & pe See Two husbands loved Mr. Ayrton as the apple of their eye. 13,980 did'nt 
ont i anoridhed anit ic do anything of the sort. 17,846 husbands had forgotten the tea, 
a comic + addressed to sugar, Dundee marmalade and cans of Australian meat which they 


had promised to bring down with them; but not & single husband 


isiling oe aon forgot to bring a jar of Kinahan’s LL., a gallon of unsweetened gin, 
aace. , ie sai and a four ounce packet of Wills’s Bristol fisdeove. Such is life. 
Hezekiah Tripe ............ | s sid ase, An/| Tripe destroyed him slats tein a acelintaalaa liaise in Diener 
mae honest and industrious ae a ¥ singulat 


taan—a widower with five; thanher. He deliber- - 


children. Some fiend in} ately, of malice 


6s Goin in he eae ene Aram. -8ix 
| arlene’ $2 a who hours ere a 
* ji _ hever expired 
| sinlled again. tures) from 
mach-ache, sciatica, 
tetantis, rigors, tic- 
douleuretiz, and re- 
morse, 





oe 


It id Quite a mistake t6 su that the Margate shrimps are only 
boiled fleas. I know the eas well; and can vouch for there not 
being the slightest similarity betweet thein and the tnsects whose | 
liveliness has made a holiday tourist express himself in a variety of | 
Manners. The Margate shrimp may nevertheless be considered as an | 
animal sui generis. It has been computed that there are 27 ,394,643,000 | 
shrimps in Margate. They are born boiled to save time and trouble to | 
the refreshment-room keepers ifi the peaeon. To Mine ae te you ’ 
must givé them plenty of tea leaves with ninepence (in copper) boue z 
in the pot, to ie od the flavour of the tannin. Some naturahsts | Margate “‘ Fun "’-tasmagoria. 
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MARGATE MEMORANDA, 


6. La mode from a sketch taken on the sp—— on the comb. 


| 7. Lydia who has been asked by Mrs. J. to go out for a sail—‘ Really my dear 
Mrs. J. nothing I should like better but really you see it has just gone the half- 


' hour and I shouldn’t have time you ‘see. I always like to change my dress every 
for the cool of the cvening. three-quarters of an hour.’’ 





Avoust 16, 1873.] 








| DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 333. 


Happy and free 
O’er a town by the sea 
This rollicking spirit presides ; 
And laughing and gay 
By night and by day 
The town in that spirit abides. 


1. Merry, careless little band, 

Digging castles in the sand ; 
Hasten home at once with me 
You're to have this with your tea—- 
How delightful that will be ? 


2. The briny air 
Is fresh and rare, 
And those who suffer this disease, 
Who have to stand upright to wheeze, 
Its benefit should share. 


| 
3. Broad sails, brown sails over the foam, 
France is, I guess from the rig, your home! 


4. The perils of the ocean past, 
The Husbands’ Boat arrives at last ; 
To give their spouses welcome dear 
How many wives are waiting here! 


6. With steady glass, oh, coastguard, skim 
The far horizon’s misty rim :— 
Whence comes that stately vessel home, 
| Deep-laden, o’er the angry foam ? 
‘* From England’s Eastern Empire she 
Has sailed across the roaring sea!”’ 
6. Holiday-makers, seek shelter—seek shelter ! 
All down the jetty they rush helter-skelter 
For the sky is black 
With stormy wrack, 
Loud bellows the wind, as the waves whiten under, 
And lo! gleam of lightning and rumble of thunder! 


7.1 went for a sail in a pleasure yacht, 
And most remarkably ill I got; 














But the bo’sun, I noticed, our ears did not shatter 
By shouting Shakesperian nautical patter. A LIKELY CUSTOMER. 
Sotution or Acrostic, No. 331 :— Weather Tropics : Lady :—‘* OH, DEAR, WHAT A HORRID LOOKING MONSTER!” | 
—Waist; Ear; Amo; Tip; Henri; Epidemic; Russ. Boatman :—“ Lon, M’M! HE'S ONLY A YOUNG UN, A REG'LUR BEAUTY ; | 
Correct Sotutions or Acrostic, No. 331, received Aug. 6th— | THE SPOTTED RINGTAILED HANGLER FISH, ONE 0’ THE MOST WORACIOUS 
D. E.H.; Scarr Wheel; The Lazy One; Ruby’s Ghost; Sloget | WARMINTS OF THE OCEAN, BITES LIKE MAD. I KEPT 'UN ALIVE A PURPOSE, | 
and Tiney; Cnusin Bob. | ow’m. MAYBE 40U’D LIKE TO GIVE A SHILLING OR TWO TO TAKE 'UN ’OME. | 
$ ener 
Aushers to Correspondents, THE DIVER. 
[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accone (Not AFTER SCHILLER.) 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves | “—— 
responsitle for loss. ] | Tue youth stood on the shallop’s side, 
Where all save he could swim, 


SHop.— What do you mean ? ; : 
S. N.—Not happening to be omniscient, we cannot answer your question. | And gently spoke to him. 
oe Te Sn jbe at libet-y to go to quod, if we published | ‘¢ Jump from the starn or I'll be bound 


U. C.—But we don’t C. U. or your meaning. You'll get into a mess? 


‘‘ Should [”’ the youth exclaimed, ‘‘ be drowned 


The boatman answered ** Yes! 


? 


' 
W. (Leeds).—Yes, but it doesn’t follow that we must print U. | His act the wondering boatman eyed 


VIGILANT.—Thanks ;—the case was already noted. 
H.—It may be a vulgar habit, but we are compelled to drop you. Try | 
to H-ieve something better. ™ | 


The youth around in anger turned, 


os lige no use swearing over the Greenwich Election ;—* it is And eved the man with scorn— 

a i ° J : 

re r by mere honoured,” etc. Yet how could that poor man have learned 
N Man.—If you will send us your name and address you shall Sn anen oak anak Ga anaes 8 





bear from us. 


— (Dublin).—We must honestly confess we were imposed upon in the | Upon the stern the youthtain stood, 


matter of the block, “There is music in his step.” An astute Irishman, | a = , ee Fle 
probably in pecuniary difficulties, judging (as was the case) that we did | ‘ 2 oe ae M : ee eee 

not see Zozimus, sent us a pen and ink copy of the cut you enclose, | Tl — a oe ; de a 

which was handed over to our artist. We should like to hear the weet 3S peeeey ae. 

music of that astute Irishman’s step now, for he swindled us to some | Sunbeams reflected from the deep 
Sune. | Danced on his ivory skin— | 

Declined with ‘hanks:—E. B.; O. H., Liverpool; W.. McJ., Kilsyth; He gave a kick, a jump, a leap, 

R. L. W.; J. H. W., Birmingham; O. F. W., Dublin; W. T. W., Cam- And plunged—feet-foremost—in ! 
bridge; A Woice from Wimbledon ; Plug; B., Cashel ; F. W. W., Swindon; 
B. S., Islington ; The Old ’Un: — (Illegible), Wansey-street, Walworth- ee 
road; A. J. G., Liverpool; T., Bernard-street; G. S. S., Derby; M., | A Query. 


Canonbury-villas; “M. A.” Liverpool; T., Chancery-lane; Wallop; B., . ; : . 
Camberwell; H. W., Walworth : F A, Plymouth: Exeter; Palinurus,| _ D&. Kengaty is reported to have spoken in his address te. Se | 
R. L., Dalston : G., Peckham; Pococurante;T. W.; F., Leeds; Curis; P., jury the other day about “a min who skins rabbits, and stuffs ee 
Wellington ; A Regular Reader; J. M., Stepney; B. G.; N., Shepperton- | and exhibits other symptoms of a weak and trivial mind.’”” Would 
road; Why not ?; Cob; G. C.; Welsher ; A Good Shot; —, Gloucester. splitting hairs be considered another symptom ? 
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OH NO! WE NEVER MENTION HER! 


Tourist (to Mariner) :—“ Have You EVBR SAILED IN THE ImMMORTALITE P”’ 
Mariner :—“ Can’r sa¥ I EVER HBARD OF HER, S1R.”’ 

Pouriest :—‘‘ Sunety you Have! I's srpgit I-M-M--R-T-A-L-I-T-E!"’ 

Mariner :-—* Ay, a¥, Sw, You MEAN THE Mortal Light. Know wer wert, Sim!” 





MARGATE MATTERS. 
Heard at the Foot of the Jetty. 


Goop morning, sir 


“ Good morning, vine weather; but with a deal of dryness in 
© air. 


That must be re ood i pe palheane, I should think, sir. 
Dry air and te eee vudges companion and exeunt both to get 
a@ drink at Thomgon’s. | 


qaeg oars sername, sir. 

G Splendid weather, and what a fine bracing breeze, 

By the way, don’ t you the wind has a very drying effect ? 
Very—so what do you say toa liquor? [See directions above.] 


qs, 
Good evening, gir. 


Good evening. I see in the papers that the air of Margate is par. 
ticularly beneficial ip cases of on consumption. Why is A 


sumption called pulm 
I’m not sure, but bitere tan ben Ghat nowadays ¢ an that sort of thing takes 
the name of its inventor. 


Ah, you're a dry dog—you'd better come and wet that. [Movement 
as before. | 


THE GRANVILLE HOTEL, 


ST.. LAWRENCE-ON-SEA. 
coal ont TaF N EAREST STATION ON BOTH LINES, 
Commedions, aed Comfortable Hotels in the Kingdom, 
le, Turkish Ozone, Saline, Plunge, a.d4 
ths in the Hotel, 


Tab's d’ Hote daily. 


My dropashic 





Nice place, Margate, sir. Beautiful jetty. 

’S. W’sh w'dn’t g’reund so, though. 

Ah, I suppose you find the place rather damp ? 

D'mp P : we ’tsh word Tf think. 

Ah, dare say, but you'll be dry enough in the mornin 

Dp’ shay. Then (pulling himself together for final effort) ‘l have drop 
more to prepage. G’night. [ Beit 7 

Good night. Dear me, how drunk that man is. Which reminds me I 
haven't finished my S. and B. [Retires to finish it.} 





COMING EVENTS, 
Mu. Waiter Joxcsx, one of England's greatest actors, has resolved 
a sink jealousy and be generous to a foreigner, and se will open the 
smanaliad Theatre on the 30th inst. for the purpose of introducing 
Me John §. Clarke to those audienees which patronised another 
American—an American Cousin—so extensively. 


On a date not yet at specified Messrs. A 1, Oars and Co. will 
take @ Hisaira f for th the purpose of reading of their lives and 
ons for their gE leew Stekes tip 


Fearing Bross nnd copereiy 
oe a and th Prophecy, (first, second, ia third). 
ch etry not et decided pony ut fer further particulars see 


—_ _ = a —=— = es = : os -_-- 


MARGAT FE. 


ROYAL YORK HOTEL, 


FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. 


Selykrity, Commodjoysness, Cleapliness, Attention, Comfort, 
Ezxeellence, and Eeonemy. = Billiards. =~ Fariff on application. 


G. WHITEREAD REEVE, Preprictor. 
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ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


Ir is but natural that aspirants for the | 
honours to be found only at St. Stephen’s | 
should try to be smart, if but to prove how | 
much better fitted they are for the seats | 
now held than are those who hold them; it 
is, however, rather unfortunate when an | 
aspirant tries to say clever things without | 
a preliminary course of training. Mr. 
Coningsby has written thus to a daily | 
contemporary :— | 

Sir.—You have no right to say that ‘Mr. | 
Coningsby came forward at the end of last week 
as a Radical.’”’ As Cuvier said, thecrab‘‘is not | 
red, and does not walk backwards.’’ With that 
trifling correction you are near the truth.— 
Yours, &c., RosBerRT ConiInGsBy. | 
This sort of thing would, we should think, 
rather astonish the Speaker. Unless Mr, 
Coningsby includes himself among the 
lower animals, we cannot see why he 
should call Cuvier to his assistance, and 
even admitting his right to do so, we are 
still at a loss to understand whether the 
would-be M.P. is not a radical because he 
is not a crab, or a crab who cannot walk 
backwards because he is not a radical. If 
not too crabbed, perhaps Mr Coningsby 
will explain. 
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Coo-cee! 


Tue Field, usually a safe authority, says 
—‘ The wood-pigeon is not protected.’’ On 
second thoughts we opine that our sport- 
ing contemporary will agree with us that 
these pests to the farmer will carry off at 
least as large an allowance of No. 6 as tke 
partridge. 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 334. 


TxHovGu Parliament has been dismissed, 
And party feud and party twist 

Are for a while disjointed ; 
Alas, upon the moors their sport 
Turns out to be so very short, 

M. P.’s are disappointed. 


1. Oh, Mr. Wise, 
As I surmise, 
If he doesn’t use this to uphold the balloon. 
Gets it into his talk to a pretty fine tune! 


2. Come into the arbour and have a smoke, 
Neath the gnarled old branches of crooked oak, 
And the rugged roots, and the timbers queer, 
Of which such structures we wont to rear. 


3. It was not A nor Z but yet 
It came at the end of the alphabet, 
Unless my languages I forget. 


4. If you want a brown earth you will not spurn it ; 
The colour’s improved very much if you burn it. 


5. Where’s Cobweb? No, not Shakespeare’s elf 
Of whom you have been reading, 
I mean the thing, when you cut yourself, 
That will stop your finger’s bleeding. 


6. The first of woman, the last of day, 
What is their meaning, tell me, pray ? 


Sotution or Acrostic, No. 332.—Summer Fading: Self, Urula, 
Mead, Miami, Earthen, Rung. 

Correct Sotutions or Acrostic, No. 332, received August 13t! .—Smug; 
D. E. H.; The Lazy One; A Barby Chap; Pipekop ; Your Own James ; Pipekop’s 
Pupils; Gosberton Partridges; Ruby’s Ghost; Alfti; Slodger and Tiney ; 
Houl Diwereal; Suffolk Dumpling; Faithful Tommy; Duffer in the Owl; 
Charley and Ti; X. Q.; Jack and Gill. 


A Burning Shame. 

An ingenious scientist announces that he has discovered diamonds to 
be combustible at a much lower temperature than is usually supposed. 
We don’t care much if they are. We haven't any diamonds, and if 
we had we shouldn’t get fooling about a furnace with them. If the 

ntleman will state at what temperature we can with safety manu- 
acture or steal them, he shall have our thanks. 
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Flora :—JOHNNY, ARE YOU ASLEEP. 











41/ ti 
WILT Ug) '\ 
VG 
7 , wearers; = 
ys oe $A 


4 SETA 
ae ME. 


HM i 
ly 
if 


| 
} 


I PWS ml) I{ Hi | 
i 
os cea 


H fr, HM 4 i 
Ad} Ny ( j i) i 


- 


A NEGATIVE AFFIRMATIVE. 
| Johnny :—YeEs, FAST. 


A GAY DECEIVER. 


A sporTING paper's principal contributor, well known for the 
startling accuracy of the predictions made by him after results are 
known, and for the brilliancy of his descriptive powers—which have 
been tried with most beneficial results in cases of insomnia where all 
other efforts have failed—has just discovered that Gay, and not 
Shakespeare, wrote The Beggars’ Opera. In his hurry to disclose this 
creat fact to his readers he unfortunately mislaid his grammar, which 
somewhat spoilt the effect of his disclosure, made thus. It may as 
well be premised that the subject of the article was the coming Leger 
race at Doncaster :— 
| Be that as it may, it seems fairly certain that Mr. Merry has the key to the 
| situation, and with two such strings to his bow as a Derby winner and Oaks victress 
| the Scottish M.P. would appear to have a chance not only second to none, but 
with odds in his favour. Yet my impression on the side of Kaiser is so strong that 

I feel every confidence in adhering to Mr. Savile’s champion. Between four 
| so evenly matched one might well say with Captain Macheath— 


** How happy could I be with either 
Were t’other dear charmer away.’’ 


But if perforce we must have so many charmers, and Brigham Young’s doctrine 
| of polygamy cannot be made consonant with reason in embracing a quartette of 
| representatives for the great race, then I elect to choose, as I have done before, 

and for ** better for worse’’ couple my St. Leger fortunes with KAISER. 

Which form the “ either’’ and the “ other”’’ of four we must leave our 
'readers to determine for themselves, as the matter, like “ Brigham 
Young's doctrine of polygamy’’—whatever a doctrine of polygamy 
may be—‘‘ cannot be made consonant with reason,” a state of things 
_which brings us to the belief that the doctrine and the writer must be 
singularly in harmony with each other. Seriously, it is too bad that a 

great institution like the turf should have a literature such as to allow 
stuff like that we have quoted to pass current as its representative, but 
we imagine that the time cannot be far distant when even sporting 
men will want something to read different from that which the most 
greasy and linear of liners would scorn to acknowledge. 


By Gum! 
A West of England paper gives insertion to the following :— 
| Your Future : Seven peat, six stamps ; Lifetime, twelve ; Love Charm, sixteen; 
State age..... Post-office, Daventry.”’ 
Advertisements of this class should be stamped out. To a man who 
would thus seek to entrap the credulous and ignorant we should gladly 
hear justice say, “‘ Your future—seven years—at Portland.”’ 


A Surp or tHe Pen.—Reporter’s Copy. 
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FUN OPFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 20, 1873. 
A NEW SENSATION. 


(Artist out of an engagement, loquttur.) 


“ As you throw out a tub to find sport fora whale, _ 
You must find out some means of amusing the nation, 
And try when all other performances fail— 
A novel sensation—a novel sensation ! 


“So you pick out a super and make him a lord, 
And send some one as low to the old situation, 

And your star tries by doubling if he can afford 
A novel sensation—a novel sensation! ”’ 


— 0-—— 


Tre cases which were recently heard in one day before three 
different magistrates would very likely astonish anyone unacquainted 
with our metropolitan police system : but startling as they were, we who 
are used to the vagaries and peculiarities which constitute that sort 
of thing known as police organisation, pass them over as matters of 
course, amd they are hardly considered worthy of comment. At 
Clerkenwell it was proved that, under the guise of a club, a most 
disgraceful establishment had"been wantonly allowed to remain open 
all might, to the encouragement of drunkenness and immorality ; 
while at Westminster it was shown that a deliberate and injurious 
system of persecution was levelled by the policemen of that district 
against the respectable and well-conducted members of a clx:b which, 
though it is but for working men, is as much a club as are Ref«rm, 
the Carlton, or any kindred imstitute. On the same morni-: ; 
Guildhall an unfortunate woman who was charged with being er: .~ 
over night was found to have received injuries, including among 


EE 
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other things a broken shoulder bone, while she was at the station- 
house, and her statements as to the cruelties of which she had been 
the recipient met with small denial. Comment is almost superfluous 
in these cases, and yet they may be said to fairly represent the sort of 
government to which we are subjected at the hands of those who | 
are by a kind of popular fallacy supposed to be the guardians of our | 
hearths and homes. That the policeman will always interfere where 
he is not wanted is but natural—such interference seems to be the 
immediate consequence of his being ; and though we have no objection, 
as we cannot anyhow help ourselves, to allow him this privilege, we at 
the same time, in the mildest possible manner, would like to hint that 
if he has still leisure, he might give a little attention to the work 
for which he is paid. 


—— 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Entire ent of the Ministry. Prefer to shuffle, ins'ead 
of cutting. — Bruce is to be raised to the Peerage. As Lord Mull ? — 
Lowe takes his bicycle to the Home Office. We don't envy deputa- 
tions to the Home Secretary. = Ayrton is to go toa department where 
his knowledge and love of art and amenity of disposition will pot be 
a taxed. = An American proposes to come to London from 
New York in a balloon. Calls himself Wise. We don’t. — Mr. 
Ruskin is delivering lectures on the Robin, the Swallow, the Lark, 
and the Seagull. We wish he would thréw some autobiographical 
light on the history of the high art Goose. — Outbreak of typhoid 
in Marylebone traced to milk. Obvious logical conclusion ;— drink 

instead. — Mr. Flower of Bow-street lays down the doctrine 
that if a dronken man falls into the water it is not a meritorious act 
to save his life. We quite believe it, but if we were a magistrate 
should conceal our convictions on that point. — Report of the Com- 
missioners of Police shows that there is an increase of six thousand 
odd drunkards this year. We attribute this to Bruce’s Act, and con- 
gratulate him on his disap—no, peerage. — In Spain, Don Carlos is 
fizzling out gently, Why not annex a to Ireland and let ’em 
fight it out ! — Baker has conquered the Nile, knocked the bottom out 
of the slave-trade, and shot off a man’s thumb. But, of course, a 
Baker would be master of the East. — Rochefort is off to New Cale- 
donia. This doesn’t mean that he gets off scot-free. = Two escapes 
of criminal lunatics from Broadmoor. It would be better not to employ 
idiots to look after lunaties, as the latter are likely to get the best 


of it. 
—_——— 


Pianissimo. 


We learn from a musical contemporary that :— 
A sixcviar entertainment threatens Vienna. Forty-eight pianists are to pla 
eS - me - > the half mi Pag ry pianos, « — compr'sing the 
Forty-eight ists strumming like one!—and yet e ask wh 
the Viewna Eatibitienr haz n0¢ attensted ethane’ “AP sna tens 
dog observed after his first—and last—attempt to catch a jackass 
rabbit, ‘‘ we won't take any of that pie” thank you! 


BOATMAN’S STORY. 
Told on the Quiet. 


I DARE SAY now, sir, as you fancy our lives are very pleasant, and 
that to hang about the jetty smoking or taking parties out for 
pleasure trips and bathing expeditions is the chief business of our 
lives, and that we’ve got no thought beyond the fine weather, when we 
make enough money to keep us all the winter. If you do, you're 
about as wrong as ever you were right. All chaps as comes from 
London seem to think that the few bob they spend ‘ll do wonders 
and that we're quite dependent on them, while the fact is we could do 
better without them, for we make our hay when the sun’s done 
shining. And yet we couldn't very well do without some visitors, 
thongh their money isn’t what we want. 

What do I mean by that ?—that’s a good’un—as if I was agoing to 
tell the secrets of my trade. Still, as you seem to be a good-natured 
and innocent sort of chap, I will, if you'll swear eternal secrecy, tell 
you something that may astonish you a little. That’s rather good 
stuff you carry in your bottle, and if you'll just hand me your pouch 
and wait till my pipe’s well alight I’)1 begin. 

In the old days-us boatmen used to pick up a good bit when ships 
went ashore in the neighbourhood or got on the sands, but things hus 
altered greatly within the past few years; and now that we're 
expected only to take salvage after risking our lives, and very often to 
save a lot of fellows who've got nothing for themselves and less to 
give away, we're obliged to look out for ourselves, and the plan | 
formed with Edwin and Jack and long Tom has worked very well. 
Perhaps soon we shall retire, as we're getting pretty comfortably off, 
and the work isn’t partickerler nice. I'll just trouble you for that 
bottle again, sir, and a bit more backer. 

‘¥ eourse you know that the sea here isn’t always as fair and 
smooth as it is now—in the winter it blows great guns very often, and 
then wrecks are quite frequent. Sometimes of a morning you can 
count thirty or forty dead bodies beating to pulp under the cliffs— 
that is, you can if you come out when we do, for we manage to get 
them all stored away before the regular folks isabout. I don’t know 
whether you've noticed that there ain’t near so many inquests on 
sailors drowned off Margate now as there was a few years back—in 
fact I don’t remember one for a long time, yet there are quite as 
many lives lost. That’s my doing. Thank you, sir—we’ve near got 
to the bottom of the bottle I see. 

Look under there at that cliff—you can see a place running up under 
the Fort. It looks as if it was closed up by boards, and so it is to the 
public. That’s where the bodies go. We hook ’em up there, and 
leave ’em till night and then the second part of our business 
commences. The salt keeps ’em sweet, and there’s no difficulty so 
long as there’s plenty of bad weather to keep the supply of corpses 
well up. But it’s when that runs short that the excitement begins. 
Then we have to provide our own. Do you understand me? This little 
bit of iron’s sent many a fine fellow on his way to our warehouse, and 
no one’s a bit the wiser. There, dont flinch, I’m not going to hit you 
—you're a bit too skinny for our purpose. Besides, there aint much 
demand for stuff just now, and if I swing it a bit close it’s only from 
force of habit. Sometimes, though, there’s an unexpected order in the 
middle of summer, but we never make more than one disappear at 
time. Well, it’s near my dinner time now, and as all that whiskey’s 
gone, I think we’ ll go too, sir. I can land you at the jetty stairs. 

Good day, sir. What, didn’t I tell you what we usethe bodies for ¢ 
H’sh—I don’t want those other fellows to hear what I say. I hope 
you never eat pork pies. 


MY 





As in presenti. 


Tus not too intelligible announcement comes from the advertising 
columns of a Birmingham paper :— ~ 
]F the DONKEY left with W—— K -~— of —— Road, last Saturday week and the 
One Sovereign advanced, and the expenses are’not paid, it will be Sold in three 
days to defray the same. . 
May we be sold in three days if we know how you can defray a 
donkey. And how are “a donkey and a sovereign advanced ”—very 
advanced indeed, we should think—to be “ paid.”” We know you can 
pay a “hog” and a“ bull’’; but unless the advertiser is classical, 
knowing the derivation of peounia from poeeus, and claims payment otf 
an as, we're another if we know what he means. 





Self Depreciation. 
Somesnopy thus advertises a horse for sale :— 


15 hands high, thick ‘set, fit for any lady or gentleman to drive. Very quiet 
requires no whip. Price 28 guineas, or would i vd. 
dade, Aven vee mba: be Dir. gui ~ 0 exchange it for one not se got 
We really admire the ingenious modesty of the man who thinks a nag 
‘ -_ so good” as one “ fit for any gentleman” quite good enough 

or him. 
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MAUMEE’S MISSION. 


Pzorie who have “ crossed the Plains’’ will remember the singular 

i of estimating distances by the eye, in these vast solitudes. 
To judge of the distance of an object it is essential to know its size ; 
and if the object is an unfamiliar one, is remote from anything with 
which to compare it, or belomgs to a class of things varying in size, the 
judgment lacks a factor necessary to the solution of the problem 
presented. ‘The difficulty is further increased by the remarkable 
clearness. of the atmosphere, in which objects many miles away have 
the same distinctness and relief as those close at hand. The vision 
thus plays an endless variety of pranks upon the mind, and it is only 
by long familiarity with this witchery of the senses that one can 
acquire that wonderful accuracy of judgment possessed by the hunters 
and trappers of the West. I have myself mistaken a bear cub for a 
buffale; a contiguous jackass rabbit for a remote individual of the 
class in whose honour he is named ; and, conversely, have selected for 
the night’s 4ivowae some sheltered nook at the foot of hills which I 
afterwards reached only after three days of hard travel. I have 
known the summit of a cedar-clad mountain whose base was below the 
horizon, seventy miles away, to be mistaken for a small hill covered 
with sage-brush, just beyond a slight swell of the ground within 
gunshot. 

Facetious experts take advantage of these facts to play all manner 
of tricks upon the uninitiated “ pilgrim ’’—or “ tender-foot”’ as he is 
commonly ealled. One of the most cruel but amusing that I re- 
member, was ‘‘ worked off’? upon a young man from Ohio, who 
answered to the name of Maumee. I think he had another name, 
this being the name of a niver; but no one had ever asked him what it 
was. It was not regarded as etiquette to do so. Maumee was simply 
infallible; what his. eyes or ears reported to him was—to him—trve ; 


and, in addition, he had the faculty of evolving equal truth from his | 


inner consciousness when his senses had nothing to report. This 
inspired idiot was the “life of the party ;” the games we wrought 
upon his overweening simplicity would, in the absence of piety, have 
sustained our souls under almost any form of adversity or affliction. 

We were not very scrupulous, either, I fear; it was a common 
diversion of ours to inveigle Maumee into small bets founded upon 
the accuracy of his judgment; and in this way we had possessed 
ourselves of most of his personal effects; and even his horse was 
mortgaged to Bill Harper, who announced his intention to foreclose 
the moment we should arrive at Fort Laramie. I presume, however, 
there -was no real intention in the matter; it was tacitly understood 
that the simpleton should lose nothing, in the end, but his self- 
confidence—the parting with which without an equivalent would have 
been, had he but known it, the most profitable transaction of his life. 

One day we halted for a rest, in a vast level plain, in which we had 
been journeying for days together. Our party, I should state, 
consisted of seven persons besides Maumee, all experienced moun- 
taincers, and accustomed to the phenomena of the Plains for years. 
Away on the western horizon stretched a long dense rank of cotton- 
wood trees, making the course of a distant river, certainly not less 
than thirty miles away. As we threw ourselves off our horses, Hank 
Sliddell carelessly remarked :— 

‘‘T would give my horse for a canteen of water from yonder creek 
where those willows are.”’ 

“ Would you ?”’ cried Maumee, biting at the baited hook thus deftly 
cast before his nose. ‘I'll get you some if you mean it!”’ 

‘OQ! come, now,” said Hank, deprecatingly ; “ I did’nt expect to be 
picked up in that way; it’s hardly fair of you, Maumee. But as I’ve 
said it, 1 suppose I must stick toit. You shan’t say I went back on 
my word.”’ 

Maumee grinned in triumph, and taking the canteen which Hank, 
with apparent reluctance had unfastened from his saddle, started 
confidently off upon his rather arduous mission. 

“ Hullo!’”’ sang out Bob Belknap, when Maumee had got a 
hundred yards away; ‘‘J want some water too. Ill stand a horse 
or so.”’ 

“Curse you!’’ growled Hank, “you'll block the game. Let him 
go on; he'll smell an Injin if you rush things.” 

But Maumee came meekly back, and took Bob’s canteen without a 
word. 

‘“‘ By thunder!” said Nosey Roup, as the messenger again moved 
off ; ‘‘ let’s see’ f ther de any limicks to ’is cussed stoopidity. Maumee! 
I say! J want some o’ that. Count me in for a hoss.” 

Back came the trusting greenhorn, and, suppressing our smiles, we 
all bartered our animals for a quart of water each; Hank craftily 
hinting something about a probably impassable gulley between us and 
the willows, by way of accounting for the preposterous rewards we 
had proffered, Tost Maumee should scent the Aborigine before-mentioned 
—in other words suspect the fraud. Suspect! You might have agreed 
that diamonds were the same thing as charcoal, and though he’d have 
known better himself he’d never have suspected you did! He simply 
exchanged his cumbrous load of canteens tor a camp-kettle off one of 
the packmules, and again moved off. 
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We knew something of Maumee’s obstinate pertinacity in executing 
anything he had once undertaken, and after preparing for a much 
longer halt than was originally intended, we seated ourselves in a row, 
to enjoy the simpleton’s weary journey and final discomfiture. He 
had not gone far before he scared up an antelepe, which bounded away 
obliquely to the right, but soon stopped, wishing it had gone to the lott. 
We all turned our eyes t> it, and upon looking back for Maumee he 
was nowhere to be seen; it was as if the earth had gaped and swal- 
lowed him! 

“ T swear! ’’ said Hank, “ I must have been right about that culley, 
after all; and he’s gone down into it.”’ 

“ Right!’’ exclaimed Nosey. “Course you wus right; ct's a 
branch o’ the Chugwater. Been over this ground piles o’ times— 
know it like a book.” 

Nosey always made a little personal capital out of facts, as they 
transpired. 4 

While we were looking for Maumee’s red head to appear upon the 
opposite brink of the arroyo, the antelope seized the opportunity of 
repairing its error, by dashing across to the left of his course. In 
doing so he passed behind the distant rank of cotton-woods! 'Vhe same 
instant Maumee’s hat was seen to lift itself grandly above their leafy 
tops, and he emerged, parting them before him with one hand, and 
carrying in the other a kettle of nice cool water, but rather dear at 
the price! 

Maumee was calm and placid, but inexorable as Fate. The day 
after our arrival at Fort Laramie, he coolly dispossessed us of our 
steeds, which he sold to the Quartermaster at a good round price, and 
started for Pike’s Peak. Having no money to speak of, we remained 
at Laramie, ‘“ bullwhacking ”’ for the Government. 





MUCH TOO KIND. 


I’m the soul of good-nature and make it my aim 
To oblige all the world when I can: 

And, wherever Society utters my name, 
I am known as “ that willing young man.” 

But our merits are faults when they run to excess, 
As I'll try in two minutes to show, 

I have learned for so long to say nothing but Yes 
That 1 never could learn to say No. 


People ask me to sing or to play or to dance, 
Or to join them at cribbage or whist. 

I would rather decline, but they see at a glance 
That I dare not and cannot resist. 

People borrow my coin in their affable style, 
I'rom a crown to a fiver or so: 

And I lend with a smile, but regret all the while 
That I never could learn to say No. 


To go shopping with ladies I’m daily required 
Or to stroll in the Park or the ** Zoo”’; 

And they seem to imagine I never grow tired, 
Though I need not remark that I d. 

To a play or a concert, a party or ball, 
I am nightly expected to go: 

For of course my tormenters have heard one and all 
That I never could learn to say No. 


When my time and my money both come to an end 
At the close of my earthly career, 

Let me sink to my grave as Humanity’s Friend, 
For my rights to the title are clear. 

Let my epitaph run to the modest etfect 
That the gentleman lying below 

Was perfection in all but one little respect ;— 
That he never could learn to say No! 


False Pretences and Falee Pretences, 

A Boy has been committed to jail for inducing a gentleman to buy 
a Globe on the strength of an affirmation that it contained an account 
of the sudden death of Mr. Gladstone. ‘The Glode gave an unneces- 
sary assurance that the youth was acting on his own responsibility, 
and he was accordingly punished. He seems to want a short, sharp, 
and decisive application of the birch rod. But the (lode truly observes 
that the matter of giving false news with impunity “ gravely affects 
the honour of our national journalism.’’ It does, and therefore we 
say that those who developed the art of “ bill-making”’ are the chief 
delinquents. The boy who clumsily invents the death of Mr. Glad- 
stone differs only by lack of education and experience from the 
sub-editor who plans a sensational placard without any margin between 
fact and falsehood. 


Favourite Bite ror Grounp Game.—* Grinding’ Barley. 
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SEE ;—IT'S DISGUSTIN 
Something like a Card. 


In our early days, which—by a newly-discovered process of induc- 
tive ratiocination—we have found out will never, alas, return, we used 
to know an old lady who was very proud of her clever son. She was 
the more proud of Aes because he wasn't clever at any one particular 
thing, but then, he was so versatile. We are much reminded of him, 
and sensibly affected, by the following :— 

LITERARY EMPLOYMENT.—A Provincial Journalist would undertake 
LEADERS on Political (Liberal) or Social Topics; or supply for a Magazine 
Bette Se Settee hence kes Bene 
or Doctrines in or et econ, &c. — Address LiITTERATEUR, 
This is a kind of worthy of those advertising establish- 
‘ments where funerals are provided at a moment’s notice, and where all 
that the mourners have to do is to provide the corpse. Our own 
morals are in such a ragged and neglected condition that the spirited 
ublisher of this paper will doubtless rush madly after “‘ Littérateur.”’ 
We do not imagine, however, that he will obtain him, for, as the fore- 
ping advertisement appears in the Atheneum, there is every reason to 
slieve that the editor, who is so sadly in want of talent and respecta- 
bility, took care to secure advertiser's services in the interests of those 
’ doctrines in political economy held by its peculiarly spirited pro- 
prietor. 
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AGGRAVATING CIRCUMSTANCES. 


Brickey :—“So T’oLp HED KEEPER’S BEEN AND GONE AND GOT DROWNDNED CROSSING THE RIBBLE YESTERDAY, GAARGE.” 


Gaarge :—“ Exs, DAWG BITE HIM! EE MOIGHT HEV GONE AND GOT HISSELF KILLED IN A MORE RUSPECTABUL WAY! WHOY, DANG ME, 
IP EE AIN’T BEEN AND LOST TWELVE CARTRIDGES, MAARSTER’S NEW BREECH-LOADER, AND FIVE BRACE OF THE FOINEST GROUSE YOU EVER 








Beyond Belief. 

A NORTHERN contemporary, reporting on the pollution of the Leven, 
says that steps have been taken to purify the stream, which we are 
glad to hear. But it puzzles us up pretty much in our natural history 
when it proceeds to observe that :— 

At present, beyond the public works on its banks, scarcely a fish of any kind is 
to be seen; and the odours flowing from the water are most unpleasant. 

We have heard of certain public works which were considered slightly 
fishy, but We thought the language was figurative. Perhaps some 
genius in imitation of the Duke of Athole has puta ’pike or so on the 


A Melancholy View of Things. 


It is the deliberately-expressed opinion of the Sheffield Daily Tele- 
graph that “ No session can come to an end without inspiring sadness.’’ 
It is like the fall of the leaf, “the melancholy time of year.” Of 
course it is, for the people get away for a dip in the sad sea waves, and 
find what Mr. Disraeli calls, “‘ the melancholy ocean.”” The melancholy 
time of year is the holiday time, for, “ the lish take their pleasures 
sadly.” Let us then, as we enjoy our briny bath, drop a briny tear 
into the briny ocean, and remember that, “‘ no Session can come to an 
end without inspiring sadness,” except the Session of the Tichborne 
jury, and that will never come to an end. 
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SENSATION. 


YOUR LITTLE GAME, IS IT? AND YOU CALL THAT THE LEGITIMATE 
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Ir sunshine were sold by the pound, Ph A 8 PP AL LAAN 
If paupers could feed on clover, | an Gl Hs) 

If the world were square, not round, a ‘ ia y 
If the Tichborne case were over, i i fs f 


If one grew beefsteaks in the garden, 
If mutton were picked from trees, 
If pheasants were sold for a “‘ farden,”’ 
If eels had gout in their knees, 
If tailors ne’er sent in their bills, 
And workmen ne'er asked for their wages, 
If doctors ne’er ordered us pills, 
If pines were as cheap as greengages, 
If wise folks at times were not fools, 
And fools were not always so wise, 
If the School Board had sensible schools, 
And blind men could see without eyes, 
If pigs could fly nimbly as swallows, 
If swallows could grunt like swine— 
Why, of course, you'll discover what follows 
From such suppositions as mine ! 
If I had but a subject to rhyme on, 
I’d choose it for better or worse ; 
Instead of thus wasting your time on 
Such very ridiculous verse. 


A Sporting Note. | 
Tue bookmakers at Tattenham Corner the other day 
made a sad mistake with regard to Cremorne’s running 
for the Goodwood Cup. It was said that he had “ sprung 
a curb,’ and immediately long odds were laid against 
him. From the hurry with which these same book- 
makers reconsidered their offers shortly afterwards we 
should imagine that the curb sprung was that one, 
which we are taught all “ good men”’ should place on 
their desires and inclinations. 


The New National School of Cookery. | 
One of the speakers at the late meeting at Stafford | 
House held to organise a National School of Cookery (of | 





course in association with the International Exhibition), 
S.W., pointed out that economy was one of the chief 
desiderata in culinary matters. Precisely so. Would it 


(W)HAT-AN ERROR! 








not be, for example, possible to cook our dinners with- (Cad, who has formed his own conclusions of the Colonel's gallantry) :-—* Don tT 
out the aid of coal, C.B. | BUY IT, MUM; DONT, IT’S SHORE NOT TER FIT YER OLD MAN!” 
CHATS ON THE MAG | drama. ‘This seems to us a trifle unfair, as it simply reflects the social 
S. aspects of France. It would be strange if the drama, which is the 
are history of the time, should omit the central fact of society, even though 


Macmillan’s is rich in several good articles this month, but the most | that fact be conjugal infidelity. Mr. Dobson’s poem—in an unusually 
notable thing in its pages is the affectionate and courageous protest of | grave strain—is graphic and good. 
Mr. George Grove against an anonymous writer in the Edinburgh, = 
who, having ascertained that that lamented Hebrew scholar Mr. What is this P 
Deutsch was dead, thought he could safely defile his memory and : ; 
dance on his grave, within a few weeks after his decease. That| WaT had Mr. Plimsoll been doimg to induce an evening paper to 
writer’s head in a slop-pail would oblige Mr. Grove. print the following mysterious paragraph :— 

Tins/ley’s is much as usual—a long list of contents, and on the whole} _ Sir Stafford Northcote will on Monday ask the Presidemt of the Board of 
not too much to one for the labour of cutting the The |, Trade whether he has yet had any reply from the honoussble mesaber for Derby 

repay r . : . 1s nes = (Mir. Plimsoll) to the inquiry addre to him on the of gharges made 
gem of the number is “ Ug, with an illustration,” but its merit is by the honourable member against the officers of the tte 
chiefly due to the appropriate nature of the drawing which is decidedly | Israelites. 
ug-ly. The record of Parliament on the Monday showed that the implication of 

The Young Gentleman’s Magazine does not offer as much variety a8} the Israelites was passed over by Sir Stafford. That was, no doubt, 
usual, being rather overdone with long serials; but “‘ the English at | yery judicious, but as the Israelites are the lost ten tribes, lots of 
the North Pole”’ will make the boys forget that. people want to know all about them, and how it was that they were 

London Society does not improve. “A Simpleton’’ begins to | put as the alternative for the officers of the Board of Trade. 
weary, and. the other serial fails to interest. The translations of | 
Hugo’s “* Annee Terrible’ are worse than most translations from the 








French—we can say nothing more severe. We don’t see how “a Answer in our Next. 
Roman Bride”’ gets into the British category,—and, talking about Our able contemporary the Echo is amused—we like to see it 
2 gory, , 4 } ; 


seeing, if the world could show nothing more beautiful than the | amused—because Dr. Kenealy said of his client :-— 
illustrations of this magazine—especially ‘‘ The beginning and end of | « when living a life of savage happiness asa butcher, it was testified of him 
the season,’’ we should be grateful for an admission te the Blind that he never lost his honour.”’ 
Asylum. “ Why,” says our contemporary, with a chuckle, “ should a butcher be 
In Temple Bar, there’s an amusing paper by Mr. Edwin James, savagely happy ’? Well, we object to a high-priced, serious, and 
which seems to point to the Bidwell forgeries; and there is a sound deeply -intelligent organ going fooling about asking riddles ; especially 
and excellent article on Madame de Maintenon. With regard to verse, | as we never guessed a riddle in our life. The nearest guess we can 
7 Brantridge ” is good, but ‘“‘ Horace’’ might be better. | make to the answer to the question ‘“* why shoulda butcher be savagely 
In the Argosy, “Only a Fisherman”’ is well-told, but, naturally | happy?” is—why should a halfpenny evening be symmetrically 
Johnny Ludlow is the attraction of the number. Mrs. Wood’s story | idiotic? We are bound in honesty to add that we don’t know the 
occupies the lion’s share, and of course turns on a mysterious murder— | answer to that. ” 
cela va sans dire ! : 
In St. Paul’s, Matthew Browne is somewhat severe on the French Tue Ovtine ror VitirKes.—Dinas Island. 
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LATE! 


. it on,a fence and smile on one another, and sit in a boat and smile on one another, and the one obstacle to our perfect happiness was that 
1 and 2. We used to si we could never find anything to talk about. 





#3. It was all right, now, when hcr mother was with us—the old lady was never at a less 


for conversation. 






7. So we broke it off and parted. * e 


A Friendly Attention. 

Ws don’t know if ladies of retiring habits are always proud of their 
friends, but the following would e it seem as though such friends 
must be proud of their privilege :— 

HE friends of . 40, of habits, wish f mfortabl 
Tae center etalk O, oF settet iier-avemn, ‘ghensantl Gereted a 
within seven miles ef the Bank. A tight, buh very moderate diet required 
eteiee enn Gomes etna, Se. pe, and Werte 
waSthendaen, be ledioe only, to —— of A—— terrace, ’s-bush _ 


Be pOVeaBigin vans pete ecko 

5 is a ong one, otherwise we 
should wonder, unless indeed they are of Chinese ae, why they 
should want one bedroom, especially as their tastes, if at all like 
rer ee ee coma onan mates, Xf at all like 


4.5. and 6. But we were so much alone together, that sitting and 
smiling became at length quite painful. 
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8. We have met again after many years. We are too old to marry, 
but we have so much to 


getting through it in the term of ournatural lives. Such is life! 








Many people might ask why the advertisers couldn’t have expressed 
their desires without boasting their superiority over people whose lady 
friends are different; but, then, what can be expected of people who 
expect a diet, however light, good, and moderate, and however much 
without wine or liquors, to include attendance, firing, gas, and 
washing ? Truly, some folks must be fearfully and wonderfully 
made; and at this rate who can expect coals to become cheaper ? 


Tue Japanese have solved the problem, ‘ How to make the. men 
go to Church.””’ The Kiyobusho has published the names and ages 
of six women who have been appointed preachers. Attention is to be 
paid to these teachers, as they “are rich in knowledge.’’ Their ages 
range from 15 to 57. It is expected that they will know a considerable 
following. 







about that we have no hope of 
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THE FUSION. 
A FARCE, IN ONE ACT. 
By A Numper or Huncry ADVENTURERS. 
As performed at the Theatre Royal, Frohsdorf, August, 1870. 
The Scenery (painted in remote perspective) by the Editors of 
L’ Univers, La Gazette de France, «ke., &e. 
The Dresses by Messrs. Pigtail, Powder, High-heel-shoes, and 
Assistants. 

The Music by various Composers—being a selection comprising the airs 
of ‘“ Vive Henri Quatre,” “La Belle Gabrielle,” “ La Parisienne,” 
‘‘ La Marseillaise,”’ &c., &c. 

Place—Between France and Germany. 
Time—That meant for Slaves. 
DRAMATIS PERSON-E : 

The Monsigneur le Comte de Chambord, a/ias Son Altesse Royale le 
Duc de Bordeaux, alias *‘ L’Enfant du Miracle,” a/ias Henri V., Roi 
de France et de Navarre, an Old Pretender. 

Monsigneur le Comte de Paris, alias Louis Philippe II., King of the 
French, a Young Pretender. 

France, a Lady in difficulties. 


Impostors, Duffers, Adventurers, Flymen, Engine-Drivers, Old Fogies, | 


Priests, Newspaper Editors, Flunkeys, Pew-openers, Advertising 
Agents, Place Hunters, Noblemen, and Old Women. 
SceNE I. 

The Interior of a Railway carriage, rapidly approaching the Frohsdorf 
Station. The Comtede Paris discovered alone in a second class compart- 
ment (tn obedience to that spirit.of economy which is so pleasingly distin- 
guished a characteristic of the Prince of the House of Orleans) aiter- 
nately. biting his nails, and smoking (in compliment to his cousin of the 
Elder Branch) a cigar of the kind known as a“ petit Bordeaux.” 
Comte DE Paris.—Train late as usual. Bourbon Princes are gene- 

rally behind their time. MHeigho! I wish I were at Twickenham 

again. I havea shrewd suspicion that this fusion to consent to which 
my uncle Nemours has been worrying my life out these six months 
past, is nothing less than a dead sell. (Zain slackens speed ; rumbies, 
staggers, reels, and stops.) What's that? What dol hear? A loyal 
and affectionate people crying, Vive Louis Philipe Deux, Roi des 

Frangais! Bless you my people, bless you! No; its only ‘Cing 

minutes d’arrét!’’ Geewilikins! I wish this fusion was at the bottom 

of the Red Sea. I'd give five francs—no I mean two fifty—stop: a 

Prince of the House of Orleans should never incur rash expenditure— 

i’d give a bad halfpenny to be out of this fusion business altogether. 

Sceve II. 
The Library of the Chateau de Frohsdorf. 

The Comte de Chambord, discovered alone, alternately biting his nails and 
eating (in compliment to his cousin of the Younger Branch) an Orleans 
Plum. 

ComTEe pe CuamBorp.—Confound this fusion, to consent to which 
that old fox Nemours has been worrying my life out these six months 
past. I suppose the young cub will be here directly. I’ve a good 
mind to kick him down stairs ; but I suppose I must ask him to lunch. 
Heigho! (yawns) I wonder why I’m always yawning. I’ve been at 
it ever since I left France, forty odd years ago. (A noise below). What's 
that? Do my ears deceive me? Can it bea loyal and affectionate 
people crying—“ Vive Henri Cinq, Roi de France et de Navarre!” 

Vo, it’s only a man crying strawberries. I suppose I must give young 

Hopeful some strawberries for lunch. Carabas, my old and faithful 

servant, see if the fellow’s got any fourpenny pottles. 


Scene ITI. 
Outside the Castle of Frohsdorf. 


Enter the Comte de Paris, in an open fly and a hurry. After a trifling 
dispute with the charioteer with reference to the fare, his Royal Highness 
descends and rings the bell. 

Caranas (an old and faithful servant, coming out in the area, and 
looking upwards).—Go away. We don’t want none to-day. 
Comte pg Paris.—But I do. Is the Comte de Chambord at home f 
Carazas.—No ; he’s just going to lunch. 
Comte pE Paris.—But he’ll be at home to me. 
[ Throws his card down the area. 

_ Canasas (reading inscription on card).—Con-Fvsion! I didn't know 

it was vou, sir. Wh dia you iing the servants’ bell? If I'd thought 

you'd been a pentleman i d ave been civil to you. 

(Crawls up-stairs on his hands and knees, and admits his Royal Highness. 

Scene IV. 
The Drawing-room at Frohsdorf. 
The Comte de Chambord, discovered alone, looking at his right boot. 
Tue Comre pe Cuamporp.—On second thoughts I wil? kick him. 





| see this Happy Day. 
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Hold! What does he come loafing round here for—a young cad ? 
They can’t run me in for turning him out of my own house. J'é/ 
Fusionise him—I'll 





Enter the Comte de Paris. 

Tae Comre ve Paris (Aissing the Comte de Chambord on both cheeks). 
—My beloved cousin! 

Tue Comte pE CHAMBORD (embracing the Comte de Paris’ elbows).— 
My amiable relative ! 

THe Comte ve Paris (rubbing his nose against the Comte de Chambord’ s 
instep).—Head of my House ! 

‘Tue ComtTg pg CHAMBORD ( pressing the Comte de Paris against his 
breastbone).—Tail of my affections! 

THe Comte pve Paris (anviously).—Have you a strawberry mark on 
your left arm ? 

THe Comte pz CHAMBorD (smiling).—No; but there are some British 
Queens for lunch. 

Tus Comte ve Paris.—Joy. Then you are indeed my long-lost 
relative. [ They dance, 

THe Comte pe CHamnonrn (eestatically).—My beauteous boy ! 

Tue Comte ve Panis (del/riously).—My ineffably respectable and 
venerable bloke. [ They rush into each other's arms. Tableau. 

Tue Comte pE CHAMnorp (aside).—The horrible young vulgarian | 

Tug Comrs pe Panis (aside).—The musty old Foozle. 

[They again embrace. 

Carasas (an old and faithful servant).—And at last I have lived to 
[ Expires of joy at Rosherville. 

Tue Comte pe Parits.—Your Majesty, 

Tue ComTe pe CHaMBorp.— My Son! 

[They go down on their knees to one another. 

Tue Comte pe CHAMBORD (cheer fully).—And now, my boy, Jet's 
liquor. 

Luz Comte dE Pants (nervously).—No, thank you, cousin,; I’ve got 
to catch the train. (Aside) Not if I knowit. I passed through the 
dining-room, and saw some South African on the sideboard. (A/oud) 
Another time, cousin. 

Tue Comtrt pe CuamMuorp.—As you please, my child. Our next 
meeting will be at Paris. France will now be happy, for the Fusion 
is complete. 

Tue Comte DE Paris (going).— Heaven bless you, my cousin. 
(Aside) Well, of aut the humbugs and duffers —— 

THe Comre bE Cuamnonp (going).— Prosperity attend your foot- 
steps, my cousin. (side) Well, of att the impostors and makv- 
believes 

Boru Tocretuer.—My cousin is the greatest —— 

[Exeunt severally. 





ScENE THE Firtu, AND Last. 
e FRANCE discovered sitting on the horns of a dilemma. 
France (sad/y).—Heélas! 





Notice to the Police. 


A mMAN named Frederick E. Luthey, aged forty years, has been ar- 
rested at Brooklyn, on the charge of * dealing in policy.’ The police 
of all seaside towns are hereby instructed to take into custody all 
Members of Parliament and others whom they may find committing 
a similar offence, or in any way tainting the air by the Unportation 
of political questions or associations. 


At a Venture. 
Lapies who affect the Grecian Bend should obviously row “ bow,”’ 
when indulging in that graceful exercise. 


GAuswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, waless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Dusiin.—Why want Home Rule if Ireland has been liberated ? That 
looks like taking an Irish bull by the horns. Your other observation is 
mis-spelt. 

kh. V.—As the new member’s name is pronounced ‘‘ Boored ” we don't 
see any connection with board—except what may exist in your own head. 

Rot-E£H-GrER.—Take off your eger, and you are answered. 

Most Srurip.—You may be; but we require name and address, “ not 
necessarily for publication,” etc. 

SartTor.—Sartornly not ! 

Lynx.—We shall be glad to see the periodical you name. 

Declined with thanks:—T. H.; D., Bakewell; M., Liverpool; H. W. 
Walworth; T. C. B., Leicester; G. G., St. John’s-wood-park; S. R., 
Scole; W. R.; Mrs. G., Windsor; Claude, Bristol; R., Stirling Castle ; 
Kill Rats; D. B., Glasgow; Spoilt School Girl; J. B., Peckham; 
F. W. L., Oakley-square; S., Runcorn; J. B., Macclesfield; M., Rock ; 
Ferry; Ithi; S. A. R., St. John’s-wood; 8. W., Harborne; Mrs. B. 
Bray; J. S., Barnsbury-road; Wallaby; D. K., Kensington; R. B. C., 
Camberwell. 
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A MIS-STEAK. 


Old Gentleman (who had come in for a steak five or ten minutes before our friend McCoul) :—“I BEG YOUR PARDON, SIR, BUT YOU- -AH, 


REALLY EXCUSE ME, YOU—YOU'VE GOT my STEAK.” 


McCoul :—“ An, BEG PARDON, 80 I HAVE! BUT WAIT HALF A SECOND, I SHALL HAVE DONE WITH IT IN TWO TWOS.” 








LOVER'S CRYPTOGRAPHY. 


Dear Mr. Fun,—Pray use your influence to persuade foolish 
young persons not to advertise their soft expressions in cipher. Here 
is a specimen I cut from the Standard a day or two ago, intending to 
devote a quiet half-hour to it :— 
aa tecrera bisgerhwsbadwsiormismtvod 

lfsivzodzbhrmnbsvzaigyvzifkwvzivhgwimlgdirgvw 
Serene lees sr oS igi ew vibsilv.rwrvgiivy lfTlwy 
ovhhbifwvzivablmoboruvzndvoo. 
The young le who communicated with one another in this wise no 
doubt thought it clever to put no stops, and not to divide their words. 
But their cipher is only too easily made out. The capital “ T”’ misled 
me for a moment for I assumed it to be an “‘I,’”’ but the “‘v’’ was an 
obvious “ e,”” and the “z”’ recurred so often as to be most probably a 
vowel. Take it to be “a” and the evidence that the alphabet is used 
backwards is very strong. It was wortha trial. Result as follows :— 
“ My ever sweetest love to you this day, my darling angel, you are 
always in my heart. Bear up dearest. Do not write despondingly. 
It is not understood. I die to see you. God bless you, dear E., my 
only life. Am well.” 


compromisiag manner. The above may be published because it com- 
promises nobody, and will serve as a warning. Yours, 


PRIVATE AND VERY CONFIDENTIAL. 


Labor Improbus. 


A new Convict Prison is to be erected at Wormwood Scrubs, vice 
Millbank, which is to be pulled down, and the site having been pro- 
nounced hopelessly unhealthy, is (naturally enough) to be utilised as 
an emplacement for new cavalry barracks, in lieu of those to be 
demolished at Knightsbridge. Ste itur ad astra, which, being trans- 
lated, meaneth, ‘“‘ That’s the way to make a mess of it.’” Low fever 
and ague have been, throughout, the leading hygienic characteristics 
of Millbank. When the Life Guards and their chargers move 
thither some pleasant variations of the sanitary conditions of the spot 
may occur in the shape of diseases of a typhoid character. It would 
then be as well to move the barracks over to the Lambeth side, pulling 
down St. Thomas’s Hospital for the purpose, and accommodating the 


patients at Cremorne, pending the construction of an entirely new 


hospital in the unrivalled neighbourhood of Charles Street, Drury 


I have italicised the words “it is not wnderstood’’ because they | Lane. Millbank might be utilised, meanwhile, as a habitat for the 


evidently refer to the cipher. I have made out many of these adver- | 


new Society for the Propagation of Fever in the Home districts, or by 


tisements, some of which blurted out names and addresses in a very | the Polo Club, or the Hospital for Incurables. 








NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ 


HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ 


AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, C Class, 25s. DD Class, 30s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Sse ee 
Printed by JUDD & O0., Phonix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Docters’ Commons. and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Loadon, August 23, 1873. 


50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
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The Old World in Advance of the SSRIS SIN wagon —— == === — , 
New. a > —————— SS ae 
Tue people of Bangor in Maine are said 
to have a habit of marking the names of 
their children on tags, which they tie 
around their necks. When the children 
ij get lost, the policemen look at the tag, 
and know where to take them home. In 
; this matter we are in advance of the new 
world. If the children are likely to stray, 
parents in England do not mark them, 
for very obvious reasons, which will by 
and by recommend themselves to Ameri- 
can parents also. 
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The Best Disinfectant. 


An American evening paper informs 
its readers that ‘the best disinfectant is | 
chlorine,’ and gives them directions for | 
making the gas. But it omits to say 
that the use of the gas will not secure 
domestic happiness unless you accidentally 
shut your mother-in-law in the room to be 
disinfected. In other words it does not 
say that chlorine gas is fatal to animal 
lite. This is an omission of some im- 
portance to a struggling man with a large 


family. 
A Case of Strong Suspicion. 


We gather from a report of the 
National Archery Meeting at Leamington 
that one of the coveted prizes consists of a 
‘‘Ladies’ Transferable Silver Bracer,”’ 
Are we to infer that the fair winner wears 
the—but our gallantry forbids us to finish 
the sentence. 
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DIVISION OF LABOUR. 


Norah :—“ Wuy, WHAT ARE YOU CARRYING THAT BAG ON YOUR SHOULDER FoR, Mr. 


Ce cermalinbnre ca. 


aaa 








4 a iaiaianianeaeiaaianaanemanabens 
: ’ : » os 
4 Puieastnc Fact ror Cor. Tomiine.— O’ Frynicin ? 
| — moctien of the Ex. Patrick O' Finnigin :—“ Ocn, MY DARLINT, DON’T YEZ SEE I THOUGHT IT WAS TOO MUCH 
chequer. FOR THE POOR OLD HORSE, SO I’M JUST CARRYING THE BAG MYSELF TO SAVE HIM!” 
| 
HERE, THERE, AND EVERY WHERE. | vocal and instrumental, are of the best, and altogether the reputation 


° . which Covent Garden Theatre has achieved in former years for its 

aan wae 5 ge: oni ae oe ao % | promenade concerts is more likely to be enhanced than imperilled 

experiment, yet if we are to judge by the numbers which crowded the | during the present season. 

Princess’s on the first night of Mr. Guiver’s management, and by the 

enthusiasm with which the play was received, the speculation is not 

only likely to be successful but will repay its promoters in proportion ; = s 

to its original apparent danger. Trouble and expense have in no way In a recent Atheneum review, the cnitic seems naturally much im- 

been spared, and the scenery and dresses are worthy of the best days of pressed by the following lines, which occur in the book he is noticing, 

the Princess’s; while the acting is generally good. Mr. Dillon in the | and with that fellow-feeling which, we are taught, makes one wondrous 

title rdle gets gradually through his “lengths’’ and eventually dies | kind, says, “‘ we should like to hear more of this donkey, 

with the usual difficulty, but it must be admitted that he is “an And by the margin of the wood 

unconscionable long time’’ about it. This is, however, more the = eRe Stee Gente : food 

author’s fault than his, and so he need not apologise. Mr. William But hangin hoes ie oan he stood. 

Rignold is a mountaineer that would rather astonish the Switzers, and And seemed as if he wished to die. 

makes the mountains seem just a trifle small; but he delivers his few - = can ve = peeeen why! 

lines with great effect, and is evidently a favourite with the audience. ae a 

The waterfall scene and the hall of Arimanes are well elaborated, and the | 48 this effusion 18 supposed to b 2 complete in itself, we presume the 

latter gentleman seems to be popular with the gods, if there is | reader is to form his own conclusions as to the amount of interest to 

dependence to be placed on a stentorian call for “ Satan! ’’ which was | be lavished on a donkey who seems to have been debased even 

made on the opening night. On that occasion, also, the truth of the 4mong donkeys—ay, even worse than that one who preferred 

proverb, that sorrow is very dry, was extensively proved, as all who thistles to corn because he was an ass. And now we expect to have 
sympathised with Manfred rushed madly to the saloon, and completely earned the eternal gratitude of that Atheneum critic who wished to 

: paralysed the bar-tenders, who stood and gazed in surprise, or smiled | hear more of the donkey, though the knowledge that we have 

helplessly, but never attempted to allay the clamour, by supplying the encouraged in him that one touch of nature which makes the whole 

wants of the thirsty crowd. This is much to be regretted, as Mr. 


world akin is, like our impregnable and unassailable virtue, its own 

Guiver, foreseeing the immense drought, had not only laid in an extra | reward. 
stock, but had lowered the prices for that occasion only. It is a pity = = 
that so benevolent an effort should have had so dry and barren a Long Drawn-out. 
result. Someropy has discovered that in the Indian tongue 

The fact that when London is supposed to be most empty it is Noewomaatammoonkanunonnash signifies our loves. Kummogkodonattoott- 
extremely full, is proved every night by the crowds which throng ummovetiteaodgannuononnash signifies, in the language of our time, our 
Covent Garden to listen to the concerts provided for the shilling public question. — | 
by M. Riviére, which are so good and so excellently managed that, togo It is significant that the word meaning our loves begins with a “ noo 


a 


Ass-inceum Criticism. 





roe ne 





/ once to them is sufficient inducement for indefinitely numerous woman.’’ As regards the “question” there is not more said about it 
repetitions of the visit. Military and stringed bands not only vie with than—indeed scarcely so much as—is said about very small questions 
each other, but at intervals throw in with the common harmonious in Parliament. We shall “ move the previous question.”’ | 





lot, and their efforts being now and again aided by energetic choristers 
of both sexes, a result appreciable by all, by lovers of noise for its own 


sake and by admirers of tune and order, is attained. The soloists, both downs. 
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Sport ror A“ Prn-prrg’’ on St. PartrrivGce’s Day.—Knock-'em- | 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Aug. 27, 1873. 
REW*RD OF INCOMPETE NCE. 


OM old it was the wholesome rule 

To crown the wise and snub the ‘ool. 

‘Tis now the rule, to our surprise, 

To praise the silly, crush the wise ; 
And go life's best rewardsrom hence 
We'll shower upon incompetence. 


THE 


And yet impolitic the plan— 

Because for each wise clever man 

There are indubitably troops 

Of superficial nincompoops ; 
And so t'wil) cost us pounds for pence 
When we reward incompetence. 


Reside, ‘if you must sauce the goose, 
I pray ¥ou where is your excuse 
Why sauce from gander you withhold, 
As silly—twice as rude and bold ? 
on can’t refuse, in-common sc:.se, 
ards to-his incompetence. 





DIEPPE EN FETE. 


By ovn Speciir Rerorrer. 


Dieppe ev fPte—T don’t: mean Jie) pe en Poehe,a very exeellent guide 
tovthe town and ite-environs compiled by M. Marais, who is eminently 
suited for the task—Dieppe en fete isa sight well worth seeing, and it 
was en fétea doze or so days since. It was “the apogee of the 
season ”’ as the little pink Jowrnal des Bairs observed, and there was 
the fair with its cows of booths, and finally there were the races! 
“ Byeby, bilioushess for a while. Parewell, for a few days, melan- 
cholia,” said I, as the pleasant little Ordeans steamed out past New- 
haven pier-head, her green and red lamps gleaming in the dark like the 
two odd eyes of an Angora cat. There are a good many humans and 
one horse on board going to the races. The passage is smooth and 
quick—almost too soon over, it seemed as I shook hands with Captain 
Fraser, and stept on shore among gensdarmes and blouses. 

The fair brings back a train of early recollections. Gingerbread 
warriers of my infaney, I salute you! Accept my esteem—my 
devouring passion for youis gone. A stall that contains Swiss carving, 
and knicknacks of various kinds made with tropical seeds touches a 
chord of sadness, for the latter are labelled as made by the prisoners at 
Cayenne. Let me drown the refleetion in dolls and tin soldiers. It is 
market day, too, so one must pick one’s way through fruit and vegetable 
stalls, and marine stores, and such flowers, to get. to the amusement 
booths, which are but two, a shooting gallery, and a peep-show. The 
latter has outside a large canvas of a ferocious bear fighting dogs and 
sailors; bat there seems to be nothing of that kind to be seen within, 
the nearest approach to it being the Shah's reception at Paris. It is 
very odd to see grown-up men and women forming a gneve and going 
gravely from glass to glass, turning at times to impart to their friends 
outside the barrier their views ef the exhibition. 

The races (this is strictly confidential) come off on a day occurring 
between a Saturday and a Monday. Rank, Fashion, and Beauty are 
there. But where are Tagrag and Bobtail? Nowhere: for the 
poorest man or woman in France is darned, patched, and mended 
neatly if not unobtrusively. Well, a pair of trousers patched in seven 
places with as many coloured materials, not one of them resembling 
the original material, is very much neater than a pair raggedly 
loopholed in as many places. There is a crowd, but so quiet and 
orderly it seems almost absurd to see soldicrs with fixed bayonets, and 
mounted gensdarmes keeping the course. There are stands, there are 
flags, there is a band, there is a betting ring ; but you look in vain for 
the gipsies, the Aunt Sallies, and the three sticks a penny. The first 


event is a steeple-chase, chiefly remarkable for a general disinclination | 
Even the | 


to negotiate the jumps, as if they had been Shah-shares. 
winner had refused several. The flat races were better, but the most 
exciting contest was the last, in which I was proud to see that my 
fellow-passenger of the Orleans came out winner. 
racing was subordinate to the spectacle. What exquisite toilettes 
the French ladies wore, and how many of my countrywomen 
generously assisted to set those toilettes off by the bad taste of their 
own. I think the reason why French women, however humble, 
always dress well, is that they never buy any article of costume because 
it is pretty in itself, but always with a due regard to the rest of the 
things they will wear with it. 

The return homewas dusty enough for the Derby, but devoid of 
horseplay, chaff, or noise. In the evening there was a concert at the 





But after all the | 


_ extraordinary vigour and decision of his measures, 
| We have patiently searched for possible cases in which escapes ¢2 
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dissipation was over, to make one more expiring effort in the shape of 
a band and a procession of torches and paper lanterns, on the 
following evening. ; - 

The height of the season has arrived, and the town is full of visitors, 
The plaze hes become a promenade, and there is a rustle of silks in 
the streets, The shop-windows are glorious in all the mewest and 
brightest goods, arranged with admirable taste. There is, of course, a 
large transfusion of the circulating medium from the pockets of the 
visitors to those of the tradespeople and hotel-keepers, and the town 
generally benefits. But the inhabitants do not disturb their quiet 
primitive ways for all that. They bring their chairs outside their 
houses and ehat and knit, or smoke ;—and small blame to them, for 
the thermometer has.been standing at such a height for weeks that I 
only wonderdt does not fetch out a chair too. Before I leave, it gives 
signs of “coming down ”’ like the Colonel’s ’coon. Tant mieux, for 
the earth is parched, and rain wanted muchly! By the way Tavt 
miewx has been elevated by a young damsel of my acquaintance into 
a heathen deity, Tom Mew, whom she constantly invokes, m spite of 
warnings that, just as “Don’t Care came to be hanged,” Tom Mew 
went to the guillotine. 

Alas, there comes'a time when the portmanteau has to be packed, 
and theholiday ends. It isa bright morning as the Bordeaux quits 
port, but the wind is fresh, and the sea generously supplies rolls for 
breakfast. Ttvan. hour or so’s time lookme back to the coast you can 
see a storms«cloud from Havre marching on Dieppe along the falaise, 
and presently the Bordeaux comes in for some heavy showers. Mean- 
while the waves are at leapfrog. It is a pretty game, but though your 
stomach may have got its sea-legs, it doesn’t always happen that you 
have, and it rather catches you in the small of the back, when you 
have to go straddling over the deck like a pair of compasses, wishing 
that your backbone was fitted with a ball-and-socket joint. By the 
way, why does not M. D’ Eeville or some leading professor of deport- 
ment give lessons on the mode of walking a deck? ‘Sea-legs in five 
lessons ’’ would draw many pupils. ‘“ With which moral I drop my 
theorbo ’—or rather resign my kit. 


Serve ’em Right! 
WE are glad to. hear that— 


At the Monmouth assizes an exemplary sentenee has been passed upon five 
railway servants charged with stealing spirits in transit. Mr. Justice Denman 
declined to hear any testimonials of previous good character, and condemned them 
to nine months’ imprisonment with hard labour. 

We sincerely hope that steps will be taken to bring spiritualistic 
humbugs to trial before Mr. Justice Denman for uttempting to steal! 
spirits in transit. 


A Plumb-line. 
CINCINNATI, Observes an American journal,— 


Has an abiding confidence that it contains kerosene storehouses and whiskey 

distilleries enough to take the shine out of Chicago and Boston in the matter o7 
great fires, one of these days. 
When we take into consideration the causes of the recent fres at the 
Alexandra Palace, and the barracks at Ayr, all that Cincini. ‘| appears 
to us to require for perfect happiness and glory must :. an odd 
plumber or so. 





A horse! a horse! 


Some one advertises for a horse up to thirty hundredweight, and 
says that no dealers need apply. The latter notification seems super- 
fluous, as such an animal would be too big to deal with, if we are any 
judge of horseflesh. ‘The only way we can imagine the advertiser being 
satisfactorily supplied is for him to confer a blessing on the long- 
suffering London public, and take one of those animals which are to 
be found only in this world at or about Trafalgar Square. These are 
said to represent horses, though, like the heraldic painter when he saw 
the lions, we are more than doubtful on the matter. 


Disastrous Hacares. 
THe Gilode tells us that :— 


Attacked by open violence as well as by treachery and famine, Sir Samuel Baker 
had two or three hairbreadth escapes which must have been disastrous but for the 


fairly be called disastrous and the only case we can find is one in 
which a man escapes from a lunatic asylum to write in a Tory 
evening paper. 


Name! Name! 


Srr SaMvVEL Baker writes that the Albert Nyanza is one shect of 
water, including the Tanganyika Lake. Call it—after Sir Samuel's 


Btablissement, succeeded by fireworks, which might have passed-muster | plucky eroounters at terribly lone odds wi on hecl 
if one had never seen the Crystal Palace displays. Before eleven the | Baker ! . with the darkies—} oo 
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THE RIVALS. 
A RoMANCE. 


Puarvus Alexander Gilks 

Was a traveller in silks; 

Julius Caius Peter Squails 

Wasa traveller in nails. 

Sophonisba Jane O' Bryon 

Was the barmaid of Zhe Lion 

(Where the bard for quarts of beer owes)— 
Such my heroine and heroes. 


Gilks and Squails—(I scare need tell) — 
Both at onee in love they fell— 

Kaeh, in short, had fixed his eye on 
Sophonisba Jame O’ Bryon. 

Of right principles preservative, 
Sophonisba was Conservative ; 

So she said to Phoebus Gilks 

‘“* You're a partisan of Dilke’s!’ 

‘“ Who,” cried Gilks, “‘ invents such tales 
Sophonisba answered “ Squails! ’ 

‘* Very well, then,” shouted Phoebus, 

“ He shall answer for that rebus! ” 


Sophonisba thought the masses 

Ought to drink no beer save Bass’s, 

So she said to Caius Squails 

‘** You object to Bass’s Ales! 

“Who said that ?”’ cried Squails with dander. 
Jane responded ‘‘ Alexander! ”’ 

‘* Nought, | swear! ’ roared Caius Peter, 
‘* Shall than my revenge be fleeter!”’ 

Off to Shoreditch Peter went, 

lull e£ murderous intent, 

Sought for Gilks all through that quarter, 
His existence to cut shorter. 

Alexander, willy nilly, 

Rushed away to Piccadilly ; 

Sought for Peter in the Park, 

With intentions dire and dark. 


Only Peter's business lay 

Chiefty down the East End way 
While the West End was de rites 
Of the goods of Alexander. 


So. as each the other sought, 
Anywhere but where he ought ; 
By the last accounts, as yet, 
‘These two rivals haven’t met. 
Only Sophonisba Jane 

Krom the row derives this gain ; 
They The Lion never visit— 
Not for fear of meeting, is it ¢ 


SNAKING. 


Very talkative people always seemed to me to be divided into two 


classes—those who lie for a purpose and those who lie for the love of 


lying; and Sam Baxter belonged, with broad impartiality, to both. 
With him falsehood was not more frequently a means than an end; 
for he would not only lie without a purpose but at a sacrifice. I heard 
him once reading a newspaper to a blind aunt, and deliberately 
falsifying the market reports. The good old lady took it all in with 
a trustful faith, until he quoted dried apples at fitty cents a yard for 
unbolted sides ; ‘then she arose and disinherited him. Sam seemed to 
regard the fountain of truth as a stagnant pool, and himself an ange! 
whose business it was to stay by and trouble the waters. 

“You know Ben Dean,” said Sam to me one day; “ I’m down on 
that fellow, and I'll tell you why. In the winter of ’68 he and | 
were snaking together in the mountains north of the Big Sandy.’ 

“What do you mean by snaking, Sam ¢"’ 

“ Well I like that! Why, gathering snakes, to be sure—rattle- 
snakes for zoological gardens, museums, and side-shows to circuses. 
This is how it is done: 
the early autumn, with provisions for all winter, and putting up a 
snakery at some central point, get to work as soon as the torpid season 
sets in, and before there is much snow. I presume you mney that 
when the nights begin to get cold the snakes go in under big flat 
stones, snuggle together, and lie there frozen stiff until the warm 
days of spring limber them up for business. 


ryt 


out of Washington County a dozen times. I never 
that could stand up against him ten seconds. Take three parts of ; 
| snake-root to a gallon of wagon-grease, and -I’ll go if I can tind 
the preseription !”’ 
And Sam was off like a rocket 
—— — a a . 


a party of snakers go up to the mountains in | 


| mode m 


“We go about, raise up the rocks, tie the worms into convenient | 


J HUN. 
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to the snakery; 
they are assorted, labelled according to quality, 
way for transportation. Sometimes a single howisal 
many as a dozen snakes in the mountains all winter. ———— 

* Ben and I were out, one day, and had gathered a few sheaves of 
prime ones, when we discovered a broad stone that showed good 
indications, but we couldn’t raise it. The whole upper part of the 
mountain seemed to be built mostly upen this one stone. ‘There was 
nothing to be done but mole it—dig under, you know; so taking the 
spade 1 soon widened the hole the creatures had gone in at, until it 
| would admit anybody. Crawling in, | found a kind of cell in the 
solid rock, stowed nearly full of beautiful serpents, some of them as 
long as a man. You would have revelledin those worms! ‘They 
were neatly disposed about the sides of the cave, an even dozen in 
each berth, and some odd ones swinging from the ceiling in hammocks, 
like sailors. By the time I had counted them roughly, as they lay, i 
was dark, and snowing like the mischief. ‘here was no gettimg back 
to head-quarters that night, and there was room for but one of us 
inside,”’ 

** Inside what, Sam £”’ 

“See here! have you been listening to what I’m telling you, or not. 
There is no use telling you anything. Perhaps you won't muni 
waiting till I get done, and then you can tell something of your own. 
We drew straws to decide who should sleep inside, and it tell to me. 
Such luck as that fellow Ben always had drawing straws when I held 
them! It was sinful! But even inside it was coldish, and I was 
more thanan hour getting asleep. Towards morning, though, t woke, 
feeling very warm and peaceful. The moon was at full, just rising in 
the valley below: and, shining in at the hole 1’d entered at, it made 
| everything light as day.” 

‘* But, Sam, according to my astronomy a full moon never riges 
towards morning.” 


bundles and « irry them 


season, 
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ene 


‘““Now who said anything about your astronomy ? I'd like to 
know who is telling this—you orl. Always think you know more 
than I do—and always swearing it isn’t so—and always taking the ' 


words out of my mouth—and, but what's the use of arruing with you / 
AsI was saying,the snakes began waking about the same time asl did ; 


ee ee 


i could hear the ‘m turn over on their other sides and sigh. Presently 
one raised himself up and yawned. He meant well, but it was 
nos the regular thing for an ophidian to do at that season. By-and- 


by they began to poke their heads up all round, nodding goed 
morning to one another across the room; and pretty soon one saw me 
lying there and called attention to the fact. ‘Then they all began to 
crowd to the front, and hang ont over the sides of the beds ina tringe, 
to study my habits. I can’t deseribe the strange spectacle—you 
would have supposed it was the middle of March and a forward 
season! ‘There were more worms than | had counted, and they were 
larger ones than I had thought. And the more they got awake the 
wider they yawned, andthe longer they stretched. ‘The fat fellows 
in the hammocks above me were in danger of toppling out and 
breaking their necks every minute. 

* Then it went through my mind like a flash what was the matter. 
Finding it cold outside, Ben had made a roaring fire on the top of the 
rock, and the heat had deceived the worms into the belief that it was | 
late spring. As I lay there and thought of a full-grown man who 
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hadn’t any better sense than to do such a thing as ¢/at, | was mad 
‘nough to kill him. J lost confidence in mankind. It l had not 


stopped up the entrance before lying down, with a big round stom 
which the heat had swollen so that a hydraulic ram couldn't have 
butted it loose, I should have put on my clothes and gone straight 
home.” 


‘But, Sam, you said the entrance wes open, and the moon 
shiging in.”’ 

“There you go again! Always contraditing—and insinnating 
that the moon must remain for hours in one position—and saying 
you've heard it told better by some one else—and wanting to fight 


I’ve told this story to your brother overat Milk River more than 
hundred times, and he never said a word against it.”’ 

“7 believe you, Samuel; for he is deaf as a tombstone.”’ 

“Tell you what to do for him! I know a fi 
will cure him in a minute. ‘That fellow has cleaned the deafness a!! 
knew a case of it 


a 


*) 


‘llow in Simith’s Vall 


Cut it Short. 


We learn from the Dutch papers that King William has bestowed th 
Order of the Lion on the Sultan of Dyoe nee We fan ‘y the real 
name of the place must be Crackjawkata, as the sultan’s appellation 

1s Hamankoewonose oop galogonabgurrachmansaydinupnotogo- 
We deeply sympathise with the alphabet, which must Le 
terribly overworked in his Majesty's dominions. 





et. 


4, } — 
eerie Fj —: 
b ~—— 
eit 
" i a a ‘ 
\ , ah 
‘ <a on 
rN 
~ me Se 
Ni 
a 


a 
IN 
| 


~~ 


: Z f : —— : = = 

2 VA ee ; e == = ; 2 

_ = — 7 7 A = ’ | " 

—— ee age me = ‘ult ie 

- 1) —_ 5 2 Pa : a 7 
3 == - ¢ ie ‘ i ie é 
; = ee — + 2 4 
~ ris. feet ta : ha roe 
es ==> ae che 5 ss ee = | 
= = : = =¢ 2S ai ES ne == = = 


" 
\ in 

"Vf 
YS 


A GRATEFUL SPIRIT. 
Time—Saturday Afternoon. 


Jail-bird :—“‘ On, YOU'RE ALL HARD-WORKING MEN A-WAITING TO BE PAID, ARE YER? YoU DO LOOK 80 ’aPPy! 


THEY TALK A DEAL 


ABOUT HONESTY, BUT, THANK GOODNESS, I'VE ALWAYS BEEN ABLE TO DO WITHOUT IT!” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tere is to be a new pier at Herne Bay. It will not be Lord 
Aberdare. <= Autumn Manceuvres are in full force. So are not all the 
Volunteer regiments. — Prince Arthur nearly drowned at Trouville. 
The man who saved him should get the Bath. = Aman named Lowe 
taken up for firing a cornstack. The Lowes are always getting into 
scrapes with matches. = As to the end of the season, and fashionable 
departures; every one has left London, except those who stay behind, 
while only those stay behind who have not gone away. = Ayrton 
shelved as Judge Advocate General, an office specially revived for his 
extinction. = The railway accident market is active. We should like 
to see the activity communicated to a director or two in the shape of a 
dance on nothing. = Complaints from Dartmoor that many of the 
Control horses are French. They can only talk French, which limits 
their conversation with the drivers. — Active steps are being taken to 
bring the Ashantee war to an end. One Gatling gun and two men 
have been sent out! = The Fusion is “twice con-founded,” by the 
Imperialists and by the Republicans. 


The Exception to the Rule. 
Wirnovr prejudice to the national Roast Beef of Old England, we 
may point out to the intelligent foreigner that Yorkshiremen are (to 
a boy) devoted lovers of horseflesh. 


A Maud-ified Form of Expression. 


Mr. Tennyson’s apothecarian friend who got “ pestling poisoned 
poisons behind the crimson lights ’’ appears to have an imitator in the 
neighbourhood of Sheffield, where, according to the following para- 
graph, people have been “ poisoned by poisoned ”’ fungi :— 

Eleven persons have been poisoned at Greenhill, field, b ti 
poisoned mushrooms. The tives ¢ of two were in danger acs ‘time, but all are 


now recovering. 

We think this paragraph does more credit to the head than to the 
heart of its writer, whe begins by startling us with the sad fact that 
these persons were poisoned, and then disappoints us with the anti- 
climax that they are not dead; though this latter statement may be 
intended to refer to the mushrooms. We hope it does, for it would go 
far to redeem the heartless cruelty with which he states that a number 


of DaEem and, no doubt, respectable mushrooms were “ poisoned’’ in 


The Correct Tip-ple. 


_ Tx success of the Conservatives at Greenwich and in Staffordshire 
is a stan toast of the party just now. The triumph of gin and 
beer is celebrated at fashionable gatherings in flowing bumpers of 
“‘ dog’ s-nose.”’ 


A VEST THAT SHOULD BE DovgLep.—The harvest. 
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THE REWARD OF INCOMPETENCE. 


A*yri*n :—“I DON’T SEE WHY I SHOULDN'T BE MADE A LORD TOO :—I'M JUST AS BIG A MUFF AS HE Is! 
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How's that P 


A GENTLEMAN des res to purchase within 
fifteen miles of the City (Cannon Street 
Terminus) a house which among other 
things must contain “a lawn, flower and 
kitchen garden.’ of. elevated situation, 
gravelly soil, and good drainage. We 
are afraid he will have to extend his 
researches for more than the stipulated 
distance, unless, indeed, there is some 
absurdly new suburban town unknown to 
us where the inhabitants have their 
gardens in the elevated situation peculiar 
to other folke’ attics. 





The Hop-portunity. 

A rrencu firm of paper manufacturers 
have discovered that the sheath of the 
hop-bine is convertible into a pulp that 
makes excellent paper. This will be the 
sort of paper for any author who wants to 
compose his magnum hop-us. 


ee 





An Idyl. 


A arrui at the Leeds Assizes pleaded 
guilty to breaking into and entering the 
dwelling house of her father at Idle. 
This seems to confirm Dr. Watts’s opinion 
as to the sort of work which is found by a 
certain personage for Idle hands. 

Important Sporting. 

Wuere is one bound to look for the 
absolute winner of the St. Leger ?—At 
Doncaster. 





| 
ee re ma | 
Home For THE TuHovGHTLESs.—Pon- | 
der’s End. 





THE END OF THE SEASON. 
By A Marcare Metoprsr. 


Tue autumn approaches, the season grows limp, 
And the visitor languidly reaches for shrimp, 
Who erst in his first fond and fervent devotion 
Clung wildly around that crustacean of ocean. 


No longer he howls at his landlady’s bill, 

And swears he won't stand it, be hanged if he will. 
The illusion has vanished, he sullenly feels 

He’s at last grown accustomed to skinning, like eels. 


Now the fair ones, that haunted the jetty all day, 
Have a pestilent habit of staying away ; 

Of that long panorama they’ve wearied, which shows 
The gentish attire and the Israclite nese. 


Yes! the season is closing ; the summer is 0’er ; 

And the wail of the niggers grows faint on the shore. 
The gulls of the land are returning again, 

And the gulls of the ocean alone will remain. 


Accidental. 


Rattway accidents have within the past few weeks been so | 


numerous, that, until we read the following advertisement, we were 
under the impression that every possible kind of catastrophe to 
travellers by fast and slow trains had been described in the daily 
papers,y That we were wrong again as usual is proved thus :— 

ACOIDENT.—If the parties who witnessed an accident at Woolwich Arsenal on 


the 8rd August travelling by train which left New-cross at 8.55 p.m., when a | 


young woman fell from a second-class carriage on to the platform, in consequence 
of the train making a sudden jerk forward «fter having stopped, will 
COMMUNICATE with Mr. H—, Woolwich, they will confer a great benefit on the 
injured party. 

If the partics who witnessed an accident travelling by train at any 
time. will call on us and explain why it was allowed to take a ticket, 
and if without one why it was allowed to travel “ by train,’”’ they will 
confer a great benefit on trainers in general. We scorn to offer « 


reward where duty is so obvious, but may as well remark that, in case | 


of accidents, we keep a bottle on the editorial mantelpiece for the 
benefit of occasional contributors. 


| 
| 
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A WEATHER EYE FOR COLOUR. 


Farmer Sanfoin (who cannot get his wheat in) :-—“ No, Sin, WE MAY EXPRCT NO SETTLED 
SEASON SO LONG AS WE SRE THEM NASTY RAINBOWS ABOUT! ”’ 





| A Post-mortem Panacea. 


| ‘“Buess and save the man,” Miss Betsy Trotwood is reported to 
have said of Mr. Wilkins Micawber, “ he'd write letters by the ream, if 
‘it was a capital offence!’’ There must be many of the Mieawber 
| class just now in existence, if we may judge alone by the number of 
_missives which are received at Westminster Hall in connection with 
the Great Interminable Trial, some of which are clever, while others 
' are quite the reverse. One day it was proposed to mesmerise the 
| Claimant, after the style of Mathias and Mr. Irving, while on another 
| the following little episode took place :— 
| During the short interval the Court was waiting the arrival of a juryman, Mr. 
Hawkins passed a communication he had received to the Bench, observing that if 
raised a very nice point of law. The judges having read it handed it to the jury, 
observing that it was a suggestion in the event of any of them dying before the 
| conclusion of the trial that to prevent the proceedings becoming abortive they 
| should be brought into court screwed down. 
It is to be hoped the jurymen, one and all, felt grateful for the pro- 
| position, though why it should have been contined to them while the 
screw might with equal fairness be put on others we do not attempt 
to imagine. Anyhow, if the performance does come to pass, it will 
‘give variety to an at-present terribly monotonous trial, and may in 
future ages cause the twelve to be regarded not as the Tich—but as 
the Lich—borne jury. 





In Memoriam. 


Dvurrvc a discussion in Camberwell Vestry as to whether the 
portrait of an ex-official should be removed to the new Hall, a Mr. 
Wesson expressed a hope that it would be left where it was, é.¢., in the 
old Hall, which is to be pulled down! Thereupon another member 


He thought Mr. Wesson, instead of paying a compliment to Mr. Few by what 

he had suggested, had rather insulted hismemory. (A voice, “‘ He's alive now! ”’) 
He meant to his parochial memory. 
“The evil that men do lives after them”’ said an eminent Roman 
| Vestryman—we mean Senator; but it seems to us that whether they 
have done evil or good it is rather hard on mortals to have “a 
parochial memory.” It's worse than a parish funeral. 





Short Address for M.P.’s to their Constituents. 
‘Ten you'll re-member me.” N.B. Mr. Whalley is respectfully 


urged to refrain from “ singing "’ it—the air would Balfe-le him. 
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“'Tugsg,” said Blogg’s friend, who is dispensing chemist at the 
Infant School, “these are our failures!’’ and he pointed to cannon 
and shot enough to arm the entire Ashantee nation. ‘Failures! ”’ 
quoth Blogg. “ Yes, out of fashion; 
new pattern out,” said his friend; 
“* we shall recast them, or sell them 
for old iron, or something of the 
sort.” “They must have cost a 
lot of money,” observed Blogg. 
“Oh, yes! but then, you see, we 
must keep pace with the times.” 
“Decidedly !”” was Blogg’s reply ; 
but he aid not quite know why, he 
candidly admits. 

After all, during this very warm 
weather, Blogg began to think to 
himself that there were many cooler 
employments than looking on 
while a Woolwich infant was taken 
out of its bed, glowing with a white 
heat and looking like nothing in 
the world so much as a mass of red 
hot snow. ‘Find it warm, eh?’’ 
said his friend; “I'll take you to 
something hotter presently.’’ 
Blogg was grateful; but he said 
he was in no hurry. 

Blogg, being an amateur artist, 
had brought his sketch-book; he 
said the effect was so nice he should 
like to do a little memorandum of it. That sketch is now in our 

on, and we shall present it to the nation. It is not good 
enough for anything else. Lo be sure, it is not conducive to the excel- 
lence of your sketch if, just as you are putting the finishing touches, 
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somebody arrives at a full speed, with a truck, in the pit of your 
stomach, especially after luncheon, when the notice “ pit full’’ is up. 
But if the truck happens to be loaded with a mass of semi-molten 
meta], the effect is, indescribable. 
Blogg says it singed all the nap off 
the coats of his stomach. “ Don’t 
apologise,” said his friend, consi- 
derately, “you haven’t done any 
harm to the casting.” ‘That was 
consoling anyhow, 

“This machine,” observed the 
guide, philosopher, and friend, “ is 
the what-you-may-coil-it. It has 
done many a good turn for the 
Fraser gun.” Blogg says he cannot 
just now recall the lucid if lengthy 
description of the action of this 
engine as explained by his friend, 
owing to bis having inadvertently 
sat down on what appeared to be a 
huge bar of coldiron. He thinks 
the patch will not be noticed, but 
another pair for best is rendered 
absolutely necessary. Besides, it 
entailed some quantity of diachy- 
lon plaster, and gave him for some 


Y 
z 5, 1) fl ‘S©.s days a distate for his usual seden- 
Bi yy)|f| \\ WS tary occupations. 
Zz Uy)! iil \\s ‘“ This * the Nasmyth steam- 
—" hammer!” said Blogg’s mentor. “Of 
course you are aware that, like the elephant} whose trunk can uproot a 
tree or pick up a pin with equal facility, this mighty monster can 
ow. a - of iron to a pancake or crack a filbert without damaging 
e kernel,” 
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Blogg expressed his belief that he had heard something like that 
before. It sounded rather like a leader he had once read in the Daily 
Telegraph. He next proceeded to put the matter to the test, for while 
he was standing under it, it descended and very nearly cracked his nut— 
though it ran no risk of injuring the kernel, faute de quoi, The colonel, 
his friend thought, was on chronic leave of absence. 

“You have just seen its effects upon lead,’’ was the severe observa- 
tion of Blogg’s obliging and attentive host, ‘ you shall now see what 
it can do with iron.” At this momenta young earthquake nearly touk 
Blogg off his feet. In an instant he found himself among the iron 
girders in the roof, but felt diffident about reaching for them to save 
himself, after his late experiments as to the temperature of apparently 
cold metal‘at Woolwich. On his return he asked his friend what it 
was ail about, and had barely learnt that it was ‘‘ only the first blow 
of the Nasmyth hammer,’”’ when he once more ascended to take a 
bird’s-eye view of the workshop. He has since recorded the result of 
his observations, and says the steam-hammer is a remarkable inven- 
tion, but that when it goes off it has a tendency to loosen your teeth. 
He adds that a Californian friend who has been to Woolwich since 
assures him that the place has one advantage, viz.: that a visit to the 
workshop while the hammer is at work, pleasantly reminds one of li‘e 
on the Pacific Coast, where earthquakes of all dimensions are laid on 


like the gas and the water, in this effete old country, whose earth | 


can’t quake worth a cent. 

‘You are now standing,” said Blogg’s friend, as they were on the 
eve of parting, “just over a mine of powder, where we have buried 
some patent safes, to test their power of resisting the explcsive.”’ 


Just at this point Blogg became suddenly anxious about catching his | 


train, and Jeft hastily. 

His dreams that night were troubled. He fancied he was constantly 
falling into caldrons of molten iron, but meeting with an earthquake 
at the bottom, was shot up again with punctuality and dispatch. 

When last interrogated on the subject, he said Woolwich was inter- 
esting, that scienee was a mighty power, that England’s resources in 
the event of war were, etc., etc. Pressed for his personal convictions 
on the subject, he admitted that he would rather go to Gravesend 
where there are no earthquakes, and where there are shrimps. 


Dogberry Again. 

One of the St. Olave’s Guardians seems anxious to write himself 
down if not an ass at least something equally uncomplimentary. The 
Poor-law Inspector, it appears, hurt the dignity of the guardians by 
naming a day for a meeting with them without consulting their 
desires on the point ; whereon said a guardian :— 

He could not understand why the guardians should study Mr. Longley. The 

guardians gave their time and services without any remuneration, and ought to be 
considered. The great paid ought to give way to the great unpaid. 
The “ great unpaid’’ is not considered a term of respect generally, 
and it was on that account, perhaps, that another guardian suggested 
at once “‘ the little unpaid.’ If he meant it in the ordinary aceep- 
tation of the phrase, he is too good to be a guardian. 


Sword and Pen. 


WE clip this anecdote from a French.paper :— 


A duel was fought at Cretell, the other morning, between M. About, of the 
AITXme Siecle, an M. Hervé, of the Journal de Paris. The casus belli was this: 
M. About called the Comte de Paris a young man, and spoke disparagingly of M. 
Hervé. The result of the duel was that M. About was wounded in the right hand, 
and then honour was declared satisfied. 

It was rather cruel of M. Hervé thus to attack and wound M. About 


in his weak point. 
Thunder! 


Tue Manchester papers, describing a recent thunderstorm, narrate 
some strange incidents. In one case :— 


A box of steel, which had doubtless become magnetic, drew a workman standing 
near to itself. 


Unless the workman was a worker-in-iron we don't see why he sheuld 


have found the magnet to be a metal so attractive. But the oddest | 


thing is that our provincial friends seem astonished because :— 


aanag through. an-inner wall to the next bedroom, a clock was smashed to 
atoms. 


We have never met witha clock yet which, good-goer though it 
might be, could:pass through a wall without getting smmshed. 





Enovgh and Moore. 


An Americam paper reports that ;— 
A duel was fought at ®and “ar Ferry, just below Auzusta, Ga., or the 2tth nft., 
een James Moore and Louis Dart, well known in sporting circles. One tire 
was exchanged, when Moore express: d himself satisfied. 
The only reason we.can see for his being so easily satisfied with one 
fire is the present high price of < oals. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 335. 


The apples gleam ruddily forth from the leaves,— 
But the leaves are turning brown, 
With a sense prophetic the spirit grieves, 
For they soon will be fluttering down ; 
Oh, spare us awhile 
The summer's smile 
And her calm long sunset eves. 


tenes 
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1. The Roman soldier used a sling 
When at the foe his lance he'd fline. 
So scandalmongers handles scvk 
When they on neighbours vengeance wreak 


) 


2. [ am one, and 80 are you, 
And just as true, 
As two are two, 
So ono is one. Now name it, do! 


3. The critic cried, the picture dandling, 
It's Jones's style 
Why bless you [ll 
Bet twenty pounds I know his handling !”’ 
Yet ‘twasn't Jones's all the while. 


4. He who to borrow it is fain 
Is certain, in the ond, of gain. 
And he who weakly hands it o'er, 
Will sce it never—-nevermore. 


©. In the Corinthian style, a fearful racket 
An Architect would make 
Should you forsake 
The use of this most ornamental bracket. 


6. When amidst caverns water-worn, 
| Mid weed-grown nooks and hollows 
Old Proteus blows his wreathéd horn, 
And Triton swims and wallows, 
A troop of maidens, oeean-born, 
His merry gambols dollows. 
So.utions oF Acrostic, No. 363 :—Jelity, Margate: Jam; Ortho- 
| pneeia ; Lugger ; “Landing; India; Tempest ; Yare. 

Correct Sonutrions or Acrostic, No. 333, received 20th Angnst :—Pipekop’s 
Pupils; Slodger and Tiney; Newcastle; Jenny Jones; S:aug; Ruby’s Ghost; 
| Oz: ne ; Paithful Tommy ; Suffolk Dumpling; Pipekop ; Skeettiebow ; Earmydear ; 
| Yerrip; The Liebig Family ; The Lazy One ; 





Hoo’s a’ wi ye? 

| ‘Tkwere has been a steamboat accident on the Potomac. It 
| happened to the Wawausett. In England we should say Howwas:t, but 
there must have been a Scot on board. 


Pactrrc Exuiprrron.—A stand of arms. 


Gushoers to Correspoudents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
| responsible for loss.) 

B. (Liverpool).—No, we shan’t “insert it as a matter of course.” We 
object to matter of coarseness. 

H. (Musselburgh).—We have received from several correspondents the 
account of the festivities in connection with “riding the Marches,” at 
| which some of the March hares seem to have boen present. It is too 

purely local to be of general interest. 

T. C. .Kensington).—We don’t admit attaeks on any religious opinions 
in these columns. 

| W.J.C.—We do not believe in any of the spirit humbug. In saying 
| this we intend no disrespect to Scotch whiskey. 

| — (Sheerness).—There is no Sheer necessity for a Sheerness Number 
so far as we can see. 

Wararor.— We don’t want a special at Cannock Chase. Go where 
| glory waits thee; but we should advise you to take some sausage, etc , 
with you for fear of the Con missariat. 

SvuBscriBer (Ireland).—Your explanation about the copied sketch is 
unsatisfactory. ff your argument were admissible, it would be fair for 
any one.to adopt aa his.own the works of ang defunct author—say, Shak- 
speare. You can gét the numbers tlrrough anewsvendor. 

Declined with thanks:—F., Islington; Regular Reader; St. C.; B., 
The Falcon; V., Thorndell-road; F. R., Ryde; R. M., Liverpool ; 
G. L. G.; J. Q., Richmond; G. S., Wandsworth; Dallwitz; 8S. R. J.; A 
Perkt-up Flea; Z., Liverpool; F., Poultry; 8S. D. Barasbury-park ; 
An Outrajus Cuss; M. G., Leeds; D. T., Carmberwell; Wallaby; F. J. B., 
Old Kent-road; H., Brixten: Bie-Diz the Second; Boots; G., Portland- 
street; C. C., Lorrimore-road; A Working Man; Y. Z.; G., Walworth ; 
J.R.; C. H., Shoreditch; Gresham; Volunteer; The Champion Jokist; 
P. F., Moorgate-street ; Yorkshire; R.M.; J. B. J., Westbourne-terrace. 
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THE FORCE OF bape 


Chemist :—* WHAT MIGHT YOU PLEASE TO WANTS’ 
Little Winks :—“ Aw! I, AH, WANT SOME OF YOUR PATENT ANTI-CHOLERA MIXTYAH!”’ 


©? 


Chemist :—“ Yrs. Is IT FOR YOURSELF OR FOR A GROWN-UP PERSON ? 





ttt itt 


| Magazine ; St, James's Magazine ; Colburn’s New Monthly ; Our Young 





CHATS ON THE MAGS. Folks’ Weekly Budget ; The Mirror ; Chambers’s Journal ; The People’s 
AUGUST. Magazine. 
Tue Cornhill gives us a ae slice of the new story this month, and | . : : 
an instalment of ‘“ Zelda’s Fortune,” which keeps up the interest. A Triangular Straight line. 
The other papers are sound and readable. WE read in the Echo that we must— 


The <Atlantie Monthly is rather ponderous this month, but the} gubtract from titude to the doctors th bl h 
weight is that of good metal, not merely of lead. The verse, as usual, | consciously or sxemnalone, be ane woaeun ed, valetudinary habits ecru 
ollies of in 


to medical treatment, and all th bi 
- eee want © oy pli oh. wamey Cat gems te Bagteh pop ular patient who, in a doctorless and d dru gles world, would be as sound as a bell, and 
per feast for th 1 as straight as a trivet. 
Good sled nd ; ys its Lee otis attractive imaelate a onde y " Bicbed in ©- | It may be the highest ambition of a writer on the Echo to be as 
“Marq “ straight as a trivet ” or even as a frying-pan ; but for our own part 


for boys is , but the , ete., it recommends would 

-lined ets than are found i in all doy’ 8 garments. 
“ That little Frenchman ”’ ap likely to sustain fully the wonted 
attractions of Once a Week, which comes out witha new and rather 
wrapper. Of the ‘other contents “The Demon Snuffers ” is Dow-ry-lly ! 


2 & little over the heads s of young er ay A paper on sea- | 1, should bless the doctor who interfered to save us from that 
met condition in order to make us “as right as a trivet,’”’ which is always 


in a condition of stable equilibrium. 





best, if somewhat exaggerated. Our Gold Coast way they settle royal dowries by shelling out—no 


Recerven :—Le Follet ; The Young Ladies’ Journal; Westminster | “ murmurs,’ strange !—in cowries. 
Papers; Golden Hours; Dublin University Magasine; Gardener's 
Magazine; Charing Cross; Town and Country; The Gentleman's THe ABHORRENCB OF LIGHT-FINGERED Gentry.—A stop-watch. 


NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, C Class, 25e. J Class, 30s. 6@. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
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‘“ WHEN MUSIC, HEAVENLY MAID,” ETC. 


Mistress (finding the housemaid for the third time hanging about the drawing-reom door) :—* Mary, WHAT ARE YOU HERE LISTENING AT 


HAVEN'T YOU ANY WORK?”’ 
Mary :—‘ Ou, IF you PLEASE’M, I DON’T MEAN NO ’ARM—IT’S THAT ’EVINGLY MusIc!”’ 


THE DOORS FOR? 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Deerhound taken by the Spaniards. Sink it! It very nearly 


cost us a dear-round sum in the 4A/abama days. = Mr. Jonas and the 


City Police discover a plot to get the bank-swindlers out of Newgate. | 


The rogues bid-well, but the authorities did better. = Tichborne 
defence witnesses called at last. They say the defendant, though 
stout, is not Wap-pinguis. = Don Carlos with his gallant sons of Spain 
marched to the Ebro. And turned back again. — Loud complaints of 
the cruel exposure of the horses at Dartmoor. Had they been donkeys 
they would have been clothed and sheltered on the ‘ take care of 
Dowb” principle. = Mr. Gladstone has been to Mold. Perhaps 
with a view to re-moulding the Ministry. = More railway accidents. 
Thereupon the Zimes asks, “*‘ What is the cause of railway accidents * ”’ 
Why, railways, of course! The Times can’t make conundrums 
much! = More railway accidents. And there are likely to be more. 
A drunken signalman, who neglected his points, and might so have 
caused a dire calamity on the Caledonian Railway, was only fined three 


| 
| 
i 


| 


guineas! = The activity and intelligence of the Metropolitan Police | 


are on the increase. The other day they captured three little boys 
for unlawfully taking sticklebacks in the Park; and now they have 
caught two snuffy old fortune-telling women! = They have taken to 
suspending newspapers at Constantinople. After that they will take 
to hanging editors, we suppose. = Bank-forgers get penal servitude 
for life, and have to pay the costs of the prosecution. That last item 
seems a little cruel. — The Shah of Persia has at last gone home. 
Shah-llabala! — Northumberland House is to be pulled down. The 


lion will be sent to the Zoo, we hope—there is nothing like him there | 


now. = Applications for soldiers to work at the harvest have been 
refused. Quite right, when they turn their swords into reaping-hooks, 
it is anything but the millennium for the agricultural labourer. 


Tue IrntsHMAN’s Hactm-aA Marer.—The Potato. 





VOL. XVIII, 


[V.B. The man was only tuning the piano! 








‘*’Ere yer are, Sir!”’ 


Tue Echo has taken occasion, apropos of the French pilgrimages, to 
evince a devout disbelief in miracles. This is strange, as the continued 
existence of that sheet should, when the quantity and quality of the 
matter contained in it is taken into consideration, be hardly ascribed 
to natural causes. Speaking of Maximin Giraud, who claims to be 


} . . * ‘ 
witness of a miracle at La Salette, our contemporary says :— 


The Cure and the Maire did not credit the story, and the Bishop of Orleans, 

according to Giraud’s own account, boxed his ears. Giraud, however, sticks by 
his story, and compares himself to Balaam’s ass. Giraud is unjust. 
The Echo evidently objects to anyone, not a member of its own staff, 
making a comparison which has been of late considered peculiarly the 
property of the halfpenny daily press, the writers on which evidently 
think they are inspired when rushing in with their “‘ dry heehaws’”’ on 
subjects about which far wiser men prefer to be silent. 





Overdrawn. 

A LEARNED leader in the Globe descants upon bridges and steam 
engines. It says :— 

If a bridge is broken down by a locomotive drawn by steam, the owner is bound 
to pay the cost. 
We think it serves him right too. Why can’t he let the locomotive 
go of itself instead of drawing it by steam? He’s the sort of fellow 
that couldn’t ride on a bicycle without wanting somebody to push 
behind. 


Locking the Stable Door. 
Facrnc points will only be improved upon when railway companies 
—in the shape of heavy damages—receive “a facer.”’ 





To KEEP THE Feet wAkM.—Use hob-nails in your boots. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Sept. 3, 1873. 
LAND SHARKS. 


Ture land-sharks sit arqund the board 
And chant in strains;sonorqus, 
Away their gains are safely stored 
And thus they sing an chorus :— 
“Accidents! Rubbish! we care nota fige- 
Smash ’em 
And gash ’em, 
Crazh ’em 
Aud hash ‘em— 
What. are the. odds,jif the dividend’s big !”’ 


{They stint the.wages, they seamp the work, 
With lives for’ profit,garable ; 
‘Preventive measures calmly shirk, 
For ill-got gains to seramhle, 
-*“Accidents! | Rubbish! we care not,a fig-— 
Smash ‘em 
| And gash ’em, 
Crash ’em, 
' And hash ’em— 
What do.we gare so the dividend’s big !”’ 


"Bat b by. will come the end, 
their sins they'll groan for ; 
oe? man his @diyidend 
( ramust atone for! 
‘Accidents ! Rubbish! we care not a fig— 
t em. 
‘tem, 
em 
Amdjhash 'em— 
What dowweshedd.so the dividend’s big!” 
a ae 


SPECEAL SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


I .wonper if it-haspevertfallen: to any other fellow’s lot to have to 
take an old beast, i to drink of the strongest strength, 
with no conv i jn particular, and with a perennial and 
unquenchable thirst, for*the’fike of which any American merchant 
would, as a purely commercial transaction, give a hundred dollars, down 
to the seaside. (I flatter myself that sentence will take a little 
punctuation, but I must ease my mind somehow.) If it has, the pre- 
ceding: beast-leader will perhaps understand my feelings, but even then 
I'm afraid that no beast was ever equal to my beast; and so I am 
bound to imagine that my position is both unique and unprecedented, 
to say nothing of its troubles being unappreciated by an editor who 
lives at home, in ease, except when he’s out enjoying himself, and 
never dreams about the dangers of his prophet on the seas. 

This last line is metaphorical, and is done for the sake of the rhyme, 
for we cannot get further than the shore, for two reasons—the old 
man is awfully sick whenever he goes out ina boat, and so thirsty— 
Nature abhors a vacuum you know—when he gets back to shore that 
our allowance wen't run to anything more expensive than a stroll on 
the jetty, varied by an occasional reference to the comparative time- 
keeping merits of the clocks in the various hotel bars. My own 
opinion is in favour of the dial at the Duke’s Head, but the old man 
has not yet decided which has his approval, nor do I think he will 
while there is nay oto left. And by the way, as coin is very short 
here, please Mr. Editor, if you have any compunction left on hand, 
and you think there’s any money about, hurry up that Publisher, who 
oe ee we to the post office, for so far no orders 
have arrived for either m er for the ancient. This wouldn’t 
matter at all, so far as I alone am concerned, but the landlord scems 
anxious, and it was only the other morning that I heard him saying 
something about the peculiarity of a man coming down to the seaside 
with only a white hat and a ragged beard by way of luggage. I have 
a suspicion that must have referred to the old man who, though rolling 
in new clothes at home, objects to being hampered with baggage on 
his travels, and actually wanted to borrow my tooth-brush the other 
neening. The only excuse I can find for him he found himself, which 
is that he didn’t know what it was. But to return to the subject of 
clothes. He says he has two lots of new clothes at home. I’ve never 
seen them m: , and imagine that he is keeping them until they are 
a bit old before wearing them in public. I can quite understand 

as new things are a newsance—at least I should think they are. 
Don’t know much about it though, as most of my new clothes are new 
to me only. But there are very good things to be picked up in 
Houndsditch for all that. This is, however, a digression. 

You will remember, Mr. Editor, that it was at your ion I 
tried the effect of sea-air and ozone on the old man’s . Un- 
fortunately this seems to be so far down, and is so continually floated in 
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alcoholic stimulant, to.say nothing of modest quenchers in the way of 
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shandygaff and bitter beer, that the effect at present is not 
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encouraging. He says ideas» will ;not flow just mow, vwhich is 
astonishing, considering the »generally damp sstate ofthis vinside. [ 
should think they must have gotiladged up:an a comer ; otherwise 
they could not possibly help beimgroonsiderably liquefied. Poor old 
fellow, though, he was very bad~the other morning, and kept 
muttering to himself —“‘ Deleeriumrtrimmings'I fancy. Well now I 
could manage with the joint, but it'sthe trimmings what annoys me. 
Besides I never did like caper sauce.and mashed: turnips.” Ive: tried 
hard to understand this, as someifellews laughed at. it, but haven't 
succeeded yet. Perhaps,-sir, you: beimg:the editor of a comic paper, 
will be in the same predicament.as I am. 

I, have wished very mutch tomake my companion understand that-he 
owes it to himself—witheut. considering vwhat:he owes to the cashier 
at No. 80, Fleet-street—+-to -write.aypoemvon* thei forthcoming Great 
‘Dencaster St. Leger, but as I have béfeore-remarked his prosadyiisn’ t 
gekatable just now : and:so, theugh’ Icknew! Isshallrreceive no thanks 
and no consideration ‘for my)paims,iI rmust ddo .itwmyself. *Tis 

vwiitéen: by: the-sad.sea waves. 

Dost want to knew 
What's ikke: to-go 

And prove thei Leger-winner ? 
The fastest: herse 
Should win,,of course, 

** As easy as a:dinmer.”’ 
But ’tisn’t.speed 
Alone, indeed, 

Will land you im the “long ’mn,’ 
And don’t be.sure 
The Samon) Pure 

‘Den't, prove atilast.a wrepg un 
Gang: Forward’s due 
Was Thousands ‘Two, 

His pace requires. no pledger ; 
But Kaiger-stays— 
The best of ways 

Hor winning .a St. Leger. 
Doncaster shook 
My little book 

‘And: proved of quids.a drédger, 
And Merry’s mare 
Made people stare 

And back her for the Leger. 


The four start fair, 
The winner’s there, 
I'll bet—and I’m no hedger, 
But which ’twill be 
No one can see 
Till after the St. Leger. 


So far; and between this and next number, I’ll make the old man 
get rid of his trimmings, shake up his prosody, pack up his luggage 


(as already described), come back to hearing, and give a final tip for 


the Great Doncaster St. Leger. AUGSPUR. 


Very Like a Whale. 


A uteTrer from Mr. H. Izaak Walton to the Times describes a 
curious incident in connection with the laying of the submarine cable 
at Kurrachee. <A fault having been discovered in the cable, the Amber 
Witch was sent out to pick it up :— 

On winding in the cable unusual resistance was experienced, as if it were foul of 
rocks, but after persevering for some time the body of an immense whale, entangled 
in the cable, was brought to the surface, when it was found to be firmly sec 
by two anda half turns of the cable immediately above the tail. Sharks and 
other fish had partially eaten the body, which was my decomposing, the jaws 
falling away on reaching the surface. The tail, which measured fully 12 feet 
across, was perfect, and covered with barnacles at the extremities. Apparently 
the whale was at the time of entanglement using the cable to free itself from 
parasites, such as barnacles, which annoy them very much; and the cable, hang- 
ing in a loop over a submarine precipice, he probably with a fillip of his tail 
twisted it round him, and thus came to an untimely end. 


Shade of the Complete Angler, as you sit in the Elysian Fields dap- 
ping for roach in the waters of Lethe, what a cold shudder must run 
through you at the thought of a descendant and namesake of yours 
foul-hooking a whale! 





A Man-sion. 

A CORRESPONDENT of the Globe, who describes a visit to Pontresina, 

says as regards the chances of obtaining a-dwelling-place :— 
Flugi, the photographer, is the favourite lodging-house. 

Poor Flugi, it can be hardly pleasant for a man to find himself 
converted into a favourite lodging-house. Besides, we fancied the 
only lodgers who are described as dwelling in people are evil spirits. 
But then to be sure it may be one of them writing to the Glode. 
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MAUD'S PAPA. 


Tuar is she in the old black silk—the one with the gimlet curls and 
the aecelerated lap-cat. : 
forth P 

“* Never told you anything about her?” Well, I will. 


Twenty years ago many a young man of otherwise good character | 


would have ameliorated his condition for that girl; and would have 


thought himself overpaid if she had-restored a fosey on his sepulchre. | 


Maud would have been of the same opinion—and wouldn't have 
construed the fosey. And she was the most sagacious girl I ever 
experienced! As you shall hear. 

was her lover, and she was mine. We loved ourselves to 
detraction. Maud lived a mile from any other house—except one 


brick barn. Not even a watch dog.about the place—except her father. | 


This: pompous old weakling hated me boisterously; he said I was 


dedicated to hard drink, and when. im that. condition was perfectly | 


incompatible. I did not like him, tons 

One evening I called on Maud, and was surprised to mect her at 
the gate with a shawl drawn over her head, and apparently in great 
combustion. She told me, hastily, the old man was ill of a fever, and 
had nearly derided her by going crazy. 

This was all a lie; something had gone wrong with the old party's 
eyes—amanuensis of the equinox or something; he couldn’t see well, 
but he was no more crazy than I was sober. 

“I was sitting quietly by him,” said Maud, “ when he sat up in bed 
and be-gan / You never in all your born life! I’m so glad you've 
come; you can take care of him while I fetch the doctor. He's 
quiet enough now, but you just wait till he gets another paralogism. 
When they’re on—oh my! You mustn't let him talk, nor get out of 
bed; doctor says it would prolong the diagnosis. Go right in, now. 
O dear! whatever shall I ought to act ?”’ ; 

And, blowing her eyes on the corner of her shawl, Maud shot away 
like a comic. 

I walked hurriedly into the house, and entered the old man’s 
dromedary, without knocking. 

The playful girl had left that room a moment before, with every 
appearance of being frightened. She had told the old one there was a 
robber in the house, and the venerable invalid was a howling coward. 
—TI tell you this because I scorn to deceive you. 

I found the old gentleman with his head under the blankets, very 
quiet and peaceful: but the moment he heard me he got up and 
yelled like a heliotrope. Then he fixed upon me a wild, spiercing 
look from his bloodshot eyes, and for the first time in my life I 
believed Maud had told me the truth for the first time*in hers. Then 
he reached out for a heavy cane. But I was too punetual-for him, and, 
clapping my hand om his breast, I crowded him down, holding him 
tight. He curvetted seme, then lay still and swore weak oaths that 
wouldn’t have hurt a sick chicken! All this time I was firm as a 
rock of amaranth. Presently, moreover, he spoke very low and 
resigned: like—except his teeth chattered : 

‘¢ Desperate man, there is no need ; you will find it in the north-west 
corner of my upper secretary drawer. I spromise not to appear.” 

‘‘ All right, my lobster-snouted bulbul,’” said I, delighted with the 
importunity of abusing him; “ that is the dryest place you could keep 
it in, old spoolcotton! Be sure you don’t let the light get toit, angle- 
worm! Meantime, therefore, you must take this draught.”’ 

‘‘ Draught !’’ he shrieked, meandering from the subject. ‘“ O my 
poor child!’”"—and he sprang up again, screaming a multiple of 
things. 


I had him by the shoulders in a minute, and crushed him back— U 


except his legs kept agitating. 


** Keep still, will you ? ’’—said I—“‘ you sugarcoated old mandible, | 7 7 H.: 


or I’ll conciliate your exegesis with a proletarian! ”’ 

I never had such a flow of language in my life; I could say any- 
thing I wanted to. 

He quailed at that threat, for, deleterious as I thought him, he saw 
I meant it; but he affected to prefer it that way to taking it out of 
the bottle. 

‘“‘ Better,’’ he moaned, “ better even that than the potion. Spare 
me the poisoned chalice, and you may do it in the way you mention.” 

This “ draught,” it may be sproper to explain, was comprised in a 
large bottle sitting on the table. I thought it was medicine—except 
it was black —and although Maud (sweet screature!) had not told me | 
to give him anything, I felt sure this was nasty enough for him, or | 
anybody. And it was; it was ink. So I treated his proposed | 
compromise with silent contempt, merely remarking, as I uncorked 
the bottle: ‘“‘ Medicine’s medicine, my fine friend. And it is for the 
sick.’”” Then spinioning his arms with one of mine I concerted the | 
neck of the bottle between his teeth : 

“Now you lacustrine old cylinder-escapement,’’ I exclaimed | 
with some warmth, “hand up your stomach for this healing 
precoction, or I’m blest if I won’t controvert your raison d’étre!”’ 


Doesn't she average about as I set her | 


ee 


a 


He struggled hard, but, owing to my habit of finishing what I , position equally unbefitting a free Englishman. 
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undertake, without any success. In ten minutes it was all down— 
except that some of it was spouted about rather circumstantially over 
| the bedding, and walls, and me. There was more of the draughé 
| than I had thought. As he had been two dayw ill, I had supposed the 
bottle must be nearly empty; but, of couse) you think of ita 
man doesn’t abrogate much ink in an 0 attack—except editors. 
Just as I got my knees off the spatient’s Mand pecped in at 
the door. She had remained in the lane till site f#enght the charm 
| had had time to hibernate, then came in to Hav her laugh. She 
| began having it, gently, but seeing me with the empty ny My 
sable hand, and the murky inspiration rolling off my face mY gascon- 
ades, she got graver, and came in very sobetly. 

Wherewith, the draught had done its duty, and the old gentleman 
| was enjoying the first rest he had known since I came to heal him. 
| He is enjoying it yet, for he was as dead as a monogram. 
| As there was a good deal of scandal about my killing a ‘spective 
| father-in-law, I had to live it down by not marrynig Mand—who has 
| lived single, as a rule, ever since. All this epigastric tercentenary 
| might have been avoided if she had only allowed @ good deal of margi 

for my probable condition when she splanned Ker little practica 
Ove. 

“Why didn’t they Kang me?”—Waitem Bring me a brandy 

spurich. —Well, that is the most didactic question! Butif you must 


know. -they did. ; 
DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. $86. 


As soon as day began, 
Began the covey's trouble’:— 
The hour had come—the man 
Was tramping through the stubble 
The time arrives 
When little lives 
Must variish like a bttbble. 


1. Removed‘in song and story, 
The source of Englarié’s'giory ; 
Upon the'tables of rertowrm 
(Shakespewre) tis meet weset it dowah 


2. A joyous band 
In a sunny land 
They wandered far atl near ; 
Their sorigs they trolled, 
Their tales they told, 
To all who chose to heart 


3. A communara, a prolétaire, 
They shun him like a leper, 
And send him to Cayenne—and there 
He’s likely to get pepper. 
4. The “ everlasting rocks’’—as people say! 
The wind and rain for ever wear away ; 
The giant mountain, towering to the sky, 
Appears Time’s fiercest efforts to defy ;— 
But look more closely—and around its base 
The signs of its slow waste you soon will trace. 


5. To make a salad well 
You need four peoples’ toil, 
Who does the mixing you can tell, 

But, pray, who pours the oil ? 
So.ution or Acrostic No 334.—Grouse Scarce: Gas, Rustic, Omega, 
mber, Styplic, Eve. 
Correct So.tvtions or Acrostic, No. 334, received 27th August :--A.D.N.; 
Linda; Brisket Pekker; Barby Chap; Boiled Owl; Horncastle 
Correspondent ; Alfti; Elevenfeet; Lot-lot; Turk and Bella; Pipekops Pupils; 
Mere Child; Mrs. B.; W.M. and G.A.; Jack and Gill; Suffolk Dumpling; Dot; 
Your own James; Bobby; Nolo; Loch Wlats; Undershifer; Hoptop; The Lazy 
One; Nap; Ginx’s Baby; Dog Dan; Lindis; Scarr Wheel; Brighton Cusses ; 
Gosberton Partridges; Cliff; Ozone; D.E.H.; Charley and Ti; Phegopteris; 
Spinnaker; Little Lady; Ardmore; Slodger and Tiney; Ruby’s Ghost; 
Spheroid; 8.0.Y.; Yerrip; Nosey Walton; Faithful Tommy; Newcastle; 
C.E.P.; Guitar; Winkle; Jenny Jones; Sweet William ; Whole Set ; Pipekop; 
Gyp; The Leibig Family ; Laura; Godfrey; Smug; Chowles. 


The Gate’s Ajar. 

One of the daily papers advertises a book with the attractive title 
‘¢A Lesson anda Warning. How to get ont of Newgate, by one who 
has done it, and can do it again.’”” There are only two safe ways of 
getting out of Newgate—the one is by the doors of the prison, the 
other by being hanged within the prison. The author of this book 
has probably done the first by deceiving a jury as to his merits, and 
will do the second when he can find twelve fellow countrymen to 
appreciate him at his true value. To guard against difficulties in 
getting out of Newgate it is desirable not to commit murder. For 
other crimes one will not be detained there but transferred to some 
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IRONY. 


Tummas :—“* Wett, Mrs. Stmurson, AND ’OW BE IT THAT THE MILK IN THESE PARTS ARE ROSE?”’ 
Mrs. S. :—“ Wuy, you see, TuMMAS, THIS LATE RISE IN COAL HEV CAUSED HIRON TO GO UP 80, THAT THEY HEV RIZ THE PRICE OF 


a 


pumps!”’ 





Save in summer London City 

Has its charm, without a doubt ; 
Still in summer one may pity 

Those who sigh “ [ can’t get out.” 


A MARTYR. 


*T can’t gt out ! ’’—Sterne’s Sentimental Journey. 





PE OE 


Yorick heard thee, pretty starling, ——_———————— 
Fired thy Saint toy Baie dashing, | Composition and Decomposition. 

While it fluttered from thy cage. | A CONTEMPORARY gravely informs us that a sweep at Walworth, 
Yes, the tender Yorick heart thee 'while in the performance of his duties, found in a chimney at 

With a sympathy devout, Walworth— 
When captivity had stirred thee The body of a newly-born child very much decomposed. 

To the cry, “I can’t get out. That child ought to have lived, if only to explain how, while newly- 
Thus the words became historic : ~ born, it could yet manage to be very much decomposed. Perhaps the 

Thus will they continue so. : 7 reporter meant that it was “‘high”’ up in the chimney. - 
Ah, that I possessed a Yorick ee / 


To my woe. The Railroad of Life. 


as air my friends are flying, | Wuart is the meaning of this advertisement in the Times ? 


Here and there and far about ; 
N t remains for me but si hing O AMERICAN LADIES—SWITCHES of HAIR, of the best quality, sold 
oe ma ns oly 2 by length and weight, at a moderate fixed price. . . 


ee se 


ike thyself, “ I can’t get out.”’ 
There is a subtle compliment to Englishwomen in the fact that such | 
Some are deep amongst the heather, an advertisement is ostensibly addressed to American ladies only. , 
Some are sailing on the sea. But what means the unpoetical name of “switches’’ as applied to | 
| hair? Does it mean that these false tresses are found useful in 


All—to take them al er— 


Are as happy as can be. turning men off the main line of life into q siding ? | 
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Father Neptune :—* WELL, MR. P., YOU'VE BROUGHT THOSE SHIPOWNING FELLOWS TO THEIR BEARINGS, WHY 
DON’T YOU GIVE IT TO THE RAILWAY DIRECTORS, NOW?” 
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SHARKS AND SEA SHARKS. 
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WALKER! 


In her lecture at Taltimore Dr. Mery 
Walker has again bern talking about her 
style of dress. Wsmen do like to talk 
torlettes, She seve “nothing shall induce 
her to shanden that dress.’ Well, we 
don’t think any man in his senses would 
think of asking her to lay it aside. She 
adds that “the Secretary of the Treasury 
even hasn’t enough money to buy her 
off.’’ We presume that means to buy her 
off at her own valuation. Our estimate 
would place her as a cheap luxury within 
the reach of any possessor of a “‘ red cent.”’ 
Finally, she declares she is “the only 
woman in Baltimore dressed properly for 
windy weather, or ascending a ladder.” 
We are inclined to think that some of the 
other scarecrows in Baltimore, owing to 
looped and windowed raggedness, are even 
better clad for a gale; and as for going up 
ladders, what on earth—or rather up in 
the garret—can the woman want climbing 
ladders! 


——___ 
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Not unlikely. 


Sarp an Inquiring Child :—“‘ Mama what 
does’ the paper mean by saying that the 
Tichborne case is to go on ‘de die in 
diem’ ?’’’—-Mama replied :-—“ I think, my 
dear, it means that it is to go on till 
somebody in it dies.’’ 

‘¢ Growing.’’ 

An: amateur poultry fancier, whose side- 
beards covered with prizes, calls his fowls 
at :feéding time with an anticipatory, 
“Cup! cup! cup!” 


| 
| 


“A SAD DISCOVERY.” 


’ 


A BRILLIANT and “ bi-weekly ’ 
indulging in a picturesque report of a journey by the Dorking coach ; 


and though there has probably been more twaddle written on the | 
subject of modern coaching than on any other within the memory of | 
man, we have no hesitation in saying that the present effort out-twaddles 


them all. Even the writer seems disposed to get away from his 
uncon::cnial task, and takes us to America for the purpose of relating 
the following story apropos of the hotels on a coach-road there :— 

The /andlord was a brusque, gaunt man, armed, of course, with the conventional 

revolvers and bowie-knives, and to the anxious query of the hungry passenger as 
to whether he had anything to eat in the place, replied, ‘‘ You can come in and see 
for yourself.’’ On ente'ing, all the eatables to be seen was a piece of ship’s pork 
adjoining a broken gallipot containing mustard. Hungry as he was, a few 
mouthfuls of the meat (no bread was obtainable) were all he could persuade his 
palate to encourage. and then came the question, ‘‘ How much ?”’ and the reply, 
“‘A dollar and a half ’’—* A dollar and a half!” cried the astounded traveller, 
“for nothing but a little bit of uneatable salt pork ?’’—‘* Nothing but pork, do 
you say ?”’ roared the host, loosing his bowie knife: ‘isn’t there mustard? Come 
pay up!” 
We have no wish to refer to the elegant syntax which characterises 
this anecdote, as we prefer introducing all whom it may concern to the 
original story, which is, though old, a good one when properly told, 
and so turn to Mark Twain’s “ Roughing It,’ where we find the 
following :— 


’ We could not eat the bread or meat, nor drink the “‘slumgullion.””’ And when — 


T looked at that melancholy vinegar-cruet. I thought of the anecdote ‘a very, very 
old one, even at that day) of the traveller who sat down toa table which had 
nothing on it but a mackerel and a pot of mustard. He asked the landlord if this 
wasall. The landlord said: a 

“ Allt Why, thunder and lightning, I should_think there was mackerel enough 
there for six.’’ 

** But I don’t like mackerel.” 

“Oh! then help yourself to the mustard.” 


It would be mean of us to add anything to the crusher which must 
follow on a comparison being made between the two stories. We may 


as well, however, say that if these sportive gentlemen will write, they | 


might as well learn to read first, and so keep themselves out of diffi- 
culties like the foregoing. It might not be amiss, also, to apologise 
to our readers for having troubled them with the first extract, which 
now we come to think about it they had better skip. 








Goop Name For A Lire-Boat.—Prow Bono Publico. 


Tourist :—‘‘ Ht you, BOY, WHY DON’T YOU GET INSIDE ? 
Boy (one too many for him) :—“ Zo Ol WUL IF YOU'L GIVE OI THE KEY.” 


sporting contemporary has been | 
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THE BITER BIT. 


? 


| DIMIDIUM MIHI; 
Or, THE HaALtrrENNY Stamp Biessina. 


A stamp a day is all I can afford ;— 

A penny stamp—I have no golden hoard ; 

A pound a week is all the wage I share ; 
From that there is not very much to spare. 
But though I scarcely ever letters send, 
Once for stamp daily did I penny spend. 
And this the reason: near where I am placed, 
The post-office by such a girl is graced 
As in this world was never seen before ; 
Therefore in stamps did I spend pence galore. 
To see her once, but only once a day, 
Gladly did I my idle penny pay ; 

sut now that for a cheaper stamp I can 
Behold her face, this is my usual plan— 
At early morn I buy a halfpenny one; 
And then another, when my work is done. 





Vardict! 
We learn from a contemporary that :— 


An Irishwoman named Honora Gleeson has been sent to gaol for two months 

by Se Marlborough-street police-court magistrate for throwing boiling water over 
& DOy. 
And serve her right, too! We never heard of such a barbarous 
attempt at cookery. If she wanted to boil the boy she might have 
borrowed a fish kettle to put him in. She might even have poured 
the boy over the boiling water—in short any way would have been 
better than the blundering method she adopted, which left him raw in 
parts, and done to rags in others. We will not dine with Honora 
Gleeson till she has mastered at least the rudiments of cookery, and 
we sincerely hope the prison authorities will lend her Miss Acton, or 
the Cook’s Oracle, or some work of the kind which will open her eyes 
to the enormity of her offence in attempting to make a “ broth of a 
_ boy” in such a clumsy way. 





Sporting Requisites. 


Sacacity in the dog—penctration in the gun. 
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. 1. ™Can’t get out to sket.h, ow ng to certain little peculiarities in the climate 
of eur nativeland. Stuff and nonsense!”’ says our Artist. 
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3. “ And if you’re so confoundedly fastidious that an umbrella 
isn’t shelter enough for you. 


VALUE FOR MONEY. 


Just now, when hardly a week without some dreadful railway 
accident, by which valuable lives are lost and widows and orphans are 
manufactured at the shortest notice, it may be as well to remark on 
the pains which are taken to prevent a repetition of the sickening 
scenes which have of late so largely added to the big-type columns of 
our daily press, and furnished so many additional conversational items 
for the free breakfast table. Inquirers, official and otherwise, are so 
prone to lay stress on permanent ways, points (interlocking and the 
reverse), and the various other minutiz of purely mechanical depart- 
ments, and so liable to pass over without notice the power which 
directs all these, that we cannot help quoting the following item of 
news from a weekly paper :— 

A Very Smacv Pexattry.—At Hamilton a pointsman and signalman in the em- 
eemens of the Caledonian Railway Company, at Shieldmuir, was put on trial, on 

ednesday, for being so he failed to change his signals or shift his 
— in front of the London limited mail. The tr was, in consequence, 

elayed on the line, and narrowly escaped serious accident. The man was fined 
three guineas. 

We have ever been the first to speak favourably of the overworked 
and id employés of our great railway lines, and should be 
sorry indeed to say anything unkind now about so useful, patient, 
and industrious a set of men. Butin justice to, and while admitting 
the excellences of, the t majority of them, we must express a 
decided opinion that a Etinauant like the one mentioned in the fore- 
going paragraph should be severely handled by justice, as it was not 

i t that dozens of lives were not sacrificed to his carelessness. 
Possibly the Hamilton magistrates do not travel by rail, but remain in 
their own locality all the i round for the purpose of administering 
due severity to juvenile offenders, women, and houseless “‘ rogues and 

vagabonds.”” And perhaps to the judicial mind three guineas re- 
presents the value of a deal of life, as they understand the word. 





Every Schonlboy knows 
Tuart lectures on cookery should ensure progress in prog. 


if 





4. ** Why, get under a tree, Sir, and there 
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2. ** Moisture be hanged!’’ he says ; *‘ it ’ll soon give over.”’ 
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5. “And what if the colours do run a bit (owing 
to certain little peculiarities in the climate of our 


you are ! 
native land), it blends ’em, Sir !—blends ’em.”’ 








Honest Spiritualism. 

A sity spiritualist print defends against another ditto a leader of 
the movement who did not “ forsake’’ a medium who ‘“ whatever his 
faults may be” has apparently— 

Had to suffer the penalty of public exposure. 
The silly print goes on to say that “his mediumship has made a vast 
number of converts to Spiritualism’’—presumedly before it was 
found out that he was capable of being publicly exposed as an impostor. 
Lastly, says the silly print :— 

Powerful physical mediums are surrounded by greater moral dangers than other 

peeple, and the best methods of protecting them are not yet understood. 
We think the best method of protecting them would be to send them 
to a prison where wholesome exercise on the treadmill would keep 
their superabundant physical powers in subjection. But what shall 
we say for the morality and sincerity of Spiritualism, if so long as it 
gets a number of converts, it does not care whether they are converted 
by truth or lies ? 





Fearful Combat. 


Accorpinc to an American paper there was recently a fearful 
combat in Peoria, with a monstrous reptile. The Peoria Review 
says :— 

A rural gentleman, visiting a friend in the Third Ward, found in the back yard, 

after dusk, an immense snake lying in the grass. He procured an axe, and when 
he had chopped the reptile into about a dozen pieces, he discovered it to be 4 
garden hose which had not been properly hung up in the coal shed. 
This story illustrates the danger of putting yourself out of the way in 
order to help your friend. By doing so this hero has got himself into 
a quarrel with his friend, has been called a born fool, with other 
names unsuited for our pages, and has had to pay damages. In future 
he will not kill snakes out of his own garden. 





_A Hist toe tHe Socrety For THE ABOLITION or (CAPITAL 


PUNISHMENT :—Audi (H)alter-em partem. 
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FROM THE COURT SEMI-CIRCULAR. 


OrpeEts have been issued by the Lord High Fiddlestick for the 
Court going into mourning for his late Imperial Highness Robertus 
Augustus Occavianus Humptius-Dumptius Mephistopheles Ahriman 
XXXIV., ex-Gr:nd Duke of Grimgribber-Bigwigstein, commonly 
called Robert le Diable, who “‘ bust” —we mean died—at Old Tom's 
Town, Switzerland, on the 18th instant. The ladies to wear black 
eyes (given them by their husbands), black looks, and to carry black 
dogs on their left shoulders. Golden haired ladies to dye their locks 
a pale pink, Black puddings to be eaten at tea-time; boots to be 
polished exclusively with “ Brunswick Black.” Ornaments to be 
worn: a fringe of blackbeetles round the neck; fingers to be care- 
fully black-leaded, The gentlemen to wear Black Boys and Stomach 
Aches, black hats with white bands, and fans blackened with burnt 
cork. Black broth (from Sparta) to be eaten exclusively at the Court 
suppers, to be served by Black footmen, and to be washed down by 
Black strap. The Life Guards (Black) of H.1.H. are to be regaled 
with a Black dose a-piece on the day of the funeral, On the 8rd of 
September the Court to go into half-mourning: the ladies to wear 
grey mullets and to ride grey mares; the gentlemen to wear cocked 
hats, plumed shirts, fringed or plain pigtails, false noses, and croco- 
diles’ tears. On the Ist of April next thejCourt to go out of mourning 
altogether, and everybody is to come to bis or her senses. 


FURTHER PARTICULARS. 
(From our own Five-pound-a-liner.) 


Old Tom’s Town, Csnton of Alcohol, Switzerland, Ang. 28. 

The ex-Grand Duke is to be buried to-morrow, that is if the execu- 
tors can discover the ex-Grand Ducal remains, which have been 
unaccountably mislaid. A strong odour of lucifer matches is percep- 
tible in the chamber lately occupied by the lamented deceased, and 
the window was open. 

The property of the ex-Grand Duke is said to amount to ninety 
Billions sterling, consisting principally of notes of the Pank of 
Elegance, electro-vilt medals, inscribed, on the obverse, ‘‘ to Hanover,” 
expired duplicates, post-dated pass-checks to the Theatre Royal, old 
lobster claws and artichoke leaves, curtain rings, Sea Moss [arine, 
and bonds (payable at sight) of the Confederate States of America. 
Several sacks of Bristol diamonds have also been found under the 
bed of the illustrious departed. 

It has been erroneously stated that the ex-Grand Duke has left ail 
his fortune (with the exception of £40,000 to his Grand Cashkceper) 
to the municipality of Old Tom’s Town. Another will has been dis- 
covered, with one hundred and seventy-seven codicils, and by which 
the municipality of Old Tom’s Town only get fifty million sterlin, and 
£19 19s. to purchase a mourning ring. The balance of the ex-Grand 
Ducal property is devised to a vast number of legatees. I transcribe 
a few of the bequests, some of which are in money, others in kind. 
To the Royal College of Surgeons a splendid collection of skulls and 
cross-bones, lately worn in the shakoes of H.I.H.’s Black brigade of 
Life Guards, 

To the Shah of Persia H.I.H.’s diamond bootjack. 

To the trustees of the Newspaper Press Fund: Reports. neatly bound 
in black morocco, of the actions ‘‘ Grimgribber Pigwigstcin ». Gre- 
gory,” and “Grimgribber Bigwigstein +. Harmer,’ with complete 
files of the Satirist and another paper. 

To the Aeronautical Society of Great Britain, the identical hoop 
belonging to the balloon in which H.I.H. once made an ascent from 
Vauxhall Gardens. 

To Mr. Phidias Praxiteles Tompkins, R.A., sculptor, a million ster- 
ling for the erection of a statue (equestrian) of the Jate Mr. Barnard 
Gregorv. 

To Mr. Correggio Rafaelle Pungino Snooks, R.A., half a million 
sterling for the execution of a portrait of the late Mr, Al-erman 

armer. 

To the def: nct Germanic Confederation his late I.H.'s bl«ss’ng. 

To the ex-King of Hanover, ditto. 

To H.I.H. the Duke of C—mb—e, ditto. 

To his brother, William Rufus Corne’ius Nepos Numa Pompilius, 


and comfortable in a swall blue phial with a large white label. 


Other and munificent legacies are made to the Royal Socicty for | 


the Propagation of Cruelty to Animals, the Associate Institute for the | 


Ill-treatment of Wc men, the Band of No-Hope Union, the Pad Tem- 
lars, the Ancient Order of Ghoule*, the Philanthropic Society of 
ampires, the Committee of the Ugly Club, the Trustees of the 


Young Men’s Association for J hrowing Orange Peel on the Pavement, 
the Friends of Animes'ty, and the Bite-each-: ther Society. 





Caution to the Illiterate. 
A pissotvTion of Parliament cannot be far distant, but on no 
account qualify Ex M.P.’s as—th: dissolute. 
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CABINET CHANGES. 


“*T is plain,” quoth William Ewart G.— 
That there must be alterations be 

In this Establishment of mine 

Or soon my sun will cease to shine! 


Old John has joined my trusty band ; 
A man respected in the land— 

His popularity will shed 

Fresh lustre on my drooping head. 
You, Robert L——e, you went too far 
In that affair of Zanzibar ! 
l‘inancing scarcely seems your cue 
I'll see what J myself can do! 

sut still that you may be of use, 

His congé I will give to Bruce,— 
A Peerage he will fill with grace 
And you shall occupy his place! 

You A—t—n, have not been polite 
And far too much inclined to fight, 
So Ad—m steps into your shoes 
And /e will mind his P’s and Kews. 
On you a Post I must confer, 
Where you can do no mischief, Sir! 
And the best berth, I think, for you, 
Is J. A. G. with nought to do! 
And for myself! ah well a day! 
I serve my country, while [ may, 
I'll keep her purse strings as of old 
But then I will not touch her gold!”’ 

———=—===aBanhnh=q_—=] 


Two and Two are Four. 

Tue South London Press has ascertained that :— 

Lunacy cases in the county of Surrey appear just now to be very numerous. 
Another local paper announces that :— 

In the event of a dissolution the re-election of Mr. James Watney for the 
Eastern Division of Surrey may be considered certain. 
The connection between the two passages is so obvious that we need 
not wait to hear Mr. Watney’s explanation of it when—when he 
makes his maiden speech. 


Finis coronat opus. 
Tue editor of an American paper describing a pienic at which he 
had been present, gushed after this fashion :— 
A bountiful supply of tongue and other excellent game, including ice cream, was 
duly disposed of. 
|The report is obviously incomplete. Our friend should have added— 
“the repast was washed down with copious draughts of beer, cider, 
Bourbon whiskey, lemonade, iced water, captain's biscuits, golden 
syrup, and other foreign wines.” 


| 


Answers to Correspondents, 








[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 


| Avupacrs Fortuna Juvat.—Not always. You're an instance. 

Nvuts.—We have undermined the constitution of our best crackers upon 
your joke, and can’t make it shell out; consequently, we are not nuts 
on you. Pass along your nut and we'll get a new pair. 

Dovo.—No! don’t, don’t! At least not a second time. 

Lunatic (Calcutta).—Your joke, being far fetched, arrived long after 


| 


| the departure of the Shah; besides, it was the first joke made about him 


he re. 


| — (Leamington).—We presume that when you send a suggestion for a 


the reigning Grand Dule of Grimgribber Bigwigstein, something nice, 


cut and mark it *‘ Private,” you affect to be jocose. What is private can- 
not, of course be intended for publication. 

Eccap.— Thanks. 

T. N. S.—We do not undertake to answer questions of the kind in our 
columns. Hud you sent a stamped and directed envelope we might have 
complied with your request. 


| Declined with thanks :—J.S.K.; J. H. L. A, Lenmingsen 5 Ss 
7 ; | Jim; Forfar; S. M., Islington; Reader, Camberwell; F. D. J. % ab- 
Faustus Estates, the Society for Acgravating Accidents in Mines, the | a) oo “oo ocr, 


scriber; K., Isleworth;—, Hythe; J. H H., Brompton-road; Fiz; Zingari; 


| D. L, Brixton; G. C.; Manceuvrer; C. J. W., Connaught-square; Y. Z.; 


A. R. P.; Z., Kings!and-road ; Wonderful Child; S, Liverpool; Pickles ; 


|G, Pontypool: C., Stwir; Don Kai, Whitehaven; Rather; J. G., Birming- 


ham; W. and Co., Inverness; I. M., Abingdon; Irish; B.; A. R., Man- 
chester; —, Dorset-square; Amateur; Nil Desperandum; J. H.S., near 


| Rugby; S. M. M.; A Lark; W., Peckham; Theodore; Wallaby; F., 
, Worksop. 
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GIVING IT A NAME. 


Gentleman -—“ THESE YOUNG LADIES TELL ME YOU ARE A VERY GOOD SCHOLAR AT SUNDAY SCHOOL. I SUPPOSE YOU DON’T KNOW 


wHo I am?’ 
Child :—“ Yes, str. Yov’RE THE GENT AS PREACHED LAST SUNDAY FOR THE SOCIETY FOR THE [ROFLIGATION OF CHRISTIAN 


KNOWLEDGE.” 


rice 











TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. | Merrie England in the Olden Time (Warne and Co., Bedford Street) 


. ; | is & ing if a somewhat superficial book. The illustrations are 
In Life Among the Modocs (Bentley, Burlington Street) we meet | an a eneral get-up creditable. From the same firm we 
with the en of me — weder ’ h ry! be yp at congratulate receive The Maiden a really excellent history of the people, compiled 
him on oe ae - dh canellbodoag we ther wrinters would say’ | om the writings of Gibbon andOckley. Messrs. Warne also forward 
= prea oaks enonuten with the irs See tabteestion onl a batch of Victoria Tales and Stories, a Biblical history for children | 
. ? ) , 

his pictures of savage frontier life will compare with, while they give from the p - of the Rev. Ht. . Adams. ; ; 
Sa to, the wildest of Bret Harte’s stories. Mr. Miller's Messrs. Routledge continue their issue of Richardson’s novels with 
Indian, though not the romantic creature painted by Fenimore Cooper, the ;ublication of Pamela, which has been judiciously seen through 
is a noble savage, and not at all like the sort of brute which it is to the press by Mr. Archer. The Calendar of the Month, from the same 
the interest of the invading whites and the unscrupulous Yankee publishers, will be found a handy and amusing natural history book 
traders to make him out tobe. ‘The late Modoc massacre was simply | for the young, written by the Rev. J. G. Wood, who is genczally read- 
a replica by the savage of the work of the “civilized” man, who scems | able, even if not always accepted as an authority by the strictly 
to expect the Indian to copy the virtues which he never sees, and | Scientific. 

abjure the vices of which he and his are constantly the victims. 


A Freehold Villa for Nothing (Kempster, St. Bride’s Avenue) is Alas, poor Ghost! 
apparently an advertisement of a Building Society. A perusal of the) Tur New York Times takes, the trouble to speak of some phase cf 
book will convince anyone of the possibility—or rather certainty—that | American religion as a “ hypocritical spectre.” For aught we know 
we shall all of us get freehold villas for nothing at the somewhat remote | the term may be very appropriate, but for our own part we cannot see 
riod when the capture of larks will be considerably facilitated by | why a spectre should take the trouble to be hypocritical, when it can 
the downfall of the welkin. so easily. be seen through. , ' 


NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, C Class, 25s. D Class, 80s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons. and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Sept. 6, 1873. 
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THE SPIRIT SHAM. 


Tue latest spiritualistic imposture is described by the 
Springfield Union, and relates how a young Yankee is 
continuing the story of Edwin Drood under the author's 
inspiration. He writes almost daily, except when “ the 
weather is stormy.’’ We shall be able now to enjoy a 
tempestuous autumn if we get it, strengthened by the 
thought that the Yankee spiritualist will have to sus- 
pend operations as surely as if he were serving his time 
3 like the other Yankee swindlers who were senteneed 
te at the Central Criminal Court recently. 
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What a falling off was there! 

Tue Claimant has had another platform break-down 
with him as he was addressing a crowd. His friends 
should see tbat he is better supported or he may pos- 
sibly some day his quietus make with a won’t-bear 
boardkin. Besides we shall have Mr. Hawkins alleging 
his identity with the nautical Orton because he keeps 
shivering his timbers. 


Must be Seen to be Believed. 

One of the tricks in the exhibition of the clever pres- 
tidigitateur at the Egyptian Hall is referred to in an 
advertisement asa ‘‘ genuine illusion.”’ To fathom this, 
none but Irish need apply. 


The Cut Direct. 

‘“TreLt me,’ said an unpolished but enthusiastic 
teetotal lecturer, ‘‘ what will whip water?’’ A voice 
promptly lashed out from the audience, “ A fly-rod!”’ 

A Question. 

We wonder which the Intransigentes at Cartagena 
would prefer—the tortures of the Inquisition, or the in- 
quisition of the Zorch : 
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Put that in your pipe. 
A YANKEE paper announces that “ The girls at Elk- 
hart, Ind., are forming a smoking club.”” We can only 
say its Ind-dulging in an unfeminine habit. 
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ind Patient :—“I say, CLIPHAM, WHY DOES MY HAIR COME OFF 80 JUST 
A Deus ex Machina. sen ’ ’ 


WeE commend those who have been unfortunate ’ 
enough to receive unintelligible foreign telegrams to the Operator :—‘‘ OH, SIR, MOST HANNIMILES MOLTS AT THIS SEASON O THE 


friendly offices of The Telegraph Construction Company. ¥ EAR.” 








THE GREAT DONCASTER ST. LEGER. | Morally Speaking. 


‘ I Seale you last week a plan of the placing for the Leger, and | bdr — ey ve sities jh Maisie etna 
y the judicious administration of a little milk and a good deal of rum | eclaring the master of Henstead os on ame 
I have at last got the old man to his poetry point. He writes as Se - nee, oO Tae Gane Se, SEES 


follows :— ; It is refreshing to the weary soul of the sinner who is striving to get 
All you who would the winner back along respectably in this vale of tears that he can get drunk and beat 
Attend to what I say, . his wife without compelling his morality to moult a feather. We 
And you may land of quids a sack hasten to assure that Local Government Board that public bodies can 
On this the Leger day. be guilty of braying like donkeys and gaeeng like brainless apes 
; . while they are acquitted of hopeless idiotcy. At the same time we are 
re a perenne cos - oomena of an inward conviction that Earlswood is gaping for them 
Unless you think I'm but a dolt ungrily. 
Take my advice now do. Sweeney Toddy. 
For when the Leger’s run and done Tuts is fairly cannibalistic :— 
You'll find that Kaiser's third, 
Doncaster’s next, but who has won ? CONTROFIONERS.— Wanted, 2 Females who have had some experience. One 


fv ; We suppose experience of this miserable world must ensure a tart 
Toews. disposition in the two females, which would render them available for 


P.S.—The horse is a noble creature, and very useful to man. That | the confectioner’s purpose, which is more than hinted at in the state- 


Gang Forward, on my word. 


is, when the horse is a winner, and the man’s backed him. ' ment that he wants to boil one of them. 
————————————— 
Cosas d'Espana. 
ee Toho! A CONTEMPORARY informed us the other day that on the 20th of 
Ws clip this alarming news from an American paper :— last month— 


It isreported that the fashionable ladies of New York are divided into hostile Don Alphonso and his wife, Dona Blanca, accompanied by Savalls, Huguet 
cliques in regard to what shall be the prevailing style of shoe during the next | Cortazar, Vidal de Llobatera, General Plana, and the son of Don Enrique, together 
season, — going for the round toe, some for the square toe, others for the | with 2,000 men, 100 horses, and three guns, attended mass. 


and yet others for the box toe. We can understand cannons, minor or major, being present; but 
We should recommend them to turn the toes out altogether and | while we believe in their report, we must decline to swallow the 
apply their efforts solely to heeling the shoe-cking difference. | hundred horses en masse. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Sept. 10, 1873. 
NOT A BAD SHOT. 


Mvcu talk no doubt 
Is made about 
Conservative reaction. 
And Liberals can’t 
Acree, T grant, 
But. feel dissatisfaction. 


But, Mr. G., 
’Gainst Ineome T. 
Next Session take up attitude ; 
Lift off our backs 
That hateful tax 
And earn the nation’s gratitude. 
Against the score 
For bobr or bore 
Appointed as a minister, 
A set-off we 
rat be, 
id banish feelings sinister. 
Remove the tax, 
And you shall wax 
= popular as ever, 
And Tory schemes 
Shall fade like dreams, 
Amd power desert you mever! 
RT 


COULEUR DE ROSETTT. 


¢ 





Tae gentleman who in his er dg mena book wrote the 
following evidently thinks the cyoy of Europe are upen him, and 


eine re . We hasten to assure him thet 

w » “they ’” may be as a rule, we must for the nonce be left out 

off (ie catalogue, as we have nyeently: made it a rule not to say 

a about people we have never heand of ;— 

Meeeoke Tat win can WEP: 
the leaficts 


x and mad pulses stir. 
made my . 
And seized the auspicious moment to confer 
My own originality’s last knell, 
And rang the executione’s swift bal— 
His Goddess came that I might copy her, 
The white-foot Muse Rosetti follows fast ; 
Well, critic, will you kindly tell me now 
With furrowed bending of a thoughtful brow 
trumpet. have I stolen or borrowed last, 
Am TI the mouthpiece of a Swinburne-blast, 
Or knight to any Tennysonian vow ? 


It has been said, with what degree of truth our readers must judge 
for themselves, that it is better to write about nothing than not to 
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write at all. To this we might add, if we didn’t happen to be in a | 


very good temper just now, that it would be better not to write at all 
than to write for the purpose of proving that you either do or do not 
imitate Mr. Rosetti. e wilk not be so unkind, however, more 
especially as we have learnt one thing from the foregoing lines—the 
colour.of:the feet of Mr. Rosetti'ssmuse. ‘They are white. We should 
have thought, they would have been of a.reddish hue. But there’s 
na accounting for taste nowadays, 


My Eye! 

A. maw was brought up at Marlborough-street the other day for 
assaltinga dancing-master. After a brief dispute about the er of 
Foresters, he called him an impostor, and :— 
att him a pavers oe #3 wanet the same time saying he would put an 
We have heard of acrobats who hung on by their eyelids and the skin 
of their teeth; but we confess.a dancing-master who dances on his 
eye, or “ trips on the light fantastic ocular,” is a novelty. 








tes 4 Young Mother. 

Teiume us the story of Léonie Angle Cambour, a 10 years 
Joe set her father’s house on fire in revenge for Gees eked the 

says :— 

She set the thatch on fire at six o° in 
leaving her mother @sadape with grest difheaie” a Fat vation 
From this we gather that little incendiary had several children. Will 
the Echo give us the age of the eldest ? 


A Still Tongue shows a Wise Head. 
Att lovers of tranquillity who visit Vienna will certainly shun—the 
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AMATEUR ATHLETICS. 


‘‘ A gentleman amateur shall be defined to be anyone not engaged in retail 
business either as principal or clerk.’’— Weekly Paper. 

Mr. Nimpierrys, Esq., presents his compliments to the editor, and 
begs to inform him that at a meeting of the committee of the Gentle- 
men-Amateur Alphabetical Athletic Association, which was numerously 
attended, everybody present having given the password ‘“ Esquire,” 
and made affidavit that he was unconnected with a retail business 
“either as principal or clerk,’ the following resolutions were 
passed :— 

1. Proposed by Mr. Nummer, Esq,, wholesale dustman, and 
seconded by Mr. Whelks, Esq., wholesale barrowmonger :—“ 'That the 
line must be drawn somewhere.” 

2. Proposed by Mr. Chummy, Esq., wholesale sweep, and seconded 
by Mr. Dilly, Esq., night contractor:—* That it be drawn at retail 
dustmen and barrowmongers.”’ (Carried after much discussion, with a 
rider attached to the effect that no coalheaver or nightmen engaged by 
a retail master should be eligible for election.) 

3. Proposed by Mr. Hungryman, Esq., wholesale clerk, and 
seconded by Mr. 'Twentythirst, Esq., wholesale drover :—“ ‘That the 
word expenses shall include a gaveloy, cheese, or fried fish, according 
to taste, for every competitor in an open race, as well as a pot of beer 
among each one.’ (Carried by acclamation.) 

& person having been proposed and seconded who gave the profes- 
sion organist as his qualification was disqualified by the committee, 
because he was retailly engaged, on the motion of Mr. Sweedlepipe, 
Esq., wholesale organ-blower. 

Another person was immediately blackballed on his giving in his 
claim to be a gentleman without saying if he was in the retail way or 
otherwise ; but he would have been put out anyhow for placing his 
name on the nomination paper without Esquire to it. 

After business was concluded there was a cold wholesale collation 
consisting of tripe, pease pudding, polonies, faggots, and fish-and- 
bread, which was done full justice to, and washed down with copious 
(t.e., wholesale) draughts of four half-and-half. Many songs were 
sung after supper, but the greatest applause was secured by Mr. 
Howler,‘ Esq., in his favourite impersonation of “‘ ‘The Wholesale Cad,” 
and by that time, it being shutting-up hour at their various ware- 
houses, a wholesale separation took place. 





An L. E. G. 


Durine the visit of the Archzological Association to Sheffield, Mr. 
Edward Levien, F.S.A., read a paper on “‘ The Life and Times of Earl 
Waltheof.”” He wound up by stating that the Countess fell into dis- 
grace with the King for refusing to accept a Norman Knight whom 
he wished her to marry. Mr. Leyien is reported to have added— 

She objected that she was lame of one leg, and, probably, was attached to 
another. 

We are left no alternative to the supposition that the other leg to 
which she was attached was a wooden one ! 


Infantile. 
Tuis is a strange clipping from the Liverpool Courier :— 
WANTED immediately, a Certificated and Efficient INFANT MISTRESS. 
Stipend £65. Address Rev.—, &e, 
Will the infant be expected to have cut her teeth, and will it be 
necessary for her to ride in her own perambulator? We should lke 
to know if a habit of sucking her thumbs would be held as any 
interference with her capabilities as a mistress. Of course the 
education she would have to give would be confined to “ da-da,’’ ** ma- 
ma,” and other such infantile accomplishments. 





— 





Collarings. 

Mr. Reape’s example is finding imitators. “Setting jewels” 1s 
getting common:— , 

A Mrs. Hooper, of Philadelphia, lays claim to the plot of the “‘ New Magdalen,” 
as being that of her story of ‘* Under False Colours,’’ published in 1870. 
To be sure “‘ Miss Finch’’ had an echo from “ Pilgrims of the Rhine,” 
and Edgar Allan Poe's “ Purloined Letter’’ appears to have uncou- 
sciously influenced a Christmas story in Adi the Year Round. But now, 
if Mrs. Hooper is correct, Mr. Collins has taken boldly to sail ‘“* Under 
False Colours.’’ 


Deeper still. 
In most games of skill you may be put up to a wrinkle, but in 
cricket there is positively—a crease. 


A Proper Property. 


TueatricaL lightning is perhapsthe only thing that wears 4 
genuine look when it has a flash appearance. 
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JIM BECKWOURTH'S POND. 


Nort long after that (said old Jim Beckwourth, beginning a new 
story) there was a party of about a dozen of us down in the Powder 
River country after buffalo. It was the worst place! Just think of 
the most barren and sterile spot you ever saw, or ever will see. Now 
take that spot and double it: that is where we were. One day about 
noon we halted near a sickly little arroyo that was just damp enough 
to have deluded some feeble bunches of bonnet-wire into setting up as 
grass along its banks. After picketing the horses and pack-mules we 
took luncheon, and then, while the others smoked and played cards for 
half dollars, I strolled off into the hills to see if I could find a blind 
rabbit, or a lame antelope, that had been unable to leave the country. 
As I went on I heard, at intervals of about a quarter of an hour, a 
strange throbbing sound, as of smothered thunder, which grew more 
distinct as I advanced. Presently I came upon a lake of near a mile 
in diameter, and almost circular. It was as calm and even as a 
mirror, but I could see by a light steamy haze above it that the 
water was nearly at boiling heat—a not very uncommon circumstance 
in that region. While I looked, big bubbles began to rise to the 
surface, chase one another about, and burst; and suddenly, without 
any other preliminary movement, there occurred the most awful and 
astounding event which (with a single exception) it has ever been my 
lot to witness! I stood rooted to the spot with horror, and when it 
was all over, and again the lake lay smiling placidly before me, I 
silently thanked Heaven I had been standing some distance from the 
deceitful pool. In a quarter of an hour the frightful scene was 
repeated, preceded as before by the rising and bursting of bubbles, 
and producing in me the utmost terror; but after seeing it three or 
four times I became calm, Then I went back tocamp, and told the 
boys there was a tolerably interesting pond near by, if they cared for 
such things. 

At first they did not, but when I had thrown in a few lies about the 
brilliant hues of the water, and the great number of swans, they laid 
down their cards, left Lame Dave to look after the horses, and 
followed me back to see. Just before we crossed the last range of 
hills we heard a thundering sound ahead, which somewhat astonished 
the boys, but I said nothing till we stood in a low Imoll overlooking 
the lake. There it lay, as peaceful as a dead Indian, of a dull grey 
colour, and as innocent of waterfowl as an unborn babe. 

“There! ”’ said I, triumphantly, pointing to it. 

* Well,” said Bill Buckster, leaning on his rifle and surveying it 
critically “ what’s the matter with the pond? I don’t see nothin’ in 


“ And yer prismatic warter ?’’ added Stumpy Jack. 

“Well, I like this!’’ drawled Frenchwoman Peter. “ What ‘n 
thunder d’ye mean, you derned saddle-coloured fraud ?”’ 

I was a little nettled at all this, particularly as the lake seemed to 
have buried the hatchet for that day; but I thought I would “ cheek 
it through.” 

“ Just you wait!” I replied, significantly. 

“QO yes!”’ exclaimed Stumpy, derisively ; ‘‘” course boys, you mus’ 
wait. Taint no use a-hurryin’ up the operations 0’ Nature; yer must 
n’t rush things. Jest wait till some fellow comes along with a melted 
rainbow, and lays on the warpaint! And another feller fetches the 
swans’ eggs, and sets on ’em, and hatches ’em out!—and me a-holdin’ 
both bowers an’ the ace!’’ he added, regretfully, thinking of the cer- 
tainty he had left, to follow a delusive hope. | 

Then I pointed out to them a wide margin of wet and steaming clay | 
surrownding the water on all sides, asking them if that was’nt worth 
coming to see. 

‘“ That !’’ exclaimed Gus. “I’ve seen the same thing a thousand 
million times! It’s the reg’lar thing in Idaho. Clay soaks up the 
water and sweats it out.” 

To verify his theory he started away, down to the shore. I was 
concerned for Gus, but I did not dare call him back for fear of betray- 
ing my secret in some way. Besides, I knew he would not come; and 
he ought not to have been so sceptical, anyhow. 

Just then two or three big bubbles rose to the surface, and silently 
exploded. Quick as lightning I dropped on my knees and raised my | 
arms. 

“ Now may Heaven grant my prayer,’ I began with awful solemnity, | 
“and send the great Ranunculus to loose the binding chain of con- | 
cupiscence, heaving the multitudinous aquacity upon the heads of this | 
wicked and sententious generation, whelming these diametrical scoffers 
in a supercilious Constantinople! ”’ 

I knew the long words would impress their simple souls with a 
belief that I was actually praying; and I was right, for every man of 
them pulled his hat off, and stood staring at me with a mixed look | 





of reverence, incredulity, and astonishment—but not for long. For 
before I could say amen, yours truly, or anything, that entire body of 
water shot upwards five hundred feet intothe air, as smooth as a 
eolumn of crystal, curled over in broad green cataracts, falling out- 
wards with a jar and thunder like the explosion of a thousand sub- 


| 
that puddle.” 
se 3s yer swawnsP”’ asked Gus Jamison. 
| 
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terranean cannon, then singing and swirling back to the centre, one 
steaming, writhing mass of snowy foam! 

As I rose to my feet to put my hand in my pocket for a chew of 
tobacco, I looked complacently about upon my comrades. Stumpy 
Jack stood paralyzed, his head thrown back at an alarming angle, 
precisely as he had tilted it to wateh the ascending column, and his 
neck somehow out of joint, holding it there. All the others were 
down upon their marrow-bones, white with terror, praying with 
extraordinary fervency, and each trying his best to master the ridi- 
culous jargon they had heard me use, but employing it with an even 
greater disregard of sense and fitness than I did. Away over on the 
next range of hills, towards camp, was something that looked like a 
giant spider, scrambling up the steep side of the sand-hill, and sliding 
down a trifle faster than it got up. It was Lame Dave, who had 
abandoned his equine trust, to come up at the eleventh hour amd see 
the swans. He had seen enough, and was now trying, in his c 
way, to get back to camp. 

In a few minutes I had got Stumpy’s head back into the position 
assigned it by Nature, crowded his eyes in, and was going about with 
a reassuring smile, helping the pious upon their feet. Not a word was 
spoken ; I took the lead and we strode solemnly to camp, picking up 
Lame Dave at the foot of his acclivity, played a little game for Gus 
Jamison’s horse and “ calamities,’ then mounted our steeds, departing 
thence. Three or four days afterwards [ ventured cautiously upon « 
covert allusion to peculiar lakes, but the simultaneous clicking of ten 
revolvers convinced me that, broadly speaking, it is a good plan to let 
well enough alone. 





MISTAKEN VOCATIONS. 


Grrpsce (Theopompus Plato) 
Dealt in coal and coke and ’tato ; 
But to ’tato, coke, and coal 
Soared superior his soul. 


But he would not let his trade 
That superior soul degrade ; 
And his spirits he'd exalt on 
Studies from old Izaak Walton. 


So he oft went out to angle, 

Left his wife to turn the mangle, 
And supply the neighbouring fulk 
With their 'tato, coal, and coke. 


(Mrs Gribble, by the way, 

dad been christened, I should say, 
In these festive glorious names— 
Samuel Ann Zenobia James. 


Many a Duchess in the land 

Might have felt an envy bland 
Towards this simple child of nature 
For her gorgeous nomenclature.) 


Now you must know Zenobia Gribble 
Would sometimes lovely poems scribble. 
Her lines were not so given to tangling 
As those her husband used for angling. 


And oft that poetess so humble 
Would sing amid the mangle’s rumble 
The ballads that she had compiled 
And set to music weird and wild. 


Meanwhile her Gribble in his boat 

Was watching his untroubled float, 

And cursing in his angry dudgeon 

‘Lhe roach, dace, bleak, bream, pike, and gudgeon. 


For Gribble, spite his dearest wish, 
Had never—never caught a fish; 
And Mrs. G. her genius ripe 

Ilad never—never seen in type. 


And yet mayhap—I eannot tell— 

He might—or he might not—but—we'l! 
Had he essayed to be a bard 

He might have run the Laureate hard. 


While she forsaking lyre and mangle 
And taking up her hook and angle 
Might very hkely have pulled out 
Some scores of barbel, perch, and trout. 


But then they didn't. If they had— 
Yet why this speculation mad ? 

Life’s but a dream and fate is quizzical, 
And this is somewhat metaphysical. 
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Squire's Lady :—“ AND HOW HAS YOUR BROTHER JACK BEEN BEHAVING LATELY, SALLY ?”’ 


Sally :—“* THanx’2E, My LADY, EE BAINT BIN NO WUSS, EE ARE READ THE GOOD BOOK AS YOU SENT IM AND BIN TWICE TO SunDAY ScHooL, 
AND IT DON’T SEEM TO HAVE DONE HIM NO PARTICULAR ’ARM AT PRESENT.” 


SEASONABLE. 


Pease to remember 
We're just in September, 
The weather has ceased to be hot, 
We've finished the season, 
And that is the reason 
We're taking to powder and shot. 
—_———————— 
Oh where and oh where P 


We are informed that James Pollard, baker, of Burnley, has 
recently died “‘ under peculiar circumstances.” James ‘‘ was drinking 
with some other men at Ha ham Eaves,’ when Alice Hooler 
entered the house and struck him three blows in the eye, from the 
effects of which he died. If this is the way Mr. Hooler’s wife treats 
“other men ”’ we wonder how Mr. Hooler fares, and whether he wears 
“« sight vers." We watch this case with interest, having been 
eapecially retained on behalf of the strongminded woman party ; and 
in their interest ask, dpropos of the foregoing specimen of feminine 
physique and masculine weakness, “‘ where is woman’s suffrage ? ’’ 


Par-i Passu. 
A macniricent salmon graced the marble slab at Groves’—it was 
generally pronounced to be above parr. 














Athletic Eavesdropping. 


CoonrAL journalism seems to possess peculiarities unknown in this 
less-favoured clime, if we may judge by the following paragraph which 
is taken from a leading Melbourne paper :— 

The annoyance caused to a gentleman named Roberts, suspected to be a con- 

tributor to this paper, is of such a character as to be a nuisance not only to himself 
but to others. Of late his footsteps have been dogged wherever he went. The 
other night an eavesdropper of the lowest grade of society was found concealed 
under his bed. He was o waged Bey the application of a little gunpowder and some 
shot to beat a hasty retreat through the window, but not before . Rober had 
taken summary vengeance on the scoundrel. 
It is rather {pathetic to note that the nuisance is not confined to the 
suspected writer alone—had it been there would have been no occasion 
to notice the matter, as annoyances like this are in Australia allowed 
for in the salary list. The line should, however, be drawn above the 
“lowest grade of society,’’ even so far as regards people who get under 
the bed, though why the bed should be kept on the roof somewhat 
puzzles us, almost as much as does the manner in which the interloper 
managed to beat a hasty retreat by dropping off the eaves through @ 
window. Truly they do these things better abroad, so far, at all events, 
as Melbourne and athletics are concerned. 





Up in a Balloon P 


Hunpreps of visitors from the country go weekly over St. Paul's. 
How is the feat accomplished ? 
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NOT A BAD SHOT! 


Head-Keeper Bull:—“BIRDS IS SHY, SIR; BUT IF YOU WILL BUT TRY THESE 
CARTRIDGES YOU’LL MAKE A BAG AND NO MISTAKE!” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 337. 


THE summer is over; 
Newhaven and Dover 
See lots of pale faces arrive by the boat ; 
Fer a winterly breeze 
And tempestuous seas 
By no means agree with the landsman afloat. 


1. Vain in these latter days to look 
For men like Sidney Smith and Hook, 
And half-a-dozen spirits more, 
Who kept the table in a roar. 


2. A dozen men in a river-side pub, 
With a sort of a twopenny-halfpenny judge, 
And a corpse—but whose ? ay, there is the rub! 
They picked it out of the black Thames sludge, 
Somebody sick of this life of drudge. 


3. * Thrice to mine, 
And thrice to thine, 
And thrice again to make up nine.”’ 
A negative title for one whose sway 
Rules heaven as well as earth, they say. 


SS EEO ole ee, conned 


4. When the herring season arrives at last, 
She'll spread her canvas before the blast, 
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And night and day, 
With never a stay, 
For the silvery prey will her nets be cast. 


Or 


With a tremulous lip and a feverish hand— 
A drunkard by profession— 

He asked me a something for him to stand, 
And used a slang expression. 


SotvTion oF Dovsie Acrostic, No. 335 :—Autumn at 


hand; Ansa; Unit; Touch; Umbrella; Modillon; 
Nereid. 
i Correct So.tvutions or Acrostic No. 335, received September 3: 
i Smug, Slodger and Tiney, Winkle, D. E. H. 


Turn again! 

Tue brave tars of the Torch, who, with their five 
guns, wanted to tackle the Spanish man-of-war the other 
day, were street Arabs that had been made men on board 
the training-ship Worcester. Whittington thought 
London streets were paved with gold, and was laughed 
at; but he was not far wrong, to judge from the 
precious mettle that has been extracted from them in 


this instance. f 
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Sir! 


NEVER 


OUNCE. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Proressor Horroway intends to present a lunatic —a to the 
nation. <A graceful gratitude to old customers. = The Emperor of 


China is to be presented with a railway. If England will throw in a | 


few officials for it, he will find it a cheap method for executing his 
criminals wholesale. = Spaniards threaten to fire on our ships if they 
take the captured vessels out of Cartagena. Our ships say they will 
take them—and do. Dons don’t. — “ Henri Cinq” has named the 
Comte de Paris “ Dauphin.’’ But the dolphin is not a flat fish. = 
Another raid on betting men! Has not the Lord Mayor yet avenged 
the small mistake of a French paper that described him as a bettor 
but not a wiser man? — More energetic measures to crush the 
Ashantees. The tailors at the Pimlico establishment are engaged on 
clothes for soldiers to be sent out by and by! = The London Trades 
Union Council meet and pass a rude resolution about Mr. Lowe. 
We'll bet he’ll be more rude and resolute than they. = A strike of 
stevedores is threatened. This will be dreadful, and coals will, no doubt, 
rise in consequence. But what is a stevedore? = Mr. Lowe is insti- 
tuting an inquiry into the working of the Licensmg Act. Seems to 
have a Lowe opinion of his predecessor in office. = The Lord Mayor 


“inaugurated” the new pier at Herne Bay. We don’t see why Herne | 


was any business of his’n. — The Bethnal Green Guardians decline 
an offer of a bath for the workhouse from Lady Salisbury. The 
Bethnal Green Guardians never did wash. = Railway accidents steady. 
Murderers in active demand. Fires dull (in consequence of the price of 
coals). Rain falling. A brisk demand for fine weather. = Money 
tight as usual. What are the Good Templars about? 


——— 


Latest from Cartagena. 
Remember, Dons, the lesson we torch ye! 





COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS—AND NO FLIES. 


Gunner to Entomologist : 


Entomologist (severely) :—‘*‘ON THE CONTRARY, 
MORE 
SPECIMEMS 


,») 


; cannot abolish the thing it represents. 
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—‘ FEAR YOU'VE MADE RATHER A LIGHT BAG, 

YOUNG MAN, YOU! WERE 

HALF-A-DOZEN EXTREMELY RARE 

NEARLY SEVEN-EIGHTVHS OF AN 
' = 


, . 
’ © ee 


I HAVE SECURED 
WEIGHING 


MISTAKEN. 


FOR MY CABINET, 








O Law! 


Mr. Horace Lioyn’s dog, being the dog of a Queen’s Counsel, 
thought he had a right to bite an attorney, and at Cookham— a noted 
place for bites—he the other day bit one accordingly. ‘The attorney 
objecting, Horace Lloyd's dog’s master continued the assault, and 
though he refused to give his name, was summoned. During the 
hearing of the case and im reference to the witholding of his name :— 

‘“*Tf,’? added the earned gentleman, ‘‘ I had taken him for an attorney, should 

have given it him; but I took him for a shopkeeper, I confess.” The magistrates 
considered that an assault was committed, however trivial, and defendant would be 
fined 6d. and costs (9s. 6d.). The money was at once paid. 
We don’t know why a gentleman should refuse to give his name to a 
shopkeeper unless for the reason which generally actuates our friend 
Brown, who sees in every stranger a summoning officer—but this by 
the way. It is said by those who presume to know that a moral may 
be educed from anything, and so the lesson we owe to Mr. Horace 
Lloyd’s dog—that it costs 9s 6d’s worth of law to procure sixpenny- 
veeee of justice—is not likely to be missed by a ees British 
public, 


Black's no colour. 
Ovr coloured brethren are going ahead :— 


The coloured citizens of Summit county, Ohio, have asked the State Constitu- 
tional Convention to abolish the word “* negro” from the English language—ot 
least to prohibit it from being used in public documents and school books. 

It’s all very well to abolish the word, but what's the use if they 
They seem to have reached the 
height of the ridiculous on that Summit anyhow. It won't change 
the Ethiopian’s skin if you keep on not calling him a negro till you | 
yourself get black in the face. a 
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FUN. 
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Jonzs ro nis Gun, Smiru To nis Hooxs, Tuz Ducks ro THE Water. JRorren Row as DRAWN BY OUR SMALLEST BOY. 


A Desideratum. 


Ws feel sure that the constructor of the following advertise- 
ment—that is, if it ever were done by one person— himself as 
the most m of beings. There is nothing like asking, as the 
adage says; and it stands to reason that no one loses by expressing 
his wants fully. We astveovareheld Wht the family will move 
about a long time before running against such a combination 
of virtues as this :— 

. gh and WANTED, in a family moving about 
= a Oe 


n, active, homely, 
ceed romans trout 3, err Caiak. Shoes. £16 to £18, all 
such a jewel in the world as a nurse with all the quali- 
fications just enumerated, who is also “ no Irish,” we are prepared to 








make her a good offer ourselves,and wear her in our own bosom as several 
idiotic and intemperate contributors are getting quite beyond the 
editor. We find our own padded rooms and strait jackets, and all she 
will have to do is to “ write fullest particulars’ to the publisher of 
this paper. Girl, married woman, or widow preferred. 


Police ! 
A CONTEMPORARY, in its French news, alludes to the fact that— 
Mr. John W. Wilson lately presented a fine Constable to the Louvre. 

The Louvre being an exhibition of pictures we don’t know what could 
be dene with the fine constable tnere, except hang him. In that case 
we should like to see a few other constables in his company—those who 
beat unoffending “ civilians”’ about the head with their truncheons, 
and run in unfortunate women who cannot buy immunity. 


a tTha- 
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WISHES. 


I wisn I had a house in town, 
A mansion, say, in Piccadilly, 
About the place where it looks down 
Upon the Green Park meadows hilly. 
I wish ’twas mine that I might choose. 
To live in it, or else to let it; 
I also wish—but that’s no news !— 
I also wish that I may get it. 


I'wish I had four mortal weeks 
Of holiday to take my rest in; 
I'd seek the scenes that pleasure secks 
And always put-up at the best inn. 
I wish my purse upon the tour 
Could clear all chargesthat bes<t it, 
I also wish, you may be sure, 
Sincerely wish that I may get it. 


I wish I had no work to do, 
No further need of pen and paper ; 
An idle life I’d fain pursue, 
And turn out Pegasus to caper, 
I wish for days devoid of toil, 
And nights of slumber—you may bet it. 
I wish for no more midnight oil— 
And don’t I wish that I may get it! 


“ Question!” 
Unver the head of “cowandly outrage” an Irish paper prints the 


following :— 


A dastardly attempt was made on the life of a little boy named Patrick Keating, 
on Wednesday night. He was sitting on the yiver wall at Wellington-quay, 
Dublin, when a young man, named Groves without the least provocetion, caught 
the boy by his coat and thzew him into the river. 


erhaps this is a Dublin man’s idea of a joke, unless, indeed, its 
perpetrator the abolition of little boys as a serious duty, in 
which ease he has our heartfelt sympathies, we having tried hard, and 


we like their grown-up sisters very much indeed. 
provocation ”’ ? 


“A canny long time.” 
WE are glad to be able to place it upon record that— 


failed, several times. to discover why little boys are, and this, though | 
But please do tellus | 


somebody why was this “ young man named Groves without the least | 


| 
| 
| 


Joseph Cowen, Esq., and four other members of the town council of Neweastle- | 
on-Tyne, have purchased at a cost of £25,000 the Elswick Hall Estate, and thrown | 


it open to the public as a free park for ever. 


This Mr. Cowen is always doing those things we should be so glad to 
do ourselves if we could only afford the money, an interference with 


our rights which we feel almost inclined to resist till we remember | 


how many poor people benefit by it. We don’t know the other four 
members of the town council, but guess they are also jolly good 
fellows, and so we hope that all five purchasers, as well as the New- 
castle public, will live to enjoy the Elswick Park “ for ever,’ anda 
day over. 


An Illicit Still. 


Turis is a mystery :— 


FUN. 


‘*In the twinkling of a bedpost.” 


Tue crop of enormous gooseberries, the showers of frogs, and the 
other freaks of nature peculiar to the silly season, having failed some- 
what of late, and the editors of our daily press having found no con- 
genial subject, so far, on which to launch the inevitable corre- 
spondence ,an ingenious youth at Nottingham has hit u a novel 
expedient to attract public attention, and, what ig still more, to 
probably obtain one penny per line for the following, which we 
extract from a contemporary ;— 

Yesterday, a correspondent at Nottingham forwarded us i of an 
earthquake which happened there about tem minutes to pase 

revious morning. He states that he was lying @ when a 
1cavy railway train came rapidly up from south- and 
during which a four-post bedstead rolled in a wave-like manner, oscillations being 
from south-west to north-east. The windows shook and made a great noise, the 
pictures vibrated on the walls, and a looking-glass im front so moved that he saw 
reflected a portion of the poom which otherwise he could not have dome. A 
sleeping in the room rushed about while the earthquake lasted. A second —t 
was also felt. 

Presumably the ‘editor declined to go on with particulars of that 
second shock, believing the first account was quite enough for the 
most faithful of his readers. Ifso he was wise, We don’t wish te ast 
discredit upon the statements of this observant young man, but should 
in quite a fatherly way like to know why he takes any credit to him- 
self for lying awake at ten minutes to clevem in the morni A noise 
like a heavy railway train is something mew, amd the we might 
have put up with that, the rolling of a four-pest bedstegd completely 
demoralises us. We have seen that oursebyes, after digmer, but we 
didn’t ascribe it to the carthquake so mueh as to the salmon and 
cucumber. <A hair of the sleeping dog that rushed about ead howled 
would be good for this correspondent’s egmplgint, though we find 
Pyretic Saline efficient in similar cases. 


— 


noise like a 
to north-east, 


Purr Thing! 

A .apy’s pet was found the ether day in a neighbour's garden 
cruelly done to death with no less than nime mextal wounds. 
Impossible, you say ?—not at all—it was her cat. 


ushers to Correspoubents. 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Bketekes, unless they are gecom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we de met hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 


Tyro.—Of course, you can, if you like. At the same time we would 
add that you can plant onion seed in a pan of lukewarm charcoal ia the 
open air on Christmas Day. ‘The only thing is, it’s no good doing so! 
Accept the fable. 

I’. M. L. begics a “ poem” thus-wise— 

Where are the men, which, ete. 
Men are not witches, but wizards. 

McC. (Aberdeen).—Margate is a strongly fortified city in the Isle of 
Thanet, which lies a few miles off the English coast between the Nore and 
Dover. Like Whitby it is noted for its jetty products, which accounts 
for the Margate Number. 

C. (Leeds).— Your “ what a lark !” is not a/auda-ble attempt. 

SCALLIWAG.—Your name, we presume, is derived from the words 
“scally ” and “wag.” Wedon’t kuow the meaning of the former, and 
cannot see the application of the latter in your case. 

G. F. K. (Harewood-square).—It is requested “ that if correspondeats 
desire the return of MS. or sketches,” our rules be attended to. 

kt. \Gerard’s-cross).— We shall be cross too if you keep sending jokcs 


about the forgotten Shah. 


A Mississippi druggist is selling a drug to negroes under a pledge that it wil 


convert their wool into long straight hair. The papers say he is doing a brisk 
business. 

We don’t understand how his business can be as active as it is 
described, for if he is now carrying it on he must be lying still. 


ZEternumque Seed-ebit. 
Hrruerto “running to seed”’ and “ going to grass” have had a 
depreciatory sense. But nous avons changé tout cela :— 

The highest class medal, ‘‘ the medal for progress,’’ has been awarded, at_ thy 


Vienna Exhibition, to James Carter & Co., of 238, High Holborn, for their unique | 


collection of grasses, grass seeds, and farm, vegetable, and flower seeds. 


As the Yankees say “ how's that for High ”—Holborn ? 


Of the Turf, Turfy. 
Clever, Sporting Writer :—What books are used for entering 
Doncaster’s bets ? 

Intelligent Sporting Publie (unanimously) :—Don’t know 


Clever Sporting Writer :—Ledgers, of course. (Lxt.) 


BrARDLESS.—Too cheeky. 

C. L. A. (Bristol)s.—Would you be surprised to learn that our daties 
scarcely leave us sufficient time te undertake the honorary pesitian of 
drawipg-master and art critic to an entire stranger ? 

Pro Bono Puuiico.—You should have sent nase and address, anid 
would then have been attended to. 

A ReGuLarR READER.—We don’t think the public feels any interest in 
journalistic brawls ; besides, if the fellow wants an advertisement he cau 
be obliged on the wrapper at the usual terms. 

G. (Dublin).—Both The Cream and The Essence can be obtained through 
any oewsvendor. 

C, D.—It is easy to teach a man rhyme, but reason, like Dogberry’s 
reading and writing, comes by Nature. 

Lynx (Liverpool ).—Many thanks for the paper; we have been too busy 
to attend to it yet. The journal is obtainable in Dublin. 

Declined with thanks :—G. H. H, Borough; D., Islington; A, Gmeat 
Western, Bristol; J. 8., Liverpool; S. M., Nottingham; Wallaby; An 
Imperious Cuss: F. M., Leeds; Tragic; Beggarly Clerk; A. L.; H. G.; 
W. T., Dublin; F. G., Barnsbury-park; Upper Streeter; B.; A Very Old 
Subscriber ; W., Essex-street; D. T.; J.S., Barnsbury-road; A. H. and 
H. H, Clifton; B. E., Bradford; Sero sed Serio; Smallchalks; X.; 
W. H. D.; C. W. C., Falmouth ; H. M., Greville-street ; C., East Bridgford ; 


| Noodle; Witness of the Same; J. R., Dorking; D. S., Margate; Tittle- 


bat; J. B, Alma-street; J. @. A, Ludzgate-bill; D, Sheffield; E S., 
[The I. S. P. hold an indignaticn meeting on their way to the course. | Canonbury. 
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NO ACCOUNT. 


Little John :-—“ Isn’t Miss Dackson A BAD TOUNTER FOR A GOVERNESS, Ma?’”’ 


Mama :—“‘ Wuat FoR, MY DEAR?” 
Little John :—“’CausE SHE KEEPS TOUNTING ONE, TWO, TREE, FOUR, ONE, TWO, TREE, FOUR, AND T’ANT GET ANY FARTHER—BUT SHE 
TEEPS TRYING. May I TELL HER THE NEXT IS FIVE? Do Listen, Ma!” 











do thi ee i 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. Nite ao assured that we shall invariably find plenty of goo 
SEPESMEEE, Colburn’s New Monthly goes back to its old familiar form, abandon- 


In the Cornhill both novels make good progress. A paper ing the colour-printed wrapper which was not good, and the illustra- 
ining into the of the Civil Service Co-operative Stores, and| tions which were bad. The change is decidedly in the right 

giving the other side of the question is worth reading. The other | direction. 
articles are fairly good. ‘‘ Jack and the Beanstalk”’ is excellent. 

London Society is rather better in point of art this month, having 
Harrison Weir and Miss Edwards to the fore to atone for other 
“artists.” The literary contents are not many—but as one or two of Latrst advices from New York contain this welcome piece of 
them are readable their length is not an objection. information :— 


In Temple Bar there is a paper on Bret Harte which—bar a few!) yr. whall ishe 
“ 7 S , 4 ; ey, M.P., bas left for England. He states that he has accomplished 
errors—is a good sketch of him and his writings. The other contents | the object of his journey to America. i 


are much as usual. : 
‘ ; ; ‘ | We believe the object of his journey was to arrange with the New York 
The Argosy is varied and amusing, though our old friend Johnny | Bureau for a series of concerts. We have not been favoured with an 


Ludlow is absent. 2 anticipatory glance at the programme but doubtless “‘ Oh, Whalley, 

Chambers's Journal is full of good stuff. “His own Executor” is | we have missed you,’ ‘“‘'The Pope he leads'a happy life,” and “ What 
concluded—somewhat too soon, for it is a good story and did not need | shall my song be to-night?” will form leading features in the 
such condensation. There are few periodicals that we can take up as | selection. , 


NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, € Class, 25s. DD Class, 30s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Comm *mx. and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Sept. 13, 1873. 


Musical Intelligence. 
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INK. 


I’m tender-hearted truly ;— 
Destroy a worm? Not L! 
I would not e’en unduly 
Compel a flea to fly. 
And yet, without compunction, 
I could—I gravely think— 
That man destroy, with uncticn, 
Who first invented ink! 
It stains my weary fingers, 
It spoils my Sunday clo’s 
And through my dreams it lingers 
To banish true repose - 
pose. 
Mandragora nor poppy 
Can win for me a wink :— 
That man invented “ Copy,” 
Who first invented ink. 
*Tis well for those, at grey light 
Who douse the midnight ile 
But I from dusk till daylight 
Must shed ink’s fluid vile , 
I straight to bottom dive must, 
They never quit the brink ;— 
Not much in Heav’n he thrive must 
Who first invented ink. 
And just when toil is over, 
And on my sofa flat 
I lie as if in clover, 
I hear the post's rat-tat. 
And Jobkins sends me verses, 
And Bobkins writes for chink ;— 
On him then fall my curses, 
Who first invented ink. 
The average inventor 
Is mostly known to fame, 
But Maunder (who’s my Mentor) 
Does not record one name— 
And |’m for one contented 2” 
To see in Lethe sink a 
His name, who first invented 
That hateful fluid—ink! 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mr. Lowe explains to the Master Cutler and other Sheffield Blades 
that he is a Heaven-born Minister, and (chorus by other ministers) 
‘so say all of us!” Obvious reply of the Cutler “ You can-if.” = 
Spain, whose motto is “ Close!’’ continues an open question. ‘ Shut 
up!” is the motto for it now. — France takes no notice of “ The 
Fusion.” Then why should we? Shan’t! — Paray-le-Monial 
Pilgrims went by the Marseil/es and were horribly ill, going and coming. 
After all modern pilgrims have their sufferings. = Grand opening 
of the Docks at Flushing. With which are incorporated rushing, 
crushing, and some lushing. — The Emperor of China has dispensed 
with the necessity for foreign ambassadors to come into the presence 
on “ their noses and kneeses.”” They have now turned up their noses 
at hin, and all is well. = Row in Canada about abduction of the 
British swindler, Gordon, by American police. Why dispute about 
such a trifle? Swop him for a Modoc or two for exhibition. — People 
howl to John Bright for more economy. Ditto shriek at Lowe for 
less parsimony. Required, the difference between parsimony and 
economy. = Victor Emmanuel is going to visit the Emperor of 


Austria. The quidnuncs want to know the meaning of this. He | 


wants to have a quiet grin at the failure of the Vienna Exhibition. = 
A Saturday Reviewer condescends to admit that, after all, Mr. Cook’s 
tourists have some reason for breathing the same Continental air with 
him. This is showing “the consideration the Almighty would extend 
to a black-beetle,” with a vengeance. After this, the price of coals 
must come down, and the Millennium may be expected the next ex- 
press. — The authorities are “ preparing to take vigorous measures 


against the Ashantees.”” The value of the measures will chiefly | 


depend on the length of the preparations. 


Smith Once More. 

Sairx Sarruson, Esa., who is very rich, but isn’t particularly clever, 
is always anxious to secure choice brands of cigars at any price, and as 
he says himself he doesn’t mind, “‘don’t you know, you know—ah—what 
is the—ah—trouble ’—so long as he gets something extra good. Seeing 
a notice in the paper the other day that two cigar-ships, the Ross 
Winans ana Walter Winans, were in Southampton Water, he set off 
at once, determined to bid high for samples. We haven't heard yet 
how he succeeded. 
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ANY EXCUSE IN A STORM. 


Sweet Emmeline to her love, who is enjoying a nice sail: “* Do you FEBL SEA-SICK, RicHARp, 


Richard (with wonderful bravery): “No, No. Umru! I Tuink THE sHrimps [ HAD FoR 
sa Oe 
BREAKFAST THIS MORNING MUST HAVE BEEN ALIVE. 








NONSENSE VERSES. 
On A New PRINCIPLE. 


THERE was a fool 

At Istamboul 

Who said that red-hot shot was cool ; 
But now his fingers, and his thumb, 
Are superannuate and numb. 

[ This is a lay of the Crimean War.] 


There was a man 
Of Astrakan 
Whose only garment was a pan :— 
I may observe, it had a lid, 
And so his nakedness was hid. 
[ This is an indistinct reference to the Shah.| 


There was a cuss 
In U.S. = us! 
Who put the matter to us thus— 
‘‘ Tf her is I, and them is you 
And you is us, what can we do ?”’ 
[ This is an allusion to the Abolition question. | 


A Modern Miracle. 


| Tue Standard, not otherwise genially inclined to the pilgrims to 


_ Paray-le-Monial, has credited them with one miracle not recorded in 
_ the other papers :— 
The pilgrims arrived in Paris in three detachments. The first detachment, 
| evidently consisting of experienced travellers, had taken time by the forelock. . . . 
| The second detachment of 250 pilgrims were due at eight o’clock, but it was after 
| nine when they arrived here... . The third detachment has not arrived yet. 
Pilgrims who arrived in Paris before their arrival, at least, deserve 
canonization as much as Sir Boyle Roche’s bird. We make by the 
mention of that bird no reflection on the Standard correspondent, who, 
we feel sure, will know better than to think it was a goose. 





Sad Case of ‘‘Stolen Brains.” 
Why is an I O U like a confirmed toper?—Invariably found in 
liquor. 
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FUN. 
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Were of Tweede well yshrunken as I knew 
for suche a suite I late did buy 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Sept. 17, 1873. 
. At Samue},Brothers of Ludgate hard by. 


THE KARE GRINDER: 








is whyte, smirched with a darker drabbe, 





: de been run over by a cabbe ; 
His eyes deep sunken. weren in his hed, 





Fi ; oes 
AL AMA cinder, listen to my stery.; 
Lam the smartest minister : 





Through studdie, which haddealsoe made his nose so redde, 


public benefactor— 


don’t xou say apf f lovéd chevalrie, 


th and honour, freedom and courtesie, 


This Correspon 





alsoe did:-he not mislike Dunoylle’s whiskie 


On. a, new tack, 





; 'f. matter- : , 3 : . 
upset absurdities of Full manie times hadde he ben sorely kicket 


ng found in places for which he had no ticket. 


Much loved he gallanting, mirthe and whimsie, 





And writynge whatte he called his “‘ coppie”’ upon “ flimsie,”’ 


are the Ministerg.by, 
Tetrieve the Li 





And well ‘‘ coppie’’ maie it have called ben 





ribed from words of other men. 


Sith it was most trar 
Full worthy was hein, his lorde’s werre, 

And.thereto hadde he ridden no man ferre, 
As well in Cristend 
‘| Ever renownéd for, hig.‘ spiycynesse.” 





i. you hear the 


DOW. PRP STAAIAG, 
We hayeinyented ! wo 











Eg Pic as in Hethenese 
. E ig.a gentleman, who e 
fume honoured right,a, man. 





a was he when it was wonne. 
‘he ben blowne from a gunne, 
ed his face and soothe did trye 
ip to see both sides of ye Mutinie. 










ole. was tried the obher. 
himself at the e 
ibed in a witness's 9 





n 
In burnying Ind ha 
Wihatte, 







mg ya, Yankees did he swinke, 





gf Bourbon deep did drinke 








raised its gorie hed ; 





. 
The life of Stonew 


ackson dyd he wryte before that he was ded, 





At Lettowe had he ben, likewise in Ruce, 





small of the back, 
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“Cwyred”’ of ye battaile of Gravelotte, 
heard I that he was notte ; 


the =. payee was 
result of the injuries inflicted, the bench remarking that “this was 
one of the most brutal cases ever brought before them.” 


— 





ie) he never was at Sedanne, 






Nathlesse_ hig tale.of itte to three columns ranne. 
~ "This ilke worthie scribe hadde alse ben. 





child did not die, but this was not the fault of Mr. Mole, who was of 
course punished with the “ utmost rigour of the law.” 
see this for the first time will naturally think that Mr. Mole was sent 
for trial, and from the Sessions House to penal servitude. Not so. The 
prisoner cried piteously for mercy—the coward—upon his second 






Soe he saide, but few believed him, I weene) 
n Spain and Andalousie, where he lent his 
Whole stock of monie to the Intransigentes. 








Full leane of burse, I wotte, didde he come backe, 
Soe that moche thought they to give him ye sacke, 
When to Fleete Streete he lonely dydde repayre ; 

















trates sent him to prison for six months. 
omons! Why,they would have given him 
that had he robbed a henroost, or been proved an incorrigibly 
In the same paper which contains this report 
we read of a man who was sentenced to ten years’ imprisonment for 
stealing articles valued at. about. fiye shillings—but then the property 
qualification is the qualification which overrules all others in this 
great and happy island. 


examination, and the 
Wise and just British 
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But fetisly to give himme chaunge of aire, 
They then did send him on this pilgrymage, 
And sorely sicke was he on the viage, 

But. sickerly he was a Good. Felaw. . . 


homeless vagabond ! 


A Coox they hadden with hem for ye nones 
0 ease by art the pylgrimme’s weary bones 
COMING EVENTS. And albeit they were not. bent on diversion, 


Tue success which has attended the courageous speculation of 


his Coox did treat ye pylgrymage as an Excursion. 









Messrs. Joyce and Field at the Haymarket has caused them to 
relinquish their intention of giving a varied 
supporters and the admirers of Mr. John 8, 
ing performances which will enable the celebrated comedian to run 
through his whole répertoire will, however, be commenced on Saturday 


ell was he versed in BrapsHawE hys guide, 
Withouten, which let no manne by railway ride 
Onlesse he have ye boke hight A. B. C. 
Or and other, man's Guide soe it seems to me 


gramme to their 
A series of morn- 


For that being weeke of eye and much ymoddled in ye braine, 
Never could I make out by a guide boke when really started ye traine, 








next, the 20th inst. 


We are glad to see that the Sh 
Alderman Whetham, has 


eriff of London and Middlesex, Mr. | Yet did this Coox know about it alle, 


“‘ True Thomasse of Leycester”’ didde men him call, 


; Mr. Thomas Beard as ‘his 
Under-Sheriff. Mr. Beard was junior under-sheriff during a mayoralty 
ure from ordinary civic observances 
by paying honour to science, literature, and art. We feel sure that 
Mr. Beard is senior Under-Sheriff, he will follow an 
example as creditable to the Corporation. | 











And tho he had ben by trade a Hospitaller 
Yet had he for thirty years ben a Tee-totaller. 
A son he had, a fair youthe yclept John 

Who lately to the East and West had gone 
Taking Cook’s Tourists to Ye Holy Lond 

As likewise to Rome and ye Italian strond, 


that was distinguished for a de 


ae 


Showing them alle ye sigghtes from Brindisi to Dena Ponts 
And feeding them eache daie with Hotel Coupons, 









TWO OF YE PARAYE PILGRYMMES. 
(Floures culled from ye “ Victoria Station Tales” of Maistre Jehan 
howserre. Ye chroniclerre speaketh.) 


But nathelesse before ye 
Or I am laide uppe in ye focs 


He knew all the havens where they were, 
From Gothland to the Cape of Finisterre, 
And whether “down ye roade”’ or up ye Nile 
Alwaies this Coox had for his touristsa smyle, 


Se eS) ee eee 


Which made men saie of himme—which was ayo true, 
That Tuomas Coox was the best “‘ personally conducted man” they ever 






Meseems to bee accordant 
knew, 
And certainly hee was a Good Felaw. .. . 





Hiatus valde deflendus. 


hiche they w 
Se nal re 







wol I first begynne, 
Ye Srectar, Corresronpanr, 


e was by menne hight “ special} ’’ 


Pearis of Speech. 
An American paper is in this little tangle :— 
Pearl Andrews states clearly enough that ‘‘the absolutoid and abstrac- 


re rea NN Sneed 


A CoRRESPONDANT 
The whom his cruell 


And for 1 is viage for to 
Sie hedde Sian Rat's paseo 


nentismus of being echoes or reap 
re elaborismus.”’ We really don’t 


papere collare and no mo. 





within the relatoid and 
er to agree with him or 


We should make the fellow eat his own words—they wouldn't agree 








eke his hosen too 
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HOW TO SAW BEARS. 


I vo not claim that the following story is entirely true; the incident 
here relatéd_may have occurred in the month of August instead of 
September; I was ‘without an almanaék at the time, atid have been 
ever since. But I am almost sue it ‘Was in Oregon, instead of 
Australia, that it happened. 

In the month of Sastomber, 1861, I was conducting a s#w-mill on 
the head-waters of Dixon’s river, in Oregon. I do not rémember, at 
this distant date, if I built it, or if it wasasaw-mill somebody hnd lost ; 
but it was a good one, and had there been any timber in that part of 
the country I might have amassed a competence if any one had come 
along and created a market for boards. Now that I am calm, and can 
look at the matter without favour or prejudice, I see that timber is to 
a saw-mill what a pond of water and children of an aquatic turn are to 
a Newfoundland dog—éssential to its profitable maintenance. But 
anybody can be wise aftér the évent. 

I had retired to bed one tight, and as I lay in nity “biihk”’ listening 
to the water spilling ‘ovér ‘hy dam, and eae, how the pine 
saplings on the North Fork Wé?e coming on, I hedrd the mil suddénly 
start into activity, and go tedting like mad. It was not a circulat saw 


I had, but an “ up-and-downer,” ‘set into a ponderous frame sliding in | 


grooves ; the logs being carried endwise against ‘the 8a tipon a moving 
bed, or “log-way.”’ That 4s, they would be When they were full 
grown. You can, perhaps, ithagine the noise beaten out by that giant 
machinery working like a wooden maniac in the stillness of night in a 
lonely gorge between two hills. I was up and dressed in a minute, in 
another I was bolting towards the mill to see whatever there was to be 
seen. I did not stay to get my rifle, for it never occurred to me that 
it might be the work of an Indian. And it was not; it was the stupid 
nonsense of a grizzly bear! The great blundering brute had been 
fooling about in the mill, trying his hand at everything he came 
‘across, and, as he might have expected, had shifted the lever that let 
the watér on to the wheel. There was a tolerably good moon, and I 
took in the situation ata glance. There sat Bruin, cowering in abject 
‘térror at the racket he had createtl He was perfectly pale with fright, 


‘dnd ‘with good reason, if he had but known it, for he ‘was sitting on 


‘the * log-way,”’ ‘moving, inch by inch, towards the snaggy séw, Which, 
‘not encountering the resistance of a log, was just revelling ! 

‘The situatién was pregnant with contingencies. The bear ‘might 
‘CoHect his scattéred faculties at any moment, in which “ease it would 
‘be bad ‘fér me; or he might recollect an engagement, which I should 
‘not have Minded so much; or the maxhinery might break ; 6r I might 
‘faint. ‘While turning these chances over in my mind, I obsérved'that 
the cog-wheel ‘which catried ‘the log-way forward was shirking ‘its 
‘duty; the block in which it worked ‘had settled down so that the wheel 
‘would only occasionally catch in ‘the teeth of the ““way’’ ; in conse- 
quenhte, the progress of the animal was neither so steady nor ‘so rapid 
lar ee + : . “ : 
I‘had-a right to expect. -And-he was taking heart-¢very minute ! 

Thought at first I would rim. Then I remembered — ‘must ‘not 

‘fin ‘ffom-a bedr, for two reaséns. In ‘the first place, if you do he’ll 
come after you and eat you; and—I forget the other reason. There 
was but one thing to be done; that cog-wheel had to be repaired. It 
was situated just under the side of the “‘ way,”’ between the bear and 
the saw; but that did not make the task of putting it in order any 
more delightful. I took another look at the bear. He seemed larger 
than other bears, and wider in the mouth than a well-proportioned 
bear ought to be. I had a hope that I should detect some small sign 
of an intention to go away from there. On the contrary, he seemed 
to have become reconciled to his position. I suppose he enjoyed the 
novel liberty he possessed of either getting off and eating me, or 
sitting still and being sawn through. Anyhow, there was no time for 
idling, and clawing about for a crowbar—which had been thoughtfully 
placed within reach—I cautiously approached the cog-wheel, inserted 
the point of the crowbar under the block, and put a fulcrum under 
the crowbar. I now needed but one thing—some man to sit down 
upon the long end, so that the teeth of the wheel would “stay’’ ; and 
so that if the bear did not it would not make so much difference to 
me. But there wasn’t any man within a hundred miles upon whom 
I could call for a moment’s accommodation, so I sat down on the 
lever myself, keeping my body as far as possible from the path the 
animal was pursuing. I don’t know how I managed to lean so far away 
and still keep up a business connection with that crowbar. 

Now here was a state of things! The lonely spot; the late hour; 
the frightful clatter of the machinery ; the green gleam of the bear’s 
eyes; the dreadful sense of his approach, as the wheel began to work ; 
the horrible apprehension that he was about to leap upon me; my 
sins !—perhaps if you have ever sawn any bears in this way you will 
remember how you felt about it. 

However, after a week or two—at least it seemed that long—the 
placid and self-righteous brute passed by me, while I held my breath. 
He looked the size of a haystack now. Then, in a month or so, he 
slowly turned his head back to look at me, to see if I was all right. 
Seeing I was there yet, awaiting his pleasure, he executed a nod of 
benevolent satisfaction. The movement brought one of his ears in 
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contact with the saw. -Such-a ‘roar of ap nm he let oat of 
him! Quick as lightning he turned, @redtéa ' upon his hinder 
feet, and flung his fore-paws about the i inétromerit, for-s fiir 
stand-up fight! Then there werea driving hithér and thither of great 
fluffs of hair as by a whirlwind; a sottid like @he Yipping-dp éf 
countless carpets; a flapping and flinging abott ‘Of ] iritedtinés 
—and a grizzly bear, in clean halves, left the mill bY ‘two dodrs, ‘tid 
streaked it for the ‘toutitdins, utterly beaten and cowed ‘By 4he 
murderous appliances of a civilization superior to his‘own'! 

As for me, you could have pushed me over with weak Whisltly 
punch. I had not the strength to shut the water off ‘the wheel 'béfére 
returning to my cabin; and by morning my mill hed ‘@aWn ‘itself tito 
stove-wood—and not a stove within five hundred mile¥! ‘This Teall 
finanefa! ‘ruin. ; 


ONLY A JOCKEY. 
By a Sratpetrecr. 


OnLy a jockey mind you, “a fellow that rode for pay : ”’— 
"T would puzzle a chap to find-you a better this many ‘a ‘day ! 
Dead !—so some people call it, and we who keep talking horse 

Should be flatly told we wére Wicked, if we said ‘he'd ‘finiWed tits 


course. 


He died they say of c6nitimption, which means he diéd Of ight weenie ; 
And maybe the Royal Cémmi#sion on Horses in théir débatés 

Have found out why it’s’ considered improving the anitnal’s breed 

To bring down the modern racchorse'to @ six-stone-caPrying Weed. 


Ah, it isn’t the'men they carry, but the thoney they carry tht téls :-— 

Well, I know some jockeys are blackguards, but how 6f 4yottr high- 
born swells ?— 

For “ noble ”’ is so like “ nobble’’ at times that it’s hard t® see, 

Untess you're well up in ‘your spelling, what difference thére can be. 


Well, anyhow, he,:poor féllow, was honest and true and tried, 
He was tempted no doubt pretty often, but he nevér pulled or lied, 
Though the swells of course were the témpters he stuck to his pwrpos> 


strong ,— 
A man that was killing himself to go straight was nét the chap to go 


wrong! 
You may say he died in his harness, and‘aied for honotir and glory. 
There’s many a man less hénést"thah Tom has got a place in story. 
He was only honest, earnest, and true, and did the work that he 
found. 
Will they say as much about me and you, when they put us into the 


ground ? 


A Curiosity of Literature. 

Tree has been a good deal written about the domestic life of Lerd 
Byron, and people have before now pretended to know something 
about the manners and customs of Lamb and Coleridge, but it is news 
that they all lived together, as the following would tend to prove :— 

Any Person possessing the Chair or Table habitually used by Charles Lamb, 

Coleridge, -? ba &c., and willing to part with it, may hear of a purchaser by 
addressing Mr.——. 
We don’t know what sort of a literary man—whether poet or essayist 
—€c. was, whether he took his turn at the table or chair habitually 
used by the others when they were out, or how. But however he did 
it, that table or chair, whichever it happens to be, would fetch a 
decent sum, if only because it must be a very convenient and 
convertible piece of furniture. 


Commended to the Notice of the Jockey Club. 
An “Incorruptible Hunting Bit’’ is advertised in a sporting paper. 
Is there any valid reason why this valuable discovery should not be 
made available on the race-course ¢ 


Baron Honours. 
Tue barony of Aberdare with which Mr. Bruce has been ex—we 


mean distinguished—is an unmistakeable peerage of Burke! It is said 
that Mr. Ayrton may be scotched before next session as Lord Mar. 


From the Shoulder. 
An advertiser puts forth the daring assertion that :— 
‘* Old age or accident, not disease, should end our days.” 
Does he “‘ dissemble’’? Is it a sly hit at our railway directors? 


Hard-up. 
A PROVINCIAL contemporary advertises—‘‘ Reader Wanted.’’—Fact. 
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Yorn. 


‘“HAME! 


Festive Scot: 
Friendly Scot : 
Festive Scot: 


'?° 


“ Hecu, MON, Y RE SAMMY JANSON’S AIN SEL! 


A DOMESTIC INCIDENT. 


_ Own of our occasional contributors, who is always, as he says, falling 
out of bed, and giving himself black eyes, or breaking his nose 
through stumbling over a hole in the cellar carpet, and who is always 
loudly asserting without any provocation from his fellow contributors 
that his wife is the mildest mannered creature in the world, who never 
uses either poker or flat-iron for any purpose other than that for 
which its santas intended it, has just called at the office with his face 
in a sling and with the following advertisement, which he says he cut 
from the Times so that Mrs. Contributor shouldn’t see it, or else she 
might be neato to apply for the engagement, which would just suit 
her. “ continued our friend, “it would be warm for that 
invalid lady aay it the missus — ee the meen = ? 


Teeny: Sateuiy useful P N 
A Pee oor on en invalid Indy (aot (not very infirm eer 
who would not 


fon) eight sleeper ane wh. would mol woiin with nerves, bt ir 
, a small , 

This me cuit one who has seen better or trouble.” About 10 years of . 

Auply: vena pe Ldn Diag ived, how long, wi 

We didn’t have much op of discovering how it was that our 

visitor this list De eaalicotions as especially likely to attract 


his wife’s attention, for just as we had commenced to ask how old she 
was, and whether she had seen better days or trouble, she bounced into 
the the editorial sanctum, unimpressed by the editorial presence, and told 


‘a 


mt 





HAME!” 


“Ma rRIEN’ (hic) CAN YE TELL ME (Aic) WHERE SaMMy JANSON LIVESH?”’ 


“Toot, Toot, I Ken THAT (Aic), BuT I DINNA KEN WHERE SAMMY JANSON LIVESH!”’ 








her husband she had heard of the advertisement, and was going to 
take him with her to speak to the lady as to her fitness. We, however, 
raised her husband’s screw immediately from thirty shillings to one 
pound ten, and they returned home rejoicing. The moral of all this 
is, that people should not offer such temptation as is contained in the 
foregoing advertisement without due consideration. Why it’s the sort 
of place to tempt anyone. We've had to lock up our housekeeper in 
the cellar ever since that advertisement appeared. 


Another Shaksperian Discovery. 


Mr. Hatirwe tt and other Shaksperian students seem to have over- 
looked the fact that Hamlet, with filial partiality, described his father as 
a much better man than he was. From the Ghost’s own mouth we learn 
that he was very rude to his courtiers, and “cussed ’em always of an 
afternoon.”’ 


Miner Considerations. 

WE observe that the Forest of Dean Colliery has already advanced 
the price of coals. The coal-owners are beginning their ill practices 
dean-novo. We shall have to teach the owner of a mine that he has a 
duty not only to meum but to tuum. 


Larest WonpeER 1n Optics.—House agents advertise that premises 
may be viewed by cards only. 
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THE KNIFE GRINDER. 


| 
Friend of Humanity :—“ MASTER KNIFE-GRINDER, LISTEN TO MY STORY. I AM THE SMARTEST MINISTER | 


| 
' 


EXISTING, LIKEWISE AM I A PUBLIC BENEFACTOR. WHY DON’T YOU SAY SO?” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 328. —<$<————— 
AN impost stern : =e — 
On folks, who earn— 
It should be abrogated ; 
Who shi!) remove 
The tax will prove 
A premier adorated, 
1. A solemn chant they raise 
As through the dim-lit aisle, 
With songs of joy and praise 
They..seek the ¢hoir the while. 
2. Right to the edge, 
Over the ledge, 
Down it comes tumbling, 
Humanity humbling. 
3. An angel in a woman guise, 
With sweet pure face and downcast eyes, 
Sweet mercy’s gentle sister paced, 
And bore this, hanging from her waist. 
4, He plotted—and he failed— 
And he whom he assailed, = | a 
Gave him sternly to the axe, | : 
Plotting is treason when success it lacks. 





5. Any fool or bumpkin 
Would know it from a pumpkin, 


6. Humpty Dumpty we all of us know, 
And how he unluckily fell so low, 
That all the king’s men and all the king’s horses 
Could not restore him with all their forces. 
Sotution oF Acrostic, No. 336.—Birds, First :-— 
Beef ; Improvisatori; Roturier ; Detritus ; Spendthrift. 


Correct So.utions or Acrostic, No. 336, received September : 
—None received. 








Eh, B! 

WE see that the only Bradlaugh is going to America. , 
We wonder whether his trip has been induced by the | SSS SSS — 
perusal of a form of contract, in which a Mississippi ex- | — —— - 
press company disclaims responsibility— | £6 my 

For any loss or damage by fire, the act of God, Indians, or HIS HAPPY LOT. 
any other public enemies of the Government. | Rower: “ Weit, WALKER, IT IS A HAPPY LIFE ON THE RIVER —IS IT 

sittin actrees semana imamate | worPr” 
A Moral. | Walker: “Bevteve ye! MAkes ONE EAT SUCH A LOT!—MAKES ONE 
Time flies—but not every watch shows sunk seconds. | DRINK SUCH A LoT!—MAKES ONE SMOKE SUCH A LoT!—Beautiful!”’ 
HALFPENNY ECHOINGS. MAKE YOUR GAME. 

Tue Echo has been bursting into humour. We candidly admit that By A GRUMBLER. 

we are sorry for this, as that energetic and ’apenny organ has become I nate the autumn rains and fo 
: ° > r 4 3 ¢ i 5 i gs 

sadly dull under the effort. But spite of the weight upon the writer's I get no recompenses for them, 
mind—if that is what he calls it—the original character of “the What do I care for guns and dogs? 
largest evening circulation ’’ will assert itself occasionally. The Echo, And as for keepers I abhor them, 
thinking it safe to poke its small fun at a lady, has an article on Mrs. With talk of coveys—grouse in herds— 
Guppy and the cabman, in which many irrelevant matters are | Umph! no one ever sends me birds. 
introduced, and eventually we are told that— | I sit at h ie ia tie ii 

No apparatus being at hand for appealing to spirits, the lady friend applied toa sit at “my an “~— h ~ Ss fuel 
gentleman, who was successful in calling to the rescue one of Colonel Henderson’s But coals are now such precious fuel, 
** blue devils,” who took the cabman’s number. In spite of this the latter ap- One can't indulge in such desires, 
proached Mrs. Guppy ‘‘ menacingly,”” So shiver over fortune cruel— 
We don’t know why the word “ menacingly”’ should call for special | Game, pooh! Grouse, bah! I hate the words. 
remark, unless it be that even to the halfpenny mind the sight of a Umph! no one ever sends me birds! 
cabman’s number doing anything offensive is worthy of note. After 1 eenntaiamiiaiesiaiie 
this, when in the same number the Echo asks ‘“* Why should we think of 7 
abolishing the income-tax’”’ we feel compelled to say to the gentlemen A Mouldy Relic. 
who pause for a reply, that there is no apparent reason for their doing Somesopy played off a very wicked practical joke on the Moldy 
anything of the kind. | Eisteddfidiots—no, fodiots. 





‘ At the Mold Eisteddfod, eqpeiderable meres wae enaten by a commanieation 
Flower of Speech. Sorby duakt tas Gas tek’ tha MR eects Ge Meme the Dee 08 he 

SHovutp our present Chancellor of the Exchequer determine to clear | Phrygians of Troy. 
off the remaining duties on sugar—he shall be known—not as “ The | We think the gentleman's name must have been Walker, not Watkins. 
People’s ’’—but as “ Sweet ’’— William. At any rate, there is no doubt about a much older origin for Welsh 
than the siege of Troy. At the building of the Tower of Babel an 
Advice Gratis. | Irish bricklayer of the name of O'Flynn happened to be holding a 
WE seea furnishing warehouse in the Borough advertised as Gill, | plumb-line, two facing-bricks, a slice of mortar, and a trowel in his 
Brothers. It is not altogether in their interest, perhaps, to hint to | mouth, when he was accidentally collided by a compatriot—swallowed 
intending furnishers that by getting goods from them they may be | the trifles in his effort to swear at him, and originated the confusion of 

able to speak of their mansion as furnished by Gill-owe. | tongues. * 

| 





* The author of this complimentary paragraph expects to. be made a bard 
| cheap, with discount for ready muney—at the next Eisteddfod. 





More Scarce THAN A Srraicut Tir.—A Straight Tip-pler. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 338. 


AN impost stern 
On folks, who earn— 
It should be abrogated ; 
Who shi!) remoye 
The tax will prove 
A premier adorated, 
1. A solemn chant they raise 
As through the dim-lit aisle, 
With songs of joy and praise 
They.seek the ¢hoir the while. 
2. Right to the edge, 
Over the ledge, 
Down it comes tumbling, 
Humanity humbling. | 





3. An angel in a woman guise, 

With sweet pure face and downcast eyes, 

Sweet mercy’s gentle sister paced, 

And bore this, hanging from her waist. 
4, He plotted—and he failed— 

And he whom he assailed, 

Gave him sternly to the axe,— 

Plotting is treason when success it lacks. 


5. Any fool or bumpkin 
Would know it from a pumpkin, 


6. Humpty Dumpty we all of us know, 
And how he unluckily fell so low, 
That all the king’s men and all the king’s horses 
Could not restore him with all their forces. 


Sotvution oF Acrostic, No. 336.—Birds, First :-— 
Beef ; Improvisatori ; Roturier ; Detritus ; Spendthrift. 


Correct So.utions or Acrostic, No. 336, received September : 
—None received. 


Eh, B! 

WE see that the only Bradlaugh is going to America. | 
We wonder whether his trip has been induced bythe | 
perusal of a form of contract, in which a Mississippi ex- 
press company disclaims responsibility— | 

For any loss or damage by fire, the act of God, Indians, or 
any other public enemies of the Government. 

NOT?” 
A Moral. 
Time flies—but not every watch shows sunk seconds. 








“*HIS HAPPY LOT.’ 


Rower: *WerEtt, WALKER, IT IS A HAPPY LIFE ON THE RIVER—IS IT 


Walker: ““BettEvE YE! MAKES ONE EAT SUCH A LOT!—MAKES ONE 
DRINK SUCH A LOT!—MAKES ONE SMOKE SUCH A LoT!—Beautiful !”’ 





HALFPENNY ECHOINGS. 


Tue Echo has been bursting into humour. We candidly admit that 
we are sorry for this, as that energetic and ’apenny organ has become 
sadly dull under the effort. But spite of the weight upon the writer's 
mind—if that is what he calls it—the original character of “the 
largest evening circulation ”’ will assert itself occasionally. The Echo, 
thinking it safe to poke its small fun at a lady, has an article on Mrs. 
Guppy and the cabman, in which many irrelevant matters are 
introduced, and eventually we are told that— 

No apparatus being at hand for appealing to spirits, the lady friend applied toa 

gentleman, who was successful in calling to the rescue one of Colonel Henderson’s 
** blue devils,” who took the cabman’s number. In spite of this the latter ap- 
proached Mrs. Guppy “‘ menacingly,”’ 
We don’t know why the word “ menacingly”’ should call for special 
remark, unless it be that even to the halfpenny mind the sight of a 
cabman’s number doing anything offensive is worthy of note. After 
this, when in the same number the Echo asks “‘ Why should we think of 
abolishing the income-tax?”’ we feel compelled to say to the gentlemen 
who pause for a reply, that there is no apparent reason for their doing 
anything of the kind. 


Flower of Speech. 


SHovuLp our present Chancellor of the Exchequer determine to clear 
off the remaining duties on sugar—he shall be known—not as “ The 
People’s ’’—but as ‘ Sweet ’’—William. 


Advice Gratis. 


WE seea furnishing warehouse in the Borough advertised as Gill, 
Brothers. It is not altogether in their interest, perhaps, to hint to 
intending furnishers that by getting goods from them they may be 
able to speak of their mansion as furnished by Gill-owe. 


More Scarce Tuan A Srraicut Tir.—A Straight Tip-pler. 


MAKE YOUR GAME. 


By A GRUMBLER,. 


I HATE the autumn rains and fogs, 
I get no recompenses for them, 
What do I care for guns and dogs? 
And as for keepers I abhor them, 
With talk of coveys—grouse in herds— 
Umph! no one ever sends me birds. 


I sit at home and sigh for fires, 
But coals are now such precious fuel, 
One can’t indulge in such desires, 
So shiver over fortune cruel— 
Game, pooh! Grouse, bah! I hate the words. 
Umph! no one ever sends me birds! 


A Mouldy Relic. 

SomeEsopy played off a very wicked practical joke on the Moldy 
Eisteddfidiots—no, fodiots. 

At the Mold Eisteddfod, considerable interest was excited by a communication 

from Mr. F. D. Watkins, of London, which affirmed that recent researches place 
beyond doubt the fact that the Welsh language was known in the time of the 
Phrygians of Troy. 
We think the gentleman’s name must have been Walker, not Watkins. 
At any rate, there is no doubt about a much older origin for Welsh 
than the siege of Troy. At the building of the Tower of Babel an 
Irish bricklayer of the name of O’Flynn happened to be holding a 
plumb-line, two facing-bricks, a slice of mortar, and a trowel in his 
mouth, when he was accidentally collided by a compatriot—swallowed 
the trifles in his effort to swear at him, and originated the confusion of 
tongues. * 





* The author of this complimentary paragraph expects to be made a barc— 


cheap, with discount for ready muney—at the next Eisteddfod. 
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CONCERTS. 


Mvsic—Flow on thou Shining Riviere. 
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Back oF THE OxrcuEstra—* Regions of thick ribbed Ice.” 





RIVIERZ’S CONCERTS. 


Op boys who are getting a little jackdaw-tinged a-top can 
remember the monster concerts of Jullien. Lais who at present con- 
ceal the ravages of time with—no, not eukrasia, that is colourless !— 
recall the concerts of Mellon. But neither of these giddy classes 
have seen or heard anything much better than the concerts of Riviére. 
Mr. Gatti certainly eclipses all his predecessors by introducin 
small icebergs, illuminated by coloured but concealed lights, an 
planted amid ferns and The refreshments are excellent, and 
the music ofahighclass. Mostpeopletakethe refreshments first and the 
music afterwards, which accounts for the order in“which we place 
them. Messrs. Fradelle and Marshall have a cosy stall in one corner, 
where you can revel in the study of the cartes de visive of the prettiest 
women in the world—we mean Engli 


women. The British snob is | sea-side suggest the first, stage of a rubber at whist. 





it is delightful to think, when you have sat out the first act of a dull 
piece, that there is such a harbour of refuge to fly to as Rivicre's 
Concerts at the Theatre Royal Covent Garden. 


Nothing new under the Sun. 
CoNFIDENTIALLY, but with free permission to make the fact known 
—an estimable farmer infarmed—tut!—informed us recently that 
his mowing machine had proved to be worth its weight in gold to him 
last season. Not the first time we have heard of—gold mo-hurs. 





Well Matched. 
To a thoughtful man the eager anxiety with which girls rush to the 
They cut for 


present, but his tone is pitched low and he is not obtrusive. Altogether | partners. 
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Ser? i “THESSILLY {SEASON . = 

In the interests of those persons w ho cannot get their letters inserted 
in any of the daily papers, even at this period of the year, and with a 
view to lightening our own labours, which are just now becoming 
monotonous, the chief jokists of this paper haying deserted us and 
gone to Hampstead for the shooting season, we have determined to 
throw open our columns for correspondence on the various evils which 
permeate the great British system. We wish it to be distinctly under- 
stood that we decline to be held responsible for the opinions of corre- 
spondents, or to pay jor rejected or any other communications; and as 
we are acting under contract with our butterman, whose name and 
address we withhold from publication as a guarantee of good faith, we 
beg leave to state that we decline to return rejected contributions, and 
to this unalterable rule no exception can be made. We shall, of 
course, give priority, of insertion to those writers who show the most 
lively sense of the favour now, for the first time, offered to the public. 








Sir,—I read in the papers the other day some objections to the style 
pursued at public schools. I think it’sa jiggering shame people should 
be allowed to write about what they don’t understand. They don’t 
know what a jolly thing athletics are. It’s a good deal better than 
Greek and Latin and the use of the globes is, I can assure you. My 
governor is quite proud of my muscle; and the other day, when he 
heard that I was out in my examinaticn and not out at cricket, he said 
that’s the way to show ’em i ain't got to get yer own living, my 
boy, which was jolly good of the old swell, wasn't it? Now what I 
want to say is this here: If people can’t afford to keep their boys at a 
public school, why don’t they take ’em away, and not bother us with 
their low notions? I want you to put this in just as I’ve wrote it. I 
know it’s write, because one of the masters- him that does the 
English—have looked over the spelling.—Yours truly, 

Aw EatinG Boy. 





Six,—E beg to propose to you that I shall write a serial story in 
your columns. My aspiration is, my dear and editorial sir, not so 
much coin as kudos. I think a love story, occupying, say, six pages a 
week, each portion to possess one murder with violence, two seductions 
and desertions, three attempted assassinations, four base betrayals, five 
manuscripts mislaid, six secret schemes for their recovery, seven sordid 
suitors, eight egotistical exquisites, nine needy nephews, and ten 
troublesome tomboys, would if the matter were properly mixed, and a 
few more characters added, with intervening incidents, prove a feature 
in your paper. My style is like this :—‘‘ As Maria was gazing on the 
alabaster lamp of night, which, though still high in the heavens, was 
nearer the earth than usual on this occasion, which possibly accounted 
for the lascivious lapping of the lake’s laving liquid, she thought of 
that loved one far, far away in Central America, surrounded by the 
savage Hindoo and the faithless Arab, and as she looked she longed 
that the moon, which was gazing upon him in Palestine at the same 
moment that it shed its light upon her, would convey to him her 
message of love, and sweetness, and light. 
quising, her meditations were interrupted by the entrance of her 
father’s favourite flunkey, who said luncheon was ready. She turned 
round, and exclaiming in French, which she spoke with a singularly 
graceful accent, ‘ Ht tu brute !’ which, for the benefit of my readers, 
means, O, you beast, swept from the room to the banquet hall.” I 
don’t charge for that specimen.—Y ours respectfully, sweet sir, 

THE AUTHOR oF “‘——”’ AND ‘* ——. 


9) 





A political economist presents his compliments to the editor, and 
begs to assure him that if you take the Income Tax off Schedule D 
and put it upon coals, or, for the matter of that, say coke, you—by you 


I mean the world in general and the Government in particular— | 


confer a benefit on ages yet unborn. I remember when coal was less 
than a pound to the ton, now it is over £2, which shows as near as 


ninepence makes no matter, that coal was never intended to be burnt in 


reckless profusion, and that our patent self-registering fuel, sold in 

packets by all dispensing chemists, and wholesale of [No you don't.— 

Ep.] proves there is nothing like LEATHER. 
P.S.—See that you ask for it when you get it. 





Dear S1r,—I’ve got an idea which I hasten to communicate to you 
before I lose it. My ideas generally die for want of society, so I'll 
just give this one a little fresh air and exercise by transmitting it 
through the post to you. The post is a very wonderful thing, let old- 
fashioned people say what they will. I remember when I was a 
young man things were very different, and no one thought of writing 
then unless he had got sumething to say, which was a very sensible 
arrangement the cheap postage system has done much to upset. Still 
it is very satisfactory in other 1<spects, so we'll let that pass. Well, 
as I was saying, my ideas are generally lost to the world, and so I 
thought I would make sure this time, and as the one I had got was 
very valuable I would send it tc you. But let me see, what was it 


As she was thus solilo- | 
| responsible for loss.) 


about? I know it was about something. Well, there now, it has 


gone for the present. I dare say I shall think of it again in a year or 
two, and if I do you may depend upon hearing from yours truly, 
DoppExeEr. 


TO ADVERTISERS. 
Sar Mr. Jones, 
‘* My knuckle-bones, 
If tapped, produce harmonious tones.”’ 
Said Mrs. J., ‘‘ Then it must follow, 
Your head will, when it’s struck, sound hollow!” 
(To be exact, 
That was the fact.) 
Now, Mrs. J., 
I ought to say, 
Keeps Jones down in a general way ; 
And Jones to her dominion truckles ; 
If not she hits him on the knuckles, 
(’Twixt me and you, 
Though sad, ‘tis true.) 
These lines, though few, 
Reveal to you 
What Mrs. J., of course, might do. 
For, as she’s fond of flowers, his cranium 
She might explore with a geranium. 
(One that has got 
A large-ish pot.) 
But she has not, 
And though, I wot, 
He gets it oft uncommon hot! 
He—advertisers, please address him— 
Has vacancies—for brains, Heaven bless him. 
(But who are there 
Have brains to spare ©) 


Fact for our School Boards. 


In one of our courts of law a most illiterate witness was examined 
and cross-examined. He left the court a well-read man. That, 


gentlemen, is our royal road to learning. 


‘¢ Bristol Fashion.”’ 


In the West of England, pork-chops freely partaken of at supper 
time have been known to suggest thoughts of Weston-Supper-Night- 
Mare. 


Aushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 


Barpv.—Don’t try to frighten us with that big name! Why, as the 


_ Mold Eisteddfod they turned out bards at about a pound a ton, delivered 


at the pit’s mouth. A correspondent encloses what we imagine to be the 
prize ode—here it is 
Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyrndrobwlltysiliogogogoch. 

F. (Margate).—To judge from the ease with which the youngest 
children speak the language there, we fancy the “ best and shortest way 
to learn French” is to be born in France. But,as we have frequently said, 
we do not undertake to answer questions of this kind. 

GusHER.—* Gallows ” does not rhyme with “ bellows,” so you must take 
your choice, and either be blowed or be hanged, as you please. But the 
subject is not quite comic, treated as you treat it. 

C. H. C. ( Victoria-park).—We fail to see what business it is of yours, but 
we suppose you said you were “ connected with the paper,” and would see 
to it. Don’t do so again! 

T. J. B.—We pray you save your stamps and our time. 

Eccap.—We suppose that “ the suggestion was accepted.” 

Caen G.—It may be “poetry,” but it isn’t rhyme, aud that’s the only 
comic thing about it. 

E. B. C. (Norwich).—Thanks for the notion. 

G. W. K. C. (Ashford).—“ Stamped and directed envelope,” says our rule. 
“Stamp ” simply is forfeited, and goes to a charity. As it is now autumn 
you and other correspondents must look out, as we are whipping up 
stamps for a certain hospital. 

Declined with thanks:—R., Stirling; Eggap; Villikins; Fitter, 
Doncaster ; —, Burt6n-on-Trent ; Possil ; H., Oxford ; Tim; Spitzneczeand- 
cough; Alpha, Brompton; W., Woburn-square; S. A. B., Lee; J. W. B., 
Old Kent-road; G. A. C., Peckham; F. D., Islington; Toots; J. B. T., 
Brixton; K. B., Walworth-road ; G., Ruthinglen; Old Binks ; W., Ashten- 
on-Lyne; Q P., Ramsgate; The Blissful One; S., Barnsbury; W. W.., 
Liverpool; The Same Old Hat; D. G.; —, Manchester; A Singist ; Cam- 
berwell Champion ; D. F. R.; S. M.; G., Leeds; Nevernomore ; R. H. W.3 
F., Peckham. 
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lst Boy: “I RN.” 

L. V.:“ No you've LEFT OUT A LETTER; NEXT BOY, TELL HIM WHAT LETTER HE’S LEFT OUT.” 

( Voice from the bottom of the form): “On! Hw! H!” 

L. V.: “Qurre nicut, Tommy, BUT YOU MUSTN’T SPEAK OUT OF YOUR TURN!” 

Voice: “ H’m you'p SPEAK OUT OF YOUR TURN IF ’ARRY SMITH KEP A-PINCHING OF YER ALL THE TIME.’’ 











CHATS ON THE MAGS. | 4 Splash of Mud. 
Tue Atlantic Monthly contains a charming poem by Mr. Aldrich, and | To tHe Eprror or Fen. | 

“a to order,’ by Wendell Holmes, which we need not say is Srr,—As I was taking a stroll on the Pier at Weston-super-Mare 
good. My Experience of Community Life,” is an interesting paper | #2 advertisement caught my eye relating to a steam-boat excursion at 
y Robert Dale Owen. Mr. Longfellow also contributes a poem, but | the moderate charge of half-a-crown, “wind, weather, and circum- 
it is scarcely up to his best style. | ape permitting.”” I left the town by the first train I could catch— 
nday -/ : . . to call a visitor’s circumstances into question for such a paltry sum 
Lae = h ae - little Ligher end, oo. ~ aa snd was an insult no man of metal would brook—but “ brook’’ is not the 

“ Crooked P S of course, is good. | word to use in connection with Weston’s turbid water. 


The gem of Good fords is Dean Stanley's “ Fallen in the Midst >f | Yours indignantly, Ben Bott. 


the Battle.” It is a splendid sermon, whose author ought to have | “One morn a Pier I at the gate of Weston stood disconsolate.”’ 
been at ‘ae promoted to the vacant place left by the fall of the | (Quotation mud-dled effect of Weston air and scenery.) 








ilberforce. ae 
Piae Eee ta te tees OTe: . NOTICE !—On Wednesday next, 
Doing things by Halves. | The Grand Ramsgate Double Number of Fun, 
A most mysterious advertisement runs as follows:—‘ For Sale. A | Pasenell Tas Peed ad St. L 
half- tiff. Good watch.” It is to be hoped, in the interests of | eqwell Bay Punster, and St. Lawrence Court Journal. 
intending purchasers, that the barking half is offered. PLENTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. OnE Penny, 
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| 
| 
| 
LADY VISITOR IS EXAMINING CLASS IN SPELLING ‘‘IRON.” ? 
| 
| 








NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 feet in height, C Class, 25e. DD Class, 30s. 64. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


Cee nr nnn cnc nn cnc nn nnn nn ses shsssnssesssssesnsssnseeeeeesnserss? 
Printed by JUDD & CO., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Common and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Lonadon, Sept. 20, 1973. 
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THE WEATHER AND THE SEAPORTS. 





“The weather being somewhat unsettled,’’ writes our Special Correspondent 
super-Mare 





“There was some excitement yesterda 
departure of a fishing smack. 


(he goes on) consequent on the 
eather still unsettled.’’ 
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Of course bis account of a ‘‘ Remarkable Sea-Serpent at Slopville”’ is merely the 
e of damp on a morbid mind. He bears up very well, but says the 
weather continues ungenial. 
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. 
Tall Talk. 


A person, who, writing some absurdity to Land and Water, was | 
We only quote a 


courteously put straight by Mr. Lee, writes again. 2 on 
bit, but if 8 quite as intelligible without its context as with if, and the 
context is ag unintelligble with it as without it :— 
And g0, too, we may rise from earth itself with life uponitto the heavenly 
ets and other luminaries; and the same manifest law of nature is 
(©) be that renovation and decay, attraction and repulsion, motion or 
tion, and chemical action, promoted probably by electricity and magnrtism, 
usually received principle on which all nature is supported. 


is the 
We may add in support of this theory that “and so, too, we may sink 


from the moon with cheese-mites upon it to the infinitesimal 
corpuscles, top boots and other directories ; and the same obsolete rule 
of bathos is found to be that concatenation and diffusion, absquatu- 





VOL, XVIII, 
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(whom, hating, we have packed off to get up fables about Ozone), “ Slopville- 
is not crowded.’’ 
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‘It is not dull—no Stopville is never dull,’’ he says (the humbug!) ‘“ It’s quiet 
(for Slopville). i 


There is a dampness in the atmosphere.”’ 
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Aha! He’s given in at last, though! “‘ If you don’t fetch me home Tll drown 
myself!’’ he says. We shall wait and see if he carries out his awful 
threat. ‘* Weather beastly,” he says. 
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tation and esoterism, conglomeration and cireumlocution, and 

| prescriptions made up at the shortest notice, disintegrated possibly 
by Mr. Ayrton and the London School Board, is the congenitally 
idiotic cataclysm in which the bottom of this terrestrial tub comes 
out, . 


| 


Penny Wise. 


Tuose indefatigable pennists, Messrs Macniven and Cameron, have 
brought out a “ Hindoo Barrel Pen.’ The usual Hindoo barrel has 
parchment at both ends, is a sort of drum, and goes by the name of 
tom-tom, or more properly tum-tum, ‘The new pen, though not 
exactly a musical instrument, works harmoniously, and is admirably 

| suited for Hindu-strious scribes. 
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_BEHIND WHEN HE CAME TO HAULS 
UP FORTHE NIGHT. > — 





RAMSGATE: A “BIRDSEYE” VIEW. 
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TO SE= OURSELVES, ETC. 


* Arry :—“’ Unio, ALF, BLOW ME IF YOU AIN’T DOWN ’ERE TOO!”’ 


Alf, :—* RiGHT YER ’Ar, ’ARRY. 
LOOK AT THE. CADS!”’ 








THE ANTIQUITIES OF RAMSGATE. 


_By this title we do not intend to particularise those juvenile old 
girls to be seen on the pier, wearing their years well, and Swiss hats. 
We allude to the relics of ages long prior to theirs. 

Ramsgate was originally, we are informed upon good authority (vide 





ME AND THE MISSUS LIKES TO TAKE A RUN DOWN WUNST OR TWICE IN THE SEASON JUST TO’AVE A 


| habemus confitentem Riom, as classic scholars would observe. Never- 


theless, Ramsgate is an admitted fact. 

The other antiquities of Ramsgate are shrimps and Augusta Stairs. 
Of these we need say little, save that it is rude of Augusta to stare. 
No lady would do so. 

Perhaps the fact that the boatmen make a living by leaning against 
posts, and asking people, who know better, to go fora sail, may also 


Murray, or any other guidebook), called Riom’s Gate. But what the | reckon among the antiquities of this interesting seaport. Besides, 


gate led to, we cannot say. 
that we know whether it was a garden gate, or a five-barred gate, 
or a turnpike gate. Our next uncertainty is as to the identity of 
Riom. He may have been one of the lost tribes of Israel; which 
would account for the number of individuals belonging to the other 
tribes coming to look for him or his descendants in that locality. But 
with equal probability he may have been Fin McCoul, or Roger 
Charles Tichborne, whose partiality for assuming other fellows’ names 
is duly imprinted on the public mind. Yet again if that be the case 
who was the other fellow whose name Roger Charles Tichborne 
assumed ? That question involves us in the same obscurity as the 
celebrated inquiry—‘“ If Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled pepper, 
where’s the peck of pickled pepper Peter Piper picked?’’ Now with 
no desire to commit contempt either of Court, or of Peter Piper, we 
would submit that the destination of an abnormal product, like pickled 
peppers, is a matter of absolute indifference to us, and consequently to 
the world at large. 

It is therefore incontestably a mystery who Riom was. Non 


Indeed we cannot conscientiously aver | there’s an obelisk, to record the fact that a king once visited the scene 


of gaiety. 

Furthermore, Ramsgate possesses a Mayor, andasa Mayor is nothing 
without a beadle and a mace, we may fairly presume that one of the 
latter is an antiquity—if not both. ‘There is also a curious local legend 
current among its visitors to the effect that they are infinitely more 
aristocratic and genteel than the visitors to Margate. The notion is 
founded on a Homeric fragment, in which the bard describes how he 
went to Margate and met a vulgar boy. A learned scholiast has 
observed that it is the jetty which is the promenade of Margate, while 
Ramsgate’s fashionable resort is the pier, so that it is not clear that the 


bard did not mean Ramsgate. 


Very Black. 


THE possession of a small piece of coal is the “trade mark”’ of the 
receiver of stolen goods. The Coal Ring has a wider circle than we 


| imagined. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Sept. 24, 1878. 
RAMSGATE. 


“Land of brown’’—shrimps, &c. 
Scott, and not. 
City of the yellow sands, 
City of the nigger bands; 
Where the wild waves ebb and flow 
Round the Pench and Judy show ! 


Where the bare-legged children dance 
In the foaming tide’s advance, 

While their nurses on the land 

Flirt with—any one At hand. 


Where the damsels ever go 

On the East Pier to and fro, 
And, a8 cémmon-sense foretells, 
Also walk the languid swells. 


Where mammas, in big flap hats, 
What with daughters, and with brats— 
Those on pier, and those on sands— 
Have some trouble on their hands. 


msgate—Brighton of our Thanet, 
veliest spot upon the planct— 
it our feet a wreath I fling, 
nd your thany beauties sing. 





FLOTSAM. 
"DP was Hight—the floods were out, it blew 
jurricane aloof !—MontTcomery, 

I rreétmé most of my readers retain a tolerably wholesome recol- 
lection of the annoyances they suffered from the great flood at Jackass 
Flat, California, in 1852. They remember how bad the walking was, 
with eighteen or twenty feet of running water on the sidewalks ; and 
how cold the water was. They cannot have wholly forgotten the 


vexation cansed by their houses thumping against one another, 
| in the tops of trees, and turning round éo as to let the sun in 
on carpets. o8e of theth who lived in adodé cottages, it is true, 


escaped these litter evils by their habitations simply melting away 
and seeking the sea by natural outlets. Still, there was a good deal 
of discomfort for all. 

One of the greatest annoyances in those days was the unusual 
number of dead bodies cruising about—privateers, steering hither and 
thither without any definite destination, but aiming at making them- 
selves generally disagreeable. ‘There were always some of the fellows 
sailing abroad in this desultory way; and they were responsible, one 
way and another, for considerable profanity. I knew quiet, peaceable 
citizens to get as angry as ever they could be when some waif of this 
kind would lodge against their dining-room doors while the family 
were at supper; and sometimes when you would throw up your 
second-story window to go out for an evening “at the office,’”’ one 
would come rocking gently in amongst the children, and anchor on the 
hearth-rug. And the worst of it was that if you did not feel hospit- 
able, you might have to swim a mile or two to get the coroner to 
deputize you to hold an inquest and eject the intruder. Otherwise 
you were liable to shooting for removing a stranded body without 
authority. And if the coroner could not write (there were, I think; 
four coroners during the time the water was laid on, and some could 
never be taught to hold the pen right end up) you must take along a 
witness ; or that official might “‘ go back on his word,” and you would 
be at the trouble of killing him. All these made Jackass Flat 
practically untenable ; but there was only one direction in which it 
was possible to leave; and that route led through several rivets, 
a San Pablo, and San Francisco bays, and 80 on out into the 

acific. 

I am not relating a regular story, or I should already have chalked 
out the plot, finished off most of the persons eumveried in it, arid made 


a fair in the delineation of character. But although this is not 
fietion, in the higher sense, I cannot quite repress the narrative 
element of my natute, without doimg gteater violence to my feelings 
than the er has & to expect at the price. 

It was a wild ight in Bummer-street. The wind fairly 
ner) The a the roofs, twisting in wet sheets about 


chimneys, and pulling them down, as the velvet train of a lad 
elings to the ankle of the unwary dancer, and ts him in a sade. 


There was more water in Bummer-street you would have 
thought from merely looking at the surface ; because, as a rule, you 
can’t see Vv far into water every cubic mile of which holds in 
solution a § of mountains and two or three mining towns. 
The boarding-house of Mrs. Hashagen presented, however you might 
look at it, a very dejected aspect. There was one ow-candle 
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burning dimly at an open upper window ; and beside it sat, in anxious 
expectancy, the landlady’s old mother-in-law, plying the busy needle. 
Her son, the man of the house, who was “ having a little game with the 
boys”’ behind a dormer-window at Clawhammer Jake's, had promised 
to return at ten o’clock if he had “ any kind o’luck’’—which meant any 
kind excepting bad, or indifferent, luck—and it was now eleven. 
There was no knowing, either, how soon it might be necessary to take 
to the boats. Presently something bumped against the side of the 
house, there was a murmur of subdued swearing outside, a 8cow was 
pushed up to the window ledge, and Mr. Hashagen stepped into the 
room. 

«‘ How’s business, Joseph ?” was the laconic welcome from the aged 
mother. 

“‘ Disgustin’!’’ was the unamidble reply of her gon, as he chained 
his barge to the shutter. ‘‘ Never held such derned hands in my life. 
Beat the game, though. Ten or twenty pesos,I should say. But 
’tain’t fio use fer me to keep up that lick. Fate’s dead agin me— 
that’s how J put it up.” 

‘“ Quite true, Joseph,’ replied the old lady mildly; “we done 
better ’n that to home.” 

‘‘ Did, hay ;” 

There was a long silence, broken only by the pounding and chafing 
of Mr. H&shagen’s galley against the side of the house. The wind 
had died away, or moaned only at long intervals, like the warning 
wail of the Banshee. Some solemn and mysterious spell seemed to 
brood upon that household; a vague but ghostly presentiment was at 
the heart of Mr. Hashagen—a subtle sense of helplessness and dread 
in the presence of some overshadowing Presence. He rose and looked 
out upon the moving waters. , 

“Mary Ann’s got a customer, Joseph,” said the old lady with an 
air of forced cheerfulness, as if to dispel the gathering gloom by idle 
talk. 

‘‘ What is he?’ inquired het son, mechanically, not even with- 
drawing his eyes from the window—“ roomer or mealer ”’ 

“ Only a bedder at present, Joseph.”’ 

‘‘ Pay in advance ?”’ 

‘* No, Joseph.”’ 

“ Any traps?”’ 

** Not even a carpet-bag.”’ 

“ Krniow him ?”’ 

‘*‘ We never none of us ever seen him afore.’’ 

There was another pause. The conversation had recalled Mr. 
Hashagen’s faculties to the cares of the lodging-house business, and 
he was turning something over in his mind, but did not seem to get 
it right side up. Presently he spoke: 

“Hang me ef I savvy! He didn’t pungle, he aint got no kit; and 
nobody don’t know him! Now it’s my opinion he’s a dead beat— 
that’s howI put him up! He lays out to get away with us—to play 
roots on the shebang. But I'll get the drop on Aim; Ill ring ina 
cold deck on him, or I’m a Chinaman; you just dot that down— 
that’s me !”’ 

But all this time there was a chill fear creeping about Joseph's 
heart. He talked very bravely, but he felt, somehow, that it didn’t 
help him. He didn’t exactly connect this feeling with his mysterious 
lodger ; but he thought he would rather have taken in some person he 
knew. The old lady made no further attempt to put him at his ease, 
but sat placidly sewing, with a face as impassive as that of the 
Sphinx. 

‘**T say, mother, has he turned in? ”’ 

“* Yes, Joseph, I believe he retired some hours ago.’’ 

“Then bust my crust ef I don’t go for his duds! ”’ 

And seizing the candle this provident landlord strode into the hall, 
marched resolutely to the proper door, laid hold of the knob, and then, 
as he afterward described it, “‘ you could have knocked him down with 
a dollar bill.” However, he pushed open the door and entered. 

_. Of course the intelligent reader knows what he found there, in all 
its repellant hideousness of form and feature! 

. But perhaps the intelligent reader does not know that it was Mr. 
Hashagen’s own son, clasped in the arms of Mr. Hashagen’s own wile, 
and exactly three hours old by the watch; kicking, too, like a frog 
held by the skin of its back! 


Husbands, beware. 
We learn from Heywood’s Guide to Ramsgate that— 


Ramsgate is the healthiest place in England i 5 
with but one exception, for sh, that enception being edb.” — 
We fear in future that husbands will refuse to take their wives to 
Ramsgate in the season, but will go to other localities Red-hilly. 





To his Credit. 


One member of Parliament never suffers from the effects of liquor— 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
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RECOLLECTIONS 0O 


1. “ Perfect rest and quiet are what I want,” said Tymkyns. “I think I'll go to Ramsgate.”——-2. This is some of the beauty and fashion he adored.——3 
of Ramagate. Tymkyns would persist in calling out “ Vive le roi.” Somehow he got his head punched.——6. Love's young dream. She tu 
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> OF RAMSGATE. | 


lored.——3. These are certain individuals who objected to his adoring the beauty and fashion aforesaid. 
m. She turned out to be our butterman’s daughter. 





4. Attacked by the natives. 
A very nice little breach of promise case, Blobbs v. Tymkyns, is now pending. 





5. Pugin, King 
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THE OLD BARD AT RAMSGATE. 
On the Sands, on the Sands, Ramsgate. 
(This is our address. ) 


Str,—We are both down here, well and hearty, and anxious to 
report anything which occurs, not only as desired by you, but on our 
own account, for we are anxious to get our “exes.’”” Nothing has 
occurred, however, and so we have nothing to report beyond the facts that 
the tide ebbs and flows as regularly as ever, as regularly as I can remem- 
ber it to have done at any time within my recollection, but the sea 
is not more methodical in its tidal arrangements than the old ’un is in 
those which govern his drinking. Since he was so ill and queer at 
Margate, owing to irregular and promiscuous drinking, he has turned 
over a new leaf, and he now goes in for sobriety and a regular system. 
So, instead of being irregularly on the booze as he was when I last 
wrote to you, he now moderates his demands to a half a quartern of 
rum and a ha’porth of milk every ten minutes, and a pint of stout to | 
keep things straight every half hour. This, with just a little licence 
in the way of a drop of brandy, as a corrective at the end of the hour, 
keeps him in good health and spirits. There is no blessing, as he 
says, like moderation, and I am glad to see, as [ am sure you will be 
to hear, that he is practising it. It certainly agrees with him, and I 
am happy to say his firmness in keeping within the stipulated bounds 
is truly astonishing. We have not bathed yet, though we have often 
made up our minds to do so. I don’t myself think that anything 
short of boiling water, with a considerable quantity of soft soap, would 
take effect on a man who prefers to go to bed in his boots, and who 
would be sure to go into the sea with his hat on—I’ve never yet seen it 
off—but this by the way. As for myself I was nearly drowned when 
a boy on a very stormy day, as I was coming across the Green Park, 
and that has lasted me so far. If I were not a very clean man I 
should, I think, go in here, but there is rather too much dirt in the 
water. The ancient says it comes off the ‘“‘ Sheeny’’ bathers, but I 
know better, for salt water won’t move grease. We went out in a 
boat the other day, and saw what we thought was a piece of cocoanut 
matting on the water, till its nose came up, and then we recognised 
a neighbour, who, in his excitement, said, ‘‘Shelp me, vat’ll yer 
buysh ?”’ and then recollecting himself exclaimed, “‘ If I didn’t think 
I wash in Hounsditch—shelp me!’’ The old ’un says if Hebraism 
is a persuasion—that’s what they call it in Ramsgate—why can’t they 
persuade some pug-nosed people to join them just for the sake of 
variety—certainly their persuasive powers seem to have run all in one 
direction. Our united wishes are that you may never want a friend 
nor a bottle to give him. And so, farewell. 

I had forgotten to state that when we were in London we went toa 
cricket match between the gentlemen who write on cricket and the 
‘‘rest of the press,” or, as one enthusiastic young cricket reporter, 
whose view of life is of the beer and skittles order, called them, the 
outsiders. I daresay, poor fellow, he didn’t know there was any 
greater mission for a pressman than totalling a score or constructing 
an average, so we'll let him off this time. Well, the outsiders made 
very short work of the cricketers, and the old man, who encouraged the 
former side by his presence and advice, has been in ecstacies since, and 
has written the following lines to commemorate the occasion :— 

The criticking crickets 
Went up to their wickets 
And fancied the game all their own ; 
But when they got there 
And honours were bare 
They wished they had let well alone. 


In the “ rest of the press ”’ 
They felt bound to confess 
They met with some chaps who showed fight ; 
And as homeward they mused 
Said, ‘‘ Well, we'll be boozed! 
To play is far worse than to write.” 








| 





The Capstan Cap. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 339. 


THERE is a town beside the sea, 

Known very well to you and me; 

And every pleasant afternoon, 

Begining from the month of June, 

You see its rank and fashien strolling 

Beside the mighty billows rolling, 
Though this I know is not, 
The fashionable spot. 


1. “ Have a boat 
And go afloat!” 
“Take the oar 
And row from shore.’’ 
The boatman he bore off his victim quick, 
And wasn’t that victim uncommonly sick! 


2. I saw a long-legged giggling youth, 
Who, of an ass astride, 
Rode on the sands, Said I, ‘in truth 
You're like the beast you ride!” 


3. I’ve noticed on the Continent 
You dress for bathing in a tent. 
I own it seems a better plan 
Than our unwieldy caravan. 


4. A bathing-woman from the shore 
Into the tossing waters bore 
A kicking urchin tiny. 
He tried to shriek—but, down he goes, 
And by this time I think he knows 
The sea tastes very briny. 


5. On the sands the folks use 
Such wretched old screws, 
They can scarcely be got 
Into this from a trot. 


6. Glass of old was made by help 
Of a seaweed stuff called kelp. 
Which supplied it an ingredient 
That is really expedient. 

7. To and fro, 
Ebb and flow, 
So the waves of ocean go. 
8. An ancient Hebrew on the sand 
Was bearded like a priest ; 
He was not that, I understand, 
But he was this, at least. 


Sotvurtion or Acrostic No. 337.—Winds, Storm: Wits, Inquest, 





AUGSPUR. 


An i-d. 
A contemporary, describing the opening of the new Town Hall at 
Bradford, winds up by saying :— 
Unfortunately rain married the proceedings. 
If misprints of this kind are to be the fashion, allow us to add that in 
consequence of the rain most of those present got ‘ wed.”’ 


ono, Dogger, Stim. 
Correcr Sonutions or Acrostic No. 887, received 17th September :—None. A Distinction. 
A avis to Ramsgate observes of the reef known as “ ‘The Brake 
se 00 ee h ae ks isi h th d t ls coming into their 
: ip- r day wit This line of rocks is in rough weather very dangerous to vessels co 
A MAN was charged at Worship-street the othe y BL UF, 


“attempting to steal from the pocket of Rosetta Davis a married oe 7 
” : . 7 Surely if the vessels confine themselves to coming into the neigh- 
Seen, _ Of course he was discharged. Rosetta Davis a re Soutael there can be no danger. It is when they come in contact 


. ; : attempt to . : 
married woman in her pocket, and therefore he could not attemp with them that the peril arrives. 


steal that article. 
ee 
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“WHEN THE STORMY WINDS DO BLOW.” 


First Boatman :—“ TuatT BE STRAANGE PEESH TA COOM ASHAWRE, JAWN.”’ 
Second Ditto :— Exs, 1r BE; BUT A THAWT LAAST NITE AS TH’ STAWRUM WAS A-GWINE TH’ OLE 0GG OR NAWN!” 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Active preparations for prosecuting the Ashantee War. In the 
meantime the Ashantees have actively given us a licking. = Victor 
Emmanuel 1s to visit Emperor William. Counter demonstration to 
Paray-le-Monial. — Spain is still unsettled. Is likely to be depopulated 
too and want resettling. — The Germans have at last quitted Verdun. 
May they never return. — Another mysterious murder ; remains found 
in the es. It is unnecessary to add the police are not on the track 
of themurderer — Fraudulent coal-dealers are being severely dealt 
yaa We regr et to say we do not mean that they are hung. = The 
i immediately on his return imprisoned his Grand Vizier. 
2. he beheaded his cook and “sacked” half his harem? = An 
8 document States that last year there were 1,683 ‘“ known 

hag at largein London. Judging from the intelligence of the 
police there were probably six times as many “not known.” = For 
ee mushrooms in a field a lad of twelve was fined fivepence and 
Ww ty pay a penny damages. This was lenient of the Great Unpaid? 
vee there were the costs, 12s. 6d. Who says justice is not to be had 

- money ? = In the Tichborne case it comes out that the Officers 
and Gentlemen amused themselves by firing saloon-pistols at a tame 


jackdaw in the barrack-yard. Zhey were not Abolition-of-Purchase | 


ds, of course. What were they = The weather is decidedly moist. 

tle rain! confound it. — Coffee, King of Ashan-tea, is supplying 
with an unwholesome stimulant to exertion. 
ve heard of them for weeks past. 








ins Woman’s Rights. 
E clip this from the advertising columns of the Daily Telegraph :— 


ANTED, by a highly respectable Young Lady, aged 20, a RE-ENGAGEMENT 
Address, barman @ first-class house of business. Excellent references.— 


— Woman's Rights Question seems to be rapidly spreading—at any 
it has at least reached highly respectable young ladies. We 


Bever before noticed any in the ranks of the party. 


Active prep—but we | 


Anshers to Correspondents, 








| [Wecannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom 
| panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
respensille for loss. } 

“PoLarR BeaAr.”—You send a sketch without a note, its only signature 
being a monogram that is illegible, so we have to answer to your title— 
declined with thanks. 

O. Humpureys.—“Oh !” indeed; since you send us the “ all for-lorne ” 
joke. 

R. M. (Lynton-road).—You will find your “ original ” joke appeared in 
the first volume of the New Series of Fun. 

SHORTSIGHTED.— Comical, but not printable. 

Hwntw.—No, thank you. We have really no time to enter into 
correspondence just now. 

PINCHER.-—Your “Ode to Coal” lacks fire. 

| several, so thank you! 
| W. (Barnsbury-park).— Fancy that new, eh? What avery young man 
/you must be. Why, that riddle was originally asked by Ham of Noah, to 
| relieve the tedium of confinement in the Ark. 
: (Kensington).—By all means send us the “poems” you mention. 
You appear by mistake to have enclosed instead some very inferior 
verse. 
| Constant ReapEr.—If you were, you “would know that we decline to 
answer such questions—partly from ignorance and partly from obstinacy. 
M P. (West Dulwich).—Much obliged. 
Lynx.—Thanks. 
| Declined with thanks:—S. P., Salisbury; D., Chalcot Crescent; 
| Bewmot; R. Reading; C., Brighouse; Fum Hoam; L. s. d.; “ Mayor 
| Smith ;” C., Gibraltar ; O. E. X.; B.: G., Liverpool ; Welsher; T., King’s 
College; Rookery ; Chandos; M., Islington; F. D. G.; R. W. W., Upping- 
| ham; C,, Belfast; J. S.; X.: Outos, K., Glasgow; Jago; Sandy; B. M.R., 
| Belfast ; K., Camden-road ; G. S. A., Newcastle-on-Tyne ; —, Camberwell ; 
| D. G., Barnsbury ; Kafoozleum; G. H. B., City-road ; Fleetfoot: S. D. K. ; 
Jokist; D. M.; An Old Subscriber; S. R.; —, Camden-square; Philip 
| Sober; N. D. C.; Wobbler; Want to Know, etc. ; B. T., Leeds ; Pennywise ; 
_M.P. R.; G., Manchester; Nubbley ; G., Lambeth. 


It is enough to light 
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. We would add, speaking from our experience of pipes in smoking tar- 
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——— _—_ | RAMSGATE RHYMINGS. 


monet an | Ramseate cliff 
To climb is stiff— 
3ut Ramsgate sands are merry ! 
A tough affair’s 
Augusta Stairs ;— 
| And Jacob’s Ladder, very! 


So here I stand 
Upon the sand— 
| I do not care for climbing— 
The Ethiop’s strain, 
And wild refrain, 
With soft approval, timing. 


The singing o’er, 
I quit the shore, 
The sea beats like an anvil; 
And so proceed 
To have a feed, 
Provided at ‘‘ The Granville.”’ 


That done, again 
1 seek the main, 
And moon beside its waters, 
Or on the pier 
With pride revere 
Old England's lovely daughters. 


SS —S— When night at last 
—— = Er : Comes on, too fast! 
I’m forced to stop my straying. 
= = . A mild cigar !— 
2 =~ — And here we are, 
. ee I’m at * The Albion ”’ staying. 
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A REGATTA IN MINIATURE. 











Harry Lanp ror Norroitk Howanrps. 
Some Litttg Otp Boys wHO WENT OUT TO SWIM BOATS. —The Flat Holmes. 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. A Little Too Stiff. | 
SEPTEMBER. A GENTLEMAN who calls himself a veteran and signs himself L. R. C. 


_ Tue Mirror, not satisfied with being two shilling magazines ‘rolled | thus disburdens his mind—or whatever may be its locum teens during 
into one,’’ at its ridiculously small price, has a new attraction in the | its absence—on the subject of sliding seats. 


shape of a novel by Bret Harte, written in his best style. Of slidi 

r . : : . ; : sliding seat to me pray teach 

The Food Journaé contains an interesting and instructive paper on The use a benefit itis fe ye? 

“Foreign Fruits,’’ and an account of the excellent qualities of Kafir ’Tis this ; it gives our limbs a longer reach, 


beer, that almost makes us wish ourselves in Kafirland. And to our body elasticity. —— 

Art, under its new management, continues to be as attractive as ever. | The next time that unhappy man tries to thrust in_ his oar, not in an 
Last month’s number reached us too late for notice, but we make up eight but among The Nine, we hope ‘he will (or the Editor of Laid 
the arrear in order to draw attention to the splendid spirited | and Water for him) have discovered that “elasticity”’ is not elastic 
heliot from Foley's noble statue of Outram, photographed from | enough to rhyme with “it is to ye.” Besides this sort of thing 
the best point. = * ' | affords an opportunity for those people who say that athletic muscles 

Recetvep :—The Young Ladies’ Journal, Le Follet, The Westminster | ply weak brains. We cannot assert that they don't. 

Papers, Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home, Golden Hours, Young Folks’ ee 


Weekly Budget, Dublin University Magazine, Gentleman's Magazine. Too Much of a Good Thing. 


WE are assured upon excellent authority that— 

The King of Ashantee cannot, without violating the constitution of that country, 
haye more than 3,333 wives. 
Even at a time when our passions are excited against a monarch who 
is waging war in our dominions; we can find time to applaud the 
moderation—or shall we say the constitutional wisdom—which has 
induced most of the Ashantee kings to stop short of violating the 
constitution by some three thousand three hundred degrees. 








Up to Snuff. 
A LEARNED contemporary informs us that— 
=. 3 a smoking was forbidden in Russia, under pain of having the nose 


riages, that in 1873 in England smoking inflicts a penalty on other 
people's noses as a rule. om : 





A Weighty Question. 
A conTEMPORARY is deluded by the Meteorological Department into 
reporting that, recently :— 
A shock of earthquake was felt at Nottingham. 


Bullocky ought'n’t. 
A conremPonary gravily—no, gravely—informs us that— 
A strange custom is obse' ved in Mad . Th : 
rights, is entitled to the rump of every bullock killed tp the land. omer Gaiet 
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addressing the public. 


LHE “GRANVILLE” HOTEL, 
ST. LAWRENCE-ON-SEA, THANET. 
R' Toure the nearest station on both lines.—One of the most elegant, commodious, and comfortable Hotels in the kingdom. 


‘ 6te ali the year round: © ~ 
HYDROPATHIC, TURKISH, OZONE, SALINE, PLUNGE, AND OTHER BATHS IN THE HOTEL. 














The i | ar . ei 
in oe 1 i at coures reas none of her subjects can feel they have It was of course only the fall of the platform whence Sir Roger wis 
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OUR 





** Another fearful railway catastrophe! (said our own Commissioner. 
I must really go and see about these railways! ”’ 


“* Afraid of accidents, Sir? Absurd! Never hear of such 
o ine. nowadays—I’m a director, Sir, and I ought to 
ow!’ 
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** Too fast for safety, Sir? Stuff and nonsense! ”’ 


KUN. 


RAILWAY 


So, hastily enveloping himself in 
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INQUIRY. 
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He entered the 10.85 express. 


cotton-wool, 
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‘*Now, at the present moment for instance, you might fancy there was considerable 


danger. All imagination, Sir!”’’ 
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And, really ‘admitting that railways have their weak points), our Commissioner was beginning 
to think that the dangers of railway travelling are absurdly exagg—. 

















SOMETHING LIKE AN APOLOGY. 


Tue editor of a western paper in America once gave a notice of a 
ball, and happened incidentally to mention that the dancing of Major 
Heeler’s better half was like “the cavorting of a fly-bitten cow in a 
field of cucumbers.”’ ‘The fact that the editor had not been invited to 
the ball may somewhat detract from the value of the simile, while at 
the same time it accounts for his establishing the figure. The Major, 
accompanied by his better half and a six-shooter, called on the editor 
to complain of the poetical nature of the image. On learning that 
the lady was the one he had described, the editor besought her to raise 
her veil. She did so, adding, ‘ Now, sir, I expect you to apologise.” 
“ Apologise! I should rather think I would,’’ was the answer, as he 


VOL. XVIII. 


seized his hat and rapidly left the room. The astounded Major | 


ree 
N 





rushed to the window, “Stop, you sir, you haven't apologised! ”’ 
“ All right, I’m going to do it in a minute!’’ ‘ What do you mean?’’ 
shouted the Major, accentuating the note of interrogation with a pistol 
bullet. The answer was wafted back from round, the next corner— 


‘**Can’t you see I'm looking for that cow!”’ 





A Jouglet-ing Trick. 

Ir appears that M. Jouglet, a French engineer, has discovered the 
means of making sugar out of next to nothing at a farthing a pound. 
We sincerely hope—without wishing to show any animosity to a 
cheap breakfast table—that he will now turn his attention to the 
construction of coal out of similar material and on equally cheap 
terms. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 1, 1873. 


THE BRITISH LION AROUSED. 


«« Yes, I think it is time’’—with a yawn, 
Said the Lion—“ the sword:should be drawn. 
And, now you compel me to waken, 
Shall measures so active be taken, 
My forces I hope I shall bring | 
To bear on you—early in spring 
Oh, the British’ Lion's a ht sublime,— 
If you only cam get him aroused in time! 








“Méanwhile, you know, hurry won't do. 
You:van kill of my men there a few; 
And others will die of the chills 

Your pestilent climate distils. 

I delay, for I cannot escape, 

From the tangles and'toils of red-tape!” | 
Oh, the British’ Lion's a beast acute— | 
When he isn'ta sleepy old muddled brute. | 

So:the Lion he blinked and winked ; | 

But the niggers thpy never shrinked. | 

When he licked them, and finished the war, 

Came a bill to be settled for ; 

For the sad waste of life and of pelf, 

While the Lion was stretching himself. 

Fer the British Lion’s no mongrel pup— 
But it is such a job to wake him up! 
——e—E 


Tue professions of pigdealing and preaching are so opposite that a 
man who combines both as a means of obtaining daily bread to eat with 
his pork may perhaps be excused for being a little peculiar in his man- 
ner of doing business ; and as the preaching path-is more enticing than 
the pigstye, it is not surprising that Mr. Frederick Jackson, of Spalding 
in Lincolnshire, who united these pursuits: likeva.v eritable Parson 
Trulliber, should have been absent from home often:when his-worldly 
vocation required him most. Doubtless: by'this' attention 
to the spiritual wants of his flock, and ‘his carelessness «of self and 
swine Mr. Jackson was often a‘ heavy loserjandiit*seems hard to think 
that just because he was likely to benefit foronce’ bya mistake, mean 
people should have against him, and “caused ‘him'to: beifined 


for sending a diseased pig to market. Why ee 


be sent to market if there isa chance of selling-it-in'the interests: of 
cheap brawn or cheaper sausages? As we don’t eat either ourselves, 
we don’t see that Mr. Jackson, who has our sincerest sympathies, has 
done much harm, and we feel all the more regret for him when we 
think that for some time his sermonising is likely to be suspended. It 
istinided éolishiof 'these: obétinate country folk not to see‘that a man: 

‘indifferent pigdealeryand yet make an excellent 
t unfortunate pig will/have a deal 








Roundabout. 
statue of Nelson lately raised 


gard deseribes the colossal 
ee nel ‘Straits. It says ‘that a tower 
on a promontory asa landmark :— 
Che re: by a pedestal. nine»feet ‘high, on which the 
Hitbtif ‘the towers 13:feet high sand the: only 



















Dead Certaity, » 





"Wr thoulil’be:traly grateful ‘to 
CHEER AP OPS. 8 OR Nocti Ss 


On Wednesday the fish race ay for £100 Eee veraoaet behenging to Gravesend 
ewe pen the hinge oat ren The class race was won by the 


We could at some distant comprehensibility if th 
re aE shite 


Reading the Red Jackets. 
In a Times leader we read :—* An old soldier is proverbially a good 
servant.” We are happy to-learn from so distinguished an authority 
that Bo beneetp accepted significance of the term “ old soldier’ is— 
an 








The Bagman Bagged. 
. Ov all travellers the canvasser for advertisements 


priately ask for “a line.” mS OR AgEFO- 


KUN. 


| sure to be able to get back. 


| good for himself. 


the latter, then’ tae tieneee mmst be | 
: an extinguisher. What does*it ‘mean? 


7 the —- Observer if it would 
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THE CESAREWITCH STAKES. 


Sm,—We are still at Ramsgate, but are thinking of coming home, 
as money is running short and our credit was exhausted before w © 
commenced to spend what coin we had. That's always the best way 
to do on an excursion, save your money to the-last, and then you are 
While you’ve got money you can always 
get credit—well, then, save your money till yourcredit’s gone. That's 
how it is we have been able to stay so long and live so well ata 
fashionable watering-place on the small amount allowed us from the 
office—a stitch in time saves nine, and ‘the exercise of a little 
ingenuity enables the poorly paid prophet and the poet of a past age 
who accompanies him to live like noblemen. We receive almost as 
many letters as a nobleman, too, but as we know what they all 
contain, we aresaved the trouble of opening ‘them. We shall leave 
very early to-morrow morning and walk on to Broadstairs, where we 
shall take the'train so as to disappoint those kind ‘friends who would 





'see us off if possible from Ramsgate. Our love to ‘the cashier. 


There is no disguising the fact that since'the old man ‘was made a 
bard at the recent Eistedfodd ‘he’s beena bit above his ‘work, and 
looks down upon the sporting verse which gave him his present high 
position. That is unfair to me and to you, sir, and not particularly 
I’ve no doubt you feel it rather that the authorities 
of the Eistedfodd should have selected him for the honour and passed 
over you, but never mind, better luck next time. You may yet bea 
bard. As for me I’ve given it up in your favour. But to business; 
here’s the tip for the C ‘esarewitch :— 


On the seventh of this month, that is October, 
Thus sings the bard on an autumn day, 

You'll see the Cesarewitch if you keep’sober, 
Thus sings the bard, who will show the way. 


There’s a beast in'this race who is oft called Fiddle, 
Thus sings the bard when he says his say, 

Pronouncement of his name’s a downright riddle, 
To-this the bard e’en cannot say nay. 


Another'in this race-is well known as Yooling 
(Thus sings the bard who should Uhlan say), 
Andneither of the pair will put up with'fooling, 


But*bard says Pirate—and he’ll havehis way. 
AUGSPUR. 





° A Pleasure Deferrod. 


WE always thought those Australians—who walk'with their-heads 
downwards all the year round, without asking even Mr. Hampden’s 
permission—must be a strange lot, and the following which is given 
as an item of ‘Pleasant Creek News’’ confirms us in our opinion. 
Pleasant indeed ! 

_ A’farmer, well known for his preference for stimulants,‘took it into his head to 
hasg himself. This he effected, and had just commenced to: dangle, when the 
partner‘of his bed and board d* ‘scovered his position. In theexcitement conse- 
quent upon the unexpected sightshe*seized hold of his legs"and pulled him so 
ae ae that the rope broke, and-down he came before the-vitalspark had ceased 
icKer. 
At firstvour sympathies were’with the wife, who had so miscalculated 
the weight of her affeetion, but’mature consideration anda jury otf 
married'men suggest*that: the man had’ much cause for grief. Verdict 


aceordingly. 





Sabhnonor'Gammon. 
Tuts is,‘to-say the least, vague :— 
‘Salmon fishing is reported to have im -oft'latein' the Trent. Ni 
pounds were taken the other day in onan thenevatShardiow. inety 


Does this mean ninety pounds avoirdupois, or ninety*pounds in hard 
cash. If the latter, we'll borrow a net at once ‘and secede to the 
‘eouncil of Trent. 





Stet Fortuna. 
Tuts is contradictory :— 


Mayfield, Kentucky, claims the oldest man in America. He is a coloured man, 
known as “ Old Fortune,” and is said to be 122-years old. 
How can he be Fortune if he looks black? And yet, owing to.a 
subordinate detail of sex, he can’t be Misfortune. We give it u P» 
and, we may add, it’s about time he did too! 





A Long Life and a Merry One. 


SPORTING men possess an inestimable privilege —any of their 
shooting or fishing friends will “ give them —. 


Good Templars, skip this. 
Noruine in the shape of good liquor comes amiss to our photogra- 
pher., He will “take” anything, 
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every day alleummer. That's why | 
















































SAMUEL told. you to. put.the, firat.ene on 
Tuts Sam Baxter was, im-hiseweak way, a d--tor. | Like most ather bong 7 the nae SCORE FOUND stem quicker. Set 
people, he always knewa “soveraign anti.ote ’ for whatever ailment know, and he’s eunia “me with deer’s:galli more than—more 


was mentioned in his . Hewas not weddel to.his idols, hew- 
ever; he threw them asiderveith: fatal facility, setting-up new ones in 
their stead. Sometimesshe-would stick to one restorative for a week 
or two, prescribing it twevery one with whom he chanced to speak ; 
but the specific of which-he:had last heard was the one to which he 
anchored his actual faith. @ne day. he would recommend arrow-root 
for the toothache, and: the. nextihe would urge the claims of rhubarb ; 
and then should anyone venture, to hint a confidenee in arrow-root 
Samuel was down upon thet medicine with all the: invective he-was 
master of, sneering at it agian ‘“‘ oldywoman’s: medicine,’ and rather 
more than hinting that amyone,who took: it did so from some 
dishonourable motive. Likea- clever journalist whom I once knew, 
Sam appeared to think it was better to be right to-day than consistent 
with yesterday. You should. know that: Samuel lived in one of the 
frontier: settlements of. Arkansas.ima district so malarious.and other- 
wise, unwholesome that no. regular‘physieian would imperil his life by 
approaching within a hundred miles; of it, notwithstanding the 
promise of fat fees:in the.form of smoked venison, racoon skins, wild 
honey, fish, and; similar: products of the skilled and indomitable 
industry. of the district. 

One day in conversation. with Sam I carelessly mentioned the gall 
of a deer as a possibly, efficacious remedy for rheumatism. He at once 
denounced it in the:strengest terms, said the use of it had killed more 
men than the.sword,. it-was:;not to be compared with. snakeroot ;. and 
finally worked himself into a towering rage and strode away, 
muttering something about “fellows who thought they knew more 
than men who hadilived:right in that settlement for more than, six 

ears! ”’ 

The next day I. sent. Henry Pike to Sam, with instructions. to 
simulate rheumatism, and»report to me the result. 

“Tell you what to:do for it,” said:Sam, eagerly. “ You. get the 
gall of a deer and apply itt to the affected part three times a day; 
just rubiit. gently over the skin afew: moments each time, that’s. all. 


than a ton, I shouldieay,” he concluded. abhsently. 

“ Now look here Sam,” said I, looking asanuch dffendéd:as Dconld ; 
“ T wan’tto know ifsyou consider it clever toy jokes: oman invalid - 
You know I have,-killed and cut up ah ti mas 
you ever did, and [ tell you they haveno gall; everybedyylenows that 

who knows anything.” 

“There you.go!"’ said Samuel, firing upsuperbly. “Wiheithe Old 
Harry said they had ?—that's what J’d liketo.know. Batithatls just 
the way with you rheumatics; you're all alike. Never can; of 
you to confess there’s anything ails,him. Always.a.col ing but 
just a cold—or a fever, when a fellow wants to: ing 
for you you begin to;stamp,,and swear, and: peel off: your coats, and 
pitch in! I’ve had: as many:as five hundred rheumaties atop of me at 
one time—and licked ‘em like anything! Never sayesuch a disease— 
never !”’ 

Samuel turned his lack and) walked away, down the street, with an 
air of profound. injury. He had not gone more than. half a block till 
his eye caught some object. in the shop-window of: a:chemist, and he 
‘remained for some moments;on the sidewalk, gazing thtently inside. 
Then he turned and sauntered carelessly back, whistling abstractedly 
as if he had forgotten my exiatence. 

‘“‘ Tell what you might do,’’*said he, with affected indifference, aa he 
came up to where I steod and:seemed about to pass by. « “‘ My father, 
over at Speer’s Landing, used to suffer awfully! Hessays there's 

‘nothing like buchu—one part of buchu to three parts; of tar-water. 
It can’t hurt you—unless you;get your feet wet.” 

I thanked:Sam, walkedidirestly down to the chemist’s»window, and 
looked in. There hung:a. placard conspicuously:inseribed— 

“ Buchu—Dead sure thing for puerperal fever. 





DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 340. 
ReugaseDd from the trouble 


Its a sere cure. I had.an uncle in Pennsylvania who did: this, and it : 
Jixed him so quick itzmade his head:spin! My unele heard of it from Wades the lectiiiane” 
an old physician ‘ whose sands of life,’ as he said in hissadyertisements, With: wild expeatations 
‘had nearly run out ’— forming a.kind of bar atjhis;meuth,”’ added In misty October : 
Sam, reflectively, evidently mistaking the origin of the metaphor. Soselemn and spher 
Henry promised: he would: give, the specific a trial, and cameto.me ie age ; 
L. Thisit is we calliour cat 


to report. Then we took Dawid: Bunker into our confidence, and:he 
went to Sam witha face as long as:that of a horse,.and asked him if it 
was of any use to;doctor for rheumatism. 

“ Any use? See here—tell,-you what to do. 


And)find she answers to it pat. 


2, A. moment's silence if you please— 


Get somebody. to cut I beg you all be:atill ; 


you out the gall of a deer, and: take that. .You’re anotherman the Let only gentle sounds like these 

minute you get if into you—another man-all over, or I’m dead beat! ”’ Lhe quiet darkness fill. 
“What!” cried David “you don’t mean to say I’m to drink the ,—_—— 

nasty bitter stuff ?”’ = On epee 


‘“‘ Bitter! Now look at me: I could just live on deer’s gall! You 
never tasted anything so good in all your life. But, no, certainly, 
you are not to drink it. Just mix it with a little dough and roll it up 
into pills; take one of these every morning before breakfast. Never 
come back to you—never! Cured Henry Pike that way more times 
than you've got hairs in your head.”’ 

‘*‘ Now that you have mentioned it,” said David, thoughtfully, “ it 
strikes me I have heard of it before.” 

‘“‘ Have, eh ?”’ sneered Sam, contemptuously ‘‘O, yes—no doubt of 
it; everybody’s ‘ heard of it before ’—that’s what they all say—always 
‘heard of it before.’ And I never told a living soul but you in all my 
life—never!”’ 

A few days after this I met Sam in Possumtown, and began to limp 
the moment I caught sight of him. 

“ Hullo!’’ was his cheerful salutation; “now I'd like to know 
what in thunder’s the matter with you.” 

“Rheumatism,” was my sententious reply, as I endeavored to 
hobble past him, ‘‘ very bad case. Awful!”’ 

“Tell you what you do,’’ he whipped out, intercepting me; “ next 
time I kill a deer you remind me, and I'll save you the gall if it’sa 
buck; doe gall is n't worth a cent at this time of the year. But the 
gall of a buck—why it’s the regular thing in Wisconsin, where my 
brother lives; never use anything else. Told to me by an old Injun 
chief at Madison. You take that gall, peel it, boil it in a pint of milk 
—new milk is best—add a pinch of—of—of snakeroot, and bind it on 


And bugle notes are dying, 

The fays repeat 

The accents sweet, 
From distant hills replying. 

4. Down the steeps 

It boils and leaps, 
As in Macaulay’s lays you'll read, 
A very famous stream indeed. 


5. ‘* Noakes outdares Stokes in azure feats 
Put blue into his line.”’ 
So Browning jokes on puffing cheats : 
But this fine blue is mine. 
6. In the flower’s heart I see, 
‘* Misery, oh misery !”’ , 
First upon its chalice spied 
When the young Narcissus died. 
7. If you would a sailor be, 
This you learn, and go to sea, 
8. Only a few poor rhymes to say, 
Then—every dog must have his day— 
And then, for certain, 
Descends the curtain. 





your stomach when you go to bed. You'll get up with such an 
appetite as you never had in all Arkansas. Never saw so much 
rheumatism as there is about here! Always knew it would come in 
as the country got cleared up and the swamps drained. Said so more 
than a thousand times.” 

“ But my rheumatism, Sam, is in my knee, not my stomach.” 

‘So much the worse for you,’’ he replied, with some warmth; who 
said it was’nt in your knee ?—tell me that. But if that’s the case it 
may require more galls than one—may have to put a fresh one on 








SotuTion or Acrostic, No. 338 :—ZIncome Taxing : Introit, Niagara, 
Crucifix, Orsini, Melon, Egg. 

Correct So.tutions oF Acrostic, No. 838, received 24th September :—A. F. B ; 
W. B.; Making Lanterns; Lendis; Leibig Family; T. H. T. ; Jenny Jones; 
Alfti; Dirath; Turk and Bella; Searr Wheel; Cruelty Reach ; Chowles; Eta 
Beta Pi; Gosberton Partridges ; Total Allowance; Dot ; Charley and Ti; Muffles ; 
Slodger and Tiney; A. D.N.; Pilliloo; Pik; Cliff; Gyp; Pegsotty; Boiled Owl; 
Suffolk Dumpling; Queensborough People ; Winkie; E. C. L. ; Ipswich ; 
Pipekop ; Faithful Tommy; Carthusiapus Vacuus; W. W. G. W.; Smug; 
Chavy; Pipekop’s Pupils; D. E. H.; The Lazy One; W. A. N.; X-Q.. 
Ardmore. ' 
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A CLEANLY PARTY. 
Foreign Party :—“Ist Der Herr Scumipt at HOME ?”’ 
Casuistic Slavey :—“ No, Str, HE HAVE GONE ovT!” 


F. P.—“*Do you KNOW VERE HE IST GONED DTO?”’ 
C. §.—“ No, Srr, nut I THINK HE ’AVE BIN HINVITED TO A PARTY, Cos I SEED HIM A WASHIN’ AISSELF JUST NOW.” 











That when—but there! you’ve heard enough, 
Life’s ups and downs are always rough, 


So you would learn my history! Well There—keep my secret! I'll not doubt you.— 
It is a bitter tale to tell— You haven’t half-a-crown about you ? 


A CONFIDENCE. | 

| 
I—ah, I once was young as you pe ______ 
As young and more got locking too. | C'est. Yamour. 
Yes, and—forgive the rising tear, ai Riniacs 
nag og ote ae lend Tue South London Press said the other day : 


From out the well- sp rings of the heart— The four-oared race for the ladies’ prizes in connection with the Curlew Rowing 


Club takes place ae. The steamer *“* Cupid’? leaves Greenwich pier at 
e 


| 
} 
| 
It was right that Cupid should be present to superintend the distribu- 
| 
| 


No matter! Let me play a part! 4 o’clock to accompany the race. 

I once—how fondly memory clings , oes 

To small but unforgotten things !— tion of the ladies’ prizes. At the same time, we fear that the 

Mere trifles that to others seem competitors did not care to row “ for love.’’ 

Like empty bubbles on a stream. er aed a tt oe kee 

But to resume—you must forgive A Very Collected Man. 

If when the past again I live, Tue Irish papers states that :— 

I somewhat wander from the thread. e One of the collectors at the dedication of Armagh Cathedral has disappeared 

Let’s see—what was it last I said ? with about £200. 

Well, let it pass! I can renew We imagine the Cathedral authorities are singing out, “‘ drmagh 

The story, and explain to you, Virumque.”’ 

r t aes eens if I aigh New Reaprxe ror tHE Coar-Excuancer.—The Mine’s the 
o think ys gone by— Standard of the Man. 
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SIR! 


THE BRITISH LION AROUSED. 


B. L.:—“DON’T BULLY ME, 


NOT GOING TO 
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O greater bliss as 
a child knew TI, 
Than to fish with 
~ worm or big 

lue fly; 

] a supposing 
that tishing 
comes amiss, 

There are twenty 
different kinds 
ot bliss. 


bliss to be 
on a 
; back, 
like 
a- 


the 


It is 
borne 
courser’s 

lashing 
lightning 
low n 
track : 

With his mane 
and tail afloat 
on the wind, 

As he leaves all 
rivals a mile 
behind. 


It is bliss to sit 
at a shallop’s 
helm, 


Whenthe raging 
billows would 





overwhelm ; 
As she crests the surge with a seabird’s skill, 
And glides and turns at the steersman’s will. 


It is bliss to lie where the waters fall, 

And echo answers the bugle-call ; 

Where the thrushes sing in the copses near, 
And the sky is sunny and bright and clear. 


It is bliss to lean by the loved one’s side, 

And hear the secret she fain would hide ; 

With her hand in yours like a trembling bird, 
As at last she whispers the wished-for word. 


It is bliss to stand on the field of strife, 

A victor crowned in the war of life, 

‘To know the fates will your courage bless 
With the greatest good ‘and the best success. 


But ah, the sweetest and rarest bliss, 

‘The bliss of blisses is surely this,— 

By sneezes and wheezes and warm tears shed, 
‘lo know you've a horrible cold in your head. 








A DAY’S GRACE. 


Twenty-two members of the New Cross Albion Club got it into 
theircombined heads that theycould play the United South of England 
Eleven; and the match began accordingly on Monday last at the 
South London Ground at Nunhead. 
Mr. W. G. Grace in excellent form. He made 91 runs, which is only 
eight short of the number compiled by the whole twenty -two in their 
second innings. In that innings the gallant New Crossites were 
chiefly employ ved in getting themselves up in faultless cricketing attire, 
walking to the wicket, getting bowled in the first over, and retiring to 
the pavilion. To the spec tator this became after a time a somewhat 
monotonous exhibition. The attendance on all three days was large, 
but Monday was decidedly the most interesting day, though the 
fielding of the Eleven was excellent. 
rather see Mr. Grace give one of his famous swipes, than observe a 
New Cross hero make a futile poke at the ball, and allow it to clear 


Still we must admit we “would | 


FUN. 
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useful works. 


' revelation ! 


possibly get their bread on the sly where the ‘y get their tea. 


be quietly buried. 


The ‘Eleven went in first, with | 





out his middle stump. It is perhaps a little hard on the vanquished to | 


be laughed at as well as licked; but after all, cricket is cricket, and it 
was no compliment either to the Eleven or the spectators to send in 
such a very shaky twenty-two. With about four exceptions, as good a 
twenty-two might probably have been formed on the scratch principle 
from among the lookers-on. However, as Mr. Grace is just starting 
for Australia, and the cricket season is fast tapering off, we were glad 


of the opportunity of seeing him play, and wish him all success in his | 


Austral trip. 





“SURELY AN UNpRoFITARLE Business.—Crow-keeping. 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 

Mr. Bret Harte’s Episode of Fiddletown (Routledge and Sons, 
Broadway) is fully worthy of his reputation, and could only have been 
written—like much else in the same volume—-by the hand to which we 
owe Poker Flat and Roaring Camp. It is a complete and successful 
answer to those envious critics who have been too ready to ery aloud 
that Bret Harte had worked out his intellectual “ claim,’ and that it 
would never pan out any more nuggets. 

We confess to being disappointed with Mr. Longfellow’s A ftermat/ 
(Routledge and Sons, Broadway), which falls a little tamely on ears 
that remember his earlier clarion notes. The little poem, which gives 
the book its title, is, however, a gem. 

Margery Daw (Routledge and Sons, Broadway) is a collection of 
stories from the -1tlantie Monthly reprinted by Mr. ‘Tl. Bb. Aldrich, one 
of the most brilliant of American raconteurs, as wel as a charming 
poet. 

The Calendar of the Months (Routledge and Sons, Broadway) is a 
plesint chatty book for yoang naturalists from the pen of the Rev J. 

. Wood. 

From the same publishers we receive a Handbook of Proverbs, and 
200 Quotations both edited by Mr. Mair and both cheap and 
A cheap but handsome edition of Coleridge's Jems 
reaches us from the same source. 

It is quite unnecessary to tell those acquainted with Mr. Shirley 
Lhibberd’s style that Zhe  1mateur’s Conservatory and Greenhouse 
(Groombridge and Sons, Paternoster Row) is written pleasantly and 
instructive ly. No lover of tlowers will be without a book, which, while 
it gives v: aluable information in an agreeable form, is also so hand- 
somely turned out as to be a drawing-room decoration. 


Familiar 


‘¢ The Geet Semuien = Attitude, 


Tur Good Templar’s attitude as depicted in his own journals may 
be heraldically blazoned, as a rule, as ‘* Imbecility rampant.” We 
want now to know what attitude he will take with regard to this 
According to the London Medical Record— 

Mr. T. Bolas finds that a perceptible amount of the intoxicating fluid may be 
obtained from so smali a quantity astwo ounces of ordinary bread. From the 


report of his investigations, published in the Chemical News, it appears that six 
samples of new bread, bought at shops in Lendon, yielded from ‘221 to ‘401 of one 


per cent. of alcohol. 

Will the Templars cease to be loafers now, and shun a round of toast 

as if it were a round of toasts’ Ostensibly, perhaps ;—but they will 

We 
advertising the 

Best Souchong in 


fear we should be 


would say more but that we 
‘the 


Licensed Victuallers’ Tea Company gratis ;— 
your own jugs!’ 


Sex of One, etc. 
Tuts is a little puzzling :— 

LADY and GENTLEMAN, in reduced circumstances, having respectively at 
+4 the broker’s FOUR valuable DIAMOND RINGS and GOLD WA'TCH, desire 
to SELL for £3 the lot; or would exchange for wearing apparel of either sex, or 
furniture. 

‘‘ Respectively,’ we should be glad to learn how to distinguish the sex 
of wearing apparel. ‘Then we should like to know what is the 
meaning of “ wearing apparel of either furniture.’ Then we wish to 


Generous ! 
WE clip this laudatory paragraph from an American paper :— 


The Official Guide of the Chicago and Alton Railroad is not only a local Bradshaw 
bnt a “monthly reprint.’’ To the customary time: tables are added, from month 
to month, large portions of the work of some great English author; and these 
portions are so printed that they may be easily detached from the more commercial 
matter and rebound for the library. 


This is indeed liberal and generous. Ouly we rather wonder if the 
‘‘ oreat English authors’’ have any reason to echo the words—or even 
to observe ** honest.”’ 


A Good Idea. 
Tue South London Press mentions a rumour that, in their new Hall, 
‘amberwell Vestry intend to leave no spec ‘ial seats for re porters, 
but to relegate them to the gallery for the general public. Well, this 
will be a boon to everybody, except the reporte rs and the vestrymen ; 
for the former will not get a penny a line for reporting rubbish not 
worth a halfpenny a bushel “ elocuted”’ by the Vestry. 


Singular Omission. 


In Mr. Darwin’s late work we find no note made of the contrast 
between the laughing hyena and “ crying wolf.” 





SunBLY A Supgrrivovus Act.—“ Joining” the Union. 
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Death of Cleopatra. 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 

Somenopy at last fined for contempt of Court. An application from 
° side against the Zimes was disallowed. A small Cheltenham 
is so much more mischievous than the Zimes ! = We are 
Rogpese we restore the 
are Neen meaner 
ere ing.’’ = Victor ue 
The pair are hand and glove now— 
Chambord has spoken at ! What 
i no consequence. = The British 
Association has been cackling at Bradford. It has laid no how- 
. =: The Dutch are very proud of their new works at Flushing. 
t flushi us in such a low-lying 

== The Shah has sent the Grand Vizier to prison. With a 
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to Koom ? = Jay Cooke, and Co. have | 





smashed. Financial crisis at New York. Greenbacks for ever. = 
Active preparations are going to be made to stamp out the Ashantce 
war. It is confidently expected that the Bonny will start with stores, 
&c., before the end of next year. = Some very nice practical joking 
among officers and gentlemen at Colchester. It does not appear that 
any of them have received their commissions since the abolition of 
purchase. = The Intransigentes at Cartagena are still troublesome. 
Delenda est Carthago. 


Liners—and Liners. 
In certain cases emigrants are favoured with “ Assisted Passages.” 
What a boon would that be to the juvenile Latin student! 


How should the Income of a Colliery Proprietor be estimated >—By 
his out-put. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Mr. Rionarp Ler’s new play, Chivalry, produced recently at the 
Globe Theatre, deserves to succeed, but we are not at all sure that it | 
will. The-story is, for three acts, good, excellently told, and at times 
exciting, but the interest fades away towards the finish, possibly | 
because the end is obvious, and possibly, also, because, though the end | 
is obvious, it is reached in a vague and undetermined manner; but had | 
the play been in better hands the shortcomings of the concluding 
act would hardly be noticeable. If Mr. Montague could have worn a 
pair of ordinary trousers as a completion of his cavalier costume he 
might have been more at case, and have known what to do with his 
hands—as it was they were rather in the way, and seemed to: trouble 
him muen; and if Mr. Harcourt had. not tried to bring all his 
laughter from.the very bottom of his stomach he would have had a 
much more comfortable appearance. There is but one female character 
of interest, and so it attracts an unusually large share of attention, which 
in our case resolved itself into.a state of continued wonderment 
asi to what an actress of fairly moderate ability would have 
done in the part had she, instead of Miss Massey, played it. Mrs. 
Manders and Mr. Compton filled two small parts, of course well; 
and Mr. Emery’s acting was simply perfection, and when he was 
on the stage no one else was worthy of notice—not evenithe noisy 
gentleman who seemed to think that the butcher Kirke passed his 
life in a chronic state cf shout. There is much we should like to say 
about Chivalry, about the bright lines often so: dully delivered, 
and the good situations often so sadly marred, but we have*already 
gone beyond our usual length, and have only to hope that in Mr. Lee’s 
third essay he will meet with the satisfactory treatment which ‘has, so 
far, been denied him. ‘ 

Drury Lane Theatre has reopened for the season, which bids'fair to 
be at least as prosperous as any of its predecessors. As a spectacle, 
Antony and Cleopatra is magnificent, the barge and féte scenes. being 
equal if not ‘superior to any effort in the way of dress and decoration 
within the memory of the oldest inhabitant of Drury Lane, who, by 
the-way, was present in the sixpenny gallery on the opening night and 
gave his opinion loudly. Mr. Chatterton, Mr. M*Cormack and Mr. 
Beverley were called most enthusiastically, the latter more than once, 
and Miss Wallis, Mr. Ryder, and’Mr. Anderson received recognition 
of‘their joint and several efforts. It is rather too:late in the day to 
attempt criticism on the play now, though some vigorous efforts have 
been made in that direction recently. Itmay be-as well, however, for 
intending visitors to read Shakspeare’s Antony and Cleopatra before 
gomg to see Haliiday’s, so that they may know something about it ; 
but then editing has always been matter of individual taste, and it will 
console a number of rising young authors to find that even Shak- 
speare must succumb to the master mind. 

Under its old manager Mr. J. A. Cave, who thoroughly understands 
the requirements of the neighbourhood, the Marylebone Theatre is 
steadily regaining the popularity which under an assumed name and a 
pretentious directory it forfeited, so far as old patrons were concerned. 
Mr. Cave’s merry voice and busy feet are well-known throughout 
Marylebone, where he made one fortune and where we hope he will 
rapidly make another. 

We are always glad to note any success achieved by merit, in- 
dependent of sensationalism or of anything which applies itself to the 
baser nature, and therefore gladly publish the fact that the Moore and 
Burgess Minstrels—attractive alike to grown-up. persons and to 
children, to cynic and to simpleton—have just entered upon their ninth 
consecutive year of performance at St. James’s Hall with an entirely 
new programme. That new songs, new dances, new dialogues, all the 
best of the old singers and now and then a new one, should prove 
attractive, is but right, and they do. Nine years is a long time, but 
it is nothing to Moore and Burgess, who have determined that, though 
entertainers may come and entertainers may go, their songs shall 
flow on for ever, and their dances be danced while St. James’s Hall 
has an existence. 


Theatrical Mem. 


TueEReE is no foundation for a rumour which has until now been in 
strictly private circulation, and therefore we have hesitation in con- 
tradicting it. Still we know our duty, and doit. The excised matter 
from Antony and Cleopatra has so far not been made up into an 
original drama with Mr. Brittain Wright as Pompey and Mr. J. A. 
Cave to do the clear patter. "When it is we will let our readers know. 





As we Reckon. 


Tue probable extension of the county franchise will be likely to lead 
to a significant alteration in parliamentary proceedings. ‘‘ Counts-out”’ 
will become the exclusive privilege of count-y members. 


Modern Hardship. 
Tue higher the fuel—the harder to raise the steam. 


FUN. 
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WHY ? 


ONCE on a time did I possess 

A treasure. What, a friend? Well, yes! 
His feelings he could scarcely smother— 
He said he loved me like a brother. 


And when in town he came to stay, 
He'd stop with me for many a day. 
He found himself so much at home, 
He did not feel a wish to roam. 


He used to wear my patent boots, 

And sometimes took my tourist's suits : — 
It is so nice to havea friend, 

To whom your garments you can lend. 


He did not care about my ties, 

Which caused me pain and some surprise, 
Until he said, once on a while, 

My taste in ties was simply vile. 


I should have married Julia Wilks, 
Whose father deals in teas and silks, 
Had mot my friend with candour true 
Told me he didn’t think she'd do. 


Andso I did not take a wife— 

He says I’m meant for single life ; 

And. though he’s married, don’t you see, 
He leaves his wife to visit me. 


At least he used to do so. Now, 
He’s not been up this year, I vow; 
Beeause when last he did arrive 
He borrowed of me sovereigns five. 


And—further witness to evince— 
He has not been or written since. 
Bat lertune's odd,.and: Life’s capricious, 
And onty’ Friendship is delicious. 


Although I must admit that Jack 
Might let me have that fiver back. 
Yet money’s dross—but good to lend, 
If he’ll accept it, to a friend. 


A Clencher. 


AN eminent firm of brewers adopt as their trade-mark an open 
hand. Bearing in mind what brutal wife-beaters will do under the 
influence of John Barleycorn, would not a clenched fist be a more 
fitting emblem ? 


Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

WE shall. feel obliged if managers of idiot and lunatic asylums will 
kindly restrain the erratic correspondence of some one who writes in blue 
pencil about the House of Brunswick, as the letters are improper and 
abusive. 

— (Brighton).—It is usual to send a note, or at least a name and address 
with MSS., but we suppose the idea of such an ordinary piece of courtesy 
did not occur to you. 

. R. G.—Your n-r-g is not equal to bringing you up to publication 
standard. 

S. (Camberwell).—We shall be quite satisfied with properly-constructed 
verse. We don’t expect poetry. 

GRUMBLER.—Proceed ; your story interests us much. Not quite enough 
though to induce us to wade through four sheets crossed ! 

M. T. (Strand).—Why don’t you give a nom de plume if you don’t want 
your initials to appear ? 

B. (Kington).—Thanks; but not required. We have no authority in 
the matter you mention. 

F. 8.—Forgiven and forgotten. 

M. (Arundel).—There is a difference between Poverty and Poetry. The 
former is not a valid reason for the publication of the latter. The 
relation is generally the reverse. 

Declined with thanks:—W. L. H., Bootle; T. D., Islington; Carrie ; 
J. K., Dalston ; H., Haverfordwest ; A. J.; R.S. B.: B., Dartford; Pasty 
Papery Poster; The Aimless Ass; S. W., Liverpool; Toots; One Who 
Wishes, etc.; P. A., Birmingham ; O. W., York ; Titus; G. M., Brompton- 
road ; Kursaal; Tumdarks ; G., Pontypool ; M. T., Liverpool: A Labourer ; 
G., Barnsbury ; W. L. G., Camberwell ; An Aspirant; T. B.; L. F., Leeds; 
Jeremiah; F., Edinburgh; Ralpho; Cornishman; C. M. R.; Welshman; 
T. E. W., Liverpool ; Scotus; M. F. I.; E. C.; M. R, St. John’s-wood ; 
D. K., Moorgate-street, 
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COMMON OBJECTS 


EXCEPTIONS. 


Tue night succeeds the day ;—the day 
In turn succeeds the night. 
The sun succeeds the stars, and they 
Succeed in turm his light. 
All things el -oteent. perhaps, 
My five-act tragedy, that dire collapse! 


- Day follows day ; week follows week, 
, e habit peradventureis . __ 
Pursued by months, and years, and eke 
By cycles, and by centuries. 
, All things will follow—-that is true, | 
Except my arguments. They never do! 


‘This world is full of change ;—each hour 
_ From light to shade we range ; 
, Mew. gree now joy exerts its power, 
moment brings its change :— . 
: Yes, all things change—except, egad, 
That teri-pound note I took, use it’s bad! 


SomeTuine UNKNOWN To THE Torse.—A Mauvais Quart d'heure. 








IN THE COUNTRY. 


Green :-—“ See THAT PHEASANT CROSS THE LAWN INTO THE RHODODENDRONS?”’ 
Brown :—“ PHeasant? Wasn't tt A PARTERRE-IDGE?”’ 


{Ocroxer 4, 1873. 
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Ashan-tea and Coffee. 


WHILE our operations against the Ashantees are being conducted 
with signal success—for the Ashantees ; and the preparations for an 
expedition to stamp out these troublesome natives are being hurried 
along at a rate which would not distress a heavily handicapped 
snail; the noodles of the Peace Society in Birmingham and London 
have “ begun to take steps in connection with this deplorable war.” 
Why not send off the whole Society to come to terms with the 
enemy? They should have a gunboat, but the only ammunition we 
would give them to meet the—teas and coffees with would be Collier's 
chocolate powder. They could supply their own asses’ milk. 


Oh! what a fall was (not) there! 


A wuist player who for fifty years has watched the fall of the 
cards remarks that the game is as full of interest and vitality as ever. 


Leadenhall and Leaden Hail. 


StrRaNnGE that game should be so dear, when the’ efferts of every 
sportsman are directed to “ bring it down!” 


Puzzle for Foreigners Studying English. 
. Ever take the orphans’ part—never touch their portion. 


NEW FABRICS TO RESIST BOYS’ HARD WEAR. 
' Menrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS beg to notify to Parents and Guardians that they have just introduced a NEW FABRIC for 


BOYS: AND YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. 


SUIT FOR A BOY, 4 fost in height, C Class, 250. D Class, 30s. 6d. Patterns and Guide to Self-measurement sent Free. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


Printed by JUDD & OO., Phonix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Docters’ Common. and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Oct. 4, 1673. 
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THE COUNTRY. 


I HAVE sought the country, where 
They are said to have fresh air ; 

But allow me to observe 

Irom the truth they somewhat swerve. 


Where they’ve mountains of manure, 
Country air is not too pure ; 

And I’ve also met with smells 
Emanating from the wells. 


And so much they love their neighbours, 
If a beast from illness labours, 

Killed they will to London send it, 
Or divide, with every friend, it. 


Milk that no one else will buy 
They to villagers supply ; 

Cider, that’s for sale too sour, 
Tries the “ reaper’s iliac’’ power. 


“ Too-blest rustics, if they knew it’ — 
What induced them e’er to do it, 

For their ill-earned profits who 

Poison town and country too ? 








No work, no play. 


We understand that Arkansas proposes to pay its 
eb lators by the job. This will be conducive to | 
bery we fear, unless it means that the legislators are | 
to be paid for work done. In that case the system | 
would be an immense saving if introduced into the © 
British House of Commons. | 


No Fools. 


Ir has been discovered, according to a scientific | 
journal, that locusts will not eat tea-leaves. This proves | 
that they are more intelligent than we have generally | 
vippcesd. We wouldn’t mind betting they won’t drink | 
tea either. Try ’em with a glass of bitter and mild, 
though! 


Never “lend your name” to oblige a kite-flying 
acquaintance ; a fortiori, never give tt to satisfy the 


lade ainda tia aati 
To Sportsmen and Others. | 
curiosity of an inquisitive gamekeeper. | 

} 





PRAISEWORTHY MUNIFICENCE. 


A GENTLEMAN who, out of the goodness of his heart, advertises in 
the sporting papers that he will, by an “infallible winning modus’”’ 
reduce loss on the turf to an absolute impossibility, has favoured us 
with one of his circulars. This is a very wonderful document, but 
though it tells us a great deal, among other things that “ there is a 
cause for every effect ’—for which novel information we are grateful 
—it does not say how, if everybody on the turf wins, the winnings are 
to be paid. This is, however, a matter of but the smallest importance, 
and as it has no effect whatever on the infallibility of the ‘‘ modus ”’ 
we let it , and hasten to tender our gratitude to a gentleman who, 

0 endeavouring to make his own fortune, is satisfied to make 
the fortunes of others at a charge of but ten shillings each. We don’t 
happen to have ten shillings about us, as we write, or we would pay it 
at once and have our affairs settled satisfactorily for ever, and would 
not even stay to finish this; but a cruel fate and a still crueller 
cashier have decided that we are not to benefit by the benevolence of 
a gentleman who thus offers to others what might be so invaluable to 
himself. Still, we are not debarred from participating in the advice of 
this great being, who tells us he is as “ wise as the birds that soar but 
never roam,”’ and who lays down some excellent axioms in regard to 
turf speculation, in a statement from which the following is an 
extract :— 


The reason that my advices are generally profitable upon the season, is not 
attributable to mere Tack, tah meg be chiefly accounted for by the fact that they 


are based upon the following rules :— 
: .— Back good things only. 
2.—At the t time. 
3.—And for proper amount. 


There is a far-seeing wisdom about the brain which dictates these 
three rules that excites our most heartfelt admiration and respect. It 
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ANSWERED. 


Mr. Pratice, M.A. (having met one of his lazy scholars determines to give him 
a lecture) :-—“ WHERE ARE YOU GOING, Sir?” 


Boy :—* To GET A PEN’ORTH 0’ NAILS, Srr.”’ 
Mr. P. — 
Boy :—“ A penny, Srp.” 


‘“Wuat ror, Srr?”’ 


certainly never struck us that so much mind could have been displayed 
in connection with so small an amount of matter. There is also a 
breadth as well as a depth about all the other statements highly 
characteristic of those golden rules, and we have only to wonder now 
why all the world is not rich, since money is to be obtained so easily. 
Perhaps, alas! the want of that fatal ten shillings is the ruin of others 
as well as of ourselves, but whatever the reason of the present state of a 
nation’s poverty in defiance of such laws may be, we must congratulate 
the writer of the prospectus from which we have quoted, and trust 
that such beneficence as his is allowed for in the otherwise heavy 
charges of the numerous papers in which his advertisements appear. 


Shame and Ham! 


Tx1s must have made a hole in the bigger profits anticipated, or the 
profits Bigger anticipated :— 

At the Leeds Town Hall, Mr. Bruce (sti 
the destruction of 41 hams belonging to 
Tne, which had been seized by the 
This was a case of failure to cure hams, or in other words to save 
bacon ; and we are glad Mr. Bruce, unlike a vacillating namesake 


of his, adopted at once the forte (one) iter in re. 


magistrate) gave an order for 
. John Bigger, provision merchant, 
inspector as unfit for human 


Suspicious. 
A Norruern contemporary notes the fact that— 


The Dundee Advertiser announces that the whole of its impression of Saturday 
last was printed on paper made entirely from Calcutta jute cuttings. 


To us, this experiment appears to be an attempt to revive the paper- 
jutey! 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 8, 1873. 
HOW ABOUT THE CURRENT ? 


TwiInkLe, twinkle, gas-borne car, 
How we wonder who you are ! 
One says O, and one says ‘T— 
Who can tell us who you be’ 


That balloon Professor Wise 
Meant, to pilot through the skics 
But gmall pumpkins is to view 
When it is compared with you! 


Twinkle, twinkle, gas-borne car, 
You go sailing on so far. 

There's a thing we'd like to know— 
Which way does the current blow + 


I —- 0 --— 


T Here was-a conference of the friends of Bands of Hope at Exeter 
Hall the other day, when prizes were given to several children for 
essays om the “‘ Advan of ‘I'otal Abstinence.”’ If these young 
people Jhawe been confit drunkards in their infaney their 
testimeny as to the value of abstinence will be valuable. But if 
they are-merely evolving teetetal platformitudes out of their inner 
consciousness, their 
analysis of ital idiotey, a mole’s report on the spectram, or a 
teetotaller’s opinions. on common sense. If the. pump-advocates, 
instead of exciting little’ children to write about things they don’t 
understand, and making them drunk with pride by awarding them 
prizes on a public platform, would take pains and spend money to 
procure @ plentiful supply of wholesome water, or to encourage the 
manufacture of some more sensible non-intoxieant beverage than 


ginger beer, they would have the sympathy and su of all 
sensible and right-thinking men. But as long as their efforts end in 


medals and brass bands and self-glorification, the movement will be a 
flatulen$ failure. At present we have, in the matter of drinks, 
si a choige betweeu poisons, and as the water.supplied by most 
of | on com is nasty as well asmexious, it is searcely to 
at that thi als» p ‘their poison in;the more 
of ‘adulterated beer and spirits. 






Sir Edwin Landserr, 8.3. 


In the death of Sir Edwin Landseer, England has to 
mourn the loss of one of her very few great and original 
painters. Yet he can scarcely be said to have died too 
early, for he had reached seventy years of age, and of 
late his familiar style has been but rarely seen on the 
Academy walls. But then we must think at what an 
early age he began to paint! He was but sixteen when 
his work was exhibited, and until recently, when 
afflicted with serious illness, he was ever an industrious 
and lavish worker. It isnot too much to say, perhaps, 
that his marvellous pictures of animals have done much 
to make mankind more considerate towards their four- 

_ footed fellow-creatures; and if so, it is not the least 
bright leaf in the wreath which England, weeping, 
So upon his bier, now that the lamp of genius after 

ickering for awhile has gone out in the darkness. 





—— 
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Little or More. 
Tuer Stratford thus comments.on the Local Board Electi 
mm : ratfe Haarves tion 


The Board of Health Blection in this sh passed i 
excitement which usually marks political — ee er 
had been gifted with little or more 
intelligibility. Further down, the journal observes that “the public 
business will certainly "be: all the better dene for being conducted 
decently and in order,’and we may echo his words and say his remarks 
would be all the better done Tor being couched in English and 
— On mature } ion, the remark that ors will be 
done if done decently and in orderis of such profound wisdom 
that we wonder it has never been made before. ‘The philosopher who 
first discovered that a wall six feet high would measure from coping- 
stone to basement six feet exactly in. depth is completely eclipsed by 
our Essex editor. 


| FUN. 


are worth about as much as 2 monkey’s | 
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JEPH BENEDICK’S GRANDMOTHER. 


I rurmx the most enjoyable humour in print is that in which the 
author simulates a grave unconsciousness that he is being funny. 
The most diverting lectures and speeches, also, are those delivered with 
unutterable solemnity. But here this thing should stop. If there is 
such a thing as absolutely bad taste, it is bad taste to import this 
dramatic gravity into familiar conversation. It matters nothing how 
natural it may be, or may become, to say a grotesquely good thing 
without a smile, or relate a preposterous story as if it were a simple 
and common-place truth; to do so habitually, in conversation, is dis- 
respectful to your auditor, and otherwise annoying. For it necessitates 
a constant watchfulness upon his part not to fall into some subtle 
snare, and keeps him painfully attentive to the “ points” that are 
made, lest he should not laugh in the right place; and so be set down 
as an obtuse blockhead. The proper thing to do in these cases, if you 
have thrashed the muscles of your face into subjection, is to receive 
your funereal joker’s lugubrious sallies with a simple composure, 
precisely similar to his own. When a man acts as if he did not 
suspect his own facetiousness you may fairly profess an equal un- 
consciousness. He will probably set you down as an irreclaimable 
dolt ; but there are a good many irreclaimable dolts who are eminently 
worthy people and good citizens. I have known several who always 
made out their income returns with a scrupulous regard to appear- 
ances, and maintained a strict vraisemblanee in their prayers. 


Jeph Benedick is prone to the social vice I have mentioned. 
Having, in his childhood, incurred a sound licking for laughing in 
church, he has never repeated the offence there or elsewhere. His 
face is like that of a marble apostle, carven in the sixteenth century : 
not the faintest flicker of mirth ever disturbs for a moment the 
impassive severity of its grimness. You might knock his head off 
with a handspike, and he would not smile. One day ina restaurant 
at Omaha I introduced him to a sharp-witted friend of mine, named— 
for what purpose I really do not know—Bartle Philpotts. 


“Tam very glad to see you, Mr. Philpotts,’’ began Jeph, in a low, 
earnest tone, as they sat down together at a small table; ‘‘ for I am in 
trouble, When I am depressed by the relentless decrees of iron- 
handed: adversity I like to talk to somebody, three or four hours, about 
my good old grandmother—somebody who has not the advantage of 
a grandmother.” 

“‘It affords me much pleasure, Mr. Benedick, to place my leisure at 
your disposal” remarked Philpotts, with dignified cordiality, con- 
sulting his watch. 

Jeph painted the lily of his grimness, and continued : 

‘7 have always found my poor dead grandmother a subject adapted 
to the intellectual needs of most. strangers; and one man, to whom I 
introduced myself and this exhilirating topic, was so well pleased with 
it that when we shook hands at parting he expressed a hope that we 
should always remain strangers, so that he might have the benefit of 
it as often as we should meet. Now do you think—confidentially and 
frankly, as between friends—do you suspect he could have meant 
anything ?”’—and Jeph paused for a reply, leaning forward and 
fixing his eyes upon those of his auditor with a look of anxious 
expectancy. 

“It is difficult to say,’ was the reply, after some study; “a great 
deal depends upon the character of the man. A good many men 
mean things when they say them.” 

“You don’t know how much I am indebted to you,” exclaimed 
Jeph, with a long sigh of relief; “you have solved the one distressing 
problem of my existence! I feel that it would not be too great a 
display of gratitude to drink at your expense.”’ 

“‘Waiter!’’” cried Philpotts, turning soberly in his seat, and 
feckening to the garcon,—but he was restrained by Jeph’s hand upon 

arm 


_“T hope you won't think me unduly alarmed,” said Jeph, contracting 
his brows with simulated anxiety ; ‘“ but some people have a habit of 
ordering drinks without first ascertaining the state of their finances. 
Now if you should do so, and then it'should turn out that you had left 
it in your other trousers, I would have to settle for these drinks. I 
you would like to make an investigation, with a view to protecting mc 
against this contingency, I can just turn my back a moment, and 
amuse myself tracing the alleged resemblance begween yonder portrait 
of Napoleon I. and my grandmother’s brindle cow—the one that got 
choked with a double turnip.” 

‘““T have my money here, all safe,” replied Philpotts meekly. “TI 
could wish there was more of it,’’ he added, with a sickly smile, as if 
he regarded that as a tolerably good joke and the first one of the 


n. | 

“ Yes,” drawled Jeph, as the glasses were set before them, “ it’s more 
comfortable to have considerable money ‘where you can get your 
fingers on it. One may meet a deserving stranger, introduced by « 


mutual friend—a stranger who has lost a grandmother—and it is 
pleasant, then, to divide.”’ 
“ET assure you, 1 was not aware of your necessities, Mr. Benedick ; 
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but if my slender purse would contribnte to their relief it is quite at 
your service.” 
~“(DPaank-you!’’ewasithe:pratefal rejoinder. “That is just the way 
my)poor damentedgrandmother ‘always-talked. -Yes,’-he eontinwed, 
; , “always just that way, up to the very moment she cut me 
offvwith a shilling sand died of mortitieation because she had’nt made 
ipeixpenee. “Mr. Phi I neveranet.a "man who reminded me so 
stronglyof my a you'do, “Every gesture of yours 
ietaeesepsalt the old»tender memories—so old: and tender I wonder 
they togethersas:long. Youwon’t think it gross flattery, I’m 
sure—you understand:me too well for that—but I have been fancying 
While-sitting here‘on;your'hat, I could detect in your countenance a 
singular likeness tothe good old lady,‘as she lay in her coffin, with 
twam:coppers on her ¢yes,.and her poor jaw restrained of its liberty by 
awwhite cotton bandage. I’ve been told Ihave a rather keen eye for 
resemblances ; does it ‘Strike you that I have? I know you wouldn't 
say [I had unless you believed it; would youynow ? ‘Honest Injun ’— 
would you? But I can-see you would not. It is*easy enough to 
perceive when a fellow would not, if you will give your mind to it—if 
you will focus all the powers of a healthy intellect upon the question. 
And-that'is what. my*grandmother was always saying, till she found 
itmmore:congenial to cuss the children. It wouldhave moved you to 
tears," Mr. Philpotts, to becussed by that good oldwoman. ‘When she 
was in dead earnest about it, Nature held her breath. You could 
have heard a gum-drop! ”’ 

*¢ Bat you have really told me very little about your-grandmother,” 
said Philpotts. ‘‘ Was she blonde; or brunctte ?”’ 

‘€Towas'expecting that question all along,’ said Jeph, thoughtfully ; 
‘‘and I’ve. been thinking, and thinking; amd thinking. "Yoean't say she 
was entirely light, nor yet wholly dark. If she had been darker she 
would.not have been so much of a blonde as she Would have been a 
brmmette in ease she had been fairer ;.and had there been some more of 
either colour, neither would have had-so great preponderance as the 
two of them might have justly aspired to. As arule, I think both 
shades of complexion were tolerably’well proportioned to the possible 
absence of each ; and the balance of power was held by a neutral tint, 
which was invisible. Do I make myself understood, Mr. Philpotts ; or 
had I better go over the ground again ?”’ 

*©T-wouldn’t,”’ said Philpotts, with.a judicious degree of apparent 
interest, “it would only confuse you. You might now pass to some 
interesting particulars respecting her attire, and then—” 

‘“‘There’s just)where you have. got the better of mo,’ interrupted 
Jeph, toying withhis toddy-spoon. “ There’s just where everybody gets 
the better of me. ‘I suppose I ought to have stipulated, in advance, that 
you should not:make thisdemand ; but a fellow can’t think of a million 
things at once. .But you have made the demand, and it hasto be metin 
good faith. Itis:getting» late now, and I can only say, briefly, that 
my grandmother, in all’her glory, was not arrayed like one of these”’ 
—absently taking a bottle out of the cruet stand. ‘This is merely 
negative information, I confess; but after the first of next month, if 
my fiancée goes on as she has been going on, I shall be disengaged. 
If you don’t mind telling me, in strict confidence, where you live, I 
can then call at your house, and wile away a tedious week or two by 
describing to you and the children such peculiarities in the raiment of 
my poor grandmother as were, in any broad sense, characteristic of the 
woman whom they embellished.’”’ Mr. Philpotts arose, promptly 
handed Jeph his card, shook him cordially by the hand, and bade 
him good morning. As he passed the table where I was sitting, he 
mopped the perspiration from his forehead, and leaning over to me 
said, in a voice husky and choked with some struggling emotion : 

“‘ Deviltake your friend! He’s the worst pill in the box ! ”’—and off 
he went, great tears of laughter spattering silently about his feet. 

Ina moment Jeph came over to me and sat down, wearily saying, 
in the feeble accents of a man utterly worn out with some mighty 
effort : 

“« Devil take your friend! He’s the worst pill in the box!” 

And to this day you could not pull them together with a team of 


horses. 
















































Wanted! 


For the convenience of those of our readers who are good at conun- 
drums and are anxious to test their powers beyond the limits of 
ordinary investigation, we print the following, merely suggesting that 
all ‘answers must be pre-paid and accompanied by a certificate of 
lunacy from the nearest police station, countersigned by the publican 
round the corner :— 

T NURSE WANTED. Must be willing to assist with other children in the 

nursery. Long engagement in suburbs. Wages 10s. per week. No married 
woman need apply. ——,——, Ealing, W. 
_ Were it not that the expression has been so often used we might be 
tempted to say that comment upon the foregoing would be super- 
fluous. But we should like to see this wet nurse assisting with the 
other children, and next to that we should like a photograph and a 
lock of hair of the advertiser. ‘Then the gentleman who supplies our 
| family with funerals might do his best for us. 


FUN. 
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“PHYSIC. 
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““€ Don’t you think you're looking ill ? 
"Try a bhster, draught and pill!’ 
This on every side on@hears— 
Each friend something volunteets. 


* Ague! What cold ‘hititids you've got!” 
“* Fever :—when Your hand's so hot!” 
Conttadietory advice 

Gratis, dear though at the price. 


‘<¢ Doctor A ? you Gupht to s€6!”’ 

«You should call on Doctor B!” 

“« Why not try the Water Cure ?”’ 
“Take a"Turkish Bath, for sure !’’ 


Cockalorunf’s pill terrific, 

Bunkum’s only Cough specific, 

Dooham’s ointment, Chétisam’s plastern— 
Still they send me fast and faster. 


How I hate their smell and sight— 

I would fain be ill outright, 

Typhoid, cholera, or phthisic— 

So I could get rid of physic— 
Physic—physic—physic—physic ! 


Gas-not! 


Tus is a curious modern instance of what Evangelical journals 
would call “ priestly intolerance”’ 

At the West Riding Court at Halifax on Saturday, a young man named 

Jonathan Priestly, son of a farmer at Ovenden, was committed for trial on three 
charges of sending anonymous letters to as many members of the Ovenden Local 
Board, threatening to shoot them in the event of their continuing to support a 
movement for the introduction of gas into the district. 
We are at a loss to understand this violent antipathy to gas. Oi 
course a writer of anonymous letters would prefer not to have a light 
thrown on his proceedings; but his objection was probably premature, 
as if he had waited to see what the gas was like, he might have had 
no reason to complain of its excessive illuminating power. If it had 
turned out to be anything like the article supplied as gas by the 
company in our district, he would have no cause to murmur. We 
often get feeling about in the dark to make sure whether the gas is 
burning or not, and generally are obliged to wind up by lighting a 
candlein order to make sure. We fancy the gas we get would be very 
good packing for boilers; or it might answer as a polish for patent 
leather boots. It might even be converted into solid soap-squares, or 
utilized in the manufacture of some preparation of cocoa. But it 
cannot conceal the fact—even in the darkness it creates when lit— 
that as a means of illumination it is a conspicuous failure; and that its 
pretentions are as groundless as those of the elephant, who, on th 
strength of possessing a pair of top boots and a sewing machine, wished 
to pass himself off for the Tower of London. 





The Real ‘‘ Toy Country.” 
Tue “ Playground of the World ’’—Switzerland. 














e o 
4 
aes 
~ 
a 
3 
a 
=" 
= 
a 
3 
ve 
4 
= 
Pe 


a 


i 





(Ocropger 11, 1873, 





THE BITER BIT. 


Jack :—“ My BULL PUP GROWS A NICE DOG, BILL, DON’T EE ?”’ 
Bill (smoking) :—“ Nick poG po You CALL HIM, EH ?—HE BIT A PIECE OUT OF MY LEG THIS MORNING.” 
Jack :—*Dip ug trHovcH? Poor LITTLE BEGGAR, I HOPE IT WON’T DISAGREE WITH HIM.” 


THE ADULTERATION ACT. 


Tuers has been a large meeting of Dairymen to protest that the 
Adulteration Act, which forbids them to water their milk, is a serious 
injury to their trade. 

We understand that other trades intend to follow their example. 
The following meetings will shortly be held :— 

The Grocers—to point out that the exclusion of sand from brown 


is a grave loss to them. 
The Buiriey-46 urge that the eradication of tallow and cart- 


grease from butter is a death-blow to their profits. 

The Beerhouse-keepers—to explain that extirpation of salt and 
coceulus Indicus from beer is a terrible drawback to its consumption, 
and their gains. 

The Bakers—to show that bread made without alum or bone-dust 
cannot be sold to the same advantage as bread containing these 


‘Pobacconista—to prove that the prohibition of the use of 
cabbage-leaves in the manufacture of prime cigars is fatal to their 


business prospects. 
Great hopes are that when Conservative reaction has 
brought in a New Mi , these very obvious wrongs will be 


and the Adulteration Act promptly repealed. 








The Pace that Kills. 


We hasten to admit that the Daily Telegraph has our respect almost 
as much for its great sporting knowledge and sporto-literary power as 
for its gigantic circulation. Having stated this, we may also say that 
we have for many years been undoubted admirers of the Daily 
Telegraph’ s ideas on the matter of pace, which we deem to be infallible ; 
and then, though we don’t doubt its accuracy, we may be permitted to 
ask how this was done :— 

100 YARDS.—Final Heat.—E. Pettitt, 1; G. W. Gower, 2. Time, 1} sec. 

As this is at the rate of somewhere about one hundred and thirty 
miles an hour we should like a little further information on the 
subject. Pedestrianism is a fast pursuit nowadays, and as the breed 
of horses is, on excellent authonty, fast dying out, we recommend 
Admiral Rous to keep his head above water, and study the foregoing 
with a view to the handicaps and topweights of the future. 


, Great Guns. 

Ir is asserted that Mr. George Smith has discovered among other 
things the fragments of an ancient Assyrian canon. We shall be 
glad to learn whether it is a breech-loader or a muzzle-loader, and 
what its calibre is. It would be an illustration of the old saying that 
there is nothing new under the Sun if the Woolwich Infant had been 
anticipated by a Babylonian Baby. 
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CAR AND BAR. 


WAY DOES THE CURRENT BLOW ?” 
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MY VIS-A-VIS. 


Or neighbours I’ve some two or three, 
I don’t know them, they don’t know me, 
Nor ever will unless it be 
We haply meet in heaven ! 
All strangers—save my Vis-a-vis 
At No. 37. 


More fair she is than poets sing 
Or painters paint, and could one bring 
All maids to seem-so full of Spring 

T’ would surely be no labour, 
But rather quite an easy thing 

For man to love his neighbour! 


Sometimes at morn, as she arrays, 

Across the road my vision strays, 

But if, perchance, she meets my gaze 
From out the window facing, 

Instead of lacing—well ! her stays, 
My lady stays her lacing. 


Aft night no less ’tis joy to see 
Her shadow on the blind fall free! 
Mere honesty obliges me 
To own (and where’s the scandal *) 
That I, too, feel “ put out’’ when she 
Extinguishes her candle. 


So day and night, I’m gazing o’er 

The way, upon that’ second-floor 

Whereat she shows, with fervour more 
Devout than any Hindoo ; 

For fate, which tempts me to adore, 
Still turns me to.a window. 


Alas, my heart! That witching face— 
That form so full of girlhood’s grace— 
Nor chance nor change, nor time nor place 
My sentiments can smother! 
I swear I’d ask but one embrace, 
And then-—I’d ask another. 
Saas 
A Cel—. 
A CONTEMPORARY says that “eelery in the wild state 
is poisonous, and but for the earthing-up could not be 
eaten with impunity.’ We prefer eating it with 
cheese, but that’s a mere matter of taste. We sincerely 
hope that for once that conteirporary’s statement will 
be universally believed. ‘There will then be the more 
celery for us. | 


CHATS ON THE MAGS, 
OCTOBER. 

Tue two serials in the Cornhill are rather stronger in interest than 
usual this month. Especially good is the illustration to “ Young 
Brown” by Marcus Stone. The number, as a-whole, is exceptionally 
good. 

The commencement of a new story by Whyte Melville is, of course, 
the chief attraction of Zemple Bar this month. There are other 


excellent features in it, notably an account.of Madame Du Barry, and | 


a sketch of some famous French actresses: A few notes on Ombre 
will be read by those who are interested in its revival. 

In the St. James’s the principal feature is a strange story “‘ From 
the Earth to the Moon.”’ It somewhat reminds us, however, of a very 
ingenious narrative entitled ‘* The Brick Moon’”’ which appeared a year 
or so since in the Atlantic. 

Macmillan’s is solid as usual. The first thing that we turn to 
naturally is Canon Kingsley’s poem ‘‘ The Priest’s Heart.”’ 

Chambers’s is as plentiful and varied as ever. There isa good paper 
on ** Work and Worry.” ‘ An Adventure in St. Paul’s’’ has the air 
of being true. Joaquin Miller’s “‘ Life among the Modocs’”’ is appre- 
ciatively noticed. 


The gem of the number in St. Paul’s this month is a paper on | 


“Mr. Tennyson as a Botanist.’’ The other contents are much the 
Same as usual in this excellent periodical. 

London Society contains among other things ‘The Chesterfield 
Letters of 1873” by Lord G—H—-; but the letters have been 


pariodied ad nauseam already, and one is not tempted by this® last | 
Hatton contributes a novelette, and there are the | 


parody. Mr. 


accustomed serials; but on the whole the number is not a sprightly | 


one. “ 











ih : Ss 
| 7 “ yA fi 
bi . i dl i oh Se > 
RN a f Nis Y| ii a Tt 
AMEN N a INL i 
} ; \ *) Vanes es I : 


ALL ROUND. 


Intelligent Youth to Artist :—“I sHovuLD THINK IT BE ’ARD, Sir, TO DO 
THAT ’ERE!”’ 

Artist :—“ Yxs.”’ 

I, Y.:—“ Yer BEAN’T Got WIL1Is’s FARM IN THE PICTER THO’, Srr.” 

Artist :-—* Ou! WHERE'S THAT?” 

I. Y. :—* Tuere iT pe, Str, Just BEHIND YER.”’ 








The most attractive tale in the Argosy is a pretty one entitled “ A 
Tale of Other Shores.” ‘The Master of Greylands,’ as usual, 
occupies the lion’s share. 

Tinsley’s shows a long list of contents, with the uswal variety of 
prose and verse. The illustration to “Eric’’ is a most remarkable 
drawing. 

| Good Things winds up its volume with a pleasant number, full of 
stories and poems for the little folks, and with plenty of pictures. 





Something to Swallow. 


A CORRESPONDENT of The Field writing about Bicycle Clubs, and 
| referring to a journey to John o’Groat’s, observes :— 

I never saw any account of the accidents or facial disfigurements so patiently 
endured and swallowed. 
| We would suggest to Mr. Holland, who appears to be always on the 
| look-out for novelties for North Woolwich, to have some bicycle races 
| there, and engage as an extra attraction the young gentlemen who 
| swallow their own facial disfigurements. This would beat the famous 
_ snake which took hold of its tail and turned itself inside out. 


| Sham. 

WE suspect these champagne-makers are vindictive teetotallers :— 
| American mineral oil-refiners and brokers sell large quantities of petroleum to 

champagne-makers. The “ stuff’’ is said to be sweetened with glycerine, as sugar 

_ does not answer, aerated by a soda water machine, and sold for ball-room con- 
sumption. It produces terrible headache. 
This last-mentioned feature is one possessed by all “evening party 
_champagne,” whether made of petroleum or that ancient British 
| gooseberry which it plays with you next day. 
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Having for some time past hall our eye on a highly popular Agtist of 
TREMENDOUS ABILITY, 


FUN. 


THE WAR IN ASHANTEE.—ENGAGEMENT OF A SPECIAL ARTIST! 
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We are at length in a position to inform our Readers that we have Securrp 
his Servicas at an Enormous EXPENSE ; 





And (having fitted him out in a sumptuous and suitable manner), 
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We publish a Portrait of the Kina, by our artist at 
home, from an original sketch by our Artis 
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We also ips te Ge Original 
tT in ASHANTEE. Sketch 








On Duty. 

A wew and altogether unconstitutional view of the duties of a police 
constable has been recently afforded by a sort of manifesto issued by 
Captain Harris, who, unlike his fomale aamesake, isan actual fact and 

an Assistant Commissioner of Police. Captain Harris rulee—in so far 
snd atoen a that opposition to public opinion 


service, every constable is to devote his whole time to 
Ho te at all times to act in execution of his duty; and 
the icy mervon eee Oe ete ene ot ee not acting. 


We beg to remind Captain Harris that the police were made for the 
not the public for the police. A constable is “ on duty” when 
mpl ponepe ob cae mens gaen i beggar e is not 


as a good citizen to assist at any time and in ip any place in maintaining in maintaining 
order or preventing violence ; as it is the duty of every good citizen. 
But the o: liceman is sometimes a ruffian and often a fool, and 
the ye will refuse to endorse Captain Harris’s order, which places such 
are power in the hands of individual constables, who for a 

. may elect ba os more 208 ble epreemate ‘run a =. 
offending spectators, and gen elp to intensify the growing feeling 
which arises from the $65 Sreatons aabuerenth of entat fax which the 
ea have come to keep a standing head—‘ The Police and the 


Dove(r) é lui! 
Tus Liberals have had another defeat—bowled over at Dover 
This time they lost the battle by chalks. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


So far as scenery and decorations are concerned, Mr. H. L, Bateman 
deserves special commendation for the manner in which he has pro- 
duced Lord Lytton’s play of Richelieu, which is beautifully mounted, 
Messrs. Craven, Cuthbert, and Thompson having jointly and severally 
succeeded admirably in the tasks allotted them. Had the artists 
entrusted with the delivery of the words been in any way as good as 
those just mentioned, a very great success might safely have been antici- 
pated for the Lyceum; and even as: it is, the piece offers so many 
attractions to the eye, that it is sure to draw large numbers of spectators. 
From an histrionic point of view, however, Richelieu is avery dismal 
failure, the company being of a dead: level throughout, though now 
and again on the first night a little light -would be let into it by the 
excellent by-play of Mr. Inving;. which reminded us somewhat painfully 
of the time when he was: a really: good comedian; these lights faded 
away, though, as soon as shown) and the “creation”? was resumed, 
strides and tones being measured to their fullest. length. It is with 
sorrow'we make: the confession; and we trust those who receive it will 
be merciful; bot we did not see the original production of Richelieu. 
Still, as a palliative of this. we may state that we have seen it 
played by a company about which there was no fuss, and no creation, 
which included such names as Phelps, Marston, Bennett, Mrs. Vezin, 
and Miss Atkinson, and. though their pretensions were humble, their 
performance would have rather astonished those who admire the 
Richelieu of:the Lyceum. 

The. Alexandra: Theatre, which is situate in Park-street, Camden: 
Townjas oneof:the prettiest little housesimaginable, is well ventilatedy 


and/fiossessessmany advantages unknown in more fashionable-e-tablish- +: 
mems+ It shéuld, therefore, standing as it does in the midstof a } 


populous: neighteurhéod; and with ‘no immediate rival; provera 
successfafl ventures’ Tlie: managers: must though, if they wish for a 
favourable result totheirefforts, remember that the inhabitants of the 
N.W? district know something. about acting, and‘so itis suggestive of 
folly.to produce-a-farce like The Happiest’ Day of My Life, which. is 
solely’ dependent upem: therability ofits casty: with a company-thé 
members of: which were:at-the best buteenc remove fromemarionettes; 
and some of whommare vastlydnferiorto Mr. Bullock's protégées. The 
chief attractionoftheeveningwas;on-the nightof our visit, a musical 
piece ‘stated on the bill toybe-a comic opéra, which hasbeen 
evidently produced for the purpose of showing how small a quantity 
of comic and opératic power is necessary in works of this kind, so far 
as all connected with the resultsare concerned. Exception must, how- 
ever, be made in favour of the singing of Mr. Turner, which was good, 
and the comicality of a waterfall, which was better. Efforts like these 
are laudable, but are apt to prove rather unremunerative. 

Admirers of the Payne family will be glad to learn that they have 
entered into an engagement for the winter season with the proprietor 
of the Standard Theatre, | 


A Moral Lesson. 
A Scorcu paper narrates how 


At Dundee a boy ‘who had climed on a wall, and was hurriedly descending, was 
caught’ by the hand with a nail, by which he hung till released by a man. 


The moral of this little anecdote. is that you should not climb on walls, | P 
especially in Dundee. But if pressure of circumstances compels you | 


to climb, do not hurriedly descend. The longer you stop on the wall 
the better, provided the wall does not object. Finally, always look out 
for nails whether you descend ‘hurriedly or not. But the only certain 
way to insure against accidents of this kind would be to:abolish walls 
—or boys. 


| Exactly So! 
Tuis is a sign of the times :— 
The importation of eggs increases in a remarkable manner, For the last eight 
months the value was £1,797,759, and in the preceding year £1,302,870. 


It seems as if the cackling of our Woman’s Rights advocates had 


turned the heads of the British hens. and they have left off laying. | 
If this be not the. case, why this increased importation? We call on | 


all patriotic English hens to shell out, and assure them they can lay 
anyodds they like without interference on the part of the Lord 


Mayor, who from the Mansion House can’regard the Poultry upon | 


the cheap side of the question. 


In-cradle-ous. 
A LEARNED contemporary gravely assures the world that— 


+ 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 341. 


Dotu Bacchus now-a-days resign 
Thyreus green with wreaths of vine ? 
What's the odds ? 
Behold the god's 
Temple's wreathed with Kentish bine. 
Wine is fine 
But beer's divine! 


1. Sweet moon, the bosom of the lakes 
Of thee a photograph oft takes, 
When like a silver shield 
Thou gracest heaven's dark fidldk 


2.I love it much—yet scarcely dares 
It won't digestasW?im aware: 
At any rate 
Pass up my plite— 
Enjoy to-ntght—to-nierttw swear ! 
3. They say we alwaysthink of fliis'and never think of glory, 
A nation of mere shépmienwell, I fancy that’s a story. 


4, Oh, bold Robin Hood 
Wasa forester good, 
But still of the gallows in danger he stood! 


5. A- Scottish composition 
Much lauded by*tradition, 
It’s rather rich, 
I warn you, which 
Is friendly premonition. 


6, Soue¢ht. forthrough ages 
By. chemists and sages, 
TheePharinatopicia’s not this in its pages. 


7. Wien companies are formed that they 
Miiy goods and passengers convey, 
[tis not plait why they obtain 
Licease to smash them up for gain. 


SotvutTion or Acrostic, No. 339:—Remesqate, Wiest Pier slow ; 
Assinine; Machines; Salt; Gallop; Alkah; Tide; Elder. 

Correct Soiutions or Acrostic, No. 339, received 2nd O ‘tober :—Pipekop’s 
Pupils ;,Gyp; A Mere Caild; Delta; I. C., Ireland; Suffolk Dumpling; D. E. 
H.; Linda; Nolo; Xema; Alfti; Your Own James; J. Harry L.; Grosberton 
Partridges; Slodger and Tiney ; Pipekop; Ruby’s Ghost. 


An Advanced Opinion. 
Wirn a heavy loan guaranteed by the mother country, Canada, 


,? 


not Australia, should adopt as her motto—* Advance! 














Aushers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aecom- 
| panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

B. (Bolton).—We.dare say it is good, but you should have sent us a 
translation. 

_I. H. 8. (Finsbury).— Your verses might or might not bring us under 
contémipt of court. ‘They would certainly bring us’ the contempt of all 
who read them.: 

Firix Mas.—Don’t talk fernal nonsense. 

— (Newry).—We take no notice of jokes already published by being 

forwarded upon post-cards. 

C. D. (Lyme Regis).—The joke is excellent: We said so when wé first 

heard it about five and twenty years ago: But why send it toms? 

A SuHgENY.—We take no notice of anonymous communications. 
| E.E. G.—We should be much obliged for the contribution: if it had 
happened to be original. 

AGGRIEVED.—Your remedy is as simple as pickling eels’ feet. Don’t 

know how to do that? First take your ecls’ feet, and then pickle them. 
There! 

| Tyro should send a stamped and addressed envelope with such 

| enquiries. 

| W.W.—Many thanks. We think it best to leavé su¢h mattérs alone. 
They don’t interest the public.. 

Declined with thanks:~R-B. B, ‘Southwarky' GrC., Wal werth-rotd ; 

Jeremiah; S. T., Islington; Rare Name; Vilikins; A. G. B., Southport; 
Pushing Broker ; —, Wigan; A. P.; E. W. L., Bedford-place ; W., Leeds ; 


eee - eomereBy oun to ave rr oe cater Se Engh greyh ae | H. L., Liverpool; 3G. Ge Manchester; J. M. L., Edinburgh; Scribble ; 
We don’t question the «allegation: But whatr the dickens could a | gg Ogmden-roads J.,Nottinghan®; No* Potato #Nemo, Salisbury ;(. L. 


greyhound—English-or‘otherwise+dotwith a eradley and’why should 





he go to Greece for it? We should havevexpectcdsthe dog to prefer | horoughs$., Babbatombe; F.H. B Oxfords Shidda&; J. B. 
-/-burglks Toots} Fritz; J, 8, Kilwinhing; RJ 


dripping. ; 
3 Aw ‘AncuoriTE~Trotman's. 


B.; Discipulus; G. W. H. H.3 A. Z.;G. M. Ly Edimbargh ; F. hg oe 

s :din- 
L. F.; G., Camberwell; A 
Whooper; S. R. Ts L. Ds"Highbuty; Potedam ;\ Your Washup; G. W.; 
—, Liverpool ; C. B.; Volunteer; B. W. L., Portbury: 
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Sister :—“‘ AND NOTHING ELSE TO BE THANKFUL FOoR?”’ 


COMING ON AGAIN.”’ 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tux Standard hopes that working men will not give too hasty 
to their “ representatives” at the next election. Better let 
the Standard elect for them, of course! = Dairy-owners have met and 
declared that the punishment of adulteration is a “very serious 
hindrance to business.” What business? Pumps! = The price of 
coals is to be raised. We should like to raise the coalowners—vwell, 
about the average height of a ws. == English Admiral stood by 
while Alicante was being sh It was not his fault, but the idiotcy 
of the Admiralty, who ought to be shelled too. Only they have no 

i ir nuts. — Commercial crisis at New York. Hope they 
to England. = Another railway accident. 
And several besides. Of course! — The person called Stanley who 
alleges he found —— writes to contradict Sir Samuel Baker, 
whom he accuses of “ believing a native.’ He omits to say of what 
be particular ra aoe Comte de Chambord writes—* I 

co-operation 0: an uire me.” i 

don’t! =: Don Carlos has begun ‘fe i 
| Hasn't got too much head to . == The Tich—but, 
no! Silence! lest we show the contempt we feel. — The Globe, 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


i 
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SOMETHING TO BE 


Sister :—“ But you MusNn’T COMPLAIN, WILLIE DEAR; LOOK HOW MANY THINGS YoU ENJOY!” 
Wiliie (in @ sort of cut and dried way) :—‘ PLENTY OF GRUB AND CLOTHES.” 


([Ocroper 11, 1873. 
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GRATEFUL FOR. 


Willie :—“ Ou, I pon’t know. Yxus—(in a half whisper)—I HEARD THE BATHING WOMAN TELL MA THIS MORNING HER RHEUMATIZ WAS 








apropos of the pheasant-shooting season, bewails the fact that some 
game-preservers will not give their keepers guns to shoot poachers 
with. They might give them sticks, loaded with (lode leaders. = 
Elections continue to turn out badly for the Government. So much 
the worse for the electors. 





News! 
Ws are astonished to learn on the authority of the Standard that on 
the occasion of Victor Emmanuel’s visit to Potsdam— 


The Emperor wore a general’s uniform, and the Crown Princess was on horse- 
back, dressed in the uniform of the second regiment of Hussars. 


We should hardly have “oes this of her Royal Highness. It 
os shows the effect of the example of the Grand Duchess of 


Don’t hurry! 

Aone the various articles which are being sent out to the Gold 
Coast, are a number of wooden huts for the soldiers. But at the 
ee rate of active prerereite, we think our brave fellows will be 

posession of A-shanty before the huts arrive. 


CHOCOLAT MENIER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 





Peinted by JUDD & CO., Pheonix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Common, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 90, Fleet Street, B.0.—Loadon, Oct. 11, 1873. 
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PAINTING THE LILY. 
(A FACT.) 


Worthy Old Party (in response to an invitation from Madder Lake) :— 


‘‘ How LONG bD’ IT TAKE YER THO’, sIR ?”’ 


M. L., Esq. :-—“ OH, NOT LONG, JUST A SLIGHT SKETCH; I SHAN’T DO ALL THE FIGURE—I JUST WANT TO PAINT YOUR FACE.” 


W. O. P. :—“ Ou, An! YOUNG GENTLEMAN, I DON’T MIND; BUT YER KNOO—I——. 





ALL AT SEA. 


Tue Royal Commission on Unseaworthy Ships, which Mr. Plimsoll 
obtained, has ended as he foresaw, but us no one else could believe. 
It has just fizzled out. It has simply twaddled and toddled. Its 
report admits every charge that has been brought against the ship- 
owning interests, but recommends no remedy—in fact, urges that 
none should be applied. It confesses that certain measures might be 
taken to protect our sailors, but as such measures would lessen the 
profits of shipowners, it cannot find it in its heart to urge the adoption 
of any such means. Ina word, as might have been expected, wealth 
and interest have carried the day; and the verdict is, ‘‘ Let sailors 
drown, provided owners turn the nimble crown.’’ No one can suspect 
us of republican tendencies, but we solemnly warn—not the 
aristocracy but the plutocracy, that such instances of disregard for a 
poor man’s life, as balanced against a rich man's profits, will and must 
bear terrible fruit in the future, and possibly before very long. It is 
absurd to appeal in the name of Christianity or humanity to persons 
who do not scruple to send out crews to almost certain death in 
“ floating coffins;’’ but we may possibly touch them through their 
regard for self, and we therefore bid men take heed, lest the ill-gotten 


gains they have hoarded are snatched from them or their heirs by a 


movement which their misdeeds have done much to engender. 





Diners Out! 


Tue South London Press states that :— 

It is estimated that 750,000 people dine daily (Sundays excepted in the city of 
London alone. 
We should like to have a further estimate of the number of people 
who would like to dine there, but can't! 


VOL. XVIII. 


WELL, YER'LL ’AVE TO WASH IT OFF AGIN!”’ 





Between You and Me and the Post. 


A LAp employed at the General Post Office was charged recently 
with stealing a letter. He observed that the Post Office could not 
expect to have honest servants at 17s. a week. ‘The presiding 
Alderman answered that if he did not think 17s. a week enough he 
should not have entered the service. The Alderman’s reply is not 
strictly logical. If the lad could not be honest on 17s. a week, a 
fortiori he would be dishonest on nothing a week, Furthermore, we 
consider the dishonesty is on the other side. It ig y-uuch more wrong 
for the Post Office, a wealthy and prosperous instjtution, to steal the 
boy’s work—for to get it at such a low price is stealing—-than for the 
underpaid boy to purloin a letter. Finally, it is simply sinful of the 
Post Office to employ at such low wages on work of such temptations 
lads of whose moral character and bringing-up, St. Martin’s-le-Grand 
is profoundly ignorant, and prefers to be so, because it 1% easier to 
tempt and then to punish, than to institute inquiries, Our jails are 
full of such criminals as this lad, manufactured by the Post Ottice. 


Greek to me. 


_The success of the Diana expedition has not been so great as was expected.— 
V ide papers. 
Leigh Smith and his Diana have not found 
The pole as was expected. How is this ? 
Because upon whatever cruise they're bound 
They can’t succeed, because they .4r-te-mis! 


The Puff Preliminary. 


It is proposed to lay on tobacco-smoke like gas and water. 
trust the pipes will be long clays and not metal. 
that those who have the article laid on will get a pull! 


We 





It is pretty clear - 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 15, 1873. 
| HOW NOT TO DO IT.: 


Commission preliminarily reporteth— 


Wr have given our minds to the task that we had, 
We have made all inquiries, no duty forgotten ; 

And we find ships are frequently worthless and bad,— 

| Infitted to sail, being leaky and rotten. 

| But as it would cost the poor shipowners much 

To put all their craft in a proper condition ; 

On that part of the subject we'd rather not touch— 
We're a Royal Commission—a Royal Commission. 


We've learnt that deck-cargoes are fruitful of wrecks, 
('er-lading the vessel, and hind’ring the crew so ; 
That—spite of de minimis non curat lex— 
We think of de¢k-loading, they oughtn’t to do so. 
But the shipowner's profits of course would be small, 
If we issued againt such deck-loads prohibition ; 
So perhaps we had better say nothing at all — 
We're a Royal Commission—a Royal Commission. 


A load-line, of course, would be all very well, 
And show the ship's tonnage at once to a stranger, 
And enable poor Jack at a glance just to tell 
If the vessel, he trusted his life in, meant danger. 
But shipowners all with one voice have declared 
There's ruin for them in the bare proposition. 
So with no steps at all we're at present prepared— 
We re a Royal Commission—a Royal Commission, 


So the sailors must drown, and the widows must weep, 
And the children must go tothe streets or the union, 
No matter what happens—provided we keep 
The profits untouched of the trading communion! 
For Money's respectable—Poverty’s low— 
We cannot attend to the sailors’ petition,— 
For Wealth’s profit, what matters a sailor or so— 
We're a Royal Commission—a Royal Commission. 


—— oh 


Most of us can remember how a. smile stole over our placid 
countenances when Alderman Besley—or he might have been Lord 
Mayor Besley—remarked, @ propos of a case brought before him, that 
“he travelled by the Metropolitan Line more often than the public 
suspected.”” The earthquake of suspicion which had long shaken 
England to its centre was then and there—to put it as an Alderman 
would put it—nipped in the bud. The other day, in granting a 
summons for libel, another Alderman—mentioned in the police reports 
by the name of Lusk—sent another electric shock from end to end of 
the community. He said he was a public man, accustomed to being 
attacked, and consequently thick-skinned. As regards the thickness 
of his skin—or any other portion of his body—we make no question, 
but we are indeed indebted to him for the information that he is a 
public man. If we thought he meant he kept a public we would at 
once go and have a pint for the good of the house, but this does not 
appear to be his meaning, for a public man in that sense is generally 
popular rather than unpopular. If we could but penetrate the 
thickness of his sku— skin, we might get him to explain what he 
means; always presupposing that an Alderman on the bench ever 

ything. 


means any 


THE PAST CESAREWITCH AND THE COMING 
CAMBRIDGESHIRE. 


Sim,—The success which has for a long time attended my efforts 
and which now, happily for all those who are guided by me, seems 
inseparable from my lucubrations and vaticinations, has not, as you 
will doubtless be glad to hear, had the effect of making me either 
proud or ungrateful. I know my position and accept it, but while I 
am conscious of its dignity and importance, and the onerous duties it 
imposes upon me, I fecl at times almost grateful to you, sir, for what 
has often appeared harsh treatment dictated by jealousy; and so I dare 
say it was, but as its result has been to make me the acknowledged 
and admitted head of the sporting branch of literature, I will dismiss 
the subject, and will on the roa occasion only warn you not to do 
it again. There may be, and doubtless are, many people who grudge 
me the elevated position [ have just mentioned, and who will possibly 
deny the truth of my statement, but true greatness has always been 

rovocative of enmity and jealousy, and so, if I know my place, what 
is it to you orany other man? And so, having settled the matter 
satisfactorily, we will get on to business. But perhaps you will allow 
me to state that preparations for the great, joint and complimentary 
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progressing satisfactorily, and that applications for tickets must be 
made at once. Prices from 6d. to £3 3s. For further particulars see 
small bills. 

We didn’t enjoy ourselves at all on the Cesarewitch day, which was 
awfully cold and wet, so wet that the cold beef-steak pee the old 
man took in a handkerchief, and the sandwiches I had in my trousers 
pocket, became absolutely pappy. Besides which I don't think my 
collaborateur knew how to make a pudding, for it stands to reason 
that a beef-steak pudding should be made with beef-steak, and if that 
was steak he used, it must have been cut from the horn of the beast. 
and not from the hind-quarters ; and, though I have not consulted « 
cookery book, none of my friends having ever required or possesse) 
one, I am of opinion that butter, and eggs, and cheese too, are super- 
fluous in the manufacture of crust. Any one of them might have been 

right, but not all three. However, the old boy eat it and liked it, 
although as he said the crust was so soft that it stuck to his teeth and 
the meat so hard that it broke three of them off short. But no 
matter; we saw the Cesarewitch ; and though the animal of whom we 
‘thought so.,highly and whom we recommended and backed to win 
large sums with the money entrusted to us by subscribers—oh, bo sure 
that we laid out the money !—broke his leg and didn’t run, we had 
the satisfaction of seeing King Lud, against whom we had laid nothing, 
finish right in front, while our other selection, Pirate, secured 
place. Ii any subscriber is not satisfied with that let him say so, and 
if he’llat the same time say what he does want he shall have it next 
time. For, having once got possession of the knack of infallibility, we 
shall have no objection to use it for the full benefit of clients. 

I don’t know if it’s the cold beef-steak pudding or the Irish cold 

taken with it that’s affecting the old man, but the verse is sluggish, as 
| he says, and the following on the coming Cambridgeshire is all I can 
| get from him :— 
My foot is on my native Ifeath, 
The old ’un is my name ; 
Around my brow’s a laurel wreath, 
And very great’s my fame. 


Upon Newmarket Heath I stand, 
As I before have said;— 

Newmarket Heath is private land, 
As doubtless you have read. 


And if the Jockey Club distrust 
Your motive or your mode, 

They warn you off, and off you’re thrust, 
According to their code. 


So I who stand upon the Heath 
I smile and I am glad, 

The sky above, the earth beneath 
Attest that I'm not bad— 


Else would they warn me off at once 
From turf and turfites dear, 

And I should ever be a dunce 
About the Cambridgeshire. 


But this year I shall see the race, 
I see it even now; 

Down goes the flag, fast—fast’s the pace— 
They're going it I vow. 

“ King Lud, King Lud!” his backers shout : 
“Run, Pirate !’’ is the cry ; 

‘Speed, Pompadour, you win past doubt !”’ 
** Advance my bold Bullseye!” 


See, see, brave Walnut leads the field, 
But do my eyes deceive ? 

He’s bound to yield—his triumph’s short— 
To Pirate and to Feve.—AuaGsrur. 








Hondur-asses. 


Tue people of Omoa, Honduras, having imprisoned certain British 
subjects, H.M.S. Niobe expostulated in the intelligible form of 
bombardment. The prisoners were promptly released. Woat was 
refused to the demands of reason was at once conceded to the ticrs of 
Niobe. The tiers were great guns! 





Peace and Quiet.} 
Aw American paper states that :— 
“The Rev. Newman Hall has gone to Niagara Falls to rest awhile. 
We should say the Falls of Niagara were not the precise spot to find 
quiet in! 
To the Coaly-Tyne-Siders. 
Why is a rattling good horse called by the undignified term—‘“ 


benefit to be given to me and my ancient poetic assistant, the bard, are | clinker ?” 


Caen n rr crc c cnr ccc c rrr ccc cnc c cc ccccccccccc cece ne nn eseepneseseeneeeneeeereeeee 





EE tg te ernest 


eA « cenetneae Atma, 


Ee 
CC ttt 














Ocroser 18, 1873.] 














i U N ° 161 
THE SANCTITY OF AN OATH. proceed I had made a favourable impression at the start, and it 
: ; : gave me confidence. I resume “d :— 
“ AnouisH all legal punishment for perjury,” said I dogmatically, at r It was a warm moonlight evening, and the mist rising al t} 
‘ ‘ on y eve a©n C g ising? avove 1e 
he end of a desultor yr argument with some of the her c °’ - < 
t J other clerks in the | cataract was less dense than usu: il; so I could see tolerably well. 


San Francisco Mint, “ and not one witness in a dozen would speak the 
truth. As for their oaths—bah! They don’t care that for them’ 
snapping my fingers like the cluck of a hen. 

“] don’t know, boys,” said John Fleming, who had taken no part 
in the discussion, laying down his pen, and squaring about upon his 
stool; ‘“‘I don’t know that I can say anything on this question worth 
listening to, but if you will stop your confounded figuring a moment 
I'll relate a little experience of mine that may be of service to this 
young gentleman who knows so very much about the nature of an 
oath, and most other things.”’ 

There was a general snapping together of ledgers and all manner of 
books ; Government clerks do not require much of a pretext to stop 
work. We all gathered about John, like bees about Hymcttus, and 
he began :— 

I was a witness, once, in a murder case at Pinkerton’s Bluff, on the 
North Sandy, just above the falls. Bob D——,a friend of mme—knew 
him in the States—was charged with having killed Dave Thatcher, 
known in all that region as Bet-you Dave. He had been a born 
debater, had Dave. He was never known to agree with the opinions 
of any man at The Bluff, upon any question under heaven; and he 
made use of but one argument—‘ I bet you five dollars.” 

The moment he heard any one make an assertion, express a belief, 
or hint a rumour—frequently before possessing his mind of the 
speaker’s full meaning—he'd bet him five dollars it wasn’t so! When 
nobody was talking he would try in all indirect ways to entrap some 
one into indicating an opinion upon some subject, and then he was 
down upon him with that everlasting wager. 
money, too; and what’s more he w ould commonly win, unless there 


He would put up the | 


was a dead sure thing against him; but this was so trequently the | 


case that it kept him poor. 
aflirm that his dog was yellow, quick as lightning came an offer to bet 
him five dollars he wasn't ; 
that if the man hadn’t seen his dog since morning it was ten chances 
to one he would back squarely down, or haggle for time to go and take 
another look. I never saw Dave myself; it was after his time that I 
came to The Bluff ; 
the no less extraordinary way in which he sometimes won them,was in 
everybody’s mouth. 





On the fifteenth of July, in ’58, Dave and my friend Bob D 
passed the whole evening together in the bar-room of the Spread 


Hotel; and during the time, Bob lost three straight bets 
; 5 5 7 

About nine o'clock they departed together, quarreling 

Bob had been silenced but not con- 


Eagle 
with him. 
about the manner in which 
vinced. 

Dave was never afterwards seen alive; but the next Spring a dead 
body, almost past recognition, was discovered hidden away in chap- 
para’, near the side of the road. over which the two must have passed to 
reach their houses, about two miles from town. Nearly everybody 
said the body was that of Dave; and as it had a bullet in it—not 
some old bullet, such as any one might have somewhere in his system, 
but a comparatively fresh one, which had passed through the heart— 
Bob was taken into custody, charged with the deed. In the mean- 
time, I had moved up from below the falls, and as the whole town had 
taken the other side I determined to stand by the friend whom I had 
known in the States. 

At the trial the court-room was packed with people, and the tide 
of public opinion set so strongly against the prisoner that the judge had 
to draw his six-shooter a dozen times to keep order. After 
witnesses had been examined for the prosecution, every one of whom 
made things look very black tor Robert, the State rested its case. 
Then the attorney for the defence arose, and simply said : 

‘¢ Your Honour, I shall make no preliminary statement, and I shall 
call but one witness. By him I shall prove an a/id/, or give up the 
case. ”’ 

“Eh! What's that?’’ shouted the District Attorney, hopping 
upon his feet—as fussy a little rascal as ever snorted law before a deat 
Justice of the Peace. ‘ Will you prove that the prisoner was not on 
Spanish ‘l’own road the night of the alleged murder } r* 

“No; I'll prove that the deceased was not.’ 


There was a marked sensation in court as my name was called, and | 
| headstone over the remains of the unknown dead, and was going to 


‘have it inscribed with her late husband's name, 


I was solemnly sworn to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth. 

* At ten o'clock on the night of July fifteenth, 1 1858,’ I began, 
circumstantially, “I was w alking along the river bank, on the side of 
town opposite ‘the Spanish Town road, and just above the falls. I 
wouldn't trouble myself, if I were you, ’--turning to the District 
Attorney—‘“to ask what I was walking there for; because it isn't 
anybody’s business. ”’ 

‘*T appeal to the Court!’’ screeched the little rascal, 
his feet, ‘‘ if I’m to be insulte d in this way—— ’ 

“ Keep still, will you,” said his Honour, 


’? 


springing to 
“and let the witness | 


If, in Dave's presence, a man dared | 


and it came with such positive energy | 


but the fame of his extraordinary wagers, and | 


| 
| 


| the precipice, and dropped himself down, hanging on to the edge 


ra score of | 


| on? 


Just at the brink, on an overhanging rock, I saw a tall bent figure in 
grey clothes, wearing a slouch hat “a very bi id hat; I don't see more 
than a hundred worse ones in this room.’’ There was a smile all 
round, and then the District Attorney asked me if I had known the 
deceased, Mr. Thatcher, in his lifetime. I replied that I had not 
—had never seen him. 

“Remember that, gentlemen of the jury,” said he, with a conceited 
smile; “remember the witness had never seen, nor heard of, the 
deceased. WwW e don't mean to controvert the witness’ statement on that 
point, sir,”’ he added, addressing the counsel for the defence, and 
smirking as if he had got hold of a good thing which he would hold in 
reserve aS a final crusher. 

““Cuss you!” roared the Judge, 
your The witness will proceed.” 

‘‘T approached this person on the rock,” 
‘Good evening.’ 

‘“** Bet you tive dollars it aint!’ ”’ said he, turning sharply about. 

At this there was a general snigger from the spectators, and Dave 
Thatcher's widow, who sat near, looked up with a sudden mage in her 
face that was cheerful to see. I resumed my testimony : 

‘*** Do you see that oak on the other bank ?’ continued | the man on 
the rock, pointing to a conspicuous pine. 

os thought the fellow must be a maniac, and I did not know just 
what to answer; but presently replied that I was not certain whether 
I saw it or not; it depended upon circumstances. 

‘* He was silent for some moments; then he shivered and chattered 
his teeth, 

‘** Snow before morning,’ said’ he. ‘ Perhaps so,’ said I, noneom- 
mittally ; ‘seems thickening up; but that may be an optical illusion.’ 

“ Then he wanted to know if I remembered what year Generel 
Jackson was elected President—‘ wasn’t it in ’62?’ I told him I did 
not recollect. After awhile he said carelessly : 

‘ They’re talking, here at The Bluff, about running Ben. Franklin 
for next President. ’ 

“J made no reply. 
shoulder. 

*** See here stranger,’ said he, ‘is there any subje ct you feel at home 
Have you got any hobby—any opinions ¢ ’ 

“¢T am not sure,’ I repiied; ‘some people have opinions, and some 
don’t have any. Some that do have them, don’t have them all the 
time; and those that have them all the time oft ten forget them. 

“* Well, Iswear!’ said he, disgusted, ‘ I’m going to jump over these 
falls—bet you five dollars I will!’ 

“T said nothing, and he contimued: ‘I shall be exactly three 
seconds and a half getting to the bottom—won't I, now ?’ 

“¢ Possibly. May be a little more than that—may be a little less— 
may be just that. 1 don’t remember ever jumping over any cascades 
myself.’ 

** He gave me one look, laid off his hat, backed up to the brink of 
with 
hundred feet imto the 


‘keep your mouth shut, will 


I continued, “ and said, 


Then he came up to me, and laid a hand on my 


his hands. ‘Then he let go, falling three 
boiling whirlpool below! ”’ 

** May it please the Court,” shrieked the little District Attorney, 
lunging forward upon his hind feet, “ [ want to put one question to 
this witness now! You say, sir, you had never seen the deceased Mr. 
Thatcher up to the moment you met him on that rock—and never 
heard of him—and never heard of any of his relations. Now, sir, on 
your oath, on your bible oath, sir! how do you /,ow this man you saw 
go over the falls was Dave Thatcher? d/ow do you know it, sir? 

“TT don’t know it. 1 know it was vot he. Tor just before he let 
the rock he looked up at me, with his nose above the edge, and said, 

*¢ You think I’m Dave ‘Thatcher—don't you?’ 

‘Tt told him he might be, or he might not. 


cry 
UV 


‘Just so!’ said he, desperately, as his fingers began to slip. * Bet 
you five dollars 1 aint!’ ”’ 
There was a good deal of loose talk in court after this, but the 


spectators would not listen to it and Bob D—— was triumphantly 
acquitted, being borne through the town on the shoulders of the jury 
to the music of a brass band and the cheers of the whole populat: 

But Dave Thatcher's widow persisted in putting up a handsome 


and what she 


regarded as the manner of his death; when Bob stopped the pro- 
ceedings by marrying her. 

“T don’t see what all this has to do with the question of th 
advisability of swearing witnesses in court,’ said I, when John hac. 
finished his yarn. 

‘Don’t, eh? It’s got this to do with it. 
the State which I had not broken out of a thousand times. If 
_ hadn't been put upon my bible oath what was to prevent my t ling 


9? 


There wasn’t a prison in 
i 


‘ 
- 


| lie! 
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OUR EXPED'TION TO ASHANTEE. 





A County Magisi:ate. An Egyptian from Drury Lane). 














r | But now, alack! With butter thinly spread— 
aN ETON : BOY’S COMPLAINT. ! Washed with weak tea—I swallow household bread— 
Tis sad, ‘tis pitiful ; I cannot say, | That is for breakfast—and at dinner, now, 
If I shall reach another natal day. | Gorge flabby slices of some barren cow! 


| 
| 
4 
| 
j 
! 
A Fair Vocalist. A Warrior. <A Ballet Master (“and the best’’). A Professor. And our Special Artist. 


My tutor swears that things are awful dear, 
And pa must pay twelve guineas more a year. 
Pa won't, and so, incontinently, I 

Am straight cut off from breakfast rabbit pie. 


Kind Christian friends, who fortune’s gifts enjoy, 
No more at lunch the foaming pint of stout Too Secure. 


Rush to the help of a poor Eton Boy! 


Aids me to put the ham and eggs to rout. One can have too much of a good thing. We have often felt this 
At dinner—splendid meal—it was my way _with regard to sermons, friendly advice, and champagne. But with 
To ask my nose, “‘ What is the soup to-day ?”’ all our vast experience we beg to retire in favour of the gentleman 
Then salmon cutlets broiled, or carp well drest, | who invented a safe at Vienna, and who prevailed on the Emperor to 
Stewed in port wine—the vintage of the best. come and see the attempt made to open it by rival safe-makers. We 
A haunch would follow— mutton five year old— may add, in order to help our readers to the point of the story, that 
Hot, with some jelly, good; not bad when cold. when all his rivals had tried and failed, the triumphant inventor ‘said 
An omelette—I prefer the savoury one— — But after all, my friends, it is but a simple matter,’’—went to 
Gruyére—some salad—then was dinner done. | show how to do it—and couldn’t open the safe himself! 
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HOW NOT TO DO If. 


Dedicated to the Royal Commission on Unseaworthy Ships. 


Royal Commissioner -—“STOP, STOP! WE CANNOT WITH ANY CONFIDENCE RECOMMEND WHAT STEPS SHOULD 
BE TAKEN. BUT WE WILL DIRECT PUBLIC ATTENTION TO IT!” 
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THE UNDECIDED MAN. | 


My indecision—people say, 
Has always been my bane— 

I’m small, and modest in my way, 
Although a little rive. 

For fancy lures me here and there, 
Nor lets me form a plan 

I’m swayed by every passing air— 
An undecided man! 


When with my wife I shopping go, 
My misery is keen; 

I first say “ yes,’ and then say “no!” 
And don’t know which C mean! 

But what I purchase in the end, 
Within a few day's span 

[I much reerct, you may depend,— 
An undecided man! 


“What suit to day 2’ 
Irresolute awhile— 

L grope and rummage in the cause 
But cannot find my stvle. 

A score of ties of every kind 
Most dubiously T scan 

Before I'm’ suited to my mind— 
An undecided man! 


Which road to take? How far to go * 
To walk, to drive, or ride ? 

To hunt or shoot? ‘T’o bathe or row ® 
I never can decide. 

K’en now f fear I’ve penned too much 
(But publish, if yon can!) 

Nor spurn my lay, because I’m such 
An undecided man! 


"ane #1 » | nan 
and then Lt paus 








Lady Visitor :—‘ CAN YOU TELL ME WHAT IS MEANT BY YOUR GHOSTLY ENEMY ? 
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FOE-LISH BOY! 


Little Boy :—“ Oou, I punno.” 
L. V :—“Now TRY AND THINK.” 
Little Boy, after a pause :—“ THE PARSON, MUM?” 


To Sportsmen. 
Manx your birds—with shot. 


ee ee 





OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Comte de Chambord will perhaps condescend to “save 
France.’’ What's worse is that France may condescend to be so 
saved. == “Don Carlos does not make much head against the Repub- 
fican Government.” It is rather hard on him to expect it. He 
has none of the material to make a head. = Royal Commission 
on Unseaworthy Ships makes a preliminary report. It is very 
satisfactory, being an admission of incapability which will save us 
the trouble of reading any more of its reports. = “There were only 
three railway accidents yesterday,” says the Daily Telegraph. One 
of them was not, unluckily, the dislocation of the cervical vertebra of a 
director in the immediate neighbourhood of the Old Bailey. = Lord 
Houghton, as President of the Social Science Congress, has been 
talking Social Science. As Social Science is sheer nonsense, his lord- 
ship must pardon our saying that he talked—Social Science. = 'The 
active preparations for the Ashantee War have proved eminently 
satisfactory. Sir Garnet Wolseley was nearly poisoned with new paint 
on board the ship he went out in. It is, we suppose, intended to 
distribute newly-painted ships among the enemy. = Home Rulers in 
the ascendant in Ireland. We don’t know; but we rather think 
‘home ruler’? is a euphemism for a shillelagh. = Chicago has had 
another fire. It didn’t do much harm—and it didn’t do any good, as 
George Francis Train was not there to be burnt. = Stanley has gone 
to Africa for the 7Zimes. 
perhaps he has never seen Africa before. 


Crowner’s Quest Law. 

Tar Coroners’ returns for last year have been published, and 
statis ical people have been at work on them. From these industrious 
calculators we learn the following facts :— 

Last year, according to the returns lately published, there were, as determined 
by coroners’ juries, as many as 11,435 accidental deaths. 


There were last year 1,455 coroners’ inquests on suicide or self-murder—1,057 | : z : 
or he might ram down the cartridges with a red-hot poker. 


males and 398 females. 
By this estimate it is easy to see that there are nearly ten thousand 
more deats by accident than by suicide. As the chances of dying by 





Hope he will stop there for all times— | 


| the grate fell into the barrel. The result, it is almost needless t 








LISETTE. 


A Chanson ad la Frangatse. 


Lisetrr, at times your roguish cye 
My silver locks, I note, survey 
In half surprise; and, by the bye’ 

I see I’m growing very grey. 
Well, sweet Lisette, in loving you, 
My heart goes back to twenty-two. 


For four and forty years, dear, learn, 
I've trod life’s footpath day by day ; 
But love permits me to return 
And meet my sweet Lisette half-way ; 
For her its springtime to renew, 
My heart goes back to twenty-two. 


And, by and by, when on my bier 

An immortelle you come to lay, 
Bedew the garland with a tear, 

And o'er your sleeping lover say, 
‘“‘ His locks were silvery grey ‘tis true— 
His heart was only twenty-two.” 








A Banger. 
Tus is a story with a monitory moral :— 


A miner named M'‘Clure, residing at Houghton-le-Springs, Durham, set a 
quarter barrel of gunpowder down beside the fire in his cottage and began to make 
up some eartridees. He had not proceeded far with the work when a spark from 
» state, was that 


| the house was reduced to a pile of ruins, out of «hich the reckless tenant wa 


accident are so great, prudent people will do well to insure against it | 


by committing syicide. 


ee ee ee 
> 


dug. 

We should recommend M‘Clure, the next time he wants to make up 
cartridges, to sit on the open powder-barrel with a pipe in his month, 
Drying 
the powder in a frying pan over the fire would inevitably insure it 
against future possibilities of damp. We presume that his inquiring 
mind is quite satisfied with this experiment of putting the powder- 


| barrel under the grate. 
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@ He had only to say :—* Now, if the twelve gentleman before me would not object 
to try, practically, whether tattoo marks are or are not effaceable,’’ 


Juno, what you mean? 


which made us echo Hood's words :— 


It’s, oh, to be a slave 
Along with the barbarous Turk 
Where woman has never a soul to save 
If this be Christian work ! 


The advertisement in question is couched in the following form :-— | insufficient education. 


; oaueete four young children and their wardrobe. £10 per annum.—Address 
uno, &c. 


Juno, by Jove, wants a good deal for her money! It would be 


| praises too continuously. 
| 


into the gain it strikes us Juno asks for impossibilities. A | to * cattle-lifting.”’ 


| 
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every morning. 


Ridiculus Mus. 


History, 


Geography, 
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And they’d go and get ’emselves tattoc ed like one man 


and Grammar 


Ke 


He had such a neat little way of expressing disapproval of any remarks the “I must ask you, gentlemn, to totally disregard the statements of this witness,”’ 
7 Bench might make. he would slyly remark ; and it did your hea:t good to hear him! 


Why, he would blacken a witness’ character, to his face, till that witness howled The jury were madly attached to him, and used to bring him little bouquets 








| professional spiritualist might get it as far as the alphabet, but that 


‘sti r . : | would be about all. We ourselves tried the experiment of teaching « 
Tue Christian World the other day contained an advertisement, | chest of drawers (not having a wardrobe handy) a little about the 


infinitesimal calculus, but we failed to make any impression. 


Tue Board School at Exeter has been charged with supplying 


were 


WANTED, » domesticated YOUNG LADY, to take the entire charge of and neglected, and the pupils kept all day singing “Three blind mice.” 
We have long suspected the School Boards of chanting their own 


sufficient drudgery to have to look after four children at two pound Wuy CowcaTcHERS ARE UNKNOWN ON EnGLIsH Lryes.— Because our 
ten a head perannum. But when it comes to educating a wardrobe eminently respectable railway directors would never lend themscives 
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HERE, THERE of 
LE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 342 

on H. J. Byron, w ho alone of the playwrights continually catering | Tue trees are growing 1 
for the public is always more or less successful, and whose worst | A nipping eager air 
iu: ts are better than many modern triumphs, has done good work | Attacks us unaware. 
for Mr. Neville and the Olympic Theatre, Serr Grapes, as it is now Harsh and frore. 
played, being bright, sparkling, and if not full of novelty, certai: The flowers are dying fas 
teeming with good situations, merry jesis, and epigrammatic references I} th the chilling blast, 
Mr. Byron is no sham cynic who tries to evolve boundless results from ‘the bounteous summer's 1 
a most limited source, and who pretends to regard life from a | Autumn’s o'er. _ 
misanthropical point ¢ ot view which is quite at variance with his own | ; 
unexpected position—he is, on the contrary, of most mirth-provoking | 1. Soe the cunning spider set 
propensities, and never wearies with platitudes which may he pro- | In the centre et his net ; 
found but which are none the less painful It is easy to say that all | Prythee leave him !—do not kall 
portrayed in Sour Grapes has been shown before by the same write r, One of geometric skill. 
but it is a singularly hard fact that other writers have att empted the 2. In the dim cathedral aisles lit by many a taper, 
same task and failed miser: ibly; and, unless the stage is to be devoted | Rises from the censer swung wreaths 6 f pertumed vapour. 
to interests other than those of human beings, it is “perhaps as well to |} ; 
build up a play on a basis which possesses the slight recommendation | vs . rot, trot, trot, trot! 
of being within the bounds of probability, and witha chance of owadays roadsters are not to be got. 
exciting some interest. ‘Lhe cast of the piece is exceptionally strong, But if I can meet with a sood- looking cob 
and where so much general excellence is shown it would be invi _ i 1 tuncy he’s likely to do for the job. 
to particularise. Still, we cannot tairly pass over claims to the very . In days when you were wont to danc: 
first rank, made suddenly and with every prospect of natabdate stio n, rm) ve oa ea caner. twirl. end ie oa 
and so we must name Mr. G. W. Anson and Miss Edith Gr: Ly as | You! won the sa the lilies ace ~ 
likely to divide honours with those who stand in the foremost r ink of | Demisina whe da cial Gall os seal 
the profession. Mr. W. H. Fisher promises well, and Miss Fowler has ; — 
an excellent opportunity, of which she avails herseli, of showing thi = is black, 
extent and variety of her wardrobe. | And dat’s a fack, 

At the Vaudeville Messrs. James and Thorne have concluded their | ; As Dinoe ae oe one be. ) 
term of holiday-making, and have once more returned home to sn  UBSERERSS LARKCE, 
delight, we hope for many nights to come, the audiences who flock to Ishe, thank ‘ce, 
their little gold mine. The School for Sania has now run nearly four A chip ob dat ole tree. | 
hundred nights, and most of the rising young authors have in disgust 6. Scratch—bnt mind what vou are arter 
withdrawn the manuscripts left with Messrs. James and Thorne. Or mayhap, vou'll catch a Tartar. 
Rumour says that the School for Scandal is to go on for ever. Of this Sicineciittic tity aiioeilie, Ali Mi a Mt Bite. oD ape 


we are not quite sure, but as we intend doing the same, we will, when 
that periodof time expires, let our subscribers know. 


ee 


A Pretty Verdict. 
WE are beginning to admire the British jury immensely :— 


Thomas Davis, a young man, was convicted at the Central Criminal Court, of 
causing the death of his wife. He had beaten her in a brutal manner with a 
poker. The jury recommended him to mercy on the plea that there had been 
some provocation, and he was sentenced to 10 years’ penal servitude. 


It is almost enough to induce bachelors to enter the married state, 
to learn that ‘* some provocation ”’ 
murdering his wife with » poker. We ae $8 we con't see why the 
jury were so lenient—unless the brute heat his wife about the head 
and injured the brain, in which case the jury would, of course, have 
been unable to sympathise with the poor creature’s suffcrings. 


Sleep no more! 


Tue Government have sent out a line of railway to the 
Our authority adds :— 

The rails are very light, and they are to be laid on longitudinal s1 
primitive manner adopted on the earliest English railways. 
Longitudinal sleepers may be primitive, and belong to a time when the 
comtort of the passenger was slightly considered by the company. 
The difference in point of comfort between the longitudinal and the 
transverse sleeper is like the difference between sliding down the 
bannisters and slipping down the stairs on the knubbies of your 
spine. 
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De Tea. 


A YANKEE print informs us that :— 

The tea plantis growing profusely all over the suburbs of the city of Jacksonville, | 
Florida, and presents quite a thriving appearance. It is said to be equal to any 
black tea offered for sale at the grocery stores. 





As far as we understand it, this paragraph proves little for the quality | 
of Florida tea. It seems simply to reflect on the integrity of the 

owners of grocery stores. | 

A Brute. 

A RUFFIAN was charged at Southport lately with injuring a donkey | 

by throwing at it a three-pronged tork which stuck and had to | 

He was only fined one pound—a siiill fork-out for | 


be drawn out. 
such a fork in. 
superior animal. 


rf 
Lid on 


‘he brute deserved a good florg 





A GREEDY Request WHEN WINE 1s Scarnce.—* Drink to me « 
with thine eyes.” 


is considered to excuse a man’s | 


against all risk. 


o, Anio, Smait, Aliail, Navigati 


] nm, Tag. | 
Corrrer Sonvriens or Acrostic, No. 349, received 9th October :—Smurc; 
Nolo; D. E. H.; Ruby’s Ghost; Crauford 
Uxprxsiiren must permit us to adhere to the rules laid down when we began to 
give istics; and allow us to be the judges of what is and what is not in accord- 
ance with those rules, 
Pr. W. (Liverpo is informed that it is not suffic ie nt to send mere’y the two 

Vv ies as ** Phea it S! tit The steps must als » be v.ven. 
—_— Tr | 
| 
- . } 
Question for Dentists. 
Mesr the lIuckless wieght who occasionally has to go ‘linnerlesa 
necessarily possess irregular teeth 
' . i 
| Answers to Correspondriis. 
[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, weless thoy ore aecen 
panred ty a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not kolo ourseti 
responsible for loss. } 
J... L. (Birmingham).—Do you think you know much about it ? 
| D. R. (Belfast) —You were quite right not to “call it poetry.” We 
think, however, that you were wrong to call it verse, even. 
()ceRIst.—If you want a conventional answer, we should say, “ yes.” 


If you require our private opinion, we should reply, “no.” Perbaps your 
wiscst plan would be to toss up. 

|». S.—The only plan that we can recommend as infallible 
vour flower-seeds from being devoured “ by mice and other insects 


ound, is not to plant tLem. If you burn them, yoa will insure 


to prevent 
” while 
in the gr 
— (Hackney).—It was Washington who observed that “he hasl a little 
hatchet, and couldn’t tel! a lie.” That was probably the biggest be had 
ever told. 
(:.—Insertion depends upon merit. 


AN ENquirer is respectfully informed that we take no notice of ancny 

mous communications. 
- Bow.—The licenses of poets are not to be converted into libcitivs by 

| rhymesters. 

D. E. (Lochee).—We don” understand your question. 

J. A. R. (Harrington-street).—Supposing what you say were trae. we 
think your remedy would be worse than the disease. (ool mornin: 

Declined with thanks:—Phono; G. B., Manchester; Toodles* Conse'ar 


Reader; B. D., Islington; G. M.. Tranmere: R. T. M.; W. H. G., Pouty 


ool; A. M. b.; G. C.B, Edinburgh; Wallaby; P. S., Berkeley-sjuvre ; 
A.D, Aberdeen; I P., Mill hill; Toots; J. S., Marlborough: ‘Viczh 
’un: G ".. Hackney; W., Woburn-square; E. M., Maida-vale. D, , 
Liverpool: F.G.8.; G. F., Barnsbury; Ingenious; R. M., Dand S. 


Bristol; G. N., Wandsworth; b.; J. A., Pulteney-street; Kiss-his-: 
B , Leeds; R., Camberwell; An Old Reader: T., Moorgate street; 
ysiington ; Lb. L.G.; Yankee ; F., Holloway; King Coffee. | 
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HEIGHO ! 


Curious Party :—“ AND HOW ARE YOUR CHARACTERS FORMED?” (She means the lettering in the book.) 
Blind Man :—“ Tue ’OLE OF OUR CHARACTERS ARE OBTAINED FROM THE LETTERS OF THE HALPHABET—THE Hay—tTHE H1, AND THE 
Ho :—Tue Hay coives vs 13 on 14 CHARACTERS; THE Hi Gives us 1, 2, 3 CHARACTERS; AND THE Ho! 3 oR 4 CHARACTERS MORE. AND 
[THESE THREB MAKE-UP THE OLE OF THE SYSTEM—THE Hay, AND THE Hi, AND THE Ho.” 


























CHATS ON THE MAGS. At this point the reader’s attention would, we imagine, begin to 
** lanquish”’ too! 

Once a Week is chiefly noticeable for the continuation of ‘ ‘That 
Little Frenchman,’ though it is scarcely as good as some of the 
; serials that have run through the periodical. We object to the articie, 

eae oe Pt e Po een and find this trash on = first ungrammatically called “‘Me and my Dogs,’ because we know dogs 

pe cil ‘onal writ Hes ow how superior amateur work 18 to | rather too well to believe that any one of them could have followed 


*s Ree pe eet ak and attached himself to anyone so unsympathetic as the author 4 this 
saw her pale even in the moonlight, although she secmed a little relieved when | article. We are sorry to have to say this, because we would not 
the baronet returned and accused me of being the Romeo to this dancing Juliet. td ere Fe . a 

Ha! ha! I would as needs play the leading part in the next new burles me, or in | trust with a ka’porth of hair dye the man in whom a dog has no 


any réchaufé of Tom Taylor’s— I would as needs gracefully slip throug a mock | confidence. 
of the ee eon sword poised on my «ide, spin before a painted principal The Dublin University is up to its usual mark. The first of “‘ Songs 
| ; . ; .y of Singularity ’’’is not singular for great excellence, but is notable as a 
en — page of ll oo ~ vo ae 7 —_ aay feat, more or ‘ess successful, in the way of rhyming. It would 
professional oppon Mee opponents forsooth!—we fin * this style of probably never have been written but for ‘ The Bab Ballads.”’ 


OCTOBER. 


Two amateur Magazines which have lately obtained some 
rominence, rather on account of legal proceedings than merit, lie 










hivh-falutin.’ In the Gentleman's we have a capital Algerian sketch from Mr. 
My Lady held siesia beneath the cypress, yielding in idle pleasure to the lullaby | Henry Vizetelly, and a readable paper about ‘* Hand-fishing,” wich, 
the t south wind made among its sombre branches. | however, raises a suspicion of translation by constantly speaking of the 


<a a ri Page. alighted pre-ently upen her smooth brow. She lifted | river-cravfish as a crab. 

Anger was not brighter than the two ¢\car hase’ eyes the oprmed upon the beautifel | 1, Lhe, Lug Gentleman's is a good number this month. |“ The 
surroundings—bold, fearless, steel-bright eyes, that rarely smiled and never | English at the North Pole” has reached a sensation, which will make 
lanquished ! its readers anxious for the next instalment: 















FOR BREAKFAST. 


HOCOLAI MENIER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 


| Printed by JUDD € CO., Phomix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Londun, Oct. 18, 1873. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 343. rr 


"Tis only October; and yet behold, 

How the tender plants have been nipt with cold! 

The coleus its velvet leaves has shed, 

The purple pansy is dry and dead, 

And the rose is hanging its weary head, 
At the touch of the Winter old. 


i. Thanks to knowledge’s vagaries, 
Folks don’t now believe in fairies: 
William Blake the artist, though, 
Saw one buried long ago. 


2. There are plenty of sticks on the British stage, 
Plenty of ranters, plenty of dummies ; 
But this is a rarity I'll engage, 
As scarce indeed as the Pharoahs’ mummies. 


3. Melapilla—Pillamela— 

Spanish names confuse a fellah! 
Certes, at another place 
Roger staid some little space 

Ere he sailed on board the Bella. 


4. There was a king in ancient days— 
He’s mentioned in Macaulay’s Lays— 
Who, so does history declare, 

On one occasion swore a swear ! 


5. Since meat goes up and coals are rising, 
That bread should do so’s not surprising ;— 
In fact, if you consult the maker, 

He’ll say, if not, he’s not a baker. 


SotvuTion oF Acrostic, No. 341.—October Brewery ;— 
Orb; Cucumber; Trade; Outlaw; Brose; Elixir; Rail- 
way. 

Correct Sorutions or Acrostic, No. 341. received 15th 
October :—Muffles, Ruby’s Ghost, Winkle Chowles, Slodger and 
Tiney, Spinnaker, D. E. H., Jonesi Bartoni, Double or Quits, 
Gyp, W. W. G. W., Peggotty, Cliff. 








Complimentary ! 


Rerorrers in the assize-courts often intimate that | 
Mr. So-and-so appeared to defend the prisoner; it must 
be but lukewarm advocacy on the part of counsel to 
leave any doubt in the matter. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue Comte de Chambord is still gently garrulous about the tricolor 
and the white flag. Meanwhile the public interest is flagging too. = 
A protest from Dr. Kenealy against the Times’ reports of the ‘Tich- 
borne case, of course, comes to nothing. Fiat justitia ruat celum— 
which (for the benefit of those unacquainted with the Kanaka lan- 
guage) means the Times is too powerful to be touched.= Still, we 
don’t see why a barrister who does the penny-a-liner work for the 
Times should get up in court in wig and gown to defend his conduct. 
This, in the interest of the journalists who must sit mute in the 
reporters’ pew, whatever occurs. = Spanish insurgent fleet has had a 
hiding. (Nothing like leather—especially Spanish.) Says it won’t 
play any longer, and will go on shore if it’s worried. = Sir Samuel 
and Lady Baker have arrived in England. Stanley has left. Coin- 
cidence P= Conservative candidate at Taunton has not S/ade his enemy 
with the traditional jaw. — Mr. Disraeli has written an epistle. For 


once Disraeli and Dogberry begin with the same letter. We judge | 


from what they have written themselves down as. — Bath, having 


had its head shaved at a previous election, is better. It proved its | 


sanity at the last by electing Captain Hayter. — School Board is 
playing at Parliament. Talks of a “redistribution of seats.’”’” We 
should think an allotment of heads would be better. = More railway 
accidents. But they have long ceased to be interesting to any except 
the sufferers. = Trial of Marshal Bazaine has begun. ‘* Under which 
king, Bazainian, speak, or die! ’’ = More deaths, because the police 
assume that people insensible from fits are ‘‘ drunk and incapable,” 
and lock them up. We should like to give the police “ fits.’ — A 
war levy has been voted by the Cortes against Barcelona. Heads of 
Barcelona lay their nuts together, and decline to shell out. 


Forewarned—Forearmed. 
Arter the “ heart-rending ”’ experiences of the Crimea there is little 
reason to fear that green coffee will be sent out to the Gold Coast; | 


nevertheless, we hope there will be no lack of Koffee roasters. | 
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CROSS(ING) PURPOSES. 





Crossing Sweeper :—“‘ No, THANK’EE, Miss—NO THANK’EE. I COULDN'T 
ACCEPT OF ANYTHINK, WHEN I THINKS OF THE CUSTOM YE BRINGS ME!” 


BART AND BLOGGS. 


Buioaes, as Lord Mayor, gave calipash 
To potentates, and cut a dash; 
Landseer ennobled Art. 
How of the honours that requite 
Their service? Landseer dies, a knight, 
And Bloggs survives, a Bart. 








Knocks and Chaos. 


A PARAGRAPH has been going the roundsof the papers, which states that 
a blow from an eelskin filled with sand will, among other results, produce 


| idiotcy without leaving any outward or visible mark. We fancy there 


must be a lot of these weapons about, and that they are lustily wielded 
— this effect has certainly been well demonstrated on the writer of the 
paragraph in question. We are glad to be able to bear witness in 
favour of the truth of any assertion, and we desire no thanks; and we 
beg to enter upon record the fact, that there is after all some meaning 
in what we have hitherto regarded as a slang phrase—we mean that 
which has reference to being * knocked silly.’” We were served so 
long ago, and never knew it till now. 


O tempora! O mores! 

WE shall look with renewed interest to the publication of Mr. 
Alfred Tennyson's next book of poems which will be called “ Terse 
and Telescopic; or, Twenty Words for One Shilling,” information of 
the preparations for which we received at the same time as, and in 
company with, the following, which is cut from the Tunes :— 

By a printer’s error the ‘* Poet Laureate”’ was transformed, in our report of the 

Archbishop of York’s sermon before the British Association, into the ** Post Office 
telegraphs. ”’ 
If this be true, we should like to know what Mr. Scudamore wil. do 
with him,and while we are waiting we are prepared to receive tenders 
for the Laureateship. We do not, however, bind ourselves to accept 
the highest, or any, offer. Prospectuses free upon application. 
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a FUN. 


FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 22, 1873. 
A MODEST BOAST. 


Tur Social Seenee Concress is not a thing of joy, 
or Wisdom seldom visits it, and Common Sense is coy. 


And oft in its Departments will insist upon appearing 
Enthusiustic fogies—who can't elsewhere get a hearing. 


(‘o-operative homes they preach, and ask why coals are dear, 
‘Teach how to dress like noblemen on fifteen pounds a year, — 
Discuss the cause of workmen’s strikes, why unions are exacting, 
And are generally moonshine out of cucumbers extracting. 


They sometimes a whole session will in disquisitions take, 

‘To find out which is of an egg the proper end to break ;— 
in short, their Social Science, even when success had crowned it, 
W ould simply leave the human race exactly where it found it. 


ut stil] the bulldog’s grown to be more gentle and pacific, 
And mumbles scraps of twaddle and helieves he's scientific; 
And though we've no great triumphs to record in deathless verse, 
mur cage, compared with others, might decidedly be worse ! 





MARK TWAIN. 


Ir is mmeh to be regretted that by the time our notice of his 
discourse on the Sumdwich Islands is in print, “‘ Mark Twain’”’ will be 
on his poad to Ameries and his brief, bright appearance as a lecturer 
will be ever. A more genuine intellectual treat has net been pre- 
sented te the public for years. ‘Those of us who remember Artemus 
Ward's would net bave been surprised to find the Sandwich 
Islands made a@ j excuse for a dissertation on all other subjects 
but that. ‘This was, however, not the case;—vreal information was 
pleasantly conveyed. Mark Twain, like all the best humourists, has 
that vein ef pare gold—that appreciation ef the seriousness of things 
—which mm kes its outcroppings of quaintmess so valuable. What you 
pick up and heartily at, as a quip, has on examination grains of 
the true metal im it, to be laid aside for use. Im a word his is the 
humour of am observant and reflective mind; though as 2 natural 
co there is at times a bubbling over of real rollicking fun 
in which an abundant good humour asserts itself against grav r 
qualities. We shall nt attempt to quote any of the good things of 1.is 
lectures, for like butterflies they cannot be netted without losing their 
sheen: but it would be an inadequate notice indeed which closed 
without a reference to the final passage in which the lecturer painted 
in words, that lived like colours, the varied scenery of the happy 
islands. As he spoke—in language which a Ruskin might envy— 
each aspect that he described rose vividly before the mind’s eye, 
one melting into the other like dissolving views, until the sudden 
pause of his voice made a silence that was painful, because it meant 
that the lecture was finished, 





Follow my Leader. 


ec 


Tue Belfast Evening Telegraph mserted the following apology the | 


other day :— 
*,* The length of Mr. Ewart’s funeral has compelled us to omit our first leading 
article. 


We can’t see how an extra mourning carriage or so in anyone's 
funeral can influence the matter in the columns of a paper. But, 

the leader had gone as a follower—at any rate he became a 
mute. As the first leading article was left out, what happened to the 
second? Did it become the first, and get left out also? And on the 
other hand if the first was left out, and was nowhere, how could it be 
the first leading article? The whole thing is so confusing that we give 
it up, only hoping that Mr. Ewart’s funeral will not repeat itself, as 
the consequences might be terrible. 


Kneel Down! 


Tue teetotallers have been getting into hot water. The tea, how- 
ever, was very weak, notwithstanding. It appears that a “‘ General 
Neal Dow "—it sounds like the name of 2 nigger minstrel, but we 
believe it is a genuine nomenclature—uttered some blether about Mr. 
Bright, which the meeting hissed as untrue.* The General's defence 


—a * movement "’ of the old kind—was that “ if any one hit 
him he must expect to be hit back,” and that they must hit the politicians 
back accordingly. Admitting—merely for the sake of argument, be 


it observed—the maxim of the belligerent general, we would remind 
him that in hitting back he needs not to take a dirty stick, and catch 
hold of the wrong end besides ! 


ee —— + 


* It is = significant fact that a long report in the A:ho entirely ignores this 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Arkwright’s Wife, which has supplanted Chivalry at the Globe 
Theatre, and in which Mr. Tom Taylor has fulfilled his destiny as the 
adapter to the stage of other people’s ideas, is a good, quiet, well-written 
piece, which for the convenience of those who are constantly objecting 
that modern plays have all been done before turns upon the invention 
of the spinning jenny, which is introduced on the stage in all its 
original simplicity. ‘The parts are all well fittcd, Miss Helen Barry 
developing unexpected ability and Mr. Charles Kelly making an 
excellent Arkwright, while Mr. Emery as old Peter Hayes, the half 
crazy inventor is—as he always is—thoroughly artistic. At the 
conclusion of the piece, which, singular to say, was not on the first nieht 
received with many of the demonstrations so usual and so deceptive 
nowadays, Mr. Montague made a short speech to the effect that he 
would play the piece until he found it necessary to withdraw it, 
which, being a most remarkable and original statement of intention, 
we leave to our readers for their consideration at leisure. 

Mr. John 8. Clarke's highly successful career at the Haymarket is, 
of necessity, fast drawing to a close, though audiences flow in as thick 
as ever. Recently a complete change took place in the programme: 
and all who take delight in real rollicking fun should be sure and visit 
the Haymarket while Messrs. Joyce and Field still have charge of 
affairs. 

It is only fair to assume that when Mr. F. Strange rechristened the 
Holborn Circus and called it the National Theatre, he intended to 
study the national taste. If so his idea of that taste must be a very 
small one indeed, so small that we can hardly bring ourselves to believe 
that he recognises its existence at all. Otherwise he would hardly 
have reproduced a piece which had failed when played at the Surrey 
Gardens, even though it was for the national delectation, preceded by 
some moderate ground and lofty tumbling and strengthened by the 
Middy Ashore played in the worst possible manner. If the nation 
likes this we have no reasonable objection, but it might be just as well 
to hint to Mr. Strange, who is a manager of some experience, that it 
would be wise in future to provide for the comfort of those gentle- 
men who attend at his express invitation, and to remind him that 
however able young men may be as waiters at a tea-garden, they may 
be gather out of their element as attendants at a national theatre. 
Verbum sap. 

With such patrons as the Prince and Princess of Wales, the Duke 
and Duchess of Sutherland, and the Baroness Burdett Coutts, the 
concert to be given by Miss Emily Mott at St. James’s Hall on the 
20th prox. might be regarded as a certain success independent of any 
special attractions offered in itself. The list of artists, however, is 
worthy of the list of patrons and presents no less names than those of 
Mr. Sims Reeves, Mr. Vernon Rigby, and Miss Banks, who will be 
assisted by a host of lesser lights and by the fair déncéfeiaire herself. 





A fresh Hat-titude. 

[vy the example of the judge of the Hereford County Court is to be 
followed as a precedent, we shall have to pass new sumptuary laws. 
It appears that a witness who appeared before him wore— 

_A Dolly Varden of modest dimensions, and not altogether unneatly trimmed. 
Such a hat, his honour said, was not a seemly one in which to appear in a court 
of justice. It was a man’s hat; and he could not see half the witness's face. 

We don’t know where his honour got it into his head that a Dolly 
Varden is a man’s hat—we should be sorry to see one on his head. 
But no doubt the fair witness was not very much hurt by the remark. 
Like a true woman, she would find consolation in the compliment 
implied by the judge’s not being satisfied with sceing only half her 
face! 

Put that in your pipe. 

We don’t think the Anti-Tobacco folks can make much capital out 

of an inquest lately held by Dr Lankester on a man who “ died from 


| excessive smoking.’”’ The excess had failed to kill him till he had 


| reached his fifty-fifth year! 


ee 


Nor will the teetotallers be able to avail 
themselves of their terrible advantage; for the medical evidence 
proved that death resulted from smoking on an empty stomach—“ had 
the deceased taken a glass of grog or some stimulant with his 
smoking ” he would have survived to this day! 


Faint Praise. 
A SETTER poe is advertised in a sporting paper that will “ fill the 
eye of the most particular.”— (Query: With tears!) Stuff and 
nonsense !—will he fill the bag ? 


Easily Satisfied. 


An advertiser, addressing himself to Gunmakers, “wishes to 
arrange with a manufacturer to supply a stock, on sale or return. 
Why did he not go in for the lock and barrel ? 
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A REMARKABLE ADVENTURE, 


UITE away up in the Manraises 
~ Zerres, in Nebraska, and north 
4 of there, about Owl River, are 
f more things than are laid 
) . down on any map Z have ever 

- > seen. In fact the word “ un- 
explored ’’ is about the only 
natural feature of the country 
/ \ I ever did see depicted on a 
map of this region. It was my 
sad fortune to pass through 
this Heaven-abandoned suburb 
~~ __ once, with a small retinue of 
friendly Unkpapas, a miserable 
tribe of Sioux Indians. We 
started from Julesburg, on the 
‘“ Platte, and travelled about 

four hundred miles without 
seving a human being excepting 
myseli—unless you choose to 
call my compamions such, as 
they doin New England. It 
was midsummer, and intensely 
hot. During the middle of the 
day the only objects to be seen 
in these treeless wastes were 
the summits of mountains; 
everything near the surface of 
the plain was obscured by the 
" undulations of the visible 
4 heat. 

One day we mounted a low 
hill, and there, to our utter 
astonishment, lay the waters 
of an immense lake, stretching 
to the horizon, and dotted with 
beautiful islands! From my 
point of view the shore trendeu 
away to the right and left, 
brokenintosmall bays,andstud- 
ded with villages, upon the banks of rivers whose courses | could trace 
for miles back nto the mountains. Several ships lay at anchor near the 
largest of the villages, and boat-loads of people were passing between 
them and the shore. One large barque had just weighed anchor, and 
was standing out to sea with all sails set, every rope and spar 
reflected in the still waters with wonderful fidelity. I tried to make 
out her nationality by the fiag flying at her fore, but she was too far 
away. She was evidently a foreigner, as were all the others; and 
there was apeculiar strangeness about the villages, though I was not near 
enough to distinguish the style of architecture. Somehow the whole 
spectacle impressed me as being altogether weird, and out of n«ture. 
I pinched myself to see if I was awake and then pinched my nearest 
Indian to see if he was. He merely remarked “ Ugh!’’ but I could 
see that he and his companions were feeling quite as much interest in 
this show as I was; only their stoical natures did not permit them to 
express it, and they had never been taught to pinch. 
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While I stood gazing upon this delightful spectacle, and congrat- | 


ulating myself upon not having paid a cent to sec it, a boat was 
lowered from one of the ships, instantly manned, and pulled directly 
for the beach in front of me. I was sorry, at first, for I was a little 
ashamed of the company in which I was travelling; but I resolved 


that if my visitor should prove to be the Governor of the place, the | 


American Coasul, or any high dignitary, I would pass off my 
comrades as poor relations, and so secure sympathy and protection. 
When the boat had got within hailing distance 1 shook my pocket- 
handkerchief and cried— 

** Boat ahoy!”’ - 

I had heard seafaring men do this. I knew the meaning of “ boat, 
but it would have embarrassed me to be askea what a** hoy ’’ was like. 
A man in the stern rose to his feet, and as the crew ceased rowing, 
shouted back— 

“ Boat ahoy yourself, and see how you like it!’ 


This was discourteous: clearly this mest be the American Consul. | 


Having a good quantity of valuable glass beads with me, which I had 
brought along to conciliate such hostile tribes as I might not be able to 
slay, I thought it prudent toretire. But by this time my Indians had 
sat down upon their haunches in a row, resting their elbows on their 
knees, their chins in their palms, and were watching the boat's crew 
with absorbing interest, to see if they had any “ tirewater’’ on board. 
The wretches refused to stir. The officer and sailors, however, took 


no furthur notice of us, and soon afterwards pulled back to the ship, 
which fired a great gun as the officer went up the side. 
Presently another boat pulled out from the harbour and came over 
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towards us. It was a wide, roomy barge, covered with a silken 


canopy, and crowded with beautiful girls in tke most bewitching of 


costumes. Some of them pulled gaily at the oars, while others played 
upon divers kinds of musical mstraments, the sound of which set my 
savages into a war-dance directly. At tris the girls stopped the boat 
in some alarm, but seeing me thrashing the offenders they took heart 
and came on. I thought I wonld not hail any more boats that day, 
so stood perfectly quiet until the barge came to anchor just off shore. 
Then the fairest of the maidens stepped upon the gunwale, kissed her 
hand to me, and seemed about to speak, when the boat suddenly 
tilted, pitching her into the water, where she sank like a stone before 
I could get my paper collar off to swim to her relief! This appeared 
to frighten the other damsels, who immediately weighed anchor and 
rowed back to the village, where [ could see they were met at the 
wharf by a newspaper reporter. I could not have felt more grief for 
that poor drowned girl if she had been the wife of a next door neigh- 
bour. I turned sadly away, kicked my aborigines back over the hill, 
and never again beheld the strange scene I have described. 

Perhaps you think this was all a ‘dream. Not very, it wasn’t; it 


| was the mirage—I have seen it a hundred times worse than that. 


I ought to explain that the first time we had a normal atmosphere 
afterwards, I sent my barbarians down into the dry bed of the 
phantom lake, with instructions to find the body of the drowned girl, 
bring it tenderly to camp, and cook it. Which they did. 


WHAT’S TO BE DONE WITH HIM? 


He gives himself peculiar airs ;— 
He plays at horses with the chairs, 
He picks up straws to deck his hairs. 


He rambles strangely in his talk— 
Can’t tell a handsaw from a hawk, 
And fancies cheese is much like chalk. 


He’s not quite sure that black is white ; 
He sometimes argues wrong is right,— 
Then changes his opinion quite ! 


He’s got no teeth,’so shows his gums, 
He hums and‘ha’s.; and ha’s and hums, 
And sometimes twiddles his two thumbs. 


He knows not his own mind, I swear,— 
‘Though that’s a plain enough affair, 
He cannot know what isn’t there! 


Besides, apart from want of mind, 
He's rather deaf, and very blind, 
His manners, too, are not refined. 


But then with one belief he’s curst, 
He thinks he’s clever—-that’s the worst ,— 
And for publicity will thirst. 


And now I put the question thus— 
It’s one that greatly puzzles us— 
What can we do with this old cuss = 


‘Taking all things into consideration, we think we should make a 
Middlesex Magistrate of him.—Eb. | 


Profit and Loss. 

Tus Rev. T. P. Thirkill is a gentleman who knows how to turn 
matters to the best account. Recently he lost a despatch box con- 
taining foreign bonds and railway stock and other things to the extent 
ot £5,000. For the recovery of this the rev. gentleman offered a 
reward of £100. Shortly after the notice was issued a boy discovered 
the box concealed in a hedge, and on examination it was found that 
notes to the extent of £25 had been extracted from it. On the box 
being returned to the owner he, with that magnanimity for which our 
incumbents are famcus, behaved handsomely. The paragraph trom 
which we get our information is cut from the Echo, which must be 
right, and it says:—‘‘ The lad has been awarded £10 by the owner 
and the reward of £100 withdrawn.’ Now that looks hke making a 
profit of £65 out of a loss of £25, and inspires us with a desire to lose all 
we've got, principally bills, on similar terms, with a reduction thrown 
in to anyone who will take a quantity. 





Woman's Rights. 

Tur new grand Worthy Councillor of Good Templars is to be a 
woman! How all the hens will crow to hear of this—at least al! the 
hens that can crow. But considering the almost monastic nature of 
the original order of Templars, it is a little funny to meet with a 
(Girand Commander in Petticoats ! 
























** Antony and Cleopatra.’’ 


JURIDICAL. 


Wer e it is not contempt of court—except, perhaps, in the 
eyes of “a juror’’—to speculate as to what is to be done with the 
Tichborne wy by the next generation, at the remote termination of 
the case. ill they be content to lay aside their “ brief authority ”’ 
} oa , and “sarkasum”’), and mingle once more with their 
ellow-men? Will it be possible for them to return to their avocations 
—from, say, the auriferous Bank to the almost equally lucrative 
(considering the price ton) coal and ’tatur shed—without almost 
unconsciously ‘trailing clouds of glory,” which will be inconvenient 
wear in the office, or shop, or our. We have never been inside 
the = —— > trust _ 3 Spon as memes of sanity), and 
have only seen the photograph of the jury which appears in the shop- 
windows, but we fancy from an the evidence that we a 
identify the “a juror,” who has kindly kept judges, counsel, and 
witnesses right, in one sitter, whose agreeable face assures us he could 


no more help asking questions than a note of interrogation. We. 


guess he is the gentleman who has ermine on the brain so badly, that, 


FUN. 


ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE THEATRES BY ONE WHO NEVER GOES. 
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** La Fille de Madame Angot.”’ ** Old Soldiers.’’ 
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when the other day the three judges one after another said they muck 
regretted something which had occurred, he added “* And so do‘ we’!”’ 
—the ‘we’ being obviously more judicial than judicious, as he could 
not at such short notice have gathered the opinion of his co-jurors. 
He is also probably the same gentleman who has told us that he has 
been informed that, whatever may be the end of the case, he will be 
killed. We place no serious construction on the threat, which probably 
emanates from his friends and acquaintances, who look forward with 
alarm to the period, when he will interlard his conversation with 
‘‘when I was a juryman,” or “while Cockburn and I were trying the 
Claimant.’”” We fear this simple solution will not meet our enquiry 
“what is to be done with the Tichborne jury in the next century, 
when the trial is over?” As for “a juror” he might be made a 
Baronet, like Lord Mayors, and that sort of thing—but there will be 
eleven others besides let loose on the world. 


THe causes of the Ashantee War are not clear to some minds :— 
Koffee grounds rarely are. 
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A MODEST BOAST. 


Britannia: “WELL, MY SOCIAL SCIENCE MAY NOT BE UP TO MUCH, BUT, ANYHOW, IT’S BETTER THAN 
SOME PEOPLE'S!” 
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OcTOBER uy, 1873.]} 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 


THE winds are brawling, 
The leaves are falling, 
The fact recalling 
‘That summer’s ended. 
The flowers are dying, 
The birds are flying, 
‘Lhe paths want drying, 
The roads are mendci!. 


The rose has faded, 
The sky’s pervaded 
With vapours shaded, 

The sun’s not garish. 
The green lawn yellows, 
‘The late pear mellows, 

And some poor fellows; 

Have sought the parish. 


My corns are throbbing, 
The rain is sobbing, 
Umbrellas bobbing 
About, unheeding : 
While mourns the dial 
‘The sun’s denial. 
‘The Tichborne Trial 
Is still proceeding. 


‘The roads are slimy, 
The fogs are grimy, 
The morning's rimy, 
The chill’s oppressing ;— 
Though with its glories, 
‘The summer o'er is, 
We've licked the Tories, 


And that’s a blessing! AS 


YE CAN. 
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


Mither :—* Now, JEAN, WHEN THE FOLKS COME TO TEA MIND YE DIVERT THEM AS MUCKLBE 
AnD, JEAN, WHEN THE CAKES AND SIC-LIKE THINGS ARE HAN’ ED ROUND, BE 


MANNERLY AND SET THE EXAMPLE BY JUST SAYIN’, ‘NO, THANKYE’ TO IT ALL.” 


CIVILIZATION CONSIDERED AS A FAILURE. 








Tuenre is no concealing the fact that we humans are not only prone | 


to * hear the ills we have,” but are inclined to turn up our noses at the 
wells of our ancestors. It is the old story of the fox that lost his tail, 
one of the very few fables that have a grain of sense in their bushels 
of morality. I can remember the case of a Cornish miner who 
received, in a friendly rough-and-tumble in a public house, a kick 
from a highly civilized boot somewhere in the region of the 
diaphragm. He doubled up like a clasp knife—you almost thought 
you heard the snap, and when afterwards “ undoubled”’ by a process 
something resembling the opening of an obstinate oyster, he gasped 
out, ‘* Never mind—J—I—vyrather like it.’’ 

Humanity is very like that miner. It has received a violent blow 
from Civilization in the very centre of comfort, but it gasps, or 
squeaks, or shrieks that it thinks Civilization is bliss. 


| grinders to be seen in the exhumed skull of any aborigine, who was 
_happy enough to die before Civilization introduced him to hot drinks 


like tea and coffee. Nota sign of decay in those grinning devil-me- 
caries bits of ivory. And as for Neuralgia, those happy people never 
had nerves—they were blessed with ganglions, like that caterp llar, 
which you may cut in half if you like, whereupon the first half will go 
cheerfully about its business: and the second half would follow it, only, 
having lost its head, it does not know which way to go. 

No! ‘Toothache and Neuralgia are the elements of Civilization. 
Who ever heard of Chingachgook using Bunter’s nervine! Who 
could picture Pocahontas with a poultice of camomile and poppy- 
heads! History—which is another product of Civilization, and [ ll 


‘take your opinion upon it when you have accurately given the 


But, my dear sir, or madam, you know in your heart of hearts it is | 


To take only the very modern instances, what has 
Civilization done for the inhabitants of Polynesia? It has introduced 
small pox, drunkenness, missionaries, and other mortal illnesses. And 
our ancestors the ancient Britons suffered in just the same way 


a nuisance! 


from the Civilization, which was forced upon them by cur invaders. | 


Civilization, by the bye, is an awful liar! It has taught us to talk 
about the virgin soil of this isle, and Britons who never have 
been and never will be slaves, and a soil which the foot of no invader, 
&c. :—and all the while, considering our advantages of position as an 
island, we have been more invaded—and conquered—than most 
people. But I could forgive those who conquered us, if they had only 
abstained from civilizing us too! 

Oh, happy days, when each family grew its own woad in its back 


garden, and tailors’ and dressmakers’ bills were unknown. “Slightly | 


cold, considering our climate!’’ Yes, but you forget that in those 
days Civilization had not extirpated the wolf, who was useful not 
only because you could clothe yourself in his skin in winter, but 
because he kept down the surplus population, by eating any of your 
young family who were in excess of the demand. 

3ut the cruellest wrong that Civilization has inflicted on mankind is 
toothache, with its attendant curses of dentists, painless extraction, 
new sets, and instant cures. Civilization is, to put it shortly, neither 
more nor less than Neuralgia! When wild in the woods the noble 
savage ran, he never knew what toothache was. Look at the splendid 
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succession (with dates) of the Kings of Eng’and—has no record of 
dental torture till we come to the very civilized reign of John. ‘* You 
don’t think John a very civilized monarch ’’ :—pardon me, he got 
money from the Jews in spite of their teeth; and that’s more than 
many civilized young noblemen of the present day can succeed in 
doing. By the way, has anybody ever observed how his victims have 
carried out the Hebrew law of ‘a tooth for a tooth”’:—if not a 
glance at the list of advertising dentists will convince even the most 
civilized of the truth of what I say. 

I almost think that an Anti-Civilization Society might be started— 
it would be quite as sensible as a Teetotal Society, or an Order ot 
Good Templars. We could call it a Society for the Abolition of 
Toothache, and that would draw every body—except the dentists. 

I am prepared to join, for I am at this moment suffering from 
Civilization in my left cheek. It makes intermittent rushes from its 
cell under my eye, proceeds down a nerve in my cheek by corkscrew- 
like gyrations until it arrives at a hollow tooth, of which it takes 
temporary possession. It then proceeds, apparently, to fling all the 
furniture about the apartment, drives into the walls enough tenpenny 
nails to hang all the pictures in the Royal Academy, and then retires, 
slamming the door. 

I don’t like Civilization ! 


Lapsus Lingue. 
We learn from a gravely statistical journal that :— 
1,800,000 Welsh people still cling to their native tongue. 
All we can say is, that if they don’t mind what they're about they i 
fetch that organ up by the roots. 
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ABOUT AN ARTICLE OF CONSUMPTION. 
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“* You just let me catch! ou a-wasting of it, now it’s fivepence 
a quart!”’ said Jones. 
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His idea was to have in a stock for the winter (‘‘ Before it gets any dearer, 
you know’’), 


FUN-GI. 


Somenopy has lately been what is described as “ poisoned’’ by 
eating mushrooms; whereupon a lot of people wax learned as to their 
knowledge of fungi. We must admit that our sympathy is with the 
mushrooms. To their “‘ poisonous ’’ qualities are often attributed the 
effects of indigestion arising from too large or too hasty a consumption 
of them in an ill-cooked, or leathery, condition. Then,a Judge—one 
of the latest ornaments of the Bench, and one for whom we have often 
expressed our admiration—is betrayed by a limited experience into 


passing sentence on all fungi that grow under trees, and discharging | 
He, also, | 


without a stain on the character all that grow in meadows. 
has our sympathy, for he is evidently unacquainted with the agaricus 
deliciosus, only to be found in fir plantations. He has our congratu- 
lations, besides, because he is unacquainted with field fungi which are 
deleterious. Finally,a contemporary explains that a wholesome mush- 
room becomes poisonous when in a state of decay, and attacked by 
another fungus with its “ delicate myseluim threads ’’—we presume it 
means “‘mycelian.’”” We don’t, however, deny the truth of this fact, if 
we question its form of expression ;—but surely it is as easy to detect 
rot in a mushroom as in a leading article. The real safeguard against 
the danger of fungus-eating is the purchase of a book on Fungi by the 
late Dr. Badham. It may be out of print, and it may be very 
expensive, but the man to whom such difficulties are insurmountable 
ought not to eat mushrooms. We don’t. 





Beautifully Less. 


Tue most diminutive specimen of humanity on record—a man of 
mature see been brought before our notice. You may “ cover 
him” with a 


pocket pistol. 


Nature’s Compensations. 


A “rremenpovs fall of earth’’ was recently reported from Lima. 
In England land is becoming dearer, year by year. 


** It’s all very well, but when a man has a house 
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** Fivepence is fivepence, and you 


keep up, mustn’t waste it on cats.’’ 
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And bottle it off; ‘So that,’’ as he erg says, ** he and the baby might trot 
into the cellar whenever they liked, and make beasts of themselves.”’ 











A-rest and be thankful. 


Tuat really excellent summary of the times, The Week's News, 
contains this paragraph :— 

While a bailiff named Morron was executing a decree against some persons in 

Newtownlimavady, Londonderry, on October 7, he was stabbed, and lies in a 
precarious condition. The son of the plaintiff in the decree at the same time was 
severely beaten about the head. No arrests are reported. 
‘“No arrests’! Of course not; if an Irishman cannot kill a bailiff 
and a landlord without being interfered with by the police, where is 
the use ofall the measures introduced by the present Ministry for the 
pacification of the island? They might as well have Home Rule at 
once! 


A Correction. 


Our contemporaries have all been describing the burst-up of the 
balloon that was to cross the Atlantic (on a current that does not 
exist) as “‘a complete failure.” Not at all! We have always hada 
balloon of our own, so we are more than generous almost, when we 
advise them to follow the lead of the American Daily Graphic, which 
has got the cheapest world-wide advertisement ever known. 


*‘ Hullo! here’s another’’— 


Ir is stated that the French Assembly will be challenged to vote 
the restoration of the monarchy in the person of the Comte de 
Chambord on the 5th of November. But surely the proper candidate 
on such a day would be a Duc de Guise. [You are requested to 
pronounce the last word a /’ Anglaise.] 


A-ppier-ances. 


TxHerE has been a dinner recently held in connection with the 
It is a significant iact 


Royal Albert Asylum for Idiots at Lancaster. 
that one of the prominent toasts was the House of Lords. 
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BELLE CARDEW.—A MYSTERY - HISTORY. 


Lr 
>> 


“— 
= » a 


Se 
WENA 


ZN 


ANSI <_> 


~~ 


CARDEW, if the tales tell true, 


For she wore a ruff, 
And her eyes were buff, 
And her beautiful hair was blue! 





Post the Tin. 

An evening contemporary heads an article “'The Money Markets 
of Europe.’ We have not, we admit, read the article, because that 
would be giving it an undue preference over all the other articles in the 
journal, which might be supposed to have superior claims on attention. 


mentioned to understand that we invite communications from them as 
to the price at which they are selling ten-pound notes, and whether 
there is any reduction on taking a quantity. (N.B. All communi- 
cations to be prepaid.) 
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Dial-ectic. 

Mr. Learuam in his speech at Huddersfield said that a Liberal 
Government was like a Dutch clock. Did he mean that it was subject 
to being wound-up frequently, or that it ought to keep its hands 
before its face, or that it should give warning before it strikes, or tit 
most of its works are wooden, and the rest brass ? 


Stowe it! 
Ir is announced that— 
Mrs. Beecher Stowe’s new work is called ‘* Woman in Sacred History.’’ 
This is a more respectable style of thing than her last work, The Ziv 
History of Lord Byron, which may be described as a ** Woman in 
Profane Fiction.” 





Letting them Slide. 


Wit the general body of voters at the approaching general 
election decide to row in the same boat with the constituencies who 
have lately been called upon to send representatives to St. Stephen's * 
lf so, many members will experience the luxury of—sliding seats. 





‘‘ Every Englishman’s House is his Castle.” 
Jupcrne from the distressing descriptions of the fever dens of the 
Metropolis,.in too many cases it is, in point of health, a Castle of 
‘* Cape Coast’’ quality. 
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Was much more lovely by far than a few, 





Sut we should like gentlemen who have stalls in the markets | 


UN. 


And her countrymen—tasteless \ 

lhought little of Belle Cardew ; 
‘They murmured ‘ Stuff!” 
At her eyes of buff, 

And her ringlets of azure hue. 


But she answered, did Belle Cardew, 
* I don't care a bit for you, 

‘There are people enough, 

Like eyes of buff 
And cerulean tresses too! 


So when she met those she knew, 
She loftily looked askew, 

lor she d taken a huif ; 

With her eyes of buif, 
And her hair like the school milk-}): 
* 


WwW. 


- 


* 


Peatybee was a clever man, 
Ile had purchased a caravan, 
And to travel about, 

With a keen look-out 
l‘or novelties, was his plan. 


So when Belle Cardew he saw, 

He said, ‘“* How that girl would draw, 
With her ample ruff, 
And her eyes of buff, 

And her curls like a blue Macaw ! 


So he did his level best, 

And [ scareely need tell the rest, 
‘or Belle Cardew 
Made but small ado, 

And they started away down west, 


So the beautiful Belle Cardew ’ 
Draws a handsome revenue, 

lor he'll poster and puff 

Her eyes of buff 
And her exquisite ringlets blne. 


Dedicated to Dizzy. 
A suGGeEstion for believers in 
| Go to Bath, ang Taunt-on! 





(‘onservative rea 


Convicted on Suspicion. 
Ar a provincial race-meeting a jockey has been suspended to ‘ 
| riding for twelve months for his ‘* suspicious riding.”” TLundreds stv 
him mount, ride and dismount, where, then, ts the * suspicion?” 
sce no pull in it. 


! _—————— 


Answers to Correspondeii!s. 

[ We cannot return wunaccepted MSS. or Ske? ches, untess ticy are 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, ant we do not held ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

H. H.—Your contribution scrawled with a blunt pencil on sugar pape: 
is illegible. But don’t trouble to re-write it. 

AN IGnorant ForeiGnur (Liverpool) is informed that we tal 
notice of statements in anonymous letters. 

G. H. B. (Dartford).— We could find it in our heart to blow you up for 
sending such nonsense, if it were not for the danger to the powder-mills 

J. B.S. (Bolsover-strect).— You will find the piece in * Hood's Own” 
First Series. 

Kk. C. (Farraday-street, Liverpool).—You should pay your postas 
you expect your MS. to be read. 

JosEPH asks “are these lines worth the ink they are written wit) 
How can we tell if he does not tell us the price of the ink! \\as 
penny bottle, because if so—but, no, we won’t, 

Pourqvol.—We cannot answer your question, or we could give “a wo 
to the whys.” 

5. (Enniscortby).—We are much obliged, but the paragraph was 
available for publication. 

PrGwe_v_ Lay.—Thauks forthe praise. The addition of your sizgua 
would have increased its value by proving its disinterestedness. 

Declined «ith thanks:—F. S., Stoke; A. E. W., Plumstead; H. M. ¢ 
Hampstead-heath; M. lt. L., Southampton; Tiddyhopper; W., Wobu: 
square; L. U., Stratford; McE, Newcastle; Buthes; Disappointe:! Oa 
G. F. B., South Hackney; H.C. F., Canterbury; F. H. L., Dock-stre: 
OC. s. H., Islington; 33., Liverpool; F.M.; E. M, Arundel: T. H. and H 
W. M., Southampton-street: Old Poll: XL. C. BR.; B. M., Barnsbury; 
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A Camberwell Cabbage; Toots: S. G.. Hackney: Bardist; Wondertu! 
William; Reactor; G. B. W.; R, Leeds; A Whelk; ?., Hull; 013 
Subscriber; Miss G—; T., Walworth-road. 





tt te 
| 


{ 
in 
if 


[Ocroner 25, 1878. 


eae OY « ~ i i i . 


\ ant oo Die y tly Uf, r 
Ht ij” “yr 


r set De 


KEPT 4 ste 


; So ee Hoo > ~~ —2— 


A BLIGHTED BEING. 


Aunt :—“ Writ,’ Masel, Don’T cRY ; 


1F E1iza is GOING, YOU WILL HAVE ANOTHER NURSE.” 


Mabel :—“ No, I SHALL mever HAVE ANOTHER NURSE—I’LL MARRY YouNG!”’ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


OCTOBER. 


Tur New Quarterly Review is a decided acquisition. Every article 
is readable, and most articles are sound and sensible. Sprit has 
received such a knock-down blow as is delivered in “A 
ar ‘pportiy, the author of ital oe mene, give his name 
an um ve no answer to 
peep onnept ymity. “i livia Temple’ isa charming story, 
we hope ae: author has secured the dramatic copyright, as it 

ee rant comedy of the right sort 
The Sunday Magazine holds out promise of a good story in “ Sukey's 
.”” “ Characters I have Met 4 is a meritorious ee: The rest is 

of the usual kind, the verse being not quite as good as usual 

In Good Words we are glad to find Mr. Capern, the bard of Bideford: 


CA Visit bo P his old form, for he has apparently been idle of late. 
“A Portland Prison ”’ is interesting, and the number generally 


is 

The chiet feature of the bounteous Mirror continues to be Bret 

Harte’s “ Melissa.”’ 

i rig ant stance Sipe 9 tempter just now when ame weather 
80 wpeen “ve aE nna ingore.” and fly away to 
— climate, w. Bont we wish we 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


CHOCOL 


Received :—The Westminster Papers, Young Lady's Journal, Le 
Follet, Food Journal, Golden Hours, Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home, 
Young Folks’ Weekly Budget. 


DISRAELI’S LETTER. 
Read between the lines. 


Dear Grey. 
Who educated Tory folk 
To a Reform Bill calmly to knock under, 
And stole the Liberals’ policy ? A joke, 
course !—not plunder! 


Who tried to ride too many steeds at once, 
And came to trouble when they went asunder 
And dropped him in the sawdust? Why, a dunce 
Who made a blunder. 


Now Ready, One Shilling. 
TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
Profusely Illustrated by our best Artists. 

80, FLEET STREET. 


AT MENIER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. | 


Neen n nner ner n rrr errr enn rc rnc nnn nnn eee nee ect 
Printed by JUDD.& OO., Phamix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons. and Published (for the Proprietor), at 90, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Oct. 25, 1873. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 344. 


Tue chimney-pots whistle, 
Like down from a thistle 

Ihe slates and the tiles are flying, 
And the waves run high 
And jump at the sky, 

With each other madly vieing. 


1. In the town of Chicago, as I opine, 
There's a rather unusual lot of swine; 
Pigs, sows, and porkers, but all the same, 
They go in a lump by the family name. 


2. You read the lengthy list of ‘“‘ persons present,” 
Your eye grows weary, be the truth confest ; 
Then when you've finished you will own it’s pleasant 
To come at last and dwell upon the rest. 


3. Teetotallers decry it, 
But there will I join issue, 
For it prevents—just try it— 
Destruction of your tissue. 


4. Let idiots say the practice is unjust, 
And try to propagate disease vesicular ! 
But on the other hand our surgeons must 
About the Jenneral be most particular. 


5. When a ship is safely harboured, 
Land to larboard and to starboard, 
What time can be opportuner 

For a ship 
Her masts to strip, 
Till you'd fancy her a schooner. 


Sotvtion or Acrostic, No. 342:—Winter Begins :-— 
Web, Incense, Nag, Taglioni, Ebon, Russ. 

Correct Sortutions or Acrostic, No. 342, received 22nd 
September :— Pimlico Tom Cat, Smug, D. E. H., Winkle, Whips- 
cross, Ruby’s Ghost, Burford, Gyp, 8S. O. Y., Wattle, English 
Howl, Charley and Ti, Arthur and Topples, Making Lanterns 


A living lie. 
A PROVINCIAL paper says :— 
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RAILWAY TRAVELLING, 1873. 


There is now living at the Lye, Worcestershire, a woman who, 
on well-established evidence, has reached the age of 103. 


Well, they needn’t bother about the evidence, the Lye 


Paterfamilias (leaving for daily business) to his better half :—“*Goop bre, 
DEAREST. Now DON’T FRET, I HAVE LEFT MY WILL IN MY PRIVATE LOCKER, 
AND IF, BY SOME ACCIDENT, I SHOULD ARRIVE HOME SAPE THIS EVENING, 
MIND AND HAVE THE KIDNEYS WELL DONE! 


is enough for us! 


Attitude is Everything. 


WE have before this referred to the peculiarities of our Australian 
brethren, who cultivate journalism from the topsy-turvy point of view 
which is incumbent upon their unfortunate position; and now we 
have come upon the following elegant bit of description in u Mel- 
bourne paper :— 

The body of aman named Joseph Cannon, a storekeeper at Mount Pleasant, 

was found on Thursday suspended from atree at Indigo. A more determined 
suicide never was committed, as the man’s feet were on the ground and the legs 
bent upwards. In fact the man could have stood erect if sensible after falling, 
and could have cut the cord with aknife if he had one and was so disposed. 
Cannon, when sober, was a quiet inoffensive man. Domestic troubles led him to 
drink. At the inquest a verdict was returned that Cannon had committed suicide 
while in a sound state of mind. 
Translated into the English of England we suppose this means that if 
Joseph Cannon had bent his legs downwards he might have preferred 
some other means of committing suicide, but bending them up he was 
indisposed to use a knife because he hadn’t one. The writer evidently 
considers that the whole duty of a man after he has commenced to 
shuffle out of his troubles is to attempt their resumption again, which 
may be the case with those who think that this reporter is likely to 
describe them after death. We note the verdict of the jury, but 
consider that some mercy should be extended to the memory of 
Joseph Cannon, if only on account of what he has since suftered. 


The deuce it is! 
In a recent police case at Brighton the prosecuting solicitor 
complained that the defendant, a clergyman, had told his children 


To look out for a great and big black man with a long tail and a large prong, 
who was going to take away their grandmother and burn her for all eternity. 


Apart from the fact that this complaint is an interference with the | a quantity.” 
privileges of the clergy, we cannot but see in it a sign of the spread of 


infidelity, and a desire to disestablish the Church. 


A Salamander. 


Tue theory that burnt children fear the fire may be very good so 
far as children are concerned, but if we are to judge from the 
| following it would seem that farm labourers are made of different 
materials. But chacun a son gout, and if the hero of the following 
story liked the first taste, we think he had a right to complain of 
undue inteference with the private views and liberty of the subject 
when he was prevented from taking a second :— 
At a recent fire at Swavesey, Cambridgeshire, on Mr. Parson’s farm, William | 
Carrier, labourer, under intoxicating influences, threw himself intothe burning © 
mass, saying that he was sure of going to hell when he died, and he wished to 
have a taste of it before he went. He was pulled out | main force, but made 
almost superhuman efforts to again throw himself in. eis seriously and dan- 
gerously burnt ; but the club refuse to allow him anything. 
| Of course tectotallers will be prepared to “improve the occasion "’ in 
| connection with this exhibition of an inquiring disposition, and in 
| their intemperate zeal on behalf of temperance will fail to see that 
| William Carrier had evidently been overdosing himself with doctrine 
| as well as with drink, and that capacities vary as to the quantity that 
| can be taken of either, to say nothing of both of these strong stimu- 

lants. One at a time is enough for us even—we might perhaps 
| manage to do without one altogether if we could make sure of always 


| getting the other. But which is the one? 


—_—— 


re 





A Fair Claim. 


| Tuer Commercial Travellers are very properly urging the railway 
| companies to let them have, in consideration of the constant custom 
they bring them, non-transferable season-tickets, first class at second- 
_ class fare, and second at third. The Railway Companies will be wise 
traders if they adopt the old system, and “ make a reduction on taking 





Morro ror A CommerctaL Inn.—Vive la Bag-hotel. 
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FUN OPFICE, Wednesday, Oct. 29, 1873. 


THE TUNE THE IRON COW DIED OF. 
Dairyman (loquitur) :-— 


r'AREWELL! It’s very hard to part! 
But things as must bempust ; 

When Parliaments nigh break one’s heart, 
Their acts must be 

And then they're ignorant and wrong, 
And that’s just where the stab is!— 

As if pure milk werem’tmuch too strong 
For grown-up folks ox: babbies. 


Farewell! I see you drop a tear, 
Tis useless, though, repining;-- 
It’s just as well no cans are Rear, 
ese drops. might lead to: 
laa 2 right, p’thaps, te. 
or selling meat fty-blew ;— 
Bad meat, you know’s bad meat--and that’s 
A different thing from sky-blne. 


Farewell, my Simpson! Friend, farewell ! 
However times may vary; 
I never shall forget te tel 
How well you served the dairy. 
-_ ae oh i must 
or outrage of 
I'll milk them! From henceforth they just 


Shall fivepence for the quart pay ! 
—_———-0---— 


We are glad to see that there is a movement afoot to erect a 
mememial stone over the humble of Francis: Mahoney, better 
knemm to the _— as “ Father Prout,” the oe a pohelar, 
whese “ Papers” alwaysoccupy a. in the book- 
chokes of men who love geniusand have not forgottea their classics. 
Who does not remember his isite rendering of “The Groves of 
Blarney ™ into Greek, or the ing Latin in whieh he dressed up 
‘ Nora Creina,” and “ Go where weits thee’? His translations 
of Béranger and other French poets were beautiful. And now he 
sleeps in an unmarked grave within hearing of “the bells of 
Shandon,”’ whose music is not so sweet as the verse in which he sang 
them. We are glad to announce that subscriptions to place a monu- 
ment over his ashes will be received by Mr. Dillon Croker, or by the 
Editor of the Cork Constitution. Poets are usually poor, and scholars 
are seldom wealthy, but those who love scholarship and poetry are 
many, and we sincerely hope that before long the pious design of Mr. 
Croker will be realised. 


! 
rats 


Notwithstanding. 


We admit being at a loss which to admire most, the ingenuity of 
William Lonsdale or the condensed descriptive power contained in 
the following cutting, and so shall be happy to receive opinions. All 
letters to be prepaid. 

Being desirous of getting locked up, as a measure of con revenge, a brick- 
layer’s labourer, named William Lonsdale, took a r, and smashed the 
shop-window of Mr. ——, hosier, in Fleet-street. Notwithstanding the plea of 
drunkenness, the prisoner was sentenced to two months’ hard labour, 

There is something deliciously Irish about a man’s wishing to get 
locked up “as a measure of conjugal revenge,” whatever it may 
mean ; and that this sort of feeling is catching is shown by the logical 
ending of the paragraph. So, friends at a distance from the 
Middlesex House of Correction and from Fleet-street will please 





accept this information on behalf of both Lonsdale and liner. 
True Freedom. 
Brown says he is getting quite tired of hearing about a Free 
Breakfast Table, and thinks a Free Breakfast would be much more to 


the point. He has a table already, and will be prepared to argue the 
— as often as convenient with any one who will supply the break- 

_ His proposal was made in our interests alone, but as we have 
no wish to deprive our readers of so excellent a chance, we make his 
generous offer public. 





Not Tea totally. , 
_ A Liverpoon grocer has been fined for selling tea adulterated with 
iron-filings. It was admitted by the analyst that the adulteration had 
taken place in China. With all admiration for the Adulteration Act, 
we cannot but think this is a little rough on the grocer. Besides, we 
iron-filings would be much less injurious than tea any way. 


EUN. 
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.THE DEMPSTERS.—A NOVEL. 
I 


UNSPEAKABLE disgust sat enthroned upon Mr. Dempster’s brow. 
Mr. Dempster had failed in business; like a lizard bereft of his tail, 
he must begin life anew, under discouraging auspices. The cause of 
Mr. Dempster’s failure was the seemingly trivial circumstance that he 
had had to pay his debts. But for this he would have remained rich 
to the bitter end. Left to himself, the unpleasant necessity of 
satisfying his creditors he might have managed to avoid; but when 
even the keenest intellect is tempted by sheriffs’ attachments to take 
counsel of sheriffs’ officers, there is an end of that independent single- 
headedness which is essential to success. Indeed, a man meagrely 
endowed with the meanest capacity can more profitably conduct his 
commercial ventures, and more securely conserve his estates, than any 
mere hireling of the law can do it for him. Even a congress of 
creditors and a court of bankruptcy combined seldom add anything to 
capital upon which they administer. All these pertinent reflections 
would, without doubt, have now been present in comforting quantity 
to Mr. Dempster’s consciousness, but for the fact that he was 
quite incapable of entertaining them; one ample and supreme senti- 
ment of unutterable disgust had installed itself in the Dempsterian 
soul, and there it reigned in solitary state, to the exclusion of all else. 

At the time of which I write it is probable that if he had begun 
writing a novel his inspiration would have dwindled into limp and 
spiritless decay before he had finished the second volume; it is 
impossible to devise a more striking illustration of his utter intellec- 
tual poverty. 

He sat alone in the gloom of his counting-house; sat so still, so 
stupefied, and so unconscious, that you might have wrung his nose 
with a candle-snuffer (though, of course, you would not have done so) 
without attracting his attention; but when the door was pushed softly 
open, and Mrs. Dempster entered, he was at once roused to a condition 
of sensitive interest. Such is the unaccountable diversity of efiect of 
tortures similar in kind! Mr. Dempster’s nature was too chivalrous to 


be deprived of its innate gallantry by a mere stroke of adverse fortune; 


he nodded to his lady visitor, and pushed an office stool in her direction 
with his foot. She was soon in session upon it, fanning herself calmly, 
and looking serene daggers at her lord. The status quo was preserved 
inviolate for more minutes than “ the stroke ’’ had left the family with 
timepieces to reckon; the complacent boast of the sun-dial, Horas non 
numero nisi serenas, might have been appropriately employed by Mr. 
Dempster in the sense of a touching plaint. Presently the lady 
unfolded her fan and the object of her mission : 

‘‘ Mr. Dempster,’’ said she, ‘‘ I presume the cares of your prosperous 
and increasing business will not now prevent your giving some small 
attention to your wife and family. It isin that hope I have ventured 
to call upon you. I need not say I find you much changed; perhaps 
you might not esteem it flattery, but any unprejudiced person over- 
hearing the remark would have no alternative. Nor need I say all is 
over between us; if your conjugal is equal to your commercial 
sagacity, such a declaration would sound to your ears like a truism. 
My object is to consult you, who are so wise, as to the future of the 
children—lI trust you have not made them over to your creditors. Mr. 
Dempster have you anything to say, sir, to the wife of your bosom— 
your former bosom, Mr. Dempster ?”’ 

Mr. Dempster had nothing to say to the wife of his former bosom. 
Mr. Dempster was absently dipping his right forefinger into the ink 
bottle, and tracing a pattern of wondrous design upon a contiguous 
surface of foolscap. 

“Well, sir,” said the lady, after waiting a reasonable period, “ I 
shall for some days be at the modest lodgings where you have 
occasionally honoured me with a brief call. There I shall await any 
communication the pressure of your growing business may permit you 
to make to the idol of your soul—your former soul, Mr. Dempster, sir. 
Godd évening! 

““My darling” said Mr. Dempster, ten minutes later, ‘“‘I feel as 
keenly as you can the awkward position in which we are placed. But 
. zeae of devotion can repay your trust in one who has brought you 

oO ee 

He looked suddenly up, and met the soft forgiving gaze of a young 
negress, who had entered somewhat later than usual, with coals to 
rejuvenate the evening fire. 

II. 


A week later, Madame Dempster sat in the modest lodgings before 
alluded to, which consisted, in part, of a double drawing-room, 
library, dining-room, kitchen, scullery, eight bed rooms, and a 
number of outlying apartments for servants. She rather more than 
oceupied the only article of furniture the m. 1. contained—a senile 
music-stool, too feeble to endure transportation. Madame looked 
somewhat meeker and paler than at her former appearance in this 
history. Perhaps she had fasted some lately; that is said to provoke 
meekness and pallor. She held between her thumb and forefinger a 
serap ef paper inscribed with characters in the rather too well-known 
handwriting of her husband. She now rose, shed one of her slippers, 








NovemsBeR 1, 1873.] 








and with it beat a cheerful tattoo upon the wall; the sheriff's men | 
had needed the bell-fixtures. Appeared in answer to the summons 
an aged domestic, sire of the young lady of the coals, already intro- 
duced to the reader. At least ninety winters had contributed a trifle 
each to the frosting of his grizzled pow. He and his daughter alone, 
of all the servitors, had stood firm in adversity. They were probably 
the ‘sweet uses” of it—whatever that may mean. ~ 

‘“‘Epaminondas,”’ said his mistress, handing him the manuscript, 
*‘ you can read I believe—thanks to the Freedmen’s Bureau, which 
kindly prepares African youth for the duties of life. Here are your 
master’s instructions regarding the children you have so often 
dandled upon your knee. I will not hamper you with advice; in 
bestowing upon you the inestimable boon of liberty, at our expense, 
the Government of our common country intended that you should 
avail yourself of every opportunity to exercise your discretion, and 
that we should give you as many opportunities as possible. That is 
why your master, while preferring that you should vote as you wish, 
has always permitted you to vote as you are told; but that is meither 
here nor there. You have your instructions and the children. 
Execute them.”’ 

And Madame put on her things, and swept into the strect. 

** Poor fellow!” said she, alluding not so much to Epaminondas.as 
to her husband, ‘I have been hard on him, but he evidently das 
forgiven all; if not I'll make him do it! Now that the children are | 
provided for, there is no apparent reason ‘why we should not get on, | 
somehow.” 





Arrived at the portal of the counting-house she was confronted by 
the small negress indigenous to the establishment, who was grinning 
an unreasonable number of inches. 

“Is your master inside, Cleopatra ?” inquired the lady. 

*«¢Spec 0, Missus; what’s lef ob um. Dunno ‘bout vow gwine in | 
yar, though.”’ 

“Why not, Cleopatra? He has written me to join him.” 

* Bress de Lo’d den Missus, you'll hab a wa’m time ob it. Marse 
cotch it hot by dis time, shu«ah! He done gone stob hisse’f dead 
wiv de paper-knife. “Senze me a-larfin’, Missus, but "taimt ebery 
culled gal gits ole Marse to do disifor lub o' her, jes ’coz he been so— 
misfort’nate as to comp’mise ber. We all hab our weakenses, | 
*spees 1°’ | 

I suspect we have. The “ weakense”’ of Mrs. Dempster, just then, | 
was a_ tendency to puil generous fistfulls of crinkled hair from her | 
handmaiden’s pate—a tendency she made not the feeblestattempt to 
repress. Altogether, it was bad for the handmaiden; but before the | 


interview terminated she achieved the ultimate ambition of thrall and 
lover alike. For she died in the arms of her mistress. 

When the two of them had grown cooler, Madame to have a | 
growing sense of her own bereavement. Little by little it dawned 
upon her that if the children were disposed of accordimg to directions 
given, she would experience considerable loneliness in the world—a 
loneliness, intensified by the absence of property. Perhaps there was 
yet time to countermand the instructions to Epaminondas; and in the 
altered circumstances of their author she could not consider these 
instructions binding; more especially as she had demonstrated the 
severe jocularity of the principal item. 

III. 

Epramtnonpas sat upon the cold bare floor of the drawing-room, 
‘‘ squat like a toad.’’ At his side lay a massive and bulbous oaken 
potato-masher, not in a condition for immediate use in its legitimate 
sphere. Upon one knee was spread his broad right hand, palm 
upward, looking like an inverted black turtle. 

‘“‘Tt’s no use,” said he; contemplating this mighty engine of his will, 
and shaking his snowy poll—‘‘no use ob nebber washin’ you any mo’. 
Dar ain’t wawtah ’nough in de Mississip to fotch de samguinary 
stain off'm you ! You'll nebber be white no mo’; dats sahtin shu-ah! 
An’ it’s all along o’ dis yar writin.’ ”’ 

The writin’ alluded to was the paper in the well-known hand of the 
late Mr. Dempster. As it does not happen to contain the words “I 
promise to pay,’”’ perhaps it 7s worth reading. 

‘¢ WIEMORANDUM. 
‘Tt is my desire that my family be provided for, for life, as herein 


below stated :— 
‘‘ Hannah Penelope Dempster, wife of my bosom . Let her join me. 


‘‘ John Bagley Dempster . , . Kill him. 
“‘George Washington Dempster . Kill him. 
‘‘ Helen Ophelia Dempster . Kill her. 
“ Harrison Tyler Dempster . . Kill him. 
“ Rebecca Pompadour Dempster . Kill her. 
‘Peter Henry Perry Dempster . . Kill him. 
** Napoleon Jones Dempster . . Kill him. 
‘“‘ Dempsters to arrive (if any) Kill them. 


** (Signed) James Peter Dempster.” 
It must be confessed there were considerable sameness and poverty | 
of invention in this document; but when a man in a state of supreme | 


E'UN. 
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disgust has nine dear ones to provide for, and not nine cents for pro- 
vision, what can you expect ? What can they expect ? 

I am glad to relate that, notwithstanding ominous appearances, such 
was the speed of Madame Dempster, that she arrived at the modest 
lodgings just in time !—just exactly in time to be taken into custody, 
charged with the slaughter of her eight innocents. I would willingly 
add that, in consideration of her having had but little to do with it, 
she was acquitted; but she was not. The rope was of the finest 
Manilla hemp, from the well and favourably known establishment of 
Messrs. Burrill and Thorne. 

4 

Now here is a situation for a comparatively inexperienced novelist ! 
A healthy ninety-year-old nigger remaining on hand; the Freed- 
men’s Bureau refusing to sanction his execution; and not a single 
character in reserve to take his place in the shambles! I know what 
I'll do; I'll add forty years to his age; and send him into the pineries 
of North Carolina, as a successor to the “ oldest man living,’’ lately 
deceased again. In aweek the newspapers will find him out, and that 
will be worse for him than mere killing. 





BORDEAUX. 


EEN was the 
wind, the sea 
was high, 

And “ying 
clonds  ob- 
scured the 
sky, 

The bar was 
moaning : 

Some 
thought the 
wisest 


compelled to 
start, 
Harked to the 
gale, with 
anxzousheart 
And cried “Oh, Lond, oh!” 
But I cared nought about the night— 
I knew we sailed with Captain White, 
And in the Bordeaur. 


I'd waterproof, and wrap, and rug, 

A cognac flask, and all things snug, 
With one omission— 

I had not in my bag a pair 

Of such sea-legs as sailors wear ;— 
Hence my perdition ! 

I tried to walk—there came a sea— 

A sprawl—a fall—what chanced to me 
Non mi ricordo, 

Sut this I know, both eyes are black, 

I'd hit my nose an awful crack 

And tapped my Bordeaux. 


A Suggestion. 


LisTEN, if you please, to the monthly report “of Dr. Whitmore on 
the health of a London parish, which may be taken as a fair represen- 
tative of all London parishes— 


I find that fever is slowly on the increase in London, and that typhus, and not 
typhoid, is becoming in many districts the more prevalent of the two. There is 
also, I think, reason to fear that diseases of the respiratory organs will become 
more than usually fatal during the coming winter; and I come to this conclusion 
because of the present high price of coals, and the certainty of their being dearer 
as the season advances. Without the means of resisting cold, children and aged 
persons will necessarily be liable to attacks of bronchitis and pneumonia, and 
should the winter be severe, of which there are already indications, the mortality 
from these and kindred diseases will be very great. I venture to suggest for the 
cosideration of the wealthy and benevolent, that no bet'er direction can be given 
at the present time to their charitable efforts, than the providing of fuel to the 
poor and destitute. 


Now then, Dives, please to heap “burning coals’’ (as distinguished 
from slates) upon your poorer neighbour, and for once in your life 
enjoy a real feu de jote ! 
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TALES DE CIRCUMSTANTIBUS. 


Pater :—“ Do you xnow, Mary, I coup HAVE s0LD JUMBO FOR A COUPLE OF POUNDS TO-DAY IF HE HADN’T HAD HIS TAIL CUT OFF! 
Filia :—“ WELL, FATHER, AS YOU CAN’T RETAIL HIM, WHY DON’T YOU SELL HIM WHOLESALE?” 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


A soy at Brighton commits suicide because he thought he had 
offended his employer by oversleeping himself. This example should 
ut a stop to the pernicious practice of early rising. = Tichborne trial 
has made Dr. Kenealy ill. Most people have long been sick of it. = 
France is to have Henri Cinq. But how long will he swim? — Mr. 
Plimsoll is not Gscemmnaes by the result of the Royal Commission. 
He is right ; the sense of the country will knock that non-sense on the 
head—where it won't hurt it. — Spain is reported as still “‘ distracted.” 
We should hardly have thought a nation of idiots could have soared to 
such a distinction. — The Pays announces that, being forbidden in 
several De ents, it is obliged to modify its tone. This means, in 
plain English, that a paper may have principles, but its first object is 
to pay. = Daily Telegraph blows its own trumpet furiously over the 
Assyrian Expedition With trumpets also and with shams! = There 
to place South Kensington under the control of the 

British Museum. King Cole objects to be deposed. Like other coals, 
he sets too high a price upon himself. = Mr. Serjeant Cox has “ ex- 
pressed ses eit ome ent” at a jury for its verdict. It is time he 
vo os for he must wie eomreneet many juries. = We have 
sent out a special corresponden re on the progress of our pre- 
parations in Ashantee. In order to oo pace with it he is srovided 
with a few pack snails. — The Record will be glad to hear that the 
who, to attend the Church Congress, “ went to Bath,” did not 

adopt the tonsure. = Conservative reaction has not been quite so much 


talked about of late. 
father, Distrusted as a curse—And Disraeli wrote a letter, Which 
made the matter worse.”’ 








To parody a recent epitaph—“ Disrelished as a 


‘¢‘ Active and Intelligent.” 
THERE have been frequent robberies of late from the cadets at the 


Royal Military Academy, Woolwich, and several gold and silver 
watches having disappeared, a watch of a different kind has been set 
in the hope of discovering the thief or thieves. A contemporary 
informs us that :— 


Three detectives have been specially employed for months endeavouring, with- 


out success, to discover the thieves; and servants, tradespeople, and even the 
cadets themselves, have been under suspicion, and watched with fruitless 
consequences. Two men, evidently disguised, were seen lurking about the 
academy one night, but escaped over the enclosure. Two of the cadets, however, 
have since got up a sensation by dressing for the part and giving the detectives a 
chase, so that the first incident may also have béen a hoax. 


That detectives should have been employed without success is hardly 
worthy of comment, the wonder would have been if they had 
discovered anything, but we hardly expected that even these 
unworthies would have fled when an apparent opportunity of getting 
“on tho track” actually came in their way. But this is as nothing 
compared with the statement that two men were seen “ evidently 
disguised,” which forms an enigma only answerable by means of the 
supposition that the disguised were detectives and the disguise that 
which is so well known to and so often used by them, strong drink. 
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THE TUNE THE IRON COW DIED OF. 


Skyblue, the Dairyman:—“GOOD BYE! WE HAVE LONG BEEN FRIENDS AND PARTNERS, TILL THAT ADULTERA- 
TION ACT—BUT NO MATTER! I’LL CHARGE FIVEPENCE A QUART!” 
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ONE WAY OUT OF 


Irom repeated application 
To the journals of the day 
Comes the dreadful contemplation 
Of our national decay ; 
And, enhancing the affliction, 


IT. 


7} 4 


Pie 
Ate” wih Fe 
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am the ae of contri MURR . 7 yh’ a 
‘rom the mass of contradiction una : eit BN J 
As to what it’s all about. LI Hl 
Ay HAA wy \K\ 4) 


Is Conservative delusion 
‘he occasion of our fall 2 
Or is Liberal confusion 
At the bottom of it all : 
Is it army regulations, 
Or absurdity of dress, 
(tr athletic inclinations, 
Or the freedom of the press ? 
Men of mighty erudition 
Labour vainly to define 
‘sur deplorable position 
And the causes of decline, 
And an amateur, affrighted 
At the warnings of decay 
And his country’s being blighted 
In so terrible a way, 
Is molested by convictions 
Of imperishable stamp 
(+f our national afflictions 
Being traceable to damp. 
And the awful devastation 
That’s created in the brain Wo Bs : a 2e- 
ity confining conversation SEH Hh! RNR a = Bae : SINT S 
To the “ prevalence of rain.’ : UY Rt \\ aN a oe RRA 
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Wherefore, this is his deduction : ‘Behe a Sek 

ma ; “SS A TS a 

That the only way to win His "a : . 
This, our country, from destruction 

Is the roofing of it in. - eae > 
i WE a ; ~ a 
Though so serious a question 144 Viypii—" o~~ a Ss 

Shouldn’t perish in its birth, oe ne 
T ‘sis merely a suggestion 

. D> . ’ » 

lo be taken at its worth. GETTING ON. 

At the latter valuation Tom :-—* WELL, JERRY, HOW HAVE YOU GOT ON LATELY °” 


He disposes of his charge Jerry :-—“So so, Tom! Yesterpay I Gor oN A TURNPIKE ROAD—THEN 

Ry a gratis presentation I GoT ON A COUPLE OF MILES OR MORE—THEN I GoT ON A GARDEN WALL— 

To the populace at large. THEN I GoT ON AN APPLB TREE,—AND THEN! THERE CAME A MAN WITH A 
WHIP—AND HE MADE ME BELIEVE I HAD GOT ON THE WRONG HORSE!” 
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Cruel only to be Kind. 
WE learn from a local paper that— 


James Duffy has been sentenced ty the stipendiary magistrate of Sheffield to 


pay a fine of £5 and costs, or suffer two months’ imprfsonment for beating an | 


overladen horse until it fell down dead upon the street. 


We trust the sentence was not too hastily passed. It may be possible 
that the gentleman in question secing that the animal was overladen 
beat it to death in order to “ put it out of its misery.”’ 
so convenient it should not be discouraged. 
a sick animal it is so much easier to kill than to try to learn and 
prescribe for its wants and ailments. The application of the principle 
to human beings was advocated not long since, and it was clearly 
proved to be a Christian duty to poison—or have poisoned—such 
relations as are old and infirm, and consequently troublesome. We 
fancy the proposal did not meet with much encouragement—in spite 
of the number of mothers-in-law! To return to Mr. Duffy's case ;— 
the horse may have been a vicious one. At any rate it “ fell upon the 
.street,’”’ which as far as we can see had done nothing to justify the 


assault. 





Tubbulence. 


In the report of a recent police-court examination, which had some | 


bearing on the desertion of a child by its mother, we are told that ‘* Mr. 
Tubbs said it was a strange fact that young women would not stop in 
the workhouse longer than they could help.” The strangeness of this 
fact can hardly strike any reasonable person, after the exposures which 
have so often been made public, with the force expended upon Mr. 
Tubbs, who seems to regard the workhouse with which he is connected 
as a kind of parochial hotel, and who, after enumerating to the magis- 
trate the luxuries there shared by paupers, crowned the structure of 
his statements by the clincher that, “‘ in fact, the Board of Guardians 
at their meeting thought the inmates too well treated.’ We have not 


The phrase is | 
When one has to do with | 


| the pleasure of an acquaintance with Mr. Tubbs, nor do we exactly 


know what is the exalted position he holds; but it is pleasant to dis- 
? 


| cover anyone engaged in parish pursuits possessed of a nature so easily 

impressed and so readily influenced. In future we shall never hear 
the name of Tubbs without thinking of tenderness, which may per- 
haps console him in his recent affliction. 


} 
| 


A Dispute. 


A Dustin dentist has been committed for trial for a violent assault 
of the medical officer of the lying-in hospital at the Rotundo. 
In the course of a dispute the prisoner seized a poker and beat the prosecator on 
the head with it, wounding him very severely. 
The medical officer cannot surely be an Irishman, or he would not have 
objected to this truly Hibernian method of “disputing.” Besides, the 
dentist may have been merely experimenting on some new method of 
painless extraction by counter-irritation. Anyhow, a poker is a very 
| handy form of syllogism, because you get your conclusion without 
| bothering about the premises, though in this case they were, it appears, 
| supplied by the Rotundo; but even then the dentist might have 
| declined to argue in a circle. 





‘¢ Use is Second Nature.”’ 


A Grocer’s assistant, advertising for a re-engagement, informs all 
men that he can chop up and make himself useful. This is truly 
interesting, and if our lines had been cast in grocerial places we should 
| feel tempted to engage this young man if only for the purpose of 
discovering how useful he would be in clearing himself away after 
chopping himself up. This is the kind of young person who would be 
doubly useful, say in New Zealand or the Fejee Islands, and so we 
| commend his case to the promoters of free emigration. 


gerry 











Categorically Considered. 


A SMALL provincial journal reports the “ fatal result from a bite off 
a cat’ which occurred in Liverpool. The victim wasa little boy, who , 


of course, could hardly be ex to 
should have restrained him from the reckless consumption of pies. 
Pies should always be tested before eaten ; and nothing is easier than 
to carry about in one’s pocket a skewer of horseflesh, on the presenta- 
tion of which to the pie its nature may be at once learnt, accordingly 
as it barks or mews. 
Our own Printer’s Devil suggests that “ off’’ is a misprint for ‘‘of,”’ 
that it is merely the “f’’-fect of a printer's error. We need say 
more than that a young and active lad, acquainted with the print- 
business, being out of employment, will be glad of a situation where 
can make himself y useful. | 


FEE 


FUN. 
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A Grial at Bar in the Eleventh Century. 
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Y¢ Public Opinion of Y* Period ran high. 


Pomme-posity. 


THREE boys were charged recently at the Kendal police-court with 


| the unnatural and utterly unboyish crime of stealing twenty apples, 
possess the discretion which | value twopence, from an o 


rchard. 


The magistrates considered it a bad case, and sentenced the three toa month in 
the House of Correction. 
We consider it a bad case, too; but probably not from the same point 
of view as the magistrates. If boys are to be sent to prison—the 
felon-factory—for stealing a few apples, we shall have to disestablish 
orchards. The only good such a punishment can effect will be to 
increase one’s sense of the enormity of Eve’s transgression. But we 
should like to put the convictive J.P.’s on their oaths as to the 
number of apples they stole when they were boys—always supposing 
they ever were boys. Some old women never have been. 
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OVER THE BORDER. 


** Stands Scotland where it did ?’’ 


I mayaswell premise, not necessarily for publication, butas a guarantee 
of good faith, that pictorial descriptive work is not particularly in my 
line, which perhaps accounts for my having been selected for the some- 
what important and particularly responsible position of travelling 
representative of this journal on a tour into Scotland. It may be also 
as well to state for the benefit of intending readers that Scotland is in 
the northern part of England. I am sure that is the way I went to it, 
so I ought to know, and in the teeth of the contradiction which 
invariably follows amy statement made by me on my own account I 
intend to adhere to what [ have said. Those who have been to the 
land of cakes will appreciate my geographical knowledge at its true 
worth, while those who have not can hardly assume to interfere with 
what they don’t understand, and as for the Scotch themselves I am 
prepared to refer them to a great and pertinent question which has 
never yet beem answered, and which shows how extremely doubtful 
the geographical position of Scotland really is. 

Wher, sir, you were good enough to offer me the use of two second- 
hand third-class tourist tickets as a palliative of the trouble from which 
I was suffering at the hands of a lot of mercenary people of trades- 
manlike propensities and minds whose narrow limits are ever bounded 
by quarter-day designs, [ was extremely grateful, and at once hurried 
home with the glad tidings, which I communicated to the old man, 
who didn’t seem so delighted as I expected he would have been. 
“ Look’ee here,” said he; ‘it’s all very well to get out of the way for 
a bit, but where 7s this blessed place? Blowed if I ever heard of it 
till the betting blokes was copped four year ago, and, besides, I don’t 
like sea voyages.” 

I hastened to assure him that, so far as you had informed me, we 
were to travel by traim all the way, but at this he beeame quite 
objectionable, and sneered at mry ignorance in not knowing that 
England was an island entirely surrounded by water. However, as 
the sequel proved that he was wrong and I was right—though he 
pretended that they had bridged the water over or filled it in with 
some spare Scotch mountains—I will say no more about that, but 
merely remark that we went round to the public-house for infor- 
mation, and. that though we stayed there until closing time, and 
discussed the matter very warmly in the parlour, we were rather more 
in doubt than ever by the time we got home. The old gentleman 
was very much impressed by the solemnity of the business, and shed 
several tears at the prospect of parting from his native land to go no 
one knew whither, but soon recovered under the influence of a 
little warm Jamaica ‘ with,’’ which we brought from the tavern for the 
purpose of drinking on the way, but which disappeared before we 
turned in. It was well bestowed, though, for we slept well and woke 
like giants refreshed in the morning. 

Our packing up and general preparations did not take as long, most 
of our clothes being at the—wash; and as we had no intention of 
disturbing the peaceful slumbers of our landlady, we each put a clean 
collar and etceteras in our pockets and departed. The oldun’s 
etceteras consisted of a bottle, a pipe, some common shag, and a box 
of vesuvians; mine took the shape of a penny loaf and two ounces of 
ham at one and four, two penny pickwicks and a travelling tooth- 
brush which could be used for hair or boots on emergency—and so 
armed we proceeded on our adventurous journey. On our way to 
Euston-square to start-by the Irish mail—a conveyance which proved 
to my companion most decidedly that Scotland could not be on the 
main land of England—we called in at a couple of houses and 
obtained a glass of Scotch whisky and a heart cake each, just to 
accustom ourselves to the diet of the country whither we were going. 
The reason we called in at two places was because we didn’t think 
that one would be sufficient test, nor was it, for both the drinks we got 
were of different flavour. So the old man proposed that we should 
compromise the matter by having some rum and milk as a kind of inter- 
national beverage, which being discussed, we took our seats in a carriage 
labelled ‘“‘Glasgow’’ and departed from London. Those who noted 
the dulness of that day, and yet could not account for it, may, 
through the medium of this article, meet with a satisfactory solution of 
an important question. That it was dull in the metropolis after we 
departed I feel positive, and for once the old bard coincides with me. 
ou, Mr. Editor, who I think are Scotch, or what is just as much to 
the point who have been in Scotland, will have known throughout that 
there was no foundation for the old man’s idea that Scotland was 
abroad, so we had no adventures on board ship to record, and our voyage 
was very much like other voyages by rail. When we were not going 
on we were stopping at the stations, and while we were travelling we 
amused ourselves by smoking, eating, and particularly by drinking. 
As we got further on our way the old man became tearful once more, 
and said it was a good job his mother had not lived to see the day 
when he left his native home. He then bewailed his position in life 
as:an orphan, but suddenly remembering that he could not recollect 
anything of his parents, who had been dead and gone now over fifty 


years, he took a drop of comfort which emptied the bottle, and slept 
peacefully for the rest of the distance. 

It may seem strange, but it is none the less a fact that, though there 
is—by the route we went at all events—no mark by which travellers 
cam tell when they enter Scotland, I knew directly when we had done 
so. Soon after we had left Carlisle I felt an intense desire for a glass 
of toddy and a bannock, things of whose existence I had been until that 
moment quite ignorant ; and by that strange sort of feeling which tells us 
when we are right, I felt convinced that Glasgow was on our lee. This 
latter term is metaphorical, but. under the circumstances, and added te 
the facts that bannocks and barley bree have been intimately associated 
with my internal economy ever since, it may perhaps be considered 
excusable. My voice became husky with emotion, and I at onee 
awoke a fellow passenger who was racy of the soil, and asked him to 
point me out the spot where Willy brewed a peek o’maut. The reply 
I got was not inspiriting, but I should be loth te blacken the fair fame 
of Scotland by repeating what was said, more especially as I did not 
understand half of it, and could not fer the moment believe that the 
Scotian meant me when he spoke of a Cockney loon. I had my 
revenge, though, for when we'd got safely out of the carriage, | 
shouted out “Oatmeal!” to the offensive person, who pretended not 
to understand me. I must admit that I haven't seen any signs of 
porridge simee I have beem here, but as the old man says, that’s 
probably beeause they won't eat it while Englishmen are nt, 
which will perhaps also account for these people looking as wilend as 
prosperous as if they lived im Londen. Which is.a pieee of presump- 
tion we are hardly prepared to submit:-to. 

I will not im this a ee say ing more about 
Glasgow, but will conclude by ing that the Seotehmen in 
the towm have in deference to our presence put om trousers, and that 
we haven’t seen a plaid or a mite of dust in the streets simce we have 
been here. More when more happens. Avesrue. 


& Jacketing. 


We don’t often take up the cudgels in defence of fashion, but we 
must say a word about the following remarks of a contemporary :— 

The vagaries of fashion are becoming alarming. It willbe en réy/s this winter 
for ladies to wear sleeveless jaekets. This innovation showmsthat, so far as sleeves 
are concerned, all possible comtortions of shape have been exhausted, and that the 
only novelty now isto dispense with them altogether. 
If the writer of that paragraph does not know how pretty and 
becoming a dolero jacket is, our contempt for him is almost disarmed 
by an immeasurable pity. We hope he will consult the Fo/fet and not 


talk nonsense. 


‘“ What is sauce for the Goose.”’ 


WE learn from a contemporary that :— 

At the Salford police-court, James Howard, coal-dealer, has been fined 5s. and 
costs for using at his coal-yard, in Ellor Street, Pendleton, a pair of scales 2ib. 
against the purchaser. 

We shall be delighted to hear that the coal-owners are similarly 
treated for making their prices if not two pounds, at any rate five and 
twenty shillings, against the purchaser. 


Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hold ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

J. B.—To judge from the contribution you forwarded, we should say it 
is rash of you to go “ walking in the neighbourhood of Colney Hatch ” as 
you describe. But you might do worse ;—you might get wandering near 
Earlswood. 

C. E. M. (Maida Vale) sends us “a mere passing thought.” Why didn’t 
he let it pass unnoticed ? 

— (Dover).—The table appears to us to be neither comical nor useful. 

W. T. M. (Bush-lane).—No, not even your liberal offer to buy fifty 
copies of the number (say 4s. 2d.) will induce us to insert your MS. 

C. E. P. (Stonefield-street)—We are much obliged, but we generally 
prefer to do our own criticisms. 

R. A. E.—We fail to see the object of your communication. 

Lynx.—We have been too busy to attend to the matter. 

A. M. C. C. (Framlingham).—Rules neglected—stamp forfeited. 

J. C. (Brixton).—Don’t be “ inspirated ” to write us long letters about 
nothing again. ' 

Declined with thanks:—C. C. F., Canonbury; D., Islington; W. E. J., 
High Holborn ; W. D. F.; Anxious Enquirer ; T. W., Leeds ; P. C., Canon- 
bury ; G., Stockport ; Quip ; 8., Camberwell; A Reader ; B. L., Openshaw ; 
Philosophy; Miss W., Corstorphine; Wallaby; C. J. L., North Bow 
B. F. D., Uske; T. C., Stamford-street; A Queer Cuss :A. Y. L. H. W., 
Camberwell; H. E., Hanwell; Leg Fil; J. W., Winchester: J. S. K., 
Dundee; H. S. C., Maida Hill West; P. H., Sheffield; Jones; A. N. H., 
Bristol ; 1874; S. M., Penrith ; Cause and Effect; H. J., Temple; J. C. B., 
Berners-street; C. R., Southampton; W. L. A., St. Paul’s Churchyard. 
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A DOMESTIC MAN. 


Traseible Old Party:— Guarp, WHY DIDN’T YOU WAKE ME, AS I AskED you? Here I Am MILES BEYOND my STATION!” 
Guard :—I did TRY, str, BUT ALL I covLD GET You TO sAY WAS‘ ALL RIGHT, MARIA, GET THE CHILDREN THEIR BREAKPAST, AND 


I'LL BE DOWN IN A MINUTE!’”’ 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 
- Messrs. Routledge and Sons have just issued an excellent edition of 


them under the modest title of Rhymes and Sonnets (Palmer, 335) 
Strand). 
The indefatigable Mr. Thornbury has just republished from // the 


town s Poems, very handsomely bound, illustrated, and turned-out | yea, Round a series of travel-papers, entitled Criss-cross Journeys 


There is a capital portrait of the poet from one of the 
nite sketches that Maclise drew for Fraser under the pseudonym | 


of Alfred Croquil. 

-~ Messrs. Warne and Co. have published in a separate form Jarwin 
and Cuffy and The Boy with an Idea, two stories, written respectively 
by Mr. Ballantyne and Mrs. Eiloart, which ran through O/d Merry's 


(Hurst and Blackett, Great Marlborough Street) and forming two 
substantial volumes 





A Fine Idea. 
A surnscripTion has been raised which more than covers the fine 


‘Monthly. Young readers who there made the acquaintance of Jarwin | inflicted for contempt of court on Mr. Cochrane of the Cheltenham 


and John Ashdell will be glad to meet their old friends again. . 


‘» Brom the same publishers we receive also a cheap edition of Hallam’s 
Constitutional History, supplemented by De Lolme’s Constitution, and 
forming a useful library book of reference. For the young folks there 
are ample delights in store in Jack and Jill, The Faithful Friend, My 
Children, Puneh and Judy, and—last but not the least—TZen Little 
Niggers, all brilliantly illustrated with coloured plates, and abounding 
in-amusement. Sa: 
We are glad to see that Mr. R. C. F. Hannay has gathered together 
his poems, hitherto scattered through the magazines, and published 


‘FOR BREAKFAST. 





OCOLAT 


Printed by JUDD & OO., Phamix Works, 8. Andrew’s Hill, Docters’ Common: and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, B.C.—Loadon, Nov. 1, 1873. 


Chronicle. We are glad to hear it, and in the desirable event of the 
Times being ee punished, shall be happy to give our mite—if 
half-farthings are still in circulation. 
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Now Feady, One Shilling. 
TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
Profusely Illustrated by our best Artists. 


80, FLEET STREET. 


MENIER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 
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THE GAME OF LIFE. 


Lire is a game, where few can win— 


NRA ao : NNN 
The world a ball which Fate sets rolling ;— | ie: iit . Cts “SS : Ha) 
But then the stakes are soon drawn in, MUN 0. 6 KS OWNS aaa Mk 
And that reflection is consoling ; | er QQOW’H See AM \ 
We're glad to hear the croupier say, as SS ty 


“* Rien ne va plus! Le jeuest fait !” sat : 
Once, with beloved companions ranged, 
I courted Fortune's coy caresses: 
Now some are cold, and some are changed, 
And most are dead—and some “ successes "’ ! 
And I could hear, without dismay, 
“Rien ne va plus! Le jeuest fait!” 
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And enemies? No angry zeal 
Now drags my weapon from its scabbard. 
A worthy foeman, from my steel, 
Is sacred as a herald’s tabard :— 
‘Time is too short to spend in fray, 
** Lien ne va plus! Le jeu est fait!” 
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The ruffians? I dismiss them all, 
And let the higher powers determine 
Why they are doomed to live and craw] 
And stink and steal like other vermin— 
I envy no led-captain’s pay ! 
“* Rien ne va plus! Le jeuest fait !”’ 
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Pshaw! Why these musings? Life’s a game, 
Stake one, stake all,—the world is spinning, 
And yet I cannot, all the same, 


But note the ranks of players thinning, ie 
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Prepared the edict to obey— 
“* Rien neva plus! Le jeu est fait !”’ 


For me the world has nought of worth, 
Save—where some love-laid garlands wither — 
A little humble spot of earth 
That always whispers me, “ Come hither.”’ 
And I am very tired of play— 
“* Rien ne va plus! Le jeu est fait !”’ 








Facilis Decensus. | 
A CONTEMPORARY incautiously observed :— WEDGE-ITATION. 


as ae eae ie . 2 
=. a soap aie oe Sp Sea S 22 doubts whether the Conductor has room for substantial female, but ts 


ev ) ar 7:—“ ALL RIGHT, SIR, WE KNOWS HER, SHB’S WHAT 
Messrs. James and Thorne could hardly be expected to relieved when he hears 107: ’ ’ ’ F 
5 ane y P | wr CALL’S OUR WEDGE—WHEN s/é SITS DOWN SHE PUTS OTHER PEOPLE INTO 


hasten to the Road to Ruin when they have solong been | ts 


on the Highway to Success. Variety,though,ischarming. | THEIR PLACES 








in the provinces, can hardly have been intended by its author to see 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. | the inside of a London theatre, as it is not only wanting in interest, 


Arkwright’s Wife, though not enthusiastically received on the first | but - faes ee ~ a ee a — 
Saht % , : _works fr . Mr. . ; 
night it was played at the Globe Theatre, seems destined to show how | unsuited to their parts, and the rest of the company were, on the night 


deceptive initiatory demonstrations are, by giving every satisfaction to | Lt ere , 
cee: and oe its place on the bills for considerably longer | of our visit, of the eanh erence ane, Me , an — 
than was at first anticipated. It is exceedingly well acted throughout, | lent recital of “The Little Hero I 

but Mr. Emery’s Peter Hayes stands forth from all the rest of the shortcomings. 
characters as an almost marvellous piece of performance. In Still 

Waters Run Deep, in which he plays his original part, Mr. Potter, this aailiie 
artist gives appreciative audiences a treat of a different description. | ; ea. 
Mr. Montague seems more at home as John Mildmay than in any | THis is a curious case :— | . 

of his recent costume pieces. Mr. Harcourt is effective as Hawksley, | gome sailors who came home in the mail steamer Liffey, from Brazil, were on 


i i i i y of | thei ival taken before the Southampton magistrates on a charge of refusing 
ae Ceniotia Adan ' fi ponerse D - = ; co ; one ee pe is weskan Sunday. They alleged, in defence, that they were forbidden to work by 
commendation is due to Maria Daly who robs an unp P the Act of Charles II., but the magistrate, thinking that the law did not apply to 


of much unpleasantness. | ships at sea, sent the men to prison for seven days. 
At the Olympic Sour Grapes is, as it deserves to be, an undoubted | with what face can the magistrates, after such a decision as this, 
success, but the same can hardly be said of the new “ parody,” Richelieu | »ynish the costers and shopkeepers in Lambeth ? They are only going 
Redressed, which seems to have been written simply because The Happy | for a sale, and therefore the law cannot apply to them. If the sailors 
Land was well received, and which abounds in coarse personalities | ere punished for not working on a Sunday, it is evident that the 
unilluminated by a scintillation of wit or brightened by a ray of true | req) offenders in the New Cut are those who close their shops! 
pleasantry. Happily Messrs. Righton and Anson, to whom are | 
allotted the chief ré/es, are clever, and to them some thanks should be | 
iven for making a dreary burlesque rather entertaining. We shud- | ' Audi Alteram Partem. 
d to think what would be the effect on listeners were it not for the | 
exertions of these two able actors. | dep 7 . 
The Royalty Theatre, which has recently vee opened - — ire pounds and costs for eelling tea adulterated with iron, little stones, an 
ive programme, The Honeymoon, cut down | were ; A sa 
ene ran Wale cauiee’ of Roi Candauie being = mage ao ye ve 00 aes ot - Saree pn ee ae 
In r pi nt acting is exhibited, the Juliana o ut why n ‘ir custor ‘ 
Miss Halen Eyer tee a clever ‘Miss Augusta Wilton being | eee eae = b -iggtd wy Leaslaies - ie 
| e 8 n , ’ . . > 
ern, a v play by Mr. H. J. Byron, now being acted | pernicious stimulant, tea, should be fined at least, if not imprisoned. 








THREE more grocers, we learn, have been fined at Liverpool— 
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CONSERVATIVE RE-ACTION. 
Frocey would a-viewing go 
‘Hi! oh, go slowly) 
Whether the people would have himor no, 
With his wholly, selely: gammon at Greenwich, 
Heigho, at the head of the poll, ch! 
So up he took his offérto Bath 
(Hi! oh, go slowty) 
Hiztimet with a slapon the face in the path,. 
With his wholly, lowly gammon from Greenwich, 
Heigho, for:the letter read drolly! 
And next:his way to Taunton he made— 
(Hil hey.go slowly) 
He out hisown throat there and didn’t get Slade, 
With his wholly, lowly gammon from Greenwich, 
Heigho! for: the ballot unholy! 
AtsFroggy was trying to swell'to an ox 
(Hi! oh, go slowly) 
Hesuddenly. burst; like a Jack-in-the-box, 
Wath: his-great:reaetion Tory or glory, 
Heigho! but waan't.he “ swolé,”’ eh ? 
0 
W rare netisorrytothink that the “ active and intelligent” has at last 
wakediupthe wrong’ passenger. With an activity which: completely 
tsp hi intelligence, he has “ run in’”’ several officers: and gentile- 
men are tomake things unpleasant for him; although, as 
a cra ane “several constablés: were calléd ‘to corroborate’’ the 
evideneovof thie partienlar “‘ Akand T';’”” fér perjury drill seems tobe 
part! offour:sham military system. Theseeneof the disturbanee 
was! thie: Argyll: Rooms: us: ji if not 
imbeci®) ornaments: of ‘the ? @ bench,. known rather to 
shame tiiam: fiimmey. as- the Middlesex: , om. this ready 


eee Argyll Rooms, 
the charasteer off which could searcely be unknown evem to their 
extensive \if -while they. withheld licences from undértakings 
off a. totally diffrent: kind. It would be as unreasonable to impute 
motives’ to the Middlesex magistrates: as* to blame a dénkey for 
preferring thistles to grass; or we should expect to see advertised as 


the final attraction at the Argyll Rooms a grand quadrille of Middle- 
sex Magistrates to the “ old men’s’’ chorus from Faust. 


ee 


Tue increase of infantile crime is rapidly alarming. We heara 
great deal about grey-headed criminals, and hardened ruffians. Every 
time that a tter is flogged in prison, the papers indulge in an 
exultant screech about the deterrent effects of the lash. They do not 
seem to be aware that there are miscreants whom it fails to terrify. 
The toddling criminal of six, the rollicking scoundrel of nine are pre- 
vented from garrotting respectable people, not by fear of the cat, but 
because they cannot reach high enough to throttle them. And to 
think there are hundreds and thousands of these infamous infants 
loose in our streets—some of them even riding in their own peram- 
bulators! The School Board of which so little was expected, and 
which has more than answered our anticipations, has, of course, been 
pene to check the eareer of baby brigands. Something must be 

one! If our readers consider that we are needlessly alarmed on this 
point, we can give them undoubted evidence. The Ex-High Sheriff 
of Warwick rts an increase of 30 per cent. in juvenile com- 
mitments ; and some idea of the enormity of the crimes of these 
children may be gathered from the fact that the Sheriff states that 
there is.now in the county jail a child of eleven years of age, under- 
Peden » sentence of three months’ imprisonment for sleeping under a 








Poor and Content: 


We can’t quite understand this paragraph :— 
According tothe testimony of Mr. W. A. » founded on 15 i . 
Terns is arn poor —_ country.” successive crops eS 
We don’t see how a that grows a lot of corn is the 
country, because if he’s a poor man he can’t buy corn. 
quite understand that men who cropped 
years with corn are remarkably poor con 


r man’s 
ut we can 
land for thirty successive 
ers. 





Why not P 
Ws learn from the American pers that Stokes, who shot the great 
Erie ean bas got of oe years’ imprisonment. We 
i ern Prrrshd tal ; aos 
that he wiped out a Fisk. : eer em 
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AUTHENTICATING A GHOST. 


“ Do I believe in dreams and ghosts?’’ That is no way to put it. 
Do I believe in dreams? Yes! In ghosts? Listen to me ? 

As long ago as 1859 I was County Surveyor of Hooppole county, 
State of Arkansas. My brother-in-law, Jack Henley, enjoyed the 
official title, and drew the salary ; but I used to go along with him on 
duty, to carry the chain and set the stakes. I preferred this part of 
the business because I could never make the compass work properly ; 
it would always point north, for me ; and sometimes I wanted to go in 
other directions. How Jack managed it I never could understand. 





| Jack, by-the-way, was the most intolerably ugly mortal I ever 
| beheld—except his sister Margaret, my wife, now in heaven, poor 


| thing! 
| —played with the full pack. 
| leaving us with the bottle and cigars to have it out. 


scowls of wrath, though most people couldn’t. 
drank deeply, and after carefully returning the cork to its place put 
the whole thing under his arm. All this time I could see right 
through him atany point; and the expression of his face depending 
largely upon the colour and configuration of whatever object happened 
to be behind it, whenever he moved his head there was a deceitful 
appearance of a play of emotion upon his features. 
got his face between me and a knot-hole in a tree I thought he was 
going to eat me—so I hastily offered a cigar. 


gravely ignited the weed, blowing great banks of smoke. 
duced the cards, asking if we should have a game—‘“‘ just for pastime,’ 
I added, knowing he had no money. 


offers anything,” and continued his play. 


There is no sense in such ugliness as Jack’s. 

One evening Jack came over to my cabin, and we had a little came 
My wife—since dead—retired early, 
I soon had it out 
—out of Jack's pocket, every cent of it! And we were both “ina 
condition.” About eleven o’clock we shook hands a few dozen times, 
and Jack started for home—returning at variable intervals to shake 
hands. He lived about a mile away, down the Bullburg road—first 
house on the left. When he was unmistakably gone I collected such 
of my faculties as I could lay my mind on, put the room in order, and 
wenttobed. I had no sooner shut my cyes than I dreamed Jack was 
dead. I saw him, as plainly as possible, stagger down the road till he 


had passed the little bridge over ’Possum creek; then the moon coming 
out suddenly he fell down and died of pure ugliness. 
redreamed this so many times that it began to worry me; so I got out 
of bed, dressed, and left the house. 


I dreamed and 


It was a misty kind of night, but there was a moon somewhere 


behind the fog, and I could see things close at hand with tolerable 


distinctness. 
where my dream had “ located’”’ Jack’s body, when I met him coming 


I had gone about a quarter of a mile towards the spot 


way. He was walking very steadily now, and had the oddest 


look! It was asif his eyes had nothing behind them—you know how 


_mean. 
“Hallo, Jack!’’ I exclaimed in profound surprise; “ I swear, old 


man, I dreamed you were dead, and believed it.”’ 


“T am,” was the reply in a tone of unutterable hollowness, that 


seemed to come from anywhere but his lips; and at the sound of it a 
chill wind circulated as freely through my hair as if I’d had no 
hat on. 


Never having met many dead men I did not quite know what was 


etiquette ; but I have always thought the best thing to do when you 
don’t know what to do is to shake hands; so I proffered my 
palm. 


Jack merely stared at me, as if he did not see anything there, and 


said in the same unearthly tone : 


“T can't do it, Bill, it’s contrary to the constitution, an’ by-laws. I 


should forfeit my leave.” 


“But, Jack,’’ persisted I, “‘ can’t you take any chances for friend- 


ship’s sake ?”’ 


‘‘ We never shakes hands,” said he; ‘‘ an’ that’s enough.” 
Now I knew exactly how to manage Jack. Before going to bed I 


had put the black bottle, some cigars, and the cards in the pocket of 
my coat; and that coat I had on. I pulled out the bottle and held it 
out. 


“ Drink! ”’ 
Then for the first time this solemn ghost smiled a sweet, sad 


smile. 


I had learned to distinguish Jack’s sweet, sad smile from his 
Taking the bottle he 


Once when he 


‘¢ Smoke ?” 

“ Thanks! Got a light ?”’ 

Striking a match on the sole of my boot.I gave it him, and he 
I next pro- 


He nodded silently, sat down by the roadside, and spread out his 


legs like a pair of dividers until they subtended an angle of sixty 
degrees. I took position between them and we were soon absorbed in the 
rational delight of ‘‘seven-up.”’ 
but. whatever was the result of the game he always ended it by a 


Sometimes I won, sometimes he did ; 


ull at the bottle, never offering it to me. I thought this mean of 
ack, but when I mentioned it he merely remarked, ‘“ We never 
But I began to plan ven- 
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Presently Jack began to feel it working in his spectral head. 
Sometimes he would play as low as the four-spot and claim “ high.’’ 
Once he stood his hand on a queen and seven; and finally, saying 
something severe about “ fellers as would take advantage of a pore 
ghost,”” he dropped the cards from his visionary fingers, lopped over 
upon his unsubstantial back and emitted a sepulchral snore. I sat 
still a moment and thought to the following eftect: 

‘‘This isa mean ghost. It would’be rather fine to teach a whole- 
some lesson'to the supernatural. Besides, it is no small distinction to 
have played-seven-up with a resident of another and a warmer world; 
and some slight evidence of the fact would be acceptable.” 


I arose and went home. I remembered that standing at the head 


of my bed were my surveying pins and the mallet with which I drove | 


them in where the ground was stony ar‘frozen. ‘These pins were of 


iron, about eighteen inches long, and pointed at one end. Opening | 


the door I entered quietly so as not to arouse Margaret—since 
deceased 





vaeuous and overthrown at his side. I passed my foot through him | 
two or three times to make sure he would not wake, then knelt at his | 


side. His transparent head was lying on a clean, even surface of 


yellow clay, and I could not help remarking his wonderful- | 


resemblance to his sister—now no more. I suspended the point of the 
iron pin above the centre of his chest, holding it with my left hand, 
and lifting high ‘the mallet in my right with one powerful blow I 
smote home the spike! There was a sudden struggle, a long sharp 
scream, and I awoke. There at my knees lay the late Margaret, with 
the iron transfixing her vitals—pegged rigidly to the bed like a black 
beetle impaled upon cardboard of an entomologer. 

T had seen no ghost—-I had not been out of the room. Thank 
heaven, it was buta dream ! 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 345. | 


SumMER is fled, and winter is here, 
And I think it is likely*to be severe, 
For the rain descends, and the day is dim, | 
And Autumn is dreary and cold and grim, 
And this sort of weather 
I hate altogether, 
I shake and I shiver in every limb. 
| 
| 


1. See, as the vessel nears the land 
In the chains the leadsman stand 
And heave the line. 
And coming nearer and more near 
His cheery voice you often hear— | 
‘“‘ By the deep, nine !”’ 
2. You all have read Mark ‘Twain of course, | 
And so must know the wondrous horse, | 
Which did that traveller's time beguile | 
When viewing a Pacific isle. 
3.jThe god of most— 
And Dives’ boast— 
The poor man’s need— 
The rich man’s greed! 
4. Dream of my youth, for ever past, 
In various turms and figures cast, 
With bright Dutch metal glory deckt, 
Your flavour still I recollect. 


. Never future, never present, 
Take your candle, and look pleasant ; 
Since to dusty death to-day 
Here’s a fool who asks his way. 
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Sornution or Aorostic, No. 343:—Zarly Frost :— 
Elf, Actor, Rio, Lars, ¥ east. 


Correct So.utions or Acrostic, No. 3, received 29tk 
October :—Nabob Pickles; Cliff; G@mx’s’ Baby; Smug; Snipe 
Write; A Mere Child; Mity; XUIX.; Anna R.; The Fat Boy ; 
Leopard’s Spots; Ruby’s Ghost; Ada M.; Double or Quits; 
Gunks; J. D.; Gyp; W. W.G. W.; The Lazy One; H. W. B.; 
Swellfoot ; Hoptop ; Peggotty; Polly and Ti; Kington; Biddy 
and Potter; Pipekop’s Pupils; Charley and Ti; T. A. M.; Lock 
and T.; Kathleen; Slodger and Timey; Alfti; Ozone; Pussy— 
catsmeow; Old Tom; Guitar; Scarr Wheel; Nolo; Pik; Ba’ 
(Leeds); Making Lanterns. 
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Tar, tar! 
C. Crexty, Ese., writes to say that he believes the 
channel boats are all built of pine. ‘They have such a 
tendency to pitch. 





and selecting a clean, sharp:pin, returned with it andmy | 
mallet to the spot. Jack was sleeping in exactly the same position as | 
at first ; the cards scattered about him like autumn leaves, the bottle | 





Beckon ’em. 

Tuts is a kind of double-edged advertising which cannot fail to 

commend itself to all young ladies who are over 28, and who possess a 

slight knowledge of cooking—suflicient say for the goose of a rising 
tradesman :— 

ENERAL SERVANT (not under 28), with alight knowledge of cooking 

REQUIRED at a small house at Beckenham, in a family of two. It is re- 

quested that no one applies but with a view of retaining the situation permanentty 


(unless an opportunity to get married to one of the rising young tradesmen im this 
rapidly improving place presents itself).—Address ——, Beckenham-road, Becken- 


We don’t know what are the characteristics of a rising young trades- 
man at Beckenham, though it is possible getting up early may be one 
of them. From this, however, it would appear that “ this rapidly 
improving place’’ must be very significant of internal disorder, for 
as we all know, it is the early bird that catches the worm. 


“To-morrow, and To-morrow, and To-morrow.” 
Some Irishmen appear to be logical. Here’s one of them :— 


| Frederick Daly has been committed for trial by the Newtownlimavady 
magistrates for dangerously stabbing a bailiff named Morrow while executing a 
decree, and at the same time wounding an assistant of the bailiff. Morrow is 
progressing towards recovery. 

Of course the estimable Daly knew that the Morrow never comes daily, 
and resented his illogically presenting himself with a writ. 


Strange! 

WE should have set down the authorities of St. Paul’s Cathedral as 
the most Conservative of Conservatives. It turns out that they are 
democrats—indeed Red Republicans! At the Charity Children’s 
festival they refused admittance to the Bishopsgate school, because the 

| girls had not got the recognised cap of liberty. The rule at St. Paul's 


| 


| is ‘“* mob” rule. 
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A DOWNFALL FOR ART. 


Fair Damsel (who, though an admirer of the divine art, has an objection to 
pipes, portfolios, maulsticks, §c., down Regent-street) :—‘ You'RE GOING THIS 
way, I rHink, Mr. Sketcuam?”’ 

Artist :—“Ou, yes!”’ 

F. D.:—* Au! TM GOING THE OTHER!” 
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Lord Monteagle, discovering the plot, mentions it to the King. 


POOR HUMANITY. 


We are as a rule of a most patient and enduring disposition, and 
unless annoyed in any way are of an extremely long - suffering 
character, for we are quite sure no one can accuse us of ever being 
angry without some provocation or other. But the best nature has 
its limits, and ours has been stretched to its utmost capacity by a 
poem entitled ‘‘ Humanity’s Verdict ’’ which we have just met in a 

temporary, and which seems to be the evident and mixed result of 

e present price of coal, and cold in the head. In the interests of our 
readers who reside at Earlswood, Colney Hatch, and Hanwell, we 


regret very much that we cannot reproduce the whole of the “ poem,” 
which is death on parish officials, who are accused of many things, in- 
cluding the following :— 


FUN. 


THE GUNPOWDER PLOT, NOV. 5, 
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Guy Fawkes is arrested by Sir Thomas Knevet, and the others show their heels. The remainder 


of the story is nasty. 








We have no wish whatever to uphold parish officials as models of 
propriety, and our sympathies are most certainly on the side of the 
very poor, especially just now at the commencement of what promises 
to be an unusually hard winter. But we do object to the blind inter- 
ference of people who, by their idiotic advocacy, invest a good cause 
with ridicule, and with a jesuitry worthy of Mr. Whalley himself, 
play into the hands of the people they profess to abhor. Now, if the 
writer would only publish a poem eulogising Bumbledom, relieving 
| on might in self-defence turn over a new leaf. Let’s hope he 


- 


Freedom or Licence. 


A NEw paper is announced under the title of the Free Speaker. It 
will nr be more free than welcome, if, as seems likely, it is to be 
merely another exponent of the Yankee rowdyism with which the 
press has been of late afflicted, and which could only be suppressed by 
the publication of a Truth Teller. 
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THE GREAT CONSERVATIVE RE-ACTION. 


“IF YOU KEEP BLOWING LIKE THAT, FROGGY, YOU’LL GET GIDDY AS WELL AS DIZZY!” 
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A MODERN BALLAD. 


CLASSICALLY RENDERED. 
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Sons of a race oppressed by wicked men, 
Of ebon youths there once existed ten. 


MS 


>, 
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One chanced upon Australian meat to dine, 

And from that moment there remained but nine. 
With Ayrton one obtained a ¢/te-2-t/te, 

And that reduced the family to eight. 

One read. The Blow/fly, and indigr.ant Heaven 
At once diminished that small group to seven. 


ss 


ST 
Se oe 


SSN 
SSS 


One joined the famed Good Templar lunatics, 
And after that there but existed six. 


One did into the Polytechnic dive, 
And then of course the lot came down to five. 


Another northward by the railway tore, 
And after that there were not more than four. 


Another Irving’s Richelieu went to see, 
And grief confined the family to three. 


One bought an Athen@um—studied Q.— 
And so there naturally lived but two. 


Another joined the Spiritual clan, 
And left his brother, sole surviving man. 


That sole survivor went and took in Pun. 
Andiup to now we've saved that lonely one. 


The Railways. 


WE learn from a. Dublin paper that the Irish railways 
beat even. our perilous expresses. ‘The Great Southern 
and. Western Railway announces an excursion to start 
from Cork on ‘Tuesday, the fourteenth of November, 
with tickets available for the return journey up to the 
eleventh of that month. The notification adds, ‘‘ Under | 
no circumstances will extension of time be given.” Of 
course not—if the railway undertakes to bring people TURNING IT OFF. 
back three days before they start, nothing short of 
compression of time will be of use. 





— 


First Customer :—“ Now THEN, Miss, TWO HALVES OF BITTER AS SHARP 
AS YOU LIKE! ”’ 





avoid all appearance of partiality—except that which is unavoidable | We may add, the Italics are ours—the editing is the P. M. G's. 
on the occasion of the eclipse of the moon on May the First. 


y % ‘ 4 . **% 1 . v ° . . ‘ae . , ‘ , AY * > - . oa , . - ee ‘ 
University Terms. — “ Go it, Oxford! “Go it, Smart Barmaid : Ou, YOU CAN HAVE IT SHARP ENOUGH, I! 4 OU LIKE | 

Cambridge! ”’ WE'VE ALWAYS GOT A LITTLE TURNED OFF IN THE HOT WEATHER. | 
” | were permitted to continue the trade, the rest being put back for | 

ASTRONOMICAL INTELLIGENCE. | sanitary amendments, while ot/ers were refused altogether.” 

By kind permission of the Greenwich Observatory the four eclipses of “It is much to be regretted that none of our female notabilities do | 
1874 have been fairly divided between the sun and the moon, so as to | of follow the example. 
i 
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The sun has obligingly consented to be totally eclipsed for the | 
exclusive advantage of the South Atlantic and a portion of Africa. | THE SEASONS. 
April the 16th has been named as the day. By An op InpIAn. 

On the First of May the moon will be partially eclipsed, but the | Tue summer isn’t pleasant ; 


effects of the event will not be visible at Greenwich. Arrangements | I can’t abide the Spring 
can, however, no doubt, be made with Mr. Cook for an excursion to Or Autumn ;—just at present 
more favoured points of view. T dae’ Wie cinwthitna. 

There will be an annular eclipse of the sun on the 16th of October. Wie Waxha aie alk tibeniaiin 
The appearance of Tom Hood's Comic Annual, which may be predicted | My appetite is vile, ; 
for somewhere about that date, has nothing to do with the phenomenon. I wee pangs hepatic 
Friends will please accept this intimation. ‘Lnd andules ak bile. 

A total eclipse of the moon on the 25th of October winds up the list. ; ee 
This also will be invisible from Greenwich. However, as that borough They say I'm fond of curry, 
has totally obscured itself by returning a Tory, it has no ground to | They threaten me with gout ; 


. . . { ‘ » ] 4 C r 
complain of being overlooked in these matters. | I swear, despite their worry, 
There's but one season out! 


I may be an o’erstepper 
EDITING. Of prudent diet tried— 


Tue great Pall Mail has been pleased to fall foul of the | B eee t 
Autsbiography of the late John Stuart Mill for certain typographical . . : 
mistakes, which the Pa// Mail editor, if he had ever been a practical Good News 
printer, would have at once recognised as printer’s errors. The P. WM. . ; ; Serra a 
G. asks “what is the meaning of ‘editing’? dpropos of these THE Libe ral party will be glad to hear that in Bread-stre¢ 
blunders. Well, we give up the conundrum, unless the answer to it is Wakefield—(‘‘ Please copy the address,’’ says the handbill before us 
that in the same number of the Pall Mail there are the following there is a hair-cutting and shampooing saloon at which there are 


specimens of editorial sagacity :— ‘© WHIGS MADE TO ORDER. 
“When the fifty four cases came"before the bench only about haff This looks bad for Conservative re-action. 
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A LINGERING DEATH. 
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Fits Jones (referring to his Indian experience) :—*‘ OH, YES, WE HAVE, OR USED TO HAVE, SOME TERRIBLE AFFAIRS OUT THERE—AW. 


Katy :-—“On! yes?” 


Fitz Jones :—“‘ PorE SERVANT OF MINE GOT KILLED THERE, LITERALLY EATEN UP BY A TIGER—AND THE PORE FELLOW DIED TWENTY- 
FOUR HOURS AFTERWARDS.” (And Fitz Jones still wonders why Katy laughed.) 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Bazarne’s trial continues. The evidence is chiefly confined to 
Generalities at present. = The Spaniards have been behaving like— 
well, like Spaniards. — Conservative Re-action still lingers in a 
critical state. As, however, Mr. Disraeli has been recommended by the 
faculty to abstain from pen-and-inkrepitude, some hopes are enter- 
tained of its recovery. = There is a new king of Saxony. Let us 
implore our readers to bear the startling news, we thus gently break 
to them, with equanimity. — Lord Jobn Manners has been “orating.”’ 
There should have been more matter and less Manners, Lord Polonius.— 
Spanish Rebels are rebelling against one another. Kilkenny Cat- 

onia! =Mr. Boord, M.P., whose Parliamentary qualification is that he 
distils gin, presided at the annual festival of the Licensed Vits. 
There's an honour for the borough of Gin-wich! — Preparations for 


an immediate ution of the Ashantee War are still looming in 
the future. ulay’s New Zealander will have to stop and see that 


fight on his way to ruims of Lendon Bridge. = Daily Telegraph 
continues to blow its penny trumpet about the Assyrian expedition. 
Wish it would go to the North Pole. — A great increase of embezzle- 
ment in the City. Clerks have caught speculation from their masters. 
== A suicide obtained a verdict of tempo insanity because he “had 
his bed for fear Satan should carry him away if he got up.” 

a beautiful world it would be if all the people who deserve such 
carrying off would only keep between the sheets. But it would be a 
little depepulated, and authors would not be able to find publishers. 








The Cold Shoulder. 


Mvucn expectation was excited by the news that a ship was coming 
to England laden with beef and mutton preserved in ice. Unluckily 
it proved to be a frost! 








An Evident Mistake. 


Messrs. CHAPMAN AND Hau are responsible for the following 

statement :— 
CHARLES READE’S A SIMPLETON. 

We accept this notification with reluctance, and with diffidence beg to 
observe that ‘it’s never too late to mend.’ Anyhow, as some 
“envious playrights,”’ and “ criticasters’” have discovered to their 
cost, “‘ he’s not such a fool as he looks.’’ At the author’s particular 
request this statement is not illustrated. 





‘¢ There let him’’—lie. 


AN unscrupulous journal alleges that a man born in 1777 died the 
other day at Bury. Of course they took advantage of the occasion to 
Bury him. The paper adds he never used tobacco, but took drams, 
and believed that drinking whiskey had prolonged his life. ‘This 1s 
the first time we ever heard of such a wicked libel against whiskey, 
and if we did not know better, we should be influenced by this 
infamous falsehood to forswear that respectable liquid for the rest ot 
our existence. 


A Thorough Brick. 


Tuts will, we trust, impress upon bachelors the responsibilities 
which beset the father of a family :— 

Bernard Burns is in custody at Belfast charged with causing the death of his 

child, Mary Jane Burns. It is alleged that the child was killed by a brick which 
the prisoner threw at his wife. 
It is a hardship, which would almost tempt a man of the exalted 
intellect of Mr. Burns to arraign Providence, that a gentleman can t 
throw a brick at his wife without some of the children getting in the 
way and hurting themselves. 
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GLASGOW. 


** Weather as is weather—none of your cussed dust about.’? 


Dear cockney reader, have you ever, when away from the smoke 
| oma visit, woke up in the morning, and seen the sun shine through 
the bedroom window, while the birds outside made music, the leaves 
| rustled, and everything seemed determined to show you that London 
was: a thing of the past, and the country a thing of the present? 
| Have you not then felt the blessing of a clear conscience and a good 
| appetite, and have you not a little later satisfied both with an excellent 
| breakfast, and vowed that a country life was a life of all others, and 
thati:were it not for the important position held by you in the City, 
the:vast metropolis should sce youmo more, and in rural felicity would 
yowend your days? TI have otten,.and I have generally noticed that 
my: conscience has been considerably influenced by the atmosphere, 
until, when looking up into the clear berlue empyrean, I have thought 
myself'again a cheyild. But no matter: 


I had looked forward during the terrors and troubles of our long 
and ous voyage to an overwhelming scene like that I have 
deseribed, and I had thought how beautiful it would be to lie in-bed 
in. Glasgow, and see the sun break over the mountain’s brow, and 
while I took. my morning draught of toddy and milk to listen for the 
| first time to birds singing with a foreign accent, or allow myself to be 
| lulled: once more to sleep by the dulcet music of the Scotch violin. 
| But this: was not to be; no infant emotions, full of the days when I 

wasinnocent and guileless, entered into my soul with the sunrise of 
my? first: morning here, for, alas! on that: particular occasion the sun 
didm’trise, and for all I could see of the land of brown heath and: 
shaggy wood, land of the mountain and the flood, I might just as well 
have: been at Whitechapel. At first I fancied I had woke up in the 
middle of the night, and was-going to sleep again, but the entrance of 
the-old man with a steaming glass of toddy dispelled the illusion, while 
the moise of trafic outside told. me that, despite the dimness, business 
was in full swing. [or a moment I felt:depressed, but for a moment 

only; for taking toddy in one hand and raising the other on high, I 

drank, ‘* Here’s' a: health, bonnie Scotland, to thee!’’ I don’t know 

why I did'se, but I always-was of a poetic temperament. After this I 

felt’: considerably refreshed and, as: the old ’un said, I had my full 

pen’ orth out at the breakfast table. The Scotch are a sharp race, but 
if they can get any profit out of me and my pal over a breakiast at 
eighteenpence a head, we accord it to them willingly, and are by no 
means envious. 

The day, I was informed by the waiter, was varra good—just a wee 

bit safte, but weel eneuch. You will excuse my writing with a 

brogue, but I do catch up things so rapidly, and my mind does become 

so enlarged by travel. In London I should have called the weather 

wet, and no error, but the old man said that, judging from the quantity 

of liquorhe had scen served out at the bar that morning, he thought 
it must be regarded as a very dry time in Glasgow. He then with 

considerable diffidence and many blushes informed me that he was 
sure the town was called Glasgow from the number of glasses and 
goes of toddy consumed within its walls. He was, of course, promptly 
rebuked, his bottle was taken from him, his allowance stopped until 
further orders, and then we went for a walk, and at every step our 
astonishment, at first considerable, increased. 

Sir, there is in your benighted country, which I don’t care if | 


never see again, a great deal of rubbish talked about the danger of | 


people exposing themselves to the rain—here the inhabitants go out in 


all weathers with perfect impunity—and why? Because, Sir, they | 


know the true secret of waterproofing, and they avail themselves ot 
their knowledge. Few pcople travelling into a town suddenly would 
have discovered a fact so important as this in so short a time, but we 
did discover it—the credit I will admit is chiefly due to the old ’un— 
and having done so we have no wish to deprive our subscribers of the 
benefit accruing from the discovery. The best waterproofing stuff 
there is in all the world—and mind we give this as the result of an 
extended experience in such matters—is good Scotch whiskey, such 
Mr. ,»* whose stock is as extensive in quantity as it is excellent in 
quality, and whose whiskeys are drunk at every meal byall the crowned 
heads of Europe. Believe me, Sir, and gentle reader, we have no wish 
to give undue prominence to the excellent articles sold by Mr. RS | 
except that caused by their intrinsic excellence, so now we will leave | 
the matter in your hands, but remember that whiskey is the greatest | 
institution we have yet met or are likely to meet. “ We are na fou, | 
we are na fou.’ This is a statement made without prejudice. | 
Since we have been here, the old gentleman has been somewhat | 
sorrowful, and though at first I could not understand why, I have since | 
discovered that the reason is because his life has been to a certain 
extent wasted. He said to me last night, and as he mixed his fifteenth 


. : : 2 . eS ee 
tod the moisture of emotion stood in his eyes, and a solitary tear hissed 














* Halves, cr no advertisement, for your friend, my lads.—Eb. 
+ Ti rns as before m-ntioned, and no abatemnt.—Eb. 
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FUN. 


| to the tail ? 


whiskey as can only be purchased at the shop in Trongate kept by | 
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| 
sputtered, and disappeared as it attempted to roll down his nose—h 
said said he, in accents of grief and consternation, ‘“* Why, why did | | 
not know before of this lovely climate, where double the quantity has 
only half the usual effect!’’ But we're making up for lost time. | 
I have much more to tell you about Glasgow, but a discovery wi 
have made causes us to stop somewhat short. We have found a | 
refreshment establishment in the neighbourhood of the Post Offic 
where you can eat and drink as much, and pay as little, as you like. | 
Blessed be providence—we have been in half a dozen times already at | 
a. cost of—never mind, Sir—and it is with little difficulty I | 
manage to subscribe myself yours in the lap of luxury and halt | 
AUGSPUR. 
' 
' 


some 


through a toddy, 
(By Teircrarn.) 
P-S.—The old bard sends: you lis blessing and the following in 
reference to the Liverpoool Cup:— 
Now Bertram’s well in fancy for the Cup at Liverpool, 
And many down on Lilian pat their money, 
Bat: Ud rather stand the chances of Kine Lud, and I’m no fool— 
If Whinyard isn’t next ‘twill seem quite funny. 





Weatherwise. 


Wellike this, and feeling our inferiority mueh.as humble brethren o: 
the pen, carefully lift the seissors and: with trembling: hands snip it 
from the columns-of the D. 7.— 


' 
\ 
Varying-as much overa small area of cround ay daring a short: space of time. | 


the uneertainty of our. climate is n»torious; but yesterday's: comtrazieties- 0: 
weather were remarkablé. Nothing could have beem: more wretched than the fo-r, 
drizzle, mud, and darkness of the Londom:streets-; but, at.the same time, the | 
atmosphere in Manchester was agreecal le, dry, clear, and braeing. 
Oh, happy ubiquity! oh, marvellous: diversity! Manchester ig only | 
one hundred and eighty-eight and a half miles from London;.and so | 
there must be something very significant about this opposition 
weather. Still, though we tremble at'the immincnt resalt,.and hope 
for an explanation from Dr. Cumming;.we have time: enough to | 
admire the perspecuity and power of the paragraph, andi do so | 
accordingly. 





The Heathen Chinee, 
Irappears that the Chinese are abont to opem and work coal mines 
at Shanghai. In the words of the classic bard 
ition? filure, 
Or is the Caucasian played out? 
Blest if we know, but as soon as Ah Sin has learnt to work in 
coal mine we shall import him and reduce the price of coals. 


Is our civitiz 


TIoonshine! 
We learn from an American piper that— 
The Mexican robbers steal about 1,000 head of cattle Gut of Texas every | 
month. 
When they take the thousand head why don't the Tex-asses hold on 
Ilow much of that tail would reach the moon ? : 





GAuswers ts Correspondavts, | 
[We cannot return unaccepted ALSS. or Sketches, unless they are QCCrik | t 
panied by @ stamped aul dirceted envelops, @xnd we do nor heal ourszive. 
responsivie for ics.) 
C. D. (Southampton).—If you're C. D. your joke is threadbare. 
I. M. A. (Glasgow).—If you want our opinion, allow us to say that if 
you wished your ballad iusert-d in the annual, you should have seut i* 
earlier than two days after the publication of that periodical We have 
no other opinion to offer. 
J. W. L. (Greenock). —If you had been intelligible instead of sarcastic, | 
we might have understood your ucaning. 
Q. Z—Pray you be patient. We attend to all in turn. 
W. G. C.—And yet we are Scotch! 
J. D.—No. 
Sprs.—Our rules are distine+, and we do not depart from them. 
T. B. (Manchester).—Apply at the nearest idiot asylam, and your cas» 
will no doubt be considered. 
R.—We bide our time! 
X. D.—Thanks! | 
Declined with thanks:—G. M. L., Edinburgh; P., Glasgow; A Biizhted 
scing; G. L., Charrington-stre-t: Obs -rver; B Hawes; Dao; 7. eS 
S., Islington ; —, Liverpool; Oid Subscriber; T.S. F.; A Devoted Admirer 


of Dizzy; Jim; Mis. F. E., Chelsea; C.L 5., Glasgow; Harry; G. N. 7., 








Croydon; Pill-box;D. W. M, C. M. D., St. George’s-square ; Cacek ; 
H. R. T.: Excellent; E. 8, Hammersmith; T. H., Oxford; Jones; ! 
A. H. C., Bloomsbury-market; Svissors: 5. Leeds; Toby; J.G.; A Su>- 
scriber; F., Cardiff; G. L. M, Liverpool; Wobbler; Trade Mirk; 1-¢ 
Inmperturbable Cuss; G., Camberweil 
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TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


We are glad to see that Mr. Austin Dobson, whose work it has been 
our pleasant task to praise from time to time in the magazines, has 
brought out a collected edition of his poems, under the modest title of 
Vignettes in Rhyme (King and Co., Cornhill). It is so seldom that we 
have a genuine addition to the exiguous ranks of our poets, that we 
hail Mr. Dobson gladly. In vers de socicté he has no rival, and but one 
equal, Mr. F. Locker. We have plenty of writers of this kind of 
verse, who write half a dozen times a year perhaps and spend the 
intervals in polishing up their bits of bottle-glass; but it is reserved 
for men like Mr. Locker and Mr. Dobsdn to give us what is not only 
outwardly polished but intrinsically valuable. And Mr. Dobson’s 
a are not confined to the limits of the elegant vers de société. He 

the wider scope of a genuine poet, and his pathetic and serious 
pieces are perhaps among his best. 


Daily 
them ; 
—and when he retouches it is to add 


wegen must have recognised the master hand which penned 
valuable adornment — has 


Chambord (Routledge and Sons, Broadway). 
other living writer who combines, as Mr. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





Those who have read the articles on the Comte de Chambord in the | 
will be glad to learn that Mr. Sala having retouched them | 
published them under the title of The Story of the Comte de | 


There is, perhaps, no | 
does, the results of wide | 


‘HOCOLAT 
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NATURAL DEDUCTION. 


Reflective Artizan :—“ Wuat RATE SHOULD YOU THINK WE'RE GOIN’, BILL?” 
More Reflective Artisan :—“ At THe ‘Degatu Rate’ I sHouLD THINK, BY THE A’MOST CERTAINTY 0’ ACCIDENT.” 


© 


research and varied reading, and an almost miraculous memory, with 
the artistic ability that lends such fascination cf style to all he writes. 
We hope the little book may be taken as a sign of his recovery from 
illness, which for a long time deprived the Daily Telegraph of his 
services and the public of the delight of listening to him. 


We have received a copy of Tom Hood’s Comic Annual. If we said 
it was bad, our readers would think we were chaffing (and our editor 
would possibly lose his temper with us); while if we said it was good 
we should be accused of puffing our own wares. Under these 
circumstances the best thing we can do is to recommend our readers to 
buy it and judge for themselves. 


Cobwebs from an Empty Skull (Routledge and Sons, Broadway) is 
the apt and somewhat appropriate title of a little work in which our 
readers will doubtless find some old familiar friends. The book is well 
illustrated, and will be found an agreeable companion. 


IS 


Now Tteady, One Shilling. 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
Profusely Illus:rated by our best Artists. 
80, FLEET STREET. 


ENIER. | 


FOR LUNCHEON. 
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A LOGICAL LAD. 


Charlie :—“ I say, MA, WHAT RELATION Is CLARA To Us 2” 
Mrs. Blooblud :—“ Cirara? On, Chara Is MY MAID, DEAR!” 


Charlie :—“ Ou, BECAUSE YOU SAID ONE OUGHT ONLY TO KISS ONE'S RELATIONS, AND BROTHER TOM WAS KISSING HER LIKE MAD ON THE 
STAIRS JUST Now!” 








—— 
oe 


FAILURES AND FALLS. 


Some lives are like those waterfalls" 
That high above us have their birth, 

And leap down such stupendous walls, 
They melt in air, not reaching earth ! 


A wasted life, a thread that’s snapt, 

A string of pearls, that break and scatter ;— 
Perchance you call the figures apt. 

I de not think so—but no matter! 


The windblown waterfall may fade 
(A fringe of rainbow marks its ending), 
But, see, with what bright flowers arrayed 
The mead is round about extending. 


And bud, and bloom, and blade, and sheath, 
Know whence the dews that aye caress them ; 
And gaze up, grateful, to the wreath 
Of flickering stream, that dies to bless them. 


And so perchance the wasted life 
May do unseen its share of duty, 
And, working good by stealth, make rife 
Some humble hearts with strength and beauty. 


Then let the falls still melt in air, 

Where blossoms gem the pastures swerded ;— 
Their riches all around them share— 

’Tis only they go unrewarded ! 


Bow-wow. 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


CHAMBoRD has relapsed into his natural stupid obstinacy. Did not 
wait to put on the lion-skin before he brayed. = Bismarck again 
becomes Prime Minister of Prussia. What war next? = Vienna 
Exhibition and our International closed. So expired two brillian: 
failures. — Mr. Hawkins obtains a fortnight’s adjournment of the 
Tichborne Trial. Comment is—dangerous, so we won’t make it. = 
The moving bog in Galway still progresses. It will establish 
home rule somewhere eventually. = General Bellemarre wrote to 
the Minister of War to say he would resign if the Monarchy 
was restored. Minister ut once put him on the retired list. And 
after all the Monarchy won't be restored. Poor Bellemarre! = Emperor 
of Austria ‘‘ inaugurated” the new Vienna Waterworks. We should 
have thought the Exhibition had supplied plenty of cold water. = 
Ex-grand Vizier has returned to Teheran. Nasred Deen has not yet 
seotared whether he will take off his head or restore him to the head 
of affairs. 


War's Alarms. 


Tue following is extracted from a contemporary which we feel 
bound to believe, as so far it has never yet been right, and its time for 


| telling the truth once must be near at hand :— 


It is stated that agents at Birmingham are collecting muskets for the Ashantees, 
the cost price being 9s. 6d. A quantity of bad gunpowder is also being supplied. 
These must be the agents who during recent wars supplied our own 
soldiers, and if so, we could wish for no better allies, as the Ashantees 
will be bound to suffer more from their new friends than from their 
enemies. Still, as these energetic traders would not be allowed to 
supply King Koffee with Brummagem munitions if he were at war 
with any power other than Great Britain it might be as well to ask 


Tue baby dog-fish—why not puppy-fish ?—are reported to be doing 





\] well at the Brighton A ium. They wag tbeir tails already, but as | why they are allowed to do so now that we are immediately concerned. 
| yet none fs nae ore no - | Is this the result of arbitration ? 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 12, 1873. 
ANOTHER GUY! 


“ Robert, toi que j ative!” 
Ronert, of old upon your beat, 

You met with chaff about cold meat, 
And many another harmless weakness ;— 
With all you then put up in meekness. 


But now they've taken you and drilled you, 
With military glory filled you; 

You scowl a helmet now beneath, 

And wear your truncheon in a sheath. 


So now you're running people in, 

Or requisitioning their tin, 

And call “ civilians’’ those, whose cash 
Enables you to cut this dash! 


From night tp morn, from morn to night, 
To bully folks is your delight ; , 
And you will. always, sure as fate, 

A brother-Bob “‘ correborate.”’ 

Once you were chaffed, but still respected, 
Now you're despised, disliked, detected. 
Robert ! the military bounce give o'er, 
And we will love yon, as we did of yore ! 


A Jovial Life. 


A CONTEMPORARY mentions that some one says :— 
Inseets generally must lead a truly jovial life. Think what it must be to lodge 


in a Imagine a palace of ivory or pearl, with pillars of silver and capitals of 
exhaling such as rose from humancenser. Fancy, again, 
of tucking yourself fox the aight in the fold ef a rose, rocked to sleep 


by the gentle sighs of the summer's air; and 


to wash yourself in a dewdrop, and fall to eat your 


indulging in a sip of claret every time you alight. 
the mad excitement of the chase when your temporary residence gets 
up and lights the’ candle, and keeps catching nothing at all between 
his thumb and finger, while you survey the hunt from his left 


shoulder ! 
‘‘ Very like a Whale.” 


Tuis sort of thing is likely to affect the price of sprats and white- 
bait if it is allowed to go on :— 


A new method of ing is now in vogue in Stokes Bay. Wegpedos are exploded 
in about 20 fathoms of . ‘The fish come to the surface, and are then captured 
ease 


There’s just.a trifling misstatement here; the fish when they come to 
the surface are captured with nets. Otherwise, all is as merry asa 
marriage bell. We've investigated the matter ourselves, and at a great 
pecuniary and immense physical trouble, have compelled the 
inventor to remain in Stokes Bay, for in addition to reasons given above 
he might, were he to come here, set the Thames on fire. And then 
what would become of our intellectual superiority ? 





Sink or Swim. 1 
Weare informed that :— 
re 6 ay meme has been found tocontain cork and sawdust as adulterants. 
The for the good material is that it floats readily in water. 
We shoukd have thought cork and sawdust would both swim as 
readily as caoutchouc. But perhaps they sink under the shame of 
being detected. 





Wait til) Christmas. 

Iris stated that when the King of Ashantee dies a number of lords in 
waiting kill themselves to farm his escort ta the shadow-land. At the 
ee odie ee canoe cane aro 

ing Sonducted, we fear those lords will be kept lords in waiting for 
some time to come. 





Violence. 


A conremporary says “Forty-two deaths from violence were regis- 
tered in re were ae of rege st ie rather 
implies unwillingness and resistance on the part of the victim. We 
eo the last-named cases the sufferers struggled with those who 
suicided them. 


FUN. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue most suceessful of theatrical runs must in time come to an 
end, and those who began to imagine that the usual order of things 
was to be reversed, so far as the Vaudeville Theatre was coneerned, 
and that The School for Scandal was to go on for ever, were wrong, 
for Sheridan has at last been withdrawn, and Holcroft reigns in his 
stead. Unlike the small dramatic anthor who recently reviewed The 
School fer Scandal as «. new piece, and found fault with its construction 
and dialogue, we are content to.accept The Road to Ruin as it stands, 
and to turn our attention to the acting, which is very good through- 
out, more especially asin this piece the leading female character is 
in the hands of a thorough artist, Miss Larkin, whose Widow Warren 
is a finished performance. Mr. Farren as Old Dornton is, of course, 
good, but hardly soft enough in the melting scenes ; and Mr. Horace 
Wigan gives most of his attention to the corners of his mouth. Mr. 
Charles Warner has considerably improved his position by his por- 
trayal of the reckless Harry Dornton, and has shown that it is possible 
for tall, elegant young men to do something beyond lounge on and off 
the stage with their hands in their pockets ; and it is indeed satisfac- 
tory to find two such small parts as Jacob and the Hosier played by 
able actors ike Mr. Fentom and Mr. George Elliott. The ener- 
getic lessees are of course in the cast, Mr. James as Goldfinch, and 
Mr. Thorne as the miser Silky, and though the former:was somewhat 
nervous at first, he as well as his partner was fairly successful. It is 
difficult to understand why a rhyming tag should be introduced, for 
if the play will not succeed without it, it surely will not with it. Pro- 
bably Messrs. Jamesand Thorne do not like to play a piece without 
paying somebody something, but rather than they should spoil a good 
comedy through generosity and sentiment we would take charge of 
their superfluous cash ourselves. 

A troop of blackfaced musicians and vocalists, who delight in calling 
themselvesthe Mohawk Minstrels, have for some little time been dealing 
forth amusement in one of the concert rooms conneeted with the Agyi- 
cultural Hall, Islington, and their efforts being appreciated, we beheve 
they are likely to, stay still longer. They possess most of the ele- 
ments for success in an undertaking of this description, a faet which 


Islingtonians will please note, 


Yankee! 


Ir is amusing indeed to read that :— 


Mr. James Gordon Bennett, proprietor of the New York Herald, has determined 
upon offering a handsome cup of the value of £1,000 for competition between the 

arvard, Yale, and Cambridge or Oxford boating crews, if any one or both ef the 
latter can be induced to go out to America and try their skill against the 
American oarsmen. 
Mr. James Gordon Bennett has yet to discover something else besides 
Dr. Livingstone, but the discovery will not cost’ him any dollars. 
Oxford and Cambridge crews do not row for money. 


Having your Wheats about you. 


An American paper is-vexed in its soul to learn why “ people always 
complain of a corn on the foot but not of corn in the ear.” It may be 
because the former is toe-tally different from. the latter. But the best 
thing we can do for the inquiring soul of that editor is to recommend 
him to plant a few grains of corn in each of his ears, and wait the 
result, which will doubtless satisfy his longing. We should judge 
that the length of his auriculars would save him the expense of the 
training-sticks which the plants might otherwise need on account 
of the want of anything except very weak liquid manure in the 
skull where they grew. San Francisco Chronicle please copy. 


Lion-skins. 
Mr. Winwoop Reape says that at Assinie on the Gold Coast there 
is an ant-lion which gums dry leaves on its back so that the ants may 
unsuspectingly approach to be eaten : 


‘‘ I kept some of these ant-lions in captivity,’’ adds our author, “‘ and stripping 
off their leaves, left them nakedin a box, and then put in some bits of brown paper, 
which they at once put upon their backs.”’ 
He should have tried them with leaves of MS.—but, by the way, it 
wasn’t the lion that put on the skin in the fable. 


Geneva Avenged. 


We may with some confidence look forward.to the “bust up”’ of 
the great American Republic after this :— 

George Francis Train is reported to have declared his determination never to 
return to America “ until it is purified.” 
Then this remarkably “ live man” has booked himself fora stay of a 
few generations here. But what would become of the “‘ purification 
when he returned? Even Echo (4d.) could hardly answer that. 
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JO DORNAN AND THE RAM. 


You won't properly understand what I am going to relate unless 
I introduce to you Mr. Jo Dornan. Permit me! Jo was as cool in 
danger a8 a winter midnight when there is a crust on the snow. 
Cool? He was absolutely gelid in his total disregard of personal 
safety—up to a certain point. Thatis, up to the point at which danger 
almost becomes death, or its equivalent. I don’t think it was : 
or moral courage; it-was that. he had a singular natural instinct by 
which he could perceive accurately the limit to which he could safely 
venture ; for upon those rare oceasions when this aeuteness failed himy 
and he overpassed the limit, he wasithe most pitiful poltroon alive. 
He would stand up before a crowd .of drunken.and desperate ruffiamsy 
and throw out insults as a cook throws eat cold bones: he would 
taunt, and jeer at, and defy them witha pitiless persistence; and as 
unconcernedly as if he were badgering # herd of Sunday scholars with 
the catechism. And all this he would do from sheer love of it; fur- 
nishing the occasion on purpose. But let a sunall boy dodge through 
the ranks of ruffians’ legs and deliver. one.kiek at Jo’s, and he would 
bolt up the street in an agony of terror, yelling murder at every leap! 
That is why I don’t think he was brave the right way. | 


One day Jo and I were crossing a sheep-pasture, when a power- 
fally-constructed ram made gravely toward us, shaking his pate ina 
threatening manner as if he said, “ N.B. Trespassers will be 
persecuted!’’ I put aside, for the moment, the just claims of dignity 
and grace, and achieving mere speed, tumbled across the nearest fence ; 
then I. looked back with a courage I did not previously know I 
possessed.. There was no Jo in sight—yes—there was! He was 
down or “ all-fours,’’ backing round and round after that ram, in the 
most ludicrous way. The animal was retreating hither and thither 
in an aimless manner, trying as hard as he could to collect his 
intellect, and evidently doubtful about the proper manceuvres 
to execute in an emergency not provided for in the books. This 
remarkable campaign was continued for some time, Jo presenting 
the most amazing spectacle, and the sheep endeavouring to sur- 
round him, as if he wanted to take this extraordinary creature 
alive, but was anxious about his own line of retreat. Presently 
the ram began to gather heart and make little rushes forward, 
finishiag each with a short stiff-legged jump, his head depressed. 
Then he would back off and take a fresh start, “fetching up” a 
little nearer to Joseph, who was now slowly retreating, watching the 
enemy all the time between his thighs. He had evidently counted 

this, and was not at all disconcerted, nor disposed to abandon 
whatever object he may have had. I was breathless with suspense ; it 
seermed to me that all nature stood off to give these singular belligerents 
a fair field! I managed, however, to perceive that Jo was so directing 
his retreat as to cover the approach to a deep creek which cut across 
a corner of the field; and that, at every moment, he drew nearer to a 
particular spot at the verge of its high bank. Then I remembered 
that at this point there was a flight of wooden steps leading to the 
water—a boat-landing. It was all clear now; and I no more doubted 
that Jo would reach that point and clamber down the stairs just one- 
tenth of a second before the ram should finish his final charge than I 
doubted my own existence. I kxew he would, and lost all interest in 
the ridiculous scene. So I whipped out my pocket handkerchief and 
began dusting my boots; for in getting over that fence I had alighted 
im the centre of a very dirty road. Mother of Moses (I forgot her 
name), what a shriek! If I live a million centuries that dreadful cry 
; in my ears! Looking hastily up I beheld Jo kneeling at the 
“the bank, his hands flang forward over the stream, and upon 
white face such a look of agony and despair as I shall never think 
of'without a shudder. A flood had carried\away the steps ! 

Then I caught a vivid glimpse of a broad, wavy, white streak, about 
thirty yards long, between his back and where I had last seen the 
ram. it was like an undulating flash of white lightning! At the 
same instant there sounded a sodden thud that might have been heard 
mile away, and Joseph rose grandly and steadily into the air. Anon 
he began gyrating like a drunken rocket, and as he passed above the 
spot T coleciel he seemed to have more arms than Briareus, and 
looser ones, and to be the centre of a bewildering system of legs and 
Coat-tails. He whizzed and hummed like a half spent bomb; and 
When he fell there was a local earthquake like that caused by the 
impact of a first magnitude aérolite. It brought to their feet all the 

. cows within a three-mile circuit, and set the dogs of a distant 
Village barking like mad. 

"The. ram toppled into the creek and was drowned. I have seen Jo 
but-once since—three years afterwards. I was sailing across the 
Rocky Mountains in a balloon, and in skirting along the edge of a 

precipice, I saw Joseph, squatting on the dizzy verge, 
bullying one of the enormous wild sheep which infest that acrial 
region. Thinking he might not like to be interrupted I merely nodded 
and passed on. 




















































Lxeeat Terms.—Three and fourpence, or six and eightpence. 


KUN. 


01 








BOB SLUBSON. 
By a Hay-novs Paropist. 


Bor Sivsson was just the tallest chap 
As ever rastled or swored: 

As an infant he wouldn't take his pap 
If there weren't some Bourbon aboard. 


He Jem Bloss from Buckeye State, 
Which made him eensid’able wink ; 

And he drilled SamWallkerson through the pate 
For refusin’ to: tele x dzimi:. 


He. was just that sexsto’ man, 
W ould as freely Geror as tight :— 

They don’t turn outmany now on that plan, 
Which may possibly be all right ;— 


Of course such things ain’t.a boatman’s job, 
But if they consulted ws— 

Well, ’twag all a beautiful sight, when Bob 
Got to sailin’ into a muss! 


He was boss-engincer of The Meteor Flag, 
And whenever his mind was sot, 

He'd just make the old gal’s paddles wag, 
And her funnels grow red-hot! 


Well, they started an opposition boat, 
And called her The Empire State ; 
And there wasn’t a rileder man dfloat 

Than Bob, you may caleulate. 


Well, the first time they met, they had a race, 
As I scarcely need have said ;— 
But. you should have seen the smile on Bob's face, 
hen the other got.creepin’ ahead ! 


Says Bob, “I have only my duty to do, 
Just. pass. down someo’ them hams !"’ 

And he shoves ’em into the roagin’ flue, 
And the furnace-door he slams. 


Says he “ let things slide!” and they rather slid, 
Since it follows what must be, must ; 

For he sat.on the safety valve—he did— 
Till the bleszed b’iler bust ! 

And the last we heard of Bob, was a shout, 
As he shot up three miles clear— 

“Say, you! You can go slick, nary a doubt— 
Can you dust a patch on this yere ?”’ 





Ex Cathedra. 


In the interests of those who do not read the Irish papers, and who 
have, therefore, never heard the statement made, we publish the 
following contradiction :— 

The Freeman’s Journal has been authorised by Mr. Matthew D’Arcy, M.P. for 

the County Wexford, to state that there is no foundation whatever for the report 
which has gone the rounds of tiie papers to the effect that he had offered to piace 
at ee of Cardinal Cullen a sum of £100,000 for the purpose of building a 
new ie Cathedral. 
Really, now, we cannot.see why this very emphatie denial should be 
made. Next to having money the best thing is to have a reputation 
for possessing it—while having it to give away seems better still. 
This is to give notice that a similar statement may be made with 
regard to us without fear of contradiction—until the Cardinal or any- 
one on his behalf calls on us for the money. Then, provided we've 
got it to spare, we’!1—keep it ourselves. 


What do you say ? 
An American paper reports that-— 
A tremendous blast of nitre-glyeerine to remove a reef in the East River, New 
‘ork, raised an acre of water nearly 200 feet im the air, but did no material 
damage. 
We decline to believe the statement about “no material damage” 
until we have heard what that acre of water thought of it when it was 


turned out of its bed so unceremoniously. 


Fishy. 

Brown, who has just been taking a course of English history, his 
been quite sorrowful over the death of Henry I., which as he says is 
new to him, and he always was a loyal subject. Drown asked Jones the 
other day what was harder to digest than a lamprey; and, on Jones 


replying a ‘‘ lamp-pest,”’ burst into tears, and in the blackness of his 
despair joined the Good Templars. 








[Novemren 15, 1873. 
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RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO COL. HENDERSON AND THE METROPOLITAN POLICE. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 346. 


How empty honours must appear 

r 

That happen “ only once a year,’ — 

Like grottoes, guys, and Christmas cheer. 


And yet their bearer, I'll engage, 
With pomp and gorgeous equipage, 
Will strut his hour upon the stage. 


1. A pint of wine, a nutmeg, and a knob 

Or so of sugar, will arrange the job. 
Here by the fire I'll toast my chilly knees 
And sip the steaming liquor at my ease. 
2. For ever! ’tis the posy of a ring, 
A few years fly, | 
Some live, some die,— 
And where’s the meaning of the thing! 

3. “* That’s a nice little heifer, Farmer Gale, 
I should like to buy if she’s for sale.” | 
“T wouldn’t sell for her weight in gold 
Although she is only a twelvemonth old !”’ 

4.:Species is a pretty study, 
But its source is somewhat muddy. 
Man—if we with Darwin hold— 
Was a cell ere he was souled. 


5. Born at Arezzo, he at Pisa died, 
Was poet, and philosopher beside ; 
And there are few his fellow-bards among 
Who wrote more purely in the Tuscan tongue. | 


6. The man-eater lurked by the village well, 
And he killed and he ate the village belle; 
And a few white bones and this circlet gold 
Was all that the fate of his victim told. 


7. Are you thinking, bird of the splendid dyes, 
Of your distant home ’neath the tropic skies ? 
Fly to me, talk to me, birdie bright, 
And [ll give you the fruits that are your delight. 


Sotution or Acrostic, No. 344.—THeavy Gales: Hog, | 
Etcztera, Alcohol, Vaccine, Yards. 

Correct SoLutTions or Acrostic, No. 344, received 5th | 
November :—Ardmore; Double or Quits; Smug; Pimlico; Tom 
Cat ; The Three Borogoves; Brown or Clark; Your own James; 
13; Alfti; Charley and Ti; Ozone; Merlin; Ruby’s Ghost; 
Grim; Guitar; Old Tom ; Mumbo Jumbo; Winkle ; 8. J. B.; C. 
A. P.; Gosberton Partridges; Pipekop’s Pupils ; Chowles. 





Leal mgypg 


AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION COMBINED. 


A CONTEMPORARY, more noticeable on account of the wit it extracts 
from others than from any original brilliancy of its own, has hit upon 
a novel expedient, and by means of a correspondence regarding 
“Sunday Games” has succeeded in producing considerable week-day 
amusement. Some of the views entertained by writers are to say the 
least, remarkable, but remarkable even among them are those of * the 
father of a family,” who is horrified that anyone should play chess or 
any kindred game on a Sunday—to which expression of opinion we 
have no objection—and who delights once a week in an entertainment 
called Noah’s Ark, which he describes at length. We can easily 
imagine the character chosen by him, and can in fancy enjoy the 
“dry hee haws’’ with which he leads off the family circle, and of 
which the following extract is eminently suggestive :— 

Our usual time for playing it is at dessert, when all are assembled, and con- 
versation is apt to become secular. Each of the party (for neither my wife nor 
myself are above joining in our children’s games, especially when they are of a 
sacred character), chooses an animal from Noah’s Ark, and at a given signal from 
myself endeavours to imitate, as distinctly as possible, its peculiar cry. The game 
has always been a great favourite with myself as well as my children ; first because 
it gives them a clearer conception than any description could of a most interesting 
incident of Scripture history, and secondly, because while more strictly sacred than 


many games now permitted on Sunday, it is of a more cheerful and animated 

. «ee... As to his objection that the result would not be melodious, it 
seems to me peurile. The object of sacred games, especially for children, is not, 
I take it, coelede but edification and recreation. ...... I consider it an innocent 
and instructive as well as a sacred game, and an almost infallible remedy for that 
depression of spirits which is apt on Sundays to attack the younger members of 
even the most evangelical families, and will continue to do so as iong as children 


are what they are. 

ight it not be said with almost equal fairness, as long as “ evan- 
gelicals’’ are what they are? We are the last ever to interfere with 
any religious effort, no matter how much our own individual opinions 
may be opposed to it, but this point is open to all—the more so, as we 
apprehend that the writer of the foregoing is but a disguised 
humourist after all. There is a delicious pungency about the point he 
makes with regard to the dulness of “even the most evangelical 





Nellie :-—“ CHARLIE 
WITH US, BECAUSE YOU TOLD HIM YOU WERE A shipper ! 
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JUMPING TO A CONCLUSION. 


COME AND PLAY 


WANTS TO KNOW IF YOU WOULD 


99 
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families ’’ which convinces us we are right. With regard to the game 
itself we think it would be improved and strengthened by a fantasia 
on the big drum and pandean pipes, though, perhaps, a garden engine 
to play on the performers in imitation of the Deluge would be better 
still, But what do the neighbours say 


A Causeway of Putting it. 


We read in the Richmond (U.S.) Enquirer that a Laura Cuppy 
Smith, described as a spiritualist and free-lover, thus discourses :— 

‘““The lover of my girlhood now walks the viewless causeways of the air, and 
inasmuch as he was cultured, lofty-souled, and large-hearted, he doubtless loves 
and is beloved by many a fair and queenly woman in * that land of light and song ;’ 
yet he finds time to return to earth’s turbulent scenes and bathe my toil-worn 
spirits in the deep waters of his passic nate and intense affection; and those chords 
in my inmost being that first responded to his touch, remaining mute in presence 
of all others, thrill and vibrate as of yore, im an ecstacy of rapture when swept by 
his spirit touch.” 
We should say it is rather a good thing that the causeways referred 
to are viewless, for the many fair and queenly women would object 
to the large-hearted lover's fooling about an ordinary mortal, and 
might get throwing a few samples of paving at Cuppy. But perhaps 
in their locality the causeways are asphalted, on account of the cheap- 
ness and plenty of molten bitumen and pitch. 


No Great Shakes! 


Tus is a curious fact :-— 


The authorities of Jasz-bereny, a Hungarian town, have just had the following 
notice published to the sound of the drum: “ Seeing that oaths and blasphemies aie 
the real causes of earthquakes, every one, no matter who, is forbidden to swear or 
to use bad language, under a penalty of receiving 25 stripes with a rod, and paying 
a fine of 25 florins. 

If the scientific swells of Jasz-bereny are correct in their deductionsthe 
earth’s crust must be abnormally thick under London, especially on 


Saturday nights. 
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The most respectable old would often Nay, Im have repeatedly known old ladies, whom I would be proud _‘ Till he got so very funny that all the 
pretend to pockets— to my aunts, simulating intoxication and incapability in comic editors pot Bene of him and 
order to hear his exquisite bons-mots, frightened him out of the country. 






Scenes so Charming. In Case and in Can. 
Trems of news in connection with the t Tichborne Trial are,| We learn from a scientific ——— that a German chemist ha 








° j 


during the adjournment of that thrilling and ever interesting event, of | discovered that the casein of milk can be converted into albumen by 
great iraportance, and 60, as most of our readers are very probably | the addition of about one drop of oil of mustard. But we don’t want 









acquainted with it, we reproduce the following intense fact :— | any albumen; and what’s the use of wasting mustard? Why did not 
It is announced that the Tichborne trial is to be commemorated by “a grand he try to find out how the London milk in can might be converted 
historical picture’’ for which a new limited company has been registered. | to genuine milk. He would then be converting a great sinner. 





Our readers are, however, not aware that the grand historical picture 
is to be allegorical and to be taken in a series of scenes, 80 as to be 
















useful for dissolving views, and, with libretto attached, for future com- Tin. 
petitive examinations. One of these scenes will represent “‘ Whalley | Some statistical philosopher has been reckoning the “annual con- 








trampling en the Jesuits,” another “‘ Charon viewing with satisfaction | sumption of tin in America and Europe.” Now, except when a 
the Reconciliation of Hawkins and Kenealy,” a third “ Skipworth | prosperous digger devours bank-note sandwiches, we don’t believe tin 
Defying the Judicial Lightning,” and fourth, and most important of all, | is consumed; it is only circulated. Harduppe begs us to add that the 
“* A Juror being as Lord High Chancellor and Admiral of | circulation must be very sluggish in his part of the system, and that 
the Fleet.” Subscriptions received everywhere, but at this office | there is a decided deficiency of the yellow discs in the circulating 


particularly. medium. 
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DUMBARTON CASTLE, 


“Scots wha ha’ wi’ Wallace bled.’? 


Even the delights of whiskey come to an end in time y 
palls upon the senses after the pores have become imorenaaill deo ie 
This is a discovery which I hardly care to advance as original, yet it 
wilt be novel to many ; and in addition I feel bound to say that when 
the drink is good it 18 a very long time before either I or mv com- 
panion feel inclined to leave it. But as travellers we know our duty 
and on receiving information that a run to Dumbarton Castle and 
back would give us renewed zest for our bannocks and brose, we took 
the train, and were soon landed in that famous town. I think I’m 
right in saying famous, but my knowledge of Scottish history is 
limited. ‘The old ’un says he fancies the place is celebrated for the 
production of a dumb man whose name was Barton, and who fell on 
the field of Bannockburn when calling upon his regiment to fix 
bayonets and drive the horrid Saxons into the sea. He knows more 
about British battles than I do, and so, though I don’t think he is 
quite right, I must leave the matter to the discretion of my readers, 
provided they possess any, and they can apply the facts according to 
the circumstances in which it has pleased Providence to place them. 


Dumbarton seems to be a very flourishing town. There are plenty 
of people and more fish, a church, a hall, two pawnshops, and several 
ublic houses. Into one of the latter we went of course, just to see 
whether they made their toddy the same as in Glasgow, and after 
having a glass or two the old ’un asked the waiter if that was the house 
at which Wallace Wight used to:take his pipe and glass. Whereupon 
the ancient servitor of the hostelry replied that several gentlemen of 
that surname had in his time frequented the house, but that he didn’t 
know their Christian names. ‘his is a fact, and so having taken a 
farewell drink to digest it, we obtained directions, and made the best 
of our way to the castle, or rather to where it used to be. 


I must confess to being considerably disappointed with Dumbarton 
Castle, which, so far as we could discover, consists mainly of steps with 
nothing at the top. While making a long and perilous ascent, during 
which if anyone were to climb over the iron railing and walk to the 
edge of the abyss he might or might not become giddy and topple 
over, I was supported by the thought that when we reached the 
summit of the rock our persistency would be rewarded by beholding 
the castle where Robert the Bruce and William the Wallace did 
something, and where a Surgeon Menteith, of whom our guide had 
been telling us, did something else, but when we got to the top there 
was nothing there, and, as I afterwards discovered, there never had 
been, for the castle used to be down below. Now this is what I call 
unkind, for if I wanted to climb up high places for the sake of 

_ exercise, haven’t I the Monument in London, to say nothing of 
Shooter’s and Primrose hills. However, as I was not going all that 
way for nothing I, like a true representative of the genus Cockney, 
carved my name on the flagstaff in letters two inches long, having 
sent the guide down under pretence that I wanted the old man to 
come up to the top, though I knew he wouldn’t, for he has no eye 
for the picturesque, as I have, and no taste for anything but toddy 
and “twenty to one”’ chances. He had asked the conductor what was 
to.be seen from the top—artful old boy !—and being told water, said 
he didn’t care for it unless it was hot and with sugar. So being left 
to myself I made my mark, and generations yet unborn may, when 
speaking of the heroes of Scotland, doff their hats or vail their bonnets 
as per previous agreement, when they think that the representative of 
this journal was one of those who helped to make the land of cakes 


famous. 
Wallace must have been possessed of a good appetite if we are to 
_ be guided by the size of his porridge pot, and he must have been a 
_ tough customer to meet down a dark lane when he was hard up for a 
fight if we are to judge by the sword which was not his, but which is 
probably the one he wished for and would have liked. The battle-axe 
_ which is shown as being that which was used when— 


‘‘ High in his stirrups stood the king, 
And gave his battle-axe the swing. 
Right on De Boune, the whiles he passed, 
Fell that stern dint—the first—the last ‘— 
Such strength upon the blow was put, 
The helmet crashed like hazel nut ; 
The axe-shaft with its brazen clasp, 
Was shivered to the gauntlet grasp ”’ 
is not a battle-axe at all—perhaps for the foregoing reasons—but 
the head of a halbert mounted on a piece of broomstick. This dis- 
_ covery was a great blow to me, and, notwithstanding the old gentle- 
| Man’s promise to write me some still better poetry about the weapon 
| that is at Dumbarton, I refused to be comforted until we got back to 
: Glasgow. There a haggis turned the current of my thoughts in a 
| New direction, and as at the present moment I feel all haggis, except 
‘when I am minced collops, scones, codsteaks, and the national 
beverage, I must. conclude, and am yours most mixedly, AUGSPUR. 
















































oe 


* 
% 


ne 
te ER Been 
* 


ti 


LIVELY LINES. 


Wuar fills my soul with musings black ? 
What keeps my mind upon the rack, 
And gives me pains all down my back ? 

My liver ! 
What makes me turn from wholesome food ? 
What makes me sometimes cross and rude, 
And would embitter paltry feud ? 

My liver ! 


What makes me disinclined for work? 
What makes me correspondence shirk, 
And oft its writers long to burk ? 

My liver! 


What makes me always want to sleep ? 
What weakens me until L.ereep, 
And makes me hold existence cheap? 

My jliver'! 
What makes me aye with fever burn, 
What makes me recreation spugn, 
And to black melancholy turn ? 

My \liver'! 


And what will cure the growing ill, 

And stop my going down the hill, ' 

Restore my health, and mend my quill? 
Medical Echo :—dA rhubarb pill! 


— eee 


A Gaol Delivery. 

We learn that at the end of last month there.was not a single 
prisoner in custody in the county gaol of Anglesea.and Beaumaris : 

The gates were thrown open and a white flag heisted. Thecounty, though it 
has a population of 52,000, also boasts that only one prisoner, who was comunitted 
for a trifling offence, has been in the gaol for the last fortnight. 
‘There must either be no unpaid magistrates in that part of thecountry, 
or they must want a few lessons from their brother Justices of the 
Peace elsewhere, as to their duty in the way of keeping the prison 
officials employed. Do they mean to tell us no old woman has been 
picking up fallen twigs, no boy taking apples, no penniless vagrant 
sleeping under a stack for the last few weeks? Oh, in this case mal- 
administered, laws of our country, what justice has not been com- 
mitted in your name down there! 


A Puff of Smoke. 


We learn from a contemporary that 

Engiand is the only country in the world which has not sent home-grown 
tobacco to the Vienna Exhibition. 
We are grieved to hear this, because it argues a failure of the cabbage 
crop, and a possible rise in the price of the fragrant Pickwick where- 
with the youth of this country generously perfumes the Sunday 
evening atmosphere. 


Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hovd ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

W. H. L. (Woolwich).—We disapprove of practical jokes! You say 
“the poetry is on the other side.” Not a bit of poetry can we find on 
any side of your letter. You must mean some other side than the onc 
on which there is written some weak-kneed would-be verse. 

L. D. (Blackheath).—We cannot agree with you in thinking that the 
death of two eminent judges is exactly the subject for a joke. 

G. J. H. (Dalston).—It is as impossible to insert your Brobdingnagian 
ng in the columns of Fun as to get it intothe jejune envelope enclosed 
or its return. 


H. B. (Darlington).—Not a quotation. . 
C. (Belfast).—We really cannot read your communications, the writing 


slopes so obstinately the wrong way that we have got a crick of the neck 
in trying to decipher it. Couldn’t you put up a bit of scaffolding to keep 
it straight ? 

E. L. (Birmingham).—Clever boy!—but you are wrong, nevertheless. 
Stick to Brummagem buttons, and don’t interfere with grammar. 

Declined with thanks:—A. L., Gray’s-inn; G. W., Fenchurch-street ; 
S. L.J., London; A. L., Richmond; Little Geoff; Impetuous; A. W., 
Edinburgh; Q. Z., Kensington; Grateful, Halifax; Slobbery; G. F. G., 
Brighton; Hoof; L.A. C.; A. W., Framlingham; Tom; A Cuss; W. H. 
E., Framlingham; W. H. W., Carshalton; Qld Reader; Plenipo; 
Pelican; B, S., Edinburgh; E., Renrew; H. G. R.; Regular Sub.; F., 
Werrington-street ; Monk ; C..O.; Alma Mater; Comstagt Reader, Salop ; 
E. B, Dublin; D.W. E., Barnsbury; Lyax; J. I. J., Westminster ; 
Toodles; A. W., Perth; T. F. G. G., Caledonian-road; R:D. P., Winchester. 
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CLOSED-UP. 


Newly-fledged B.A. to his late College Tutor :—“I sa¥, OLD FELLOW, EVER SINCE I MATRICULATED I'VE WANTED TO ASK YOU WHICH 


TAILOR MADE YOUR CLOTHES.” 
Tutor :—“ Humen! Fussins in tHe Hicx!”’ 


B. A»——“Mvcn opticep:—lI’LL TAKE DOOSID GOOD CARE HE NEVER MAKES MINE!”’ 


"GHATS ON THE MAGS. 


NOVEMBER. 


I~ St. Paul's the strange story of “Mr. Carington” apparently 
is drawing to a close. ere is a quaint paper ‘*On Being Ram- 
shackle’’ by Timon Fieldmouse, which we take to be a nom de plume 
for Matthew Browne. “ Lord Byron and His Times” will be read 


We were a little’ surprised to see Cook’s Excursionist still in bloom 
at thig.inclement, season, but we learn from it that it has ample work 
still before it. It is pleasant to read that invalids flying from this 
brumose- elimate have the harass and difficulty of travel smoothed for 
them by Messrs. Cook’s admirably worked system, and so are saved 
from much that would otherwise counteract the benefit of exile. 

We miss from this month's St. James’s the curious story “‘ From the 
Eartth.to the Moon;" and that, perhaps, makes us pronounce this 
number searcely up to the mark of former ones. 

Art maintains high standard of exeellence it achieved under 
the new-editorship. «The heliotype illustrations are gems, and the 
whole get-up is in tke best style. . 

In Macmitlan’s there is a most exhaustive and admirable article on 
“"Phe Public Service.” Mr. Black's “ Princess of Thule”’ still holds 
sway. “My Time and What I've Done With It”’ rather inclines its 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


' with general interest. 








| reader, when he has finished, to ask the same question about //s time, 
| with no flattering reply. ; 
The People's Magazine shows signs of declension; but the picture on 
| the first page is worth the price of the whole number-— as a curiosity. 
It is entitled “ Why, oh Why?’ and the question is addressed, we 
presume, to the young lady by the river side with a view to eliciting 
her reason for clothing herself in badly-modelled pipeclay. 
The Young Gentleman’s Magazine resumes the story of the English 
at the North Pole under the title of “The Field of Ice.” “The 
Lost Rifle '’ opens well, and the frontispiece is telling, but there is a 
little want of variety in the contents. 





NOTICE! 
On Tuurspay NExtT, November 13th, will be Published, Price Twopence, 


FUN ALMANAC. 


ProruseLy ILLUsTRATED. 


Now Ready, One Shilling. 


TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
Profusely Illustrated by our best Artists. 


80, FLEET STREET. 








CHOCOLAT MENIER. 


Se 


FOR LUNCHEON. 


hi 
“Printed by JUDD @ OO., Phonix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Docters’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street, B.C.—Loadon, Nov. 15, 1873. 
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MON CCEUR. 


We've known each other many years, 
And you have spent the time in pumping ; 
And, for your sake, it now appears 
It’s almost time to stop the thumping— 
Be still, old friend! 
You've worked in this poor plot of clay 
With irrigation and with draining, © 
And haven’t done much any way ;— 
And so I say, without complaining, 
Let’s have an end! 


This world’s a theatre at best, 
Life a mere farce, success uncertain : — 
Well! some of us play-in the rest, 
And greet the downfall of the curtain, — 
We've played our part! 
We always wish our friends to win, 
So their success can never grieve us; | 
But yet we're sad when they begin 
To mount the ladder, and to leave us. 
Be still, weak heart ! 


Who raised you to this place, dull drudge, 
Above the Brain, your lord and master ? 
Contented on your way you trudge, 
While he succumbs before disaster, 
You suffer, tame ! 
lonely hearth, a blighted life, 
And lips that laugh to keep from sobbing, 
A soul a-weary of the strife— 
And yet you still will keep on throbbing, | 
Be still, for shame! | 


Pump how you like, you still must find | 
The engine works with force diminished, 


Another piece is underlined— Uz, 


Take off the little farce—it’s finished, 
Twas sorry stuff! | 
The clod of clay ? oh, let it drop, 
And it may grow, among the brambles, 
A tuft of grass some sheep may crop 
As it is going to the shambles, 
And that’s enough! 
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AN UNPLEASANT QUESTION. 


Innkeeper to Smudge (who is touching up picture, the weather being too wet for 
going out):— Au! THAT BE UNCOMMON LOIKE THE OLD ABBEY, THAT BE. 
Now, po you THINK, Mr. ARTIST, YOU COULD PAINT ME A BEER BARREL 


FOR A SIGNBOARD ?”’ 


POLYTECHNICAL PROFUNDITY. 


‘THERE can be no doubt that the Adulteration of Food Act is a great 
boon to the public generally, and though of late several grievances 
have occurred, the sufferers are themselves mostly to blame, and might 
in every instance have avoided detection and consequent exposure by 
simply doing—what may seem strange to them as yet, but what they 
will surely ae to do eventually—that which is right and just, and 
that which they profess to do—viz., the carrying out of their contracts 
with their customers by the supplying of good and unadulterated 
articles for good and unadulterated money. Tradesmen have their 
remedy ready to hand always, as consumers well know, and when they 
raise their prices because they are now compelled to deal fairly, they 
have no right to grumble as well. It is but fair, however, that the 
gentlemen to whom are entrusted the duties of analysis should be 
thoroughly competent, otherwise the prosecutions become but 
mockeries, and the law becomes once more a vehicle for injustice; and 
it would seem from the following that some analytical chemists require 
as much supervision as do the tradesmen whose articles are submitted 
to them. At a recent meeting of bakers and vestrymen it was stated 
that, some suspicion having arisen with regard to the calibre of an 
analyst, a Mr. Butler was ordered to test him, and a loaf was made up 
containing an inordinate quantity of alum—sufficient, in fact, to be 
injurious to health—and on its being certified “ not adulterated,” a 

er test was made, thus :— 
A portio i the Royal Polytechnic Institution 
for meee ef thie somatic woe See ‘eendaw, who ae a guinea, and 
returned the following certificate :—‘‘I have examined this piece of 
bread left with me; it is perfectly free from alum.” (Renewed laughter). On 
receipt of this astounding information he wrote to Professor Gardner, informing 
him that one drachm of alum had been Lag seers d put in the loaf, and expressing 
his that no adulteration had been detected. In reply Professor Gardner 
wrote that welen @ quantitative analysis were performed it was impossible to tell 
uantity of alum in bread. For the half guinea he had only performed a 
Se ee ra es caiak it worth while Le ontion tin bis 
no 1u Ww 

leat it aenbhbe essheso coun for prosecution. (Laughter). The charge for 

titative analysis was five guineas. 
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Professor Gardner's explanation seems certainly to require explaining, 
for our limited comprehension, does not enable us to understand how, 
if he found by a qualitative analysis that the bread was “ perfectly 
free from alum,’ it could require a quantitative analysis to tell how 
much of that noxious ingredient was in the loaf. But the mysteries 
of the Polytechnic are as profound as the statement just given. 
There is something very learned, though, in the remarks of the 
Professor, and we are not sure which impresses us most, his result, 
or his modest request for five guineas. Still those red-hot horsenails 
which Professor Gardner invariably uses in his experiments—we have 
seen them used in reference to Christmas plum-pudding and in the 
construction of Polytechnic fuel—are doubtless expensive as a test of 
the purity of two-pound loaves. They might, though, be useful in 
extracting toast from bread, whether adulterated or not, and in the 
full hope of being pardoned for our undoubted presumption by the 
management and the Professor, we beg to suggest that use for those 
eternal horsenails in future. 


Cough no More! 


A YANKEE contemporary gravely states that :— 

At Evansville, Ind., recently, a young man who had suffered for some time with 
a cough, found entire relief after coughing up a gold dollar. 
We think there are lots of people who would like to catch that sort of 
cold. It may be dollarous but it’s not unprofitable. 


In Kind. 
Aw American journal chronicles how :— 

Missouri clergym lately called to marry 14 les i day, 
a his og ae ae of dried Bo and a due bill or 18 4 of 
buckwheat. 

It’s highly probable that a good many of the Adams, who bestowed 
those apples on the eve of their iage, would be very glad to take 
back the fruit, if that parson would only unmarry them. 
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IN A FOG. 


Loven land, fair land of love and song, 
Old enemy and dearest friend, 
Fain would we see thy footsteps tend 
To some sure landing, safe and strong! 


Oppressed—betrayed—abandoned still 
By those who on your bounty fed, 
Low lies in dust your glorious head, 

While rival factions have their will. 


And is there none of all your sons 
Can guide you safely through the gloom 
Until a glory you assume 

More pure than that of swords and guns! 


Mistress of art and taste and grace, 
Your mission is all unfulfilled, 
Till on your plan all nations build 

For song and art a dwelling-place. 


Thou hast the fiery furnace trod, 
By friend and foe alikestruck down— 
Be strong! the stake precedes the crown, 
Be patient! light proceeds-from God ! 
i ——— 


Ar last, when a colonelof the Life: Guards has been “ run-in’’ with 
the usual formalities bythe police, the papers generally are coming 
round to the opinion we long ago peat. that some Metropolitan 
constables are about the bi body of ruffians ever tolerated in a free 
country, and that Colonel Henderson is the most deserving claimant 
of a retiring pension that was ever thrust into a position where he 
could acquire notoriety without earning respect. It does not appear 
to have occurred to anybody that the men who assaulted Colonel 
Frazer and his friends and brother-officers are men brought from 
Whitechapel—at the suggestion of the idiots who hope to make. people 
virtuous by Act of Parliament—to supersede a division which, having 
the most difficult district in all London to:deabewith, had kept it 
within bounds, and made it outwardly respectable—and not even the 
Middlesex magistrates try to do more! Colonels Henderson and 
Labalmondiere, and Captain Harris have all arrived at an age when a 
liberal pension—and, perhaps, a sewing machine—would be best for 
them. In the future let us hope to have men who, like Mott, have 
served before: they commanded, rather than gallant officers who have 
never smelt powder, and whose gencralship—— Well! Hyde Park 
railings! 


POLICEFUL INTELLIGENCE. 


By Qcx Unsworn Rerorrer. 


Jounx Jones, describing himself as a gentleman, but presenting a 
most ruffianly appearance, having two black eyes, a broken nose, and 
‘patches of clo blood all over his face, while his clothes were torn 
and soiled in a manner which ved how violent he had been, was 
charged with being drunk and incapable. He was also charged with 
obstructing the thoroughfare, and with violently assulting the police 
while in execution of their duty. In addition it was understood 
that, in the event of these charges falling through, there were others 
to*be made on behalf of the serjeant at the station-house. 

Police-constable Active 189 X Reserve said, that as he and Intel- 
ligent 190 X Reserve were walking near Regent Circus, the prisoner 
came up to them, and struck them each a violent blow in the eye, 
‘damaging their helmets and otherwise injuring their accoutrements. 
As they had no wish, however, to interfere with civilians, unless it were 
absolutely necessary, neither of the policemen took any notice of 
these playful exhibitions,;bmt as the :prisoner persisted, without 
reason or provocation, in knocking them both about, constables Active 
and Tnteligent remonstrated with him. ‘Then the defendant com- 
menced to them hrutally ; and, said Constable Active, “‘ My leg 
is one mask of bruises.’’ 

The prisoner here commenced to make a rambling statement of 
quite an opposite’ character, but the worthy magistrate ordered him 
to desist, and Intelligent 190 X--Reserve who had that moment 
arrived with another assault case yas put in the box, and being sworn 
deposed as follows :— 

“Your wushup, as me afd 189 was near Regent Succus we saw 
prisoner laying down drank .and disorderly, and causing a mob to 
assemble ardund “im. Hi went hup'to’im, your wushup, to horder ’im 
to move on, when hi found he were asleep, and so hi,shook 'im, when he 
ups with "fs" foot, and kicks me right in the face. Heven then we 
didn't want to"run ‘im hin, but ‘he howdaciously got yp and.hassaulted 





| had doubts about a fine meeting the justice of the case, but : 
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hus both, and bith me and 189 is one mask of bruises. (Corroborative 
evidence.) So, finding we could do nothink with ‘im, me and 189 
took ‘im into custody. On the way to the station, prisoner misbe- 
haved hisself hoffal, and threw me and 189 down several times, which 
gave ‘im (prisoner) ‘is present disfigurative happearance.”’ 

A person here stepped forward, and said the evidence given by the 
two constables Active and Intelligent was quite at variance with the 
facts, but, 

Constable 190 ({ntclligent) said he was prepared with further 
witnesses, Serjeant Subbawn, and Private Perger being in attendance. 
Then, 

The prisoner said something about not being allowed to communi- 
cate with his friends, or to send for his solicitor, but declined to ask 
the. witnesses any questions ; and 

The worthy magistrate said this was a very bad case indeed. The 
police must be protected in the execution of their duty, and he con- 
sidered the defendant had met with a forbearance for which he (the 
defendant) ought to be grateful. His worship went on to say that he 
3 he had 
no wish to send the defendant to prison, he would order hii. ‘0 pay £5 
for each assault as well as the costs of the case. The polic ! given 
their evidence in a very clear and straightforward manner, sid his 
sense of the injuries they had suffered, as well as of the unanimity of 
their testimony, was so marked that he should order each of them to 


} receive £1. As for the defendant, the worthy magistrate regretted 


that he should have gone to such a place as Regent Circus, but 
perhaps his present lesson would teach him to avoid such resorts in 
future. 

Some applause arose in Court at the decision, but was, however 


. . ? 
immediately suppressed. 





Benjamin Boniface Bung, a publican, was charged at the instance of 
the Commissioners of Police with serving a constable whilst he (the 
constable) was on duty. Mr. Juggins appeared for defendant, and 
Mr. Hosier watched the case on behalf of the Bluecoat Club. 

Police-constable Boozeman stated that feeling quite sure the 
defendant was in the habit of serving constables on duty, he went into 
his house and ordered half a pint and a pen’orth— 

A Magistrate: What ? 

Witness: Half a pint of beer and a pen’orth of gin in it, your 
worship. The defendant asked me if I was on duty, and as I wish to 
become a detective, I said no. I had previously taken off my bracelct, 
so that he could not tell. He asked me again, and I again said no. 
I drank the liquor, and, as he took the money, I thought I would 
report him to the Commissioners, and did so accordingly. 

Mr. Juggins made a most energetic appeal to the magistrates, stating 
that his client had no idea that the policeman was on duty—that he 
(Bung) had in fact asked Boozeman twice, and received answer in the 
nagere but : | 

essrs. Blocks and Cox, the presiding magistrates, after consulting 
some time with the chief clerk, Mr. Chocks, decided that the 
defendant ought to have known. ‘They should therefore inflict a fine 
of £5, and should endorse his licence with the conviction as well as 
with their opinion of his lax conduct. With regard to Constable 
Boozeman, his behaviour had been most exemplary, and they would 
forward a recommendation to the Commissioners of Police in reference 
to his promotion. 

Several children were then convicted of sleeping under haystacks, 
woman was punished severely for being without a home, and a 
hardened offender was found guilty, this being his second conviction, 
of destroying a hedge for the purpose of obtaining firewood. He 
made some lame excuse about having a sick wife and four children 
who ‘were perishing of cold, but the bench sentencd him to the full 
term of imprisonment in their power, six months with hard labour, 
and then adjourned for luncheon. 


Oh, Snakes! 


Writineé to.a. contemporary, the gentleman whose good fortune has 
led him to see the long-absent sea-serpent during the dull scason, 
observes :— 

The cestracion of the Australian seas feeds with teeth of the oolitic type, on 
terebratula.and tregonieie, also oolitic molluscs. 

We admit the truth of this; but it does not go far enough! The 
writer should have added that the cestracion alluded-to—and we must 
ask his pardon for speaking of him so familiarly without an 
introduction—isin the habit, in choirs and places were they sing, of 
indulging, during the solotitial iaterregnum, and whenever Beta 
Arietis and Delta Tauri are having a zodiacal canean, in a special 


banquet of the :physopharyngealytostromatous conglombombombore- 
ataphyta. If that doesn’t prove the existence of the sea-serpent 
conclusively, we shall have to bny a new Greek Lexicon, with the 
back : off, and the pages sufficiently mixed to supply us with suc): 
logarithms as the above. - 
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BANKING AT MEXICAN HILL. 


Quiet little Mr. Monkson sat at his fireside in the bank parlour at 
Mexican Hill, California. It was evening, and he was quite alone. 
Mr. Monkson commonly was alone, and always seemed so. Perhaps 
in Mexican Hill society a man of even less conspicuous individuality 
than he would have had a solitary appearance had nature marked him 
fora gentleman. However, Mr. Monkson was a particularly reticent 
and cold-mannered person, with a careless dignity of demeanour not 
often achieved by one of low stature. These qualities were sufficiently 
rare at the Hill to provoke remark; but experience had proved it was 
not well to discuss them with Mr. Monkson. A mistake of that 
character had already “saddled” the Hill with the expense of two 
coroner’s inquests; and merely as a matter of public economy Mr. 
Monkson’s right to the peaceful enjoyment of his own personal traits 
was tacitly conceded. 

To-night as he sat in the fire-light his pale, handsome face seemed 
even more coldly unsympathetic than usual. The manner in which he 
had disposed himself, too, displayed a heartless indifference to all that 
was generous and impulsive in the warm human life outside. His 
black eyes were half closed; his head was tilted back, resting in the 
palms of the little white hands clasped behind it; his legs, very 
shapely, and encased in black broadcloth, were thrust forward, sup- 
porting their natty boots, I am sorry to say, upon the seat of a second 
chair. Altogether his position appeared one of selfish comfort and 
unconcern. And yet this was Mr. Monkson’s notion of a dejected 
attitude. For the man was extremely unhappy. 

He had sat this way not to exceed three hours without the movement 
of a muscle, when there was a sharp rap at the outer door, and in due 
season the Indian domestic ushered into the room, without announce- 
ment, a big, burly person, male, white,and possibly thirty-five. He hada 
shock head,a broad, florid face,a beard to match the head, and hands to 
match the face. He wore a shaggy coat of grey, over a red flannel 
shirt ; trousers tucked into high boots ; a wide Mexican sombrero—which 
he had not, as yet, thought of doffing; and spurs with rowels an inch- 
’ and-a-half in diameter. His black leather belt was adorned with the 
conventional revolver, kept in countenance by a correlative bowie- 
knife. Altogether the man looked as if he might have been riding in 
the park. As he strode towards the fire, Mr. Monkson merely nodded 
towards a chair opposite; but the visitor was more effusive and insisted 
upon shaking hands—a ceremony which the other endured with a 
smile of singular sweetness, fora man. Then the new comer took the 
proffered seat, lifted off his sombrero, standing it against the edge of a 
table, elevated his great feet critically upon the rowels of his spurs, so 
as to spread the broad soles to the fire, and spoke in a tone which 
seemed purposely repressed lest it shake down the solitary portrait on 
the wall : 

“ Well, Monk, spit it out!” 

This was merely Mr. Webster’s manner of inviting confidence ; it 
must not be supposed that Mr. Monkson was a ruminant in the 
grosser sense. By way of reply he rose from his two chairs, walked 
to the window, and looked intently at the glass, as people are 
accustomed to do of a dark night under the harmless delusion that 
they are looking out. His visitor improved the opportunity—which 
had existed from the first — of going to the sideboard and taking a 
glass of brandy. Then resuming his seat he stared thoughtfully into 
the fire until aroused by a touch upon the shoulder, when looking up 
he saw upon the white face of his friend such a look of trouble and 
weariness that he arose, taking the thin nervous hand of the other 
between both his own—to which it then bore about the same pro- 
portion as the meat to the bread ina charity sandwich—and said in 
his honest hearty way : 

“Come, old man, this isn’t merely an extension of the old melan- 
_choly lead; it’s a new outcrop. Now you remember the young 
Spartan scoundrel who packed about the cayoté under his blanket till 
it gnawed his giblets. The secretive business may do for a thieving 
Spartan, but you’re not on that. You’re President of the Spread Eagle 
Bank, of Mexican Hill (of which, by the way, I’m the Board of 
Directors) and I flatter myself that, as your business partner I’m 
entitled to a share of your griefs. So declare a div., and you'll find 
yourself the richer for it—or I’m a skunk!” 

Apparently Mr. Monkson was deeply affected—as who would not 
have been? He resumed his sitting, carefully pared off the end of a 
cigar, and began burning it without offering one to his friend. He 
then began filing his nails with a dextrous grace. When all were 
Served, he spoke : 

“Webster, I am left a wealthy orphan, at the tender age of twenty- 
eight. I am comparatively new to the business, and it wears on 
me.”’ 

This charming explanation was given with a studied evenness of 
cadence and expression that was simply fascinating ; but it wasa pearl 

ore a swine, so far as his auditor's appreciation was concerned. It 
was altogether too subtle for Aim. He had heard, indeed, that 
Monkson had a father living near by—a simple old gentleman in his 
dotage, very well-to-do, for he owned most of the bank—to whom his 
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son was sincerely attached. But, of course, this was not the way that 
even! Monkson junior would announce a father's death. 

Suddenly a light seemed to break in upon Mr. Webster, who had 
placed himself before the fire ; it was as if he had all at once remem. 
bered something. 

“Oh, I say, Monk!” he exclaimed, leaning eagerly forward, and 
overthrowing one of his feet in the act, “Have you lost any- 
thing ?”’ ; : 

“Nothing, I believe, thank you,” replied Mr. Monkson quietly : 
“‘ nothing at all—except a father.”’ ; 

__ He paused to emit a long curling wreath of smoke and contemplate 
its ascension; then continued : 

‘‘ He disappeared since you have been absent—last Wednesday, if I 
remember correctly—and nothing has been heard of him. Disagree- 
ble weather to be out in, too, I should say.’’ 

‘“Now this is too infernal bad!” cried Webster, springing to his 
feet. ‘* Why, bless my soul, I found an old man— away up in the 
mountains between here and San Juan, and he must be yours! | 
toted him in, all the way, on my horse. What the mischief 
Why, yes, I must have lett him in the stable!” 

Hastily procuring a lantern they proceeded to the place designated, 
Mr. Monkson merely pausing en route to reignite his failing cigar. 
Just as he was laying his hand upon the latch the stable-door was 
flung open from the inside, and the Indian domestic before-mentioned 
emerged, dragging after him the limp and unresisting old man. 
Casting him at the feet of the two friends he whipped out his scalping 
knife and circled it significantly about his victim's head, yelling: 

“‘ Big Injun me—heap brave! ketch ’em hoss tief !”’ 

With that he made a clutch at the old gentleman's hair. His 
fingers slipped off that bald and polished pow as if it had been glass. 
At the same instant a ray from tne lantern fell upon it, lighting it 
up with a keen metallic lustre quite beautiful to see. ‘The battled 
Savage emitted an astonished grunt, stepped back with a look of 
unutterable disgust, and then flinging away the insulted weapon of 
his race bestowed upon his victim a sounding Caucasian kick ! 

That moment Mr. Monkson’s white taper fingers closed upon the 
aboriginal thrapple with a grip of iron; and after a brief scuffle, 
during which the combatants struggled obscurely in a cloud of soaring 
feathers, there wasn’t any more Indian—just a heap of old clothing, 
literally bedecked with broken strings of beads. 

As for Monkson senior, I really do not know if he was dead or 
alive, and I really do not care. If he was not already dead he must 
have died very soon afterwards, for he was very old; and & think Mr. 
Webster’s horse had had a turn at him before the Indian got in on 
him. These matters, however, are of but trifling importance. I only 
know that in the spring of ’67 the Spread Eagle Bank of Mexican 
Hill—exchange on New York and all the principal cities of the 
world ; money loaned upon approved securitiesdid most grievously 
“‘ bust up, higher nor a kite! ”’ 

But what could you expect—with so careless a Board of Direc- 
tors ? 





A FEW QUESTIONS. 


In the matter of creeds, it is pretty well known, 

That this will suit one man, and that will suit others ;— 
But why should religious conviction be shown, 

Not by living your own creed, but hating your brothe1’s : 


And in politics, too, upright men may be thrown 
By their honest opmions completely asunder ;— 

Yet is statesmanship, having no line ot your own, 
But telling opponents they plunder and blunder? 


And in Art, Letters, Science, the different schoels 

Have grounds for their schisms, if you cared but to learn them ; 
Well, come! is it Logic to call them all fools, 

And desire, because simply they differ, to burn them ? 


A Mission. 


We are informed by the Japan journals that “the missionary 
question’’ is exciting some interest. What is “the missionary 
question ?”” Why, of course the self-sacrifice piety and devotion of— 
but let the papers speak for themselves :— 

Several gentlemen, sent out under the auspices of missionary organization, 
ubandoned their calling, and took more lucrative situations as sckoolmasters 
under the Japanese Government, on the express understanding that they should 
not teach Christianity. The Government now refuse to renew the engagements of 
men of this class any longer, 

Noble martyrs to their faith—in Mammon! Here pass round that 
collecting box and we will at once subseribe. We've got half an 
obliterated halfpenny stamp somewhere. 
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SIGNS OF THE PRESENT SEASON. 


Public Scandals begin to ripen, and 


an 


‘*Home Rule’”’ stru~gles to the surface. 
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Butchere’ Meat (in embryo) becomes alarmed. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


‘“‘Opznino of the Prussian Diet.” This will be a bad look-out for 
German sausages. "The Chambord white flag is withdrawn. Any- 
body in want of a tea-cloth? — Marshal MacMahon is not entirely 
averse from being ruler of France for some time longer. This is the 
first een on his character—for good sense. = The public will be 
alarmed to learn that “terror of the Frankenstein he had created 
im Lord Selborne to entreat the withdrawal of Sir John Duke 

idge for the candidature for the Mastership of the Rolls awhile 
ago.” alarm will die a natural death when we add, what most 
people will have guessed frem the aapeee of the English, that it’s 

the Globe. <= Somebody has assaulted a comic singer, and been 
sen to prison. We only wonder the offence is not more 
common, == is just where it was. In announcing the fact, we 
yy the regret of our readers. If it were only at the 
of the sea! — Obiit J. C. Heenan, native of Troy. “This was 


The Pantomime Devil feels his feet. 


London puts on a top-coat, and gives itself up to fog. 








the noblest ”’—Trojan—“ of them all!’”’ What about the consciences 
of some of his seconds here ? — Sea serpent turns up again! And yet 
there are several new legal appointments, and many foreign compli- 
cations! = More railway accidents at—but we really have not room 
for them all! — Spiers and Pond open the Criterion. The public opens 
its mouth and eyes in admiration. 


A Warning. 
An American paper relates this as a hint to people to “ mind their 
eyes” :— 
A swallowed a year by a young lady in Franklin, Kansas, lately came 
ob Gea beets ioe. we 


‘*This fable teaches,” as Dod Grile would say, that pills are better 


swallowing than pins; but if you will swallow pins, it’s as weil not to 
wink too much or they may fly to the eye. 
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SIGNS OF THE PRESENT SEASON. 
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Butchere’ Meat (in embryo) becomes alarmed. 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


‘*OpgninG of the Prussian Diet.”” This will be a bad look-out for 
German sausages. ='The Chambord white flag is withdrawn. Any- 
body in want of a tea-cloth ? — Marshal MacMahon is not entirely 
averse from being ruler of France for some time longer. This is the 
first aspersion on his character—for good sense. = The public will be 
alarmed to learn that “terror of the Frankenstein he had created 
impelled Lord Selborne to entreat the withdrawal of Sir John Duke 
Coleridge for the candidature for the Mastership of the Rolls awhile 
ago.’ The alarm will die a natural death when we add, what most 
people wiil have guessed frem the elegance of the English, that it’s 
only the Globe. = Somebody has assaulted a comic singer, and been 
sentenced to prison. We only wonder the offence is not more 
common. == Spain is just where it was. In announcing the fact, we 
may say we share the regret of our readers. If it were only at the 
bottom of the sea! = Obiit J. C. Heenan, native of Troy. “This was 


The Pantomime Devil feels his feet. 


| the noblest ’’—Trojan—“ of them all!”’ 
| of some of his seconds here ? — Sea serpent turns up again ! 





London puts on a top-coat, and gives itself up to fog. 








What about the consciences 
And yet 
there are several new legal appointments, and many foreign compli- 
cations! = More railway accidents at—but we really have not room 
for them all! — Spiers and Pond open the Criterion. The public opens 
its mouth and eyes in admiration. 


A Warning. 


An American paper relates this as a hint to people to “‘ mind thcir 
eyes” :— 

A pin swallowed a year ago by a young lady in Franklin, Kansas, lately camo 
out through her left eye. 
‘*This fable teaches,” as Dod Grile would say, that pills are better 
swallowing than pins; but if you will swallow pins, it’s as weil not to 
wink too much or they may fly to the eye. 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 347. 


Dut skies, where fogs, with snow combined. 
Oppress the day, depress the mind ; 

Brown greasy vapours, that repeat 

The viscous mud beneath our feet! 

Dull season hence! Let gentle spring 

The Zephyrs and the blossoms bring ! 


1. Lo! a black craft, with sails like swallow’s wing's, 
Down there to leeward to the coast-line clings. 
Out with the oars, and swiftly cleave the waves— 
An Arab vessel she, and full of slaves! 


2. Rare artist, blest with talents that belong 
To Italy, the land of love and song. 


3. Let swift Camilla skim th’ unbending corn 
And welcome! 
But dropping “h’’s is not to be borne, 
My swell, come ! 


> 


4. O’er a desert that parches, 
From lakes in the hills, 
We can carry on arches 


The icy-cold rills. 


5. “ Turn about, and wheel about, and do just so!’’ 

The nigger minstrel pioneer of many years ago, 

He turned about, and wheeled about, and jumped Jim 
Crow. 


6. A bright little bird he sits on a tree, 
And chirrups, as merry as merry can be. 


SonuTion or Acrostic, No. 345 :—Foggy, Muddy :— 
Fathom, Oahu, Gold, Gingerbread, Yesterday. 


Correct SotuTions oF Acrostic, No. 345, received 12th r \ \\ g 
November :—Teviah ; Grim; Smug; Nabob Pickles; The Leibig | \ 
Family ; Three Chuckleheads; Zelie ; Cliff; Alfti; Charley and | ae a INTs im 
Ti; Ozone; 1}; Slodger and Tiney; Hoptop; Yumyum ; A Mere i I ey 
Child!; Mity; Gyp; D.E.H.; W. W.G. W.; X. Q. and Tommy Aa * 5 of 
Wattle. 

The Leibig Family by consulting the date above with that of the WY ee oo 
publication of the Acrostic, No. 345, will see how long is given. =< 

Three Chuckleheads are referred to a passage in an obscure | 
writer called Shakespeare, where they will find that “all our | L O G | C 
yesterdays have lighted fools the way to dusty death.” ’ 


Servant :—“ Ou, Mum, THERE’S A FOREIGN GENTLEMAN WANTS TO SEE 
you, I've ASKED HIM TO THE DRAWING-ROOM.”’ 


Mistress :—** Very WELL, ANN, I KNOW WHo IT Is.”’ 
Servant :—* Yes, Mum, uHe’s VERY DEAF, Mum.” 





Lamentable Ignorance. 
A FARMER, owner of 300 acres, has been committed | 
for trial by the Castle Eden bench for stealing seventy- | 








six sheep, his plea being that he found them in a lane! | Mistress ;—‘** Dear’! He's nor pear.” 
Well, did he suppose it had been raining sheep, or was | Servant :— Ou, HE MUST BE, Mum, 'cos HE DON’T NEVER UNDERSTAND 
he simply wool-gathering \ WORD YOU SAY TO HIM.” 

THE CRITERION. refreshment meant exactly the reverse. On the “ trial day,” so to 


speak, when fifteen hundred guests put to the test the arrangements 
and resources of the new undertaking, some hitches and failures might 
have fairly been expected; but the machinery worked without a jar, 
and if the place had been in constant working for months, provision 
and attendance could not have been more perfect. If the man who 
makes two blades of grass grow where one grew before deserves « 
statue, what shall be done fora firm which produces a steak and a 
bottle of wine, where we used to get baked leather and inferior 
vinegar ? 


We shall never be surprised to see Messrs. Spiers and Pond | 
sitting on the doorstep of The Criterion weeping, because like | 
Alexander they find there are no more worlds for them to conquer. 
‘They have completely revolutionised our railway refreshment system. | 
They have established pro rata stores which, with regard to the 
quality of the goods supplied, place the shillingaire on an equal footing 
with the millionaire. ‘hey have opened a Joucherie, so elegant that | 
one is almost not ashamed to think that eating meat is one of the 
necessities of our fallen nature. But all these ventures combined have | 


not satisfied these spirited gentlemen, and so in The Criterion they 
have outdone all their former successes. The design of the establish- A Deal Too Much! i 
mentis so wide that, with the exception of being christened and buried,| AN advertisement in a Croydon paper winds up with this rather 


a man might pass his life there, without going beyond the walls. | confusing statement :-— 


And with all the utilities implied in this, they have combined the most | Dealer in Loam, Peat, Sand, Gravel, and Flints the Croydon Local Board of 
exquisite art. From the prettiest little theatre in the world, contained | Health, &c., &c. 

in the basement, to the tank on the roof, wherein the Middlesex | Now we can quite understand what we could do with loam, peat, sand, 
magistrates, had they been present at the inauguration, would have | gravel, or flints; but to what possible use could we put a local board 
drowned themselves for pure shame, the building is a combination of | of health supposing we bought a cartload of it? You couldn't mend 
fitness and fairness. The fittings and decorations are in the most | roads with it, or build a rockery with it. It wouldn’t do for garden- 
exquisite taste; and the latter, being for the most part encaustic tile- | paths. No,! on the whole, we don’t want any of that to-day, thank 
work, will never suffer from the shabbiness which wear and tear must | you ! 
produce sooner or later in ordinary ornamentation. Of the refresh- | 


ments, solid and liquid obtainable in this public palace, we need only to | With a Hook. 
| 


say they are of the usual excellence of all that Spiers and Pond supply, Tuts is puzzling :— ia 
and as cheap as they are good. The firm started on a plain principle, Three white men and a South Sea Islander have been murdered in North 
which, plain as it is, had before their time failed to be recognised by | Queensland by some blacks while on a fishing expedition. 
refreshment contractors, viz:—that to supply good articles at | Did that black fishing expedition mistake the three whites and the 


reasonable prices meant success; and that to abuse an exclusive right | Kanaka for flat fish ? We can quite feel for those blacks when they 


to supply travellers by compelling them to pay dearly for inferior | discovered their mistake. 
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The worst of our Fantece “allies” is that (according to the Tele7raph) they are so confoundediy 


LAS, I cannot smile to-day, 

My eyes will fill with 

water ; 

Mamma-in-law has gone 
away 

To see her other daugh- 


ter ; 
And thinks—but pshaw! 
these tears are folly !— 
stay some few 


Now a is as good as 
That does not merely 
ce: 
I’ve known her well from 
ight years old— 
a my wife’s 
ungest 
But stil I ask with tender 
will she keep 
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When the Ashantees knock their homes about an1 trample 
on ’em, they grin. 
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It’s not the least use trying to annoy them. They won’t get cross.——Still, they make very good railway sleepers, when you sit and watch them, to prevent their 
i ion. Compel them to read four columns of the ‘‘ Tichborne Case’’ every day, and if that doesn’t 
tate them—well they are better-tempered than w= are, that’s all! 








The old cat’s gone, so I'll be jolly, 
Long may she stay away !—Poor Polly ! 
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Settled at Last. 


Ir is really almost encouraging at a time, when, owiag to the 
“ athletics’’ diseussion, the universeif it did not keep a firm clutch on 
its own eyelids, would be in peril of falling headlong into illimitable 
space, to learn that the Globe has entertained the question and 
eliminated a solution of it. It observes that :— 

One section of the community is athletic, another intellectual. 
And having stated this thoroughly exhaustive division it adds— 

What is wanted now is not violent advocacy of one cause or the other, but some 

process by which both could be 1 econciled. 
There! that’s it. And to think that from the time when Cheops, or 
some other fellow, built the first pyramid; and Moses amicably 
adjusted a little difference between a Hebrew and an Egyptian by 
killing the latter and burying him in the sand, the idea of recon- 
ciliation should never have occurred to anybody! Why, if this 
inventor of reconciliation had been about at the time when Cain 
killed Abel, who knows but that he might haye saved the funeral 
expenses, and made Cain a respectable member‘of society? We 
should like to get up a testimonial to that writer, and subscriptions 
for that purpose (unobliterated stamps preferred) may be forwarded 
to-his address by those who know it. 


Halfpenny-doll-atry. 


Tue Lambeth Vestry has procured the conviction, under the old 
Act of Charles, of a woman who had been guilty of the enormity of 
selling some acid drops and a halfpenny doll on Sunday. Will nobody 
subscribe to have a picture of this great national benefit painted for 
the national collection, so that future generations may admire the intel- 
lectual features of these patriots, who when our country’s freedom was 
endangered by acid drops, and its religious faith was being under- 
mined by a halfpenny doll, rushed in and saved the tottering state ? 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


MEssrs. VALNAY and Pirron have taken the Holborn, and are giving 
the British public an opportunity of seeing acting, which “native 
talent” fails to afford. To take for instance Un Pied dans le Crime, 
which is simply a farce; there is no one who comes on the stage that 
isnot an artist. The very gargon of the café, who has, perhaps, ten 
lines to say, 18 so thoroughly a gargon that he wipes the dust off the 
marble table and cleans a glass as if his place depended on it, but this, 
be it remembered, in so unobtrusive a way as not to interfere with the 
action of the piece, but simply to add to its verisimilitude. If some of 
our own jeunes prémiers had but begun their career by such lessons as 
this, having learnt to play the waiter thoroughly, how much better 
they would have imitated the gentleman! We have given prominent 
praise to this unimportant ré/e, and when we say we can only repeat it 
for every member of the company of Messrs. Valnay and Pitron, we 
are assured that they will understand how highly we rate the services of 
those who had more important parts to perform. And yet it is im- 
possible to close our remarks without an expression of genuine pleasure 
at the return of Monsieur Didier. If it be true, as we have heard, that 
he was unknown to Paris until last year, we can only envy France her 
wealth of talent. ‘To produce such an actor we should need the vivacity 
of a Mathews, the versatility of a Hare, the humour of a Thorne, the 

e of a Wigan, and the youth of a Montague. 

At the Opera Comique, since the departure of Madame Ristori, Mr. 
H. T. Craven’s well known domestic drama, Miriam’s Crime, has been 
played with success, the author undertaking the part of Biles, and 
coming through more satisfactorily than might have been anticipated 
by anyone naturally associating the character with its original portrayer, 
Mr. George Honey. Mr. Belford plays the part he heldin the Strand 
cast excellently as ever, time being, so far, unequal to the task of 
withering him or his faculties, and the rest of the performers are fairly 
respectable. The success obtained by Kissi-Kissi has caused: Mr. 
Hingston to apply to the same hand for a new piece of a similar kind, 
and so we have Little Tom Tug, which falls in no way short, so far as 
dresses and scenery are concerned, of any of its predecessors, and which, 
having taken the now popular line of burlesquing the powers that be, 
seems bound to be successful. The cast is well arranged, Tom being 
be a ed by Miss Pattie Laverne, and his inamorata by Miss Muir, 
and th sing exceedingly well. Ze part of the piece is that of 
a police inspector, evidently sketched from one of our principal un- 
popular functionaries, andjfull justice is done it by Mr. Charles Lyall. 
Of the dialogue we need only say that it represents a careful revision 
of Mr. Burnand’s stock jokes and word distortions ; and great fun is 
unintentionally made of University rowing. But the writing has little 
to do with a piece of this kind, and as the musicis sparkling, the sing- 
ing good, the dresses splendid, and the dancing to match, there is every 
reason to anticipate a success of an undoubted kind for Mr, Hingston, 
who certainly deserves one, if painstaking and perseverance deserve 
anything. 

The Photographic Society’s Exhibition, just closed, has this year 
been extremely successful, and has given ample proof to the most 
sceptical that the march of improvement in connection with this branch 
of art still progresses, if not rapidly, still most surely. Some of Col. 
Stuart Wortley’s studies are very effective, but many of them seem to 
lack the similarity to life which should be the chief recommendation ; 
and some of the portraits seem to have been taken on account of any- 
thing rather than the beauty of the sitters. Still as works of art they 
are fine, and finest of all are, we think, those specimens exhibited by 
Mr. Valentine Blanchard, which are, though, in several instances more 
than mere portraits. Mrs. Cameron exhibits studies of Judith and 
Gretchen, which have the negative advantage of being in pose and 
appearance very unlike all preconceived ideas of those ladies; but, 
opposite, Messrs. Robinson and Cherrill’s studies are exquisite. Mr. 
Rejlander is represented by some of his inimitable solar sketches, and 
Mr. Mayland’s enamels are well worth the attention they have received. 
There are many other names we should like to mention, but space 
forbids, and we reluctantly take leave of an attractive subject, admitting 
ourselves unable to decide whether Mr. Baden Pritchard’s commenda- 

tion should be given as exhibitor, as indefatigable secretary, or as both 
combined. 








Fantee Prices. 

WE learn that the Mint has been engaged in coining a number of 
threepenny pieces to be exported to the Gold Coast for the payment of 
our Fantee allies. Their services would seem to be valuable, if this is 
anything like the sort of coin to pay them in! 





A Young-stir. 

Mrs. Briguam Younc No. 17 is coming to England to lecture us 
on the moral and social aspects of Mormonism. We have done 
nothing to deserve it. Wouldn’t she be doing more good to stop over 
there and lecture Brigham ? 


HUN. 





217 





WINDING THE SKEIN. 


Woman has wiles, 
; Wherewith she beguiles 
Our sensitive sex, whose resistance is vain ; 
But she’s no better plan 
For inveigling a man 
Than to get him to help her in winding a skein. 


His — fondly lingers 
On deft little fingers ; 

He gets into tangles again and again, 
Which while she unravels, 
His fond fancy travels 

To tying a knot, and not winding a skein. 


Why Heaven preserve us, 
*Tis fit to unnerve us, 
To see with what ease in the snare we are ta’en : 
And how slender the net 
Into which we all get— 
But cannot escape from, in winding a skein. 


Though you'd fain remain single, 
Your fingers will tingle, 
You've blood to the heart, and you've love on the brain, 
If but once you consent 
To the treachery meant 
By the harmless employment of winding a skein. 





Answers to Correspondents, 





[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aecom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hoid ourscives 
responsible for loss.] 

D. (Skibbereen).—The lines to which your refer did not appear in 
Fun. Those you send will not. 

H. (Christ’s-coll. : Camb. :).—Your consideration for our rules has met 
its fitting reward. 

S. G. T. (Brighton).—We do not require double acrostics. We muy 
have mentioned the fact before. 

H. (Birkenhead).—Are you quite sure you know what a dacty! is? 
Anyhow “ ability” and “ nobility ” don’t rhyme. 

Sxirro.—Thanks. 

Declined with thanks :—D. J., Islington; W. D. B.; An Admirer; 
H. F. B., Newton-le-Willows; C. G., Hornsey-road; A Cynic; Chump; 
“ Vir Medior;” E. D. S., Belgrave Lodge of Instruction; Winkle; A., 
Cheltenham; R. F., Manchester; W. H., Fulbam-road: Wallaby ; A. M., 
Liverpool; J. F., Ballater; L. W., Liverpool; F. T., Hammersmith ; J., 
Streatham-hill; E, B.; J. T. H., Swindon; W., Braintree; 8. F. M.; 
Sampan; J. B. D. W.; MeA., Manchester; 8. Tavistock-row ; H. R. ; 
S., Heron-road; Guy Faux; G. J., Queen Victoria-street ; Toodles ; F. F. 
Twickenham; Hoof; Talmud; C. J. D., Gloucester-crescent. 
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A-ROM-A OR A GIN? 


First Working-man :—“‘ Deuicate Aroma, 2s. 4d.’ Let’s’AVE A’ARF A POUND OF THAT ERE, BILL, JUST TO TAKE OME AS A PRESENT 


TO THE Missvs.”’ 











Second Ditto :—‘‘ H'm, 1 I want TO GO IN FOR HANYTHINK 0’ THAT 80RT I GENERALLY TREATS THE HOULD LADY TO A LITTLE DROP 
o” Gin.” 
substitute “‘ Ingratum que dixerit omnia dizit”’ for Ingratum si dixeris 
CHATS ON THE MAGS. 5 aterm’ ae | 
NOVEMBER. The Argosy has Johnny Ludlow on board again this month, with a 
Good 


“ | London Doll” ‘will please the gi hil :, | tains some discrepancies that must jar on old University men. 

“Uncle Ben, the Old — =, Man ” to delight the — - Chambers’s Journal is still as varied and readable as ever. Py An 
~ > ” , * ”” . - 

In Once a Week “ That Little Frenchman,’ if a trifle improbable, is Old Man's Darling” is a very, pretty story, and the essays and des 


. ; criptive papers are all thoroughly good. , 
The ‘other papers will pass muster, with the cribner’s, now published in England by Messrs. Warne and Co., is 


ily amusing. 
” of one with the ungrammatical heading of “Me and My an excellent magazine, with engravings of more than ordinary merit, 
d with high class literature. 
In the Cornhill both “Zelda's Fortune” and “Young Brown” | 
reach an exalted pitch of intensity. The other contents are rather 





its new volume vigorously and well. ‘“Sweet- | Weird, sad story, of which the scene is laid at Oxford, and which con- 
| 
| 
| 


more numerous than usual, but scarcely so interesting as in general. NOTICE! 
The attraction of Bar is Mr. Whyte Melville's “Uncle Now Ready, One Shilling. 
: John.’’..“ Lafayette” and “ Napoleon the First’’ are readable essays, TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 


the former froma pen familiar to regular readers of the magazine. 
Jenten Society ia redeemed by a paper by Henry Kingsley, and an Snir rear eae meen tis Autiets 
om ; the rest, verse, prose, and art, being much of} Ss ———(isi—‘“C;~C~*~*C‘éS,:s«S LET STREET. 









the t : It is strange that in a magazine that has for its : oe ey gee i er — 
Lisicn Society, in which most people know French and Now Ready, Price Twopence, 
ee aes > meetewring, of Latin, Mr. “Kénin e Cook FUN ALMANAC. 
to talk about “‘ mis en scéne ;” and Lord G. H. to __ Pro¥usgry In.usrearep. 
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FOR BREAKFAST. | 


OCOLAT MENIER, 


FOR LUNCHEON. 


“on Printed by JUIND'E CO, Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 80, Fleet Street E.C.—Londoa Nov. 22 ,1873. 
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WEATHER GUIDE. 


Tr it raips, it will probably be wet; but | 
if it doesn’t it may be dry, though that | 
is not invariably the case. Frosts are | 
a sign of cold, and ice is seldom seen in | 
hot weather, except at the confectioners’, | 
or possibly elsewhere. 

The only infallible method for dis- 
covering what the weather is likely to | 
be on any given day is to wait till 
that day arrives and find out for your- 
self. | 

When the glass goes down it is a sign | 
of change. When the umbrella goes up | 
it is an indication of rain, always pro- | 
vided the umbrella isn’t a parasol playing | 
at being a sun-shade. 
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The Stutue Quo. 


Tue statue of the late Prince Consort 
by Mr. Bacon erected on the Holborn | 
Viaduct, still remains in its shroud, the 
Corporation apparently being unable to 
secure any distinguished personage to | 
unveil it. Luckily we are not so desti- | 
tute of statues of Prince Albert that 
we need starve. Besides, Bacon will 
always keep! 
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») Re-dublin’. 


‘». We see that Dublin is just enriched | 
with.a new daily, entitled Zhe Irish Echo. 
Of course it will answer; but will it 
resemble the celebrated Irish Echo which, , 
in response to the question, “ What will | 

Moe take?” said, “A four of whiskey | By THE CLOCK.” 
Oo 

| 
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BULLYFIN. 


Butiyrin’s nearly as big as a vat, 

And his head’s as thick, as his body is fat; 
He rolls along, as a porpoise goes ;— 

And why he was given us, nobody knows! 


Bullyfin’s nearly as stupid as big,— 

In a mastodon’s body, the soul of a pig; 

And he longs for an elephant’s trunk to squirt 
Self-praise o’er himself, as he rolls in the dirt. 


Bullyfin’s mind—well, Bullyfin’s mind, 

Is a thing you would scarcely be able to find ! 

Were his bulk ten times less, and his mind ten times fatter, 
Still mind would be much overbalanced by matter. 


Bullyfin’s task on the world’s rolling ball, 

Is to eat, and to drink, and to sleep—and that’s ail! 
And it’s nice to be able on that score to tell 

That he answers his purpose uncommonly well. 


Bullyfin—stop, I perceive what you're at! 

You’d ask why he’s made so enormously fat :— 

Tis likely you do not remember, mayhap, 

His small soul might smell through less solid a wrap! 


Let Dogs Delight. 
Ir appears that legislation is not perfect even in Japan :— 
hting h 
eaereeenting hes bon and the dogs will be killed. 
We should fine the dogs and kill the transgressors, who are much 
more to blame than the dogs. 


Newly Perfect. 


A NEWSPAPER report says :— 

“m Catalonia the Carlists have burned a church, shot a mayor, and caught a 
Smail body of Republicans in an ambuscade. 
If they had but hung an editor the whole thing would have been 
complete! What a pity to fall short of perfection by such a trifle! 
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EGGED-ON. 


First Little Boy :—“ Ou, THAT EGG’S DONE Now, I’M SURE—IT’S BEEN IN FIVE MINUTES 


Second Ditto :—‘‘ Ou, 1T AIN’T READY YET, THEN, BECAUSE THAT CLOCK’S TOO FAST!’ 


A LOW LEVEL. 


Mr. Necretri—who a few years back, at great personal trouble and 
expenditure, saved the life of an innocent man condemned to death 
through the collusion of the police, who prevented honest witnesses 
appearing-—writes to a contemporary in reference to the recent 
disgraceful police outrages, and, among other things, complains that 
the inspector who had charge of the notorious Saffron-Hill murder 
case, in which wholesale perjury was committed, was praised, and not 
blamed, by the authorities, for his conduct. Surely Mr. Negretti must 
be insatiate. Was it not a great thing for the police to bring anyone 
to justice and condemnation, and should a policeman lose his credit 
simply because the man he proved guilty ced to be innocent ? 
This question requires no answer, but we may as well point out to Mr. 
Negretti that, comparatively recently, we have seen a policeman 
discharged for risking his life to save the lives of others ata fire. If 
this does not baJance matters we will throw in as makeweight the case 
of the policemen wanting higher wages, who were all discharged just. 
to show the great power of Colonel Blunderson, and then, alsoto show 
the great power of that great military autocrat, all taken on again. 
In return for this solution of his difficulty we ask for nothing from 
Mr. Negretti, but we should like to know from him whether it is 
possible to make an instrument, self-registering or otherwise, capable 
of marking the low level the police and the police authorities now 
nold in public estimation. 

_ 


Not so black as they’re painted. 
WE are glad to see that the standard of education is raised among 


the blacks, since their emancipation :— 


['O_ AMATEUR VOCALISTS.—The Black Diamonds of Louisiana.— 
VACANCY for an ALTO. Must be good, and able to read. Soloist pre- 


ferred.—Write, etc. 
The fact that applicants must be virtuous as well as able to read 


speaks volumes. 
Wire in. 
We see that Mr. J. Edgar Williams has just completed a portrait of 


Sir William Fothergill Cooke, the originator of the electric telegraph. 
We are glad to learn that the great electric spark has fallen into such 


good hands. 


TT 
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‘of an“old lamp belonging to the era ‘of oil. 


| 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Nov. 26, 1873. 


LANGUAGE OF PLAIN JONATHAN. 


Warcn | wish to observe, 
And my language is clear, 
And I don’t mean to swerve 
But the thing is just here :— 
You've been carrying on pretty freely, and I guess 
that I 11 just interfere. 


THE 


You've been coming it strong 
Just of late, beyond doubt ;— 
Tho’ ’taint clear as a gong 
What the tangle’s about ; 
But you've just put a top to it lately ; whereon I says 
ealmly ‘get out!’ 


Which it’ssome of tke boys, 
As you've sent up the flume ; 
Which directly annoys 
This here cuss you'll assume, 
And he'll go for your island, you bet, for I reckon 
you'll have to make room. 


| 
Plantations are nice, 
And cigars are first chop, 
And»we'll put up the price 
‘In Britannia’s old shop, 
And we'll gen’rally run you for profit;so we'll come 
for a visit-+-and stop! 
j IN 
We eanvall-remember the opening of the’ Holbern Viaduct, and 
Blackfriars “Bridge, when the Queen appeared among her people for 
the first time after her bereavement. The City cackled luastily over its 
two latest chicks, but unfortunately one of them, the Viaduct, in a 
very few days turned out to be a failure, by cracking its granite 
columns. Nor has the Bridge much reason-to boast itself as a success. 
The gradient and the pitching are admirably contrived to combine 
with the longest collar-work the least foot hold, and there are 
spectacles to be seen there daily and almost hourly which are revolting 
to a humane mind. ‘If the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals did its duty, it would have an officer at each approach to note 
the brutal exhibitions which take place when horses already overladen 
face the treacherous slope. “Then againthe pretentidus lamps of the 
bridge would be a conspicuous failure- if they were ever lighted ! 
As it is, no human being has ever seen all of them alight, three in five 
being usually in a state of darkness, the other two being dim, partly 


| “possibly, f:om sympathy but chiefly from dirt. Here and there the 


us globe is replaced by what looks like the resuscitated corpse 
Altogether a more 
spectacle than the bridge presents it would be difficult to 

There are four vacant pedestals for equestrian statues on the bridge, 
and it seems to us that it woyld be well to associate this triumphant 
undertaking with those who originated and carried it out. ‘Suppose 
we put up the architéet, thé tOntractor, the gasfitter—and, say, an 
Alderman. They need not be on horse-back. 


‘Candid. 
At a recent. municipal election in a provineial town which shall be 
nameless; one of the candidates in his. address made this rather un- 
-usnal statement :— 


I have regularly attended all the Meetings of the Board ; I have strenuously 
opposed the St. James's Seheme, the Purchase of the Markets, and all 
eines ce Ihave thought beneficial to the interest of the Ratepayers and 

oftaxation. 


A man who strenuously opposed all the propositions he thought 
beneficial to the ratepayers and the lessening of taxation deserved to 
be elected for eandour if for. nothing. else. 


- 


A Christian Sentiment. 


Tux Globe says, d-propos of the New York Financial crisis :— 


The country is paying a dear price for the t i i 
ey eee fo . apparent prosperity of which 


And it winds up by observing that Englishmen have had some 
warnings, but :— 
. Fortunately it is not too late for them to profit by the disasters of their 


caer ee Come on, boys, let’s go and pick our, kinsmen’s 


pockets, @ they're down ! 


| 


|} and we were wrecked two or three times off Cape Horn. 
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TO FIJI AND RETURN. 

[ ruink it was in 1852 that I went on a trading voyage to the Fiji 
Islands—not the present Islands, which, I believe, are constrieted on 
a new principle, but the old Islands, which had none of the modern 
improvements. We fitted out at Boston, Massachusetts, where we 
reeorded our wills and gave a public exhibition of sanity to forestall 
future contestants. The newspapers said it was the first exhibition of 
the:kind ever given in that city, and the startling novelty of it made 
it attractive. Our schooner the ‘Spredogarspil’’ was _ laden 
principally with missionary—some missionaries on the hoof, and 
considerable pickled missionary in tins and half-barrels. ‘Chis carg‘o 
we intended to barter at the Islands for dried codfish, in the cultiva- 
tion of which Fiji is sans parei/. 

[ will pass over the voyage out Very briefly; it was uneventful. 
The captain died of scurvy, having from the first abjured lime-juice 
and pinned his dietetic faith to pickled missionary ; the cook fell off 
the: maim royal into the sea: the quartermaster was himself quartered 
by the boatswain; fifteen able-bodied seamen deserted in mid-ocean ; 
But these 
were the ordinary incidents of a sea-voyage, as we understood the 
term, and did not discompose us much; save that we wrangled a good 
while over the question of succession to the command of the ship. 
’But. by the merest random shot the misunderstanding was determined 
in my favour, and then all went well. 

Arriving off the largest island of the Fiji group, we dropped anchor 
upon the body of a submerged whale, and the flukes catching in his 
back, he made it merry for us during a whole day, ending by beaching 
us high and dry, in defiance of quarantine and customs regulations. 
In consequence of this very natural accident the reigning monarch, 
Dobelly I1V., felt justified in libelling the vessel; and after tedious 
litigation a venal court confiscated the entire thing. During the trial 
of the cause the schooner had been got off the shore, and was in 
charge of a native keeper, but we managed to smuggle ashore most of 
our live missionaries, despite his vigi!ance, or rather in consequence of 
it. For this worthy official was so very vigilant that he continually 
paced the deck with a big club, and never thought of looking below, 
where we were passing out our cargo through a hole we had cut in 
the vessel’s bottom below the water line. The good parsons were 
themselves somewhat loth to connive at this trickery, until we assured 
them the King was ripe for conversion, when they consented to go 
ashore and pluck him. Poor souls! they had been kept in a midnight 
of ignorance regarding the part they were to play in this great 
commercial drama; they supposed they were all ship’s chaplains, 
earning bags of money! Having got them all safely to land—except 
a few whom the sharks had applied for ix transitu—we drove them 
before us into the wildest part of the Island, and put them in a pen. 
They didn’t like it; but it was as good a pen as we could build with- 
out employing a regular architect. ‘There are people whom you never 

can satisfy. 

We next succeeded in landing some bales of hymn-books, and 
several hundred weight of clarified tracts, upon which the pastor‘ 
rapidly grew fat—all but one, who complained that his appetite had 
left him. I did not b'ame it very severely, but we hunted for it all 
over the Island, intending to present it to some large native city, and 
thus stimulate a demand for our wares. But we never found it; and 
as the fellow wouldn’t eat without it the others ate him. 


A few months afterwards, when the natives had devoured the pickled 
portion of our cargo, and were wearing out their teeth upon the 
masts and anchors of the schooner, I went to the King’s palace 
craving an audience. I was admitted by the Lord Chamberlain, who 
with crafty hospitality asked me if I would remain ‘to dinner.” 
Having had some small diplomatic experience, I replied that I should 
be happy to remain to “dine.” Seeing I was skilled in subtle 
distinctions, the Lord Chamberlain conceived a great respect for me, 
eyeing me all over with evident admiration, but saying nothing 
further about dinner. 'When ushered into the royal presence—of 
which there was barely sufficient to fill one small dingy room—I 
approached the throne (which strangely resembled one of my half- 
barrels, with a canvas canopy), and prostrating myself prone upon my 
stomach, began beating my forehead upon the floor as hard as ever I 
could, wishing the King would take me_by the back hair and raise me 
upon my knees. But it was etiquette to await his royal pleasure, and 
the scoundrel was asleep! The usher—I think he is called the 
“ Silver-stick-in- Waiting,” but, perhaps not—-expressed a hope that 
his Majesty would wake in an hour or two, but it would be grand 
larceny to assist him. I never wanted to pinch a King’s ear so bad in 
all my life! 

Presently he did awake; yawning, and then I perceived what made 
him sleep so long. A constitution taxed with the support and main- 
tenance of a mouth like that required a deal of rest. After setting me 
on my feet his Majesty asked me what I. desired, and if I preferred it 
boiled, reasted, or on the iron. Sensualized by ages of starvation this 
singular people cannot rise to the conception of. a rational want in 
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which the palate has no immediate personal interest. If by such 
enterprises as the one in which I was engaged they should ever 
become civilized, the first official act of their Government would be to 

nt a subsidy for the construction of a gigantic alimentary canal: 
and the second would consist in throwing it open, toll-free, to all the 
nations of the earth. ’ 

I told his Majesty I wanted nothing—came to offer him something. 
At this he was convulsed with royal laughter; and I think no other 
royal laughter ever had such ample means of egress accorded it as this 
of his. ‘The reader has doubtless heard of laughter in a tomb, but did 
he ever see a tomb do the laughing? Apparently this crowned head 
was sceptical about my desire to give him something; and at the 
moment I wished I had brought along one of my missionaries to 
convince him on the spot. I presently persuaded him of my sincerity, 


schooner and a log canoe—with dried codfish sufficient for a three 
years’ cruise I would give him the daintiest dish he had ever laid his 


teeth to. He promised to do it directly ; adding that he did not quite | 


understand my solicitude regarding his fleet, but the spectacle of a 
sane man giving away anything fit to eat would be well worth some 
small trouble to his loyal subjects; and with this the interview closed 
with the customary court formality of kicking me out of doors. 


About a week afterwards I receired from the Prime Minister a | 
informinggme that | 

his Majesty had performed his part of the contract, and 1 Dea my | 
comrades as security that I would perform mine; “* would the Yankee | 


courteous note, written upon a perfumed shingle, 


’Bassador step and fetch the dainty dish,’ without delay ?” This was 
not exactly to my mind; I needed that crew, and I very well knew I 
should never get them back. Suddenly I felt inspired with a new 
idea; my plan, like a clown in a pantomime, underwent a neat trans- 
position, and was as good as ever. 

Putting. myself into court costume—by which piece of ceremony I 
got sunburnt from head to heel—I repaired to the palace, sought an 
interyiew, and was again ushered into the royal presence. His 
Majesty was asleep. By this time, however, I had grown fatigued of 
court etiquette, and slipping a pound of raw beef into the itching 
palm of the pampered menial, I advanced upright to the foot of the 
throne, and took his august master by the tip of the nose. He im- 


mediately awoke, and although at first professing some displeasure at | 


the liberty—it hurt him, too—he came to business directly he saw 
whom ‘he had to deal with. His first question was a leading one: 

“Where is that dainty dish *”’ 

“JT learn from this note,” replied I, with an engaging smile, 
toying with the official shingle of the Prime Minister, * that your 
Majesty has the raw material already in possession. I suppose your 
Majesty knows how to cook F”’ 

“This is precisely as I expected,’ said he pleasantly. ‘* We have 
anticipated your intent; and you shall see if we know how to cook!”’ 

With that he nodded to the usher, who was suffocating himself 
upon his unholy bribe; and that functionary drew back a calico 
partition, disclosing a table laid with smoking-hot meats, which emitted 
a most appetising odour—an odour in which I fincied I could detect a 
faint reminiscence of my faithful crew. About the board were seated, 
on half-barrels, the principal dignitaries of the realm, who were 
already helping themselves to the choicest bits. The King signified 
his will that I should make one of the party. I did not happen to 
have my revolver with me, so I thought it would bea fine stroke of 
policy to accept the invitation. We sat down to an excellent dinner, 
which it is comforting to believe was mutton, 

Everything—including, of course, the viands—passed off pleasantly; 
we were enjoying a nice quiet evening, when the Chief Commissioner 
of Public Works, who had gone into the adjoining apartment to 
whip a cripple, re-entered the dining hall. Stepping round behind me 
unawares, he stuck a knife and fork into my naked back ! 

I at once rose from the table with dignity, affecting to feel very 
much cut up, and retired to my mountain fastness, secretly delighted 
with having a plausible pretext for breaking off diplomatic relations. 

That night I marshalled my missionaries; swam off to the schooner 
at their head; captured all the natives on board; bit them all over by 
way of retaliation; weighed anchor, and stood out to sea. The 
Islanders hud devoured our masts and sails, and this is why I had 
consented to the sacrifice of my sailors, retaining the parsons in their 
stead. I knew the former would be worse than useless with no ropes 
to'pull; and the latter would sing the schooner back to Boston in 
three months. My pious crew complained at first of the dearth of 
edible hymn-books, and were off their feed for some time; but I 
persuaded thom to try the dried codfish, which agreed so nicely with 
them that I don’t think their stomachs ever suspected the change of 
diet.. They liked it so well that when we arrived at Boston there 
wasn’t a chip of codfish remaining on board. 

Upon ‘the whole, therefore, the voyage was not profitable. 








Law Terms.—“ M’ lud,” “ M’ learnéd brothah,” “‘ You swear that -” | 
“Stand down!” “ M’ lud, I object to that!”’ 











FUN. 





and told him if he would provision his Navy—which consisted of our 
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UPSTAIRS AND DOWNSTAIR 


ALLY in the kitchen, chat- 
ting with her lover! 
What an awful row 
there'd be, if missus 
should discover. 


Lgdy Sarahfina calmly 
téte-d-tete-ing 

With the gallant Colonel, 
who is cavalier in 
waiting. 


Sally in the kitchen giv- 
ing toast and muf- 
fin,— 

Anything that Robert 
dear seems qualitied 
to stuff in. 


Lady Sarahfina gives but 
bread and butter, 
Not to stop the compli- 
ments the Colonel 

loves to utter. 


Sally in the kitchen when 
the meal’s effected, 

Wipes her face to take 
the kiss that is, of 
course, expected. 


Lady Sarahfina (no more 
tea to pour out) 
Rings the bell that 
John may show the 
Colonel to the door 

out. 





| Sally in the kitchen, free from social fetters, 
Seems to me to have atime more pleasant than her betters. 





Lady Sarahfina’s anxious—and with reason, 
| If she doesn’t catch the Colonel, she has lost the season. 





W hereunto permit me to affix a moral nobby— 
If I weren’t a Colonel, I would rather be a Bobby. 


A Happy Escape. 


Tue following extremely interesting item of intelligence is clipped 
from a daily contemporary which gave a full, true, and particular 
account of the recent brave doings at Lewes :— 

On the 5th of November nearly ten thousand words were “* wired ”’ from the 
Lewes post-oftice, recording the doings in the town onthat day. Two days after a 
large limb fell from a tree under which the wires pass, and direct communication 
was cut off for some time. 

This means, of course, that if the wires had been brokem before the ten 
thousand words were sent, the ten thousand words would have been 
given off at the tree. What would have been the result on the 
surrounding vegetation, it is impossible to say, but perhaps ten 
thousand special correspondents might have sprung up on the spot. 
This would have been a dire blow, and though we, as well. as the 
myriad others who do not incline to bigotry and intolerance, suffered 
from the safe delivery of the words, matters might have been much 
worse; and so we are prepared to receive ten thousand tenders for a 


| memorial to be placed on the spot where the limb might have caused a 


discharge which even te largest circulation in the world could hardly 
sustain successfully. 


Credulity or Cuteness. 


Tue Lucknow Witness tells the following story as an instance of the 
credulity of the natives :— 

A rumour has been started that a terrible person frem Bengal or the Punjaub 
has come to Lucknow and goes about kidnapping children, who, when touehed 
with a magic wand, are willing to follow their captor anyw here. Strange to say 
the report has pervaded thewhole native population, and many people have taken 
their children from school. 

This may prove credulity in the fathers and mothers, but in the rising 
generation it looks to us very like excessive ‘cuteness in inventing such 
a story in order not to go to school. 


MoveanLe feasts.—Costermengers’ barrows, apple-stalls, baked 


| ‘tatur cans, roast chesnuts. 
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NO MORE PUNISHMENT ! 


MY 7’ : 


It was proved beyond dispute that the prisoner had stolen the tea-pot. 
witnesses were most emphatic. 


} “” HY 
{ Hh i Wiig 
eh Ly Lay 


ut his head together. With- 


ce ne So the case was sent up for trial. 


TP mf V7 


“ Ah, of course! ”’ 
hadn’t any motive—so 


: yr , Je 
hil (van 


Teg eames counsel slyly hinted that 
perhaps his client might have Endl no motive. 


CUBR SHORTHAND NOTES. 

Txe Cubans have insulted “the American and executed a few 
Yanks. America will let them know “ what's ’Cuba to 
to "Cuba!”’ == Playfair for Postmaster. Hope he will 

io—and the servants—fair play. — A petition against 
General for Taunton has been filed. But 
a point on it anyhow. — Another adjournment of the 
! portations of Contempt of are 
market. = Glorious victan over the 
e Bishop 
SF tee vastoustion of Bhraabexe d Mote pe ‘stadliden - 
up Strasburg an 
these Germans want to have a monopoly of preying ? = Mr. 


The 


It was tried. The verdict was Guilty,” of course, but the jury 
wanted to know the prisoner’s motive in stealing the tea-pot. 


all . 
’smad!” And they 


But then came the question :—‘‘ Why had he stolen the tea-pot ?”’ 
The police put their heads together. 


Wed! 
dip 


nts 


5 
** Ah!” said the Judge; ‘‘ what was 
his MOTIVE 2”? 


nit aera aA 


He 


And gaunt Crime stalked onward, with straws 
in its hair, chuckling over the increase of 
lunacy in our Courts of Justice. 


ae He 
let him off. 


exclaimed ; 


Vernon Harcourt Solicitor General. Moral :—If you want to join a 
Ministry, all you have to doisto abuse it well. = MacMahon will 
take the Presidency for seven or ten years—not less. Chambord and 
friends, disgusted, call it a consecration of the Republic. Well, why 
did not that garson, with his white napkin, offer his services ? = Sir 
John Coleridge goes to the Common Pleas, and will therefore cease to 
please the Commons. = Bazaine trial continues. The revelations are 
calculated to French prestige, but also to diminish the 
magnitude of the German success. = Famine in India. Also 
aaiaie ta crisis in Hungary. = Spain is much where it was. Most 

le wish it wasn’t there much. = The railway accident mart is 

till lively. When you take a ticket to go anywhere, you generally 
go to—Smash. = Weather dull. Public ditto. 
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GO IT, JONATHAN! 
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A BULLY FIGHT. 


GIVE IT HIM HOT!” 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 348. 


Farr land, at length there seems to be 
Some hope of :«ttled weather, 
If but thy peopl», true to thee, 
Will only stick together :— 
May they the maxim wise endorse 
Which teaches—L’ union fait la force! 


1, With solemn rite the judges call 
A Lord Chief Justice to the Bench : 
But should he, like a Bacon, fall 
His honours from his brow they wrtnch. 


2. The name of one who dealt in petty crime 
In Shakfspeare’s time ; 
But nowadays who runs that wiful rig 
We call a prig. | 


3. It can’t be seen, or touched, or smelt, 
Or tasted—yet it can be felt ; 
And, though intangible as nought, 
Great blessings for the world has wrought. 


4.’Tis not a rose 
Or one of those 
You sing of in a ballad, 
But this I know, 
I would not go 
Without it in a salad! 


5. Homer believed it was Apollo spread it, 
When ’neath its influence the army sunk, 

It is not dangerous unless you dread it— 
In fact it’s principally caused by funk. 


6. Turn the idler out of the hive, 
He doesn’t deserve to be alive.— 
‘Starve !’’ Well, perhaps, 
But indolent chaps 
Must starve if to labour they can't contrive. 


Sotvution or Acrostic, No. 346 :— Mayoral Dignity: 
—Mulled, Aci, Yearling, Origin, Redi, Anklet, Lory. 

Correct Sorvtions or Acrostic, No, 346, received 19th, 
November :—The Leibig Family; Yerrip; 1%; Pussycatsmeois ; 
Winkle; Smug; Making Lanterns. 


| 


Hieu Water at Lonnon Brinece.—You can learn 
this for yourself with the aid of your olfactories. 


a —_ 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


NOVEMBER. 


Tue Sunday Magazine has a noticeable essay on Heber by the editor, 
who, however, misquotes the famous lines on the building of the 
Temple, which run :— 


No hammer fell, no ponderous axes rung ; 
Like some tall palm the mystic [not majestic] fabric sprung. 


“' Duke Soapsuds”’ is pleasantly told, and the number on the whole a 
good one. There is a pretty illustration to “ Summer Days.” 

The Atlantic Monthly is good, yet scarcely so interesting as usual 
this month. One curious feature in it is, we presume, thoroughly 
American—true, but, at the same time, eulogistic notices of a story by 
Mr. Aldrich,and novels by Mr. De Forest, which made their first appear- 
ance‘in the pages of the magazine. Some pretty lines to the “ Song- 
sparrow,’ by Celia Thaxter, deserve a word of praise. 


Colburn’s New Monthly has one or two strange titles this month ;— | 


“Alastor,” and a new serial entitled ‘“ Dulcimer.’’ The padding is 
rather better than ordinary padding, and the number altogether a 
readable one. The French novelists get rather roughly handled in 
“Notices of the Month” by a writer, who says, “there is a medio 
tutissimus in all things’’—whatever that may mean. Possibly what 
he wanted to quote was “est modus in rebus,’ but had mislaid his 
dictionary. 

Good Words, though somewhat trenching on the ground of the 
Sunday Magazine apparently, is a fairly readable number. A paper 
by Principal Shairp on Logan’s treatment of Marshal Bruce is very 
interesting, though it somewhat damages the fame of the author of 
“The Mermaid.” “ Pictures of Italian Life” is sure to find many 

ers. 

In the Mirror we arrive at the end of “ Melissa,’ which, by the 
way, rumour in America declares not to be Bret Harte’s. At any 
rate, it is a capital story, and if it be not his, is written by some one 
who has caught his style. The rest of the number is taken up with a 


\ A 
THE BEGINNING OF THE SEASON. 


a 


Our Friend on the ground having boasted in town about his horsemanship 
ts invited to the Browns, of the Grange, to go in for a little hunting ; but at 
the first hedge he loses pluck, slips carefully off behind, and is surprised to see 
his noble steed tearing off to show his Brown friends how well he can ride! 


mélange of all sorts, in which everyone must be able to find something 
to his taste. Among other things it contains the satirical tilt which 
occurred long ago between the Poet Laureate and Lord Lytton. The 
verses are so seldom met with that one is glad to have them in 
the Mirror. 
Tinsley’s contains a variety, and is improved by not being over- 
| ballasted with long serials. The verse, as usual, is not of extra- 
ordinary merit, and the illustrations are feeble. “ Filoubon’’ is the 
best article in the number. 
Received :—The Young Lady's Journal, Le Follet, The Charing Cross, 
Town and Country, Westminster Papers, The Life Boat, Sunday at Home, 
Leisure Hour, Golden Hours, The Gentleman's Magazine, The Gardener's 


Magazine. 


The Directorate. 
Tue secretary of the Railway Servants’ Society at Manchester 


reports that— 
Three more railway servants have lost their lives while in the execution of their 
duty within a radius of 20 miles of that city during the past few days, raising the 
number so killed in the present year to 55. 
This result must be really gratifying to the directors, who are getting 
tired of the monotony of merely slaughtering the public. Railway 
servants don’t cost them much, and by consuming a few in this way at 
odd moments they are enabled to keep their hands in. 


Verdict :—Serve him right! 


News of a sanguinary duel comes from Liege :— 


Some German officers, dining at a restaurant, grew impatient at a dilatory 
service, and one of them exclaimed: “ Are there no French officers to wait on 
us?’? Instantly a captain in the Belgian Guards, of Irish descent, took up the 
insult, and said though there might be no French officers present there were 
Belgians, ready to guard the honour of their brethren-in-arms. A meeting 
f llowed, and the German was shot through the brain. 

We venture to question the statement in the last paragraph. What 
the writer meant was that the German was shot through the head. 
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me! Do™, 
you ForcET, Mapam, THAT I am your Ausband—THE HUSBAND WHOM YOU PROMISED TO ‘ Love, Honour, anp Obey’ !” ey 
Superior Creature (engagingly) :—‘‘ WELL, WELL, LITTLE MAN, IT’S NO GOOD BEING CROSS ABOUT THAT. I PROMISED, OF COURSE, BUT 


you know I NEVER MEANT IT!” 


NOVEMBER. The Great Gas Question. 


Novemper dogs An explosion of gas, resulting in injuries to several people, 


, 
Inferior Creature :—“ You MAKE ALL YOUR ARRANGEMENTS, MADAM; TO DO THIS AND DO THAT, WITHOUT EVER CONSULTING 


th f place the other day in the neighbourhood of the Poultry from thé} "4 

Bing hele rs hinetiy i usual cause—a noodle looking for a leakage with a lighted candle! Py. 
And that is why we take our grogs, Talk about the vitality of the Mahometan faith, the self-devotion of 
Warm, and with sugar, cheerily ! Christian Missionaries, the antiquity of the Daily Telegraph Assyrian 
" discoveries! Why they are nowhere compared with the belief which 
November pest inspires, the heroism which impels, and the ancient custom which 
Affects the chest— teaches, the ordinary mortal always to look for a leakage of gas with a 
Sing heigh ho! wearily !— lighted candle! And as it has been, so it will be! In the remote 
I like my grog with lemen best, future, when Dullypump shall have ceased to consider himself a 
Warm, and with sugar, cheerily journalist, and is going about the country exhibiting himself as the 
N hee t Claimant at a penny a head; when the Metropolitan Police shall have 
The tim Fon “fin” learnt the difference between ‘corroboration’ and ‘perjury’; when, 
Si h ; h het a seat ' with their show, Lord Mayors, Sheriffs and Undersheriffs shall be 
5 aes _ et of eal at abolished ; when fogs shall be unknown in London during November ; 
ane Sane ie P teadilles cheerily | ’ when writers shall not consider it necessary to quote Latin incorrectly, 
ce our & esc J: when they don’t understand it (e.g. Quis custodiat custodes ‘)s or to 
November first scribble verse before they have learnt to rhyme; when it shall be 
Of months accurst impossible for an uneducated ruffian to hire (say, for five shillings) an 
Sing heigh ho! wearily !— educated ditto to attack unoffending people; even then we believe 
Unless December is the worst, there will still be a man to be found who on smelling an escape of gas 

It shams to pass so cheerily. will at once light a candle in order to look for it ! 


- Strange! ' | Butt and Ben. 
Ws clip this from a Wilts paper :— Mr. Drs®az11 hae been installed as Lord Rector of Glasgow Uni- 
yo BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS.—WANTED, a woman’s man, for military | Versity, and wound up his address to the students with the observa- 
heels.—Apply é&c. tion :— 
Is it possible that in this enlightened nineteenth century military By religion alone could men be guided to their benefit. 
heels are made of women's men—or any other man? This is, indeed, | At least, soit isreported. Our belief is that the Lord Rector said 
- sacrificing at the shrine of fashion! . | guided to their Ben.” 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


— Most of Mr. Charles Reade’s admirers are acquainted with the 
story of “The Wandering Heir,” which, with an apparent purpose, 
was produced last year as the Christmas number of an illustrated con- 
temporary, and which, if we are te believe what we are told, has been 
the comfort of the afflicted in every portion of the habitable globe, not 
only in its original form but through the medium of translation. 
Encouraged by this success, and doubtless with a view to astonishing 
his old enemies, the ‘‘mean dogs” and “ unsuccessful playwrights,”’ 
Mr. Reade has prepared a version of this powerful story for the stage, 
and though he has cut out some of the jewels set in the original, he 
has in no way sinned on the side of shortness. Those who like plenty 
for their money are fairly supplied at the Queen’s, nor can those who | 
go hungering after incident complain of a semblance of insufficiency. 
From Ireland to England, from England to America, and back again, 
is a fair-sized journey for a single evening; and when added to this 
we get a whole trial for murder, suggesting the best days of Baron 
Nicholson, and culminating in the triumph of innocence and the 
apotheosis of true love, who can be dissatisfied ? Certainly we were 
not on the opening night. We might have been a bit tired and 
sleepy at the finish, but the cool and refreshing winds which seem to 
take up their habitation in the balcony of the Queen’s Theatre, for 
the purpose of exhilarating the occupants thereof, kept us vividly 
awake. Some good old friends are introduced in the way of scenery, | 
and some of the stage Irish would drive a native of Ireland frantic. | 
Mrs. Wood plays the boy excellently, Mr. F. trish is a study fit for | 
Moore and Burgess, Mr. Leathes is handsome and intelligent, and Mr. | 
Ferrand plays a most difficult and objectionable part in a way which | 
shows that his opportunity has yet to come. We refrain from com- 
menting on the rest of the acting.§ ii 

At the Lyric Hall, in Great Portland-street, an entertainment of 
a mixed and musical character, suitable for families who do not affect 
more pretentious amusements, has been commenced under the direc- 
tion of Mr. Morris. The arrangements are good, and the per- 
formances considerably above the average usually met at similar 
places. Chief among the attractions is the new electric orchestre 





militaire, which every one should see and hear, which inaugurates a | 
new era in the science of acoustics, and which will enable the con- | 
oisseur to keep his own military and stringed band in the drawing- | 


‘room, while in the cellar he may have thunderstorms bottled off for 


immediate or future use. 

Mr. Alexander Gordon of the City Restaurant is a most indefatig- 
able caterer for the public. He has just opened a new Iuncheon- 
room—‘* Magog’s’’’—within the shadow of Bow Church, and rivalling 
that ancient structure in elaborate stained glass and fresco decoration, 
which give an almost ecclesiastical tone to your sandwich and glass 
of bitter. The place is unique. It is an illuminated missal with a 
running accompaniment of faultless liquor, and a solid background of 
wholesome eatables. The site, as far as we can learn, must be not far 
from that of the old Mermaid Tavern made famous by Shakespeare 
and Ben Jonson, who, were they now living, would, doubtless, 
patronise “mine host of ye Magog, for ye cunning devices on his 
walls, and ye fair glasscs wherewith he melloweth the light that winks 
at you through ye bumper of hippocras, and lendeth gold to your 
sack.” The decorations, it is only fair to say, have been executed by 
Mr. Gibbs, of Bedford Square, whose works, beginning from the Guild- 
hall, have found their way into almost every county in Englond; and 
who has in this instance supplemented his coloured glass with some 
quaint.encaustic tiles, which are admirably suited for their purpose, 


besides being genuine works of art. 








A Banger. 


WE clip this strange story from an Irish paper :— 
HAVING ARMS IN A PROCLAIMED DISTRICT. 
Angelini Jennit, an Italian itinerant showman, was charged: by Sub-Constable 
Drury with having arms in a proclaimed district. ae 
The sub-constable said the prisoner had a performing monkey who fired the 


small pistol duced}. ; 
. Mr. Onun cle oe tne monkey who should have been taken into custody. | 
(Laughter. ) aie 
The Mayor (to prisoner)—Can you speak English ? 
Prisoner—A “‘ leetle”’ bit. ; ; 
— Mavor—If we let you off, will you promise to leave the town ? 
ison In three days. 
The Maxon—Well, thon, we will allow you three days; so take yourself off, 
pistol and all. 
Prisoner—Thanks, Sir. 


This is a very Irish style of justice. They let the man off because he 
did not let off the pistol! 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


. a / 
Soverrions or Evrorz.—Gammon! the rate of exchange 1s twenty- 


i 
‘ 








measure of (justice's) justice should be consummated. 


€é 
vi \ v 


to 
to 


I aLways used. to figure 
Among the folks who sought 
To liberate the nigger, 
As everybody ought. 


I helped the Northern forces 
Against the South to peg, 
Which truth this fact endorses, 

That I’ve a wooden leg. 


And victory, moreover, 
Has lent me other charms, 
In Mars’s field of clover 
I’ve left a pair of arms. 


Yet still while life remains me, 
One gleam of comfort lacks ; 
There’s one sad thing that pains me— 
Ingratitude from blacks ! 


Whene’er I walk the city 
Some black ungrateful goes, 
Without a grain of pity, 
And settles on my nose ! 


SIXPENCE. 


Tue Richmend magistrates are not to be easily deterred when they 
have once made up those unpaid things they call their minds, and they 
actually the other day collected sixpence among themselves so that a 

A wretched 


trchin was found guilty of a paltry theft and sentenced to be birched 


whereupon :— 

Inspector M‘Laren informed the magistrates that there was no fund out of 
which to provide the birch. If he were to enter into his accounts “* Birch, 6d.,’’ it 
would be disallowed by the Commissioner of Police. The Chairman replied that as 
there appeared to be no fund for the purpose in Richmond the magistrates would 
pay for it out of their own pockets. The birch was accordingly purchased, and in 
_ the afternoon of the same day the boy received his punishment at the police- 


’ 


station. 

What a hardened young villain, to_put his born superiors to so much 
trouble and inconvenience—and what benevolent gentlemen, who 
_ would let justice be done though sixpence itself should fall! Still, we 
think the Police Commissioner has great cause for complaint, and, if 
we only knew his private address, that second-hand bladebone of cold 
mutton left at the office a month ago by an over-fed charwoman 
shonld be forwarded to him as a solatium. How he must suffer to 
think that justice- no matter how indifferent—has been done for once. 
Boy, pick up that bone from under the counter. 


Aushers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aecom- 
panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we de not hod ourselves 


responsible for loss.) 
A ConsERVATIVE (Surrey County School, Cranleigh) observes, “ Dear 
_Sir,—The bull in your impression of the Sth, illustrating one of Esop’s 
fables, appears to me to be fat enough to go to the slaughter-house.” The 
' animal in the fable is an ox. The bull is our correspondent’s. 

S. M. (Abersychan).—We rather admire your taste in sending to us a 
miserable parody of “ the Song of the Shirt,” with nothing to recommend 
it but audacity. 

En Passant.—We do not insert anonymous contributions. 

Puacins.—We have put the MS. in the “envolope.”. We have no room 


for three volume novels. 
C. H. G. (Ipswich).—Not required, thanks. 
A. H. T. (Bath).—We don’t undertake to do any sum set. Do it your- 


self—you’re in a Somerset ! 

Rosg Mappger.—Then sink the idiotic! 

E. H. P. (Lincoln).—Why try to write poems? Begin by trying to 
rhyme. That’s quite enough for a beginner! 


Cravp.— You are scratched. 
R. D.—We do not answer impertinent questions. 





Besides, we don’t 


| know who writes the articles in the journal you mention. 


WALLABY.—Don’t you think you have been on the Wallaby track to no 
purpose long enough ? 
Declined with thanks:—J. C., Wells; James, Islington; R. B.; So- 


R. H.; J. D. E., Southport; Winkle; K. M. E., Great Ormond- 


journer ; - 
J w-cross ; Witless; 


street: J. P. B., Walsall; W. H., Fulham-road; H. H., Ne 
F. A. C., Bedford-street ; W. S., Covent-garden; H. H., Albany-street ; 
Dr. Birch; Yankee Doodle; Handspike; E., Framlingham ; C. L. F, 
Lewisham; J. K.. Bromley; M. L., Chancery-lane ; Scrivener ; C. H. ; Jim 
Grin; C. J. J., Newport; Young Matron; D. E.; The Everlastin Cuss; 
W. W. J..Stratham; R. W. V.. King’s Lynn ; S J... Darlington ; B., 
Camberw: ll: A Westryman; T. M., Richtaond ; Work’us ; K., Bristol. 


five francs odd to our British Sov eign. 
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MARS AND PAS. 


’ First Visitor :—“ WHat FINE EYES LITTLE Vicror Has!” 


Second Ditto (fond of quoting) :—‘‘ Ys, HE HAS ‘AN EYE LIKE Mars’! 
Hostess, young, rich, beautiful, and ignorant :— Do you THINK 80 REALLY ? 


EYEs!”’ 


A RETORT IRONIC. 
In reference to a recent will, in which the testator bequeathed his 
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Now, J HAVE ALWAYS THOUGHT THAT HE HAS HIS father’s 





play at waiting on festive occasions, as a relaxation from their daily 
duties in the undertaker’s shop and the cemetery? Alas! we shall 
have to dine publicly twice as often as now, so as to keep them in 


body to a gas company for consumption, evidently for the purpose of | occupation and ullages. 


causing a saving in coals as well as an improvement in gas, and so 
benefiting the. community all round, Jron has been making some 
remarks on the subject of cremation, and after mentioning the 
difficulties attendant on this practice when pursued at home for private 
or family gratification, goes on to say :— 

A retort gets rid of the entire difficulty, and beth Sones 6 wiilibarion, a scientific, 
a sanitary, anda port point of view, the mausoleum, decked with cinerary urns, 
[ities pesiberons offers, 60 which tacdecn netions—for some inectutable ronson 
—are Se enie colon. 

Now we have no. intention of entering into a discussion upon the 
Pedies, but f of view which obtains in reference to the burning of 

but from the utilitarian much good may just now result, and if 
this Jron man will only try how he likes it, we ma be tempted to 
follow suit with one or two members of our own family, whose heads 
would make excellent fuel, no small recommendation in these days. 
In fact, we will even give up our mother-in-law at once, though if any 
good isto be got out of her it will be for the first time. But what, 
under the new state of things, is to become of those young men who 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


HOCOLAI 


News. 


A Lapy going abroad advertises a piano for sale which has the 
somewhat novel merit of being “newly new.’ Poor instrument! 
what a change will take place as soon as it becomes (s)old. The 
writer of the foregoing joke has | since died of incautiously reading it. 


NOTICE! 
Now fieady, One Shilling. 
TOM HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
Profusely Illus‘rated by our best Artists. 
80, FLEET STREET. 


2 ow Ready y, Price Twopence, 
FUN ALMANAC. 


PRoFvuSELY ILLUSTRATED. 
. , 


ENIER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 
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THE YOUTH OF THE PERIOD. | 


I somretuinc have to suffer, 
And something have to pay ;— | 

They tcll me I’m a duffer, | 
sut that’s their pleasant way. 


I wear a hat that’s curly 
About the brim; and tall— 
You'll have to get up early | 
To caich this child—that’s all. 


I think it rather clever 
‘To swageer and to swear : 

“ Ts that good taste?” I never 
Have happened to be there! 


To barmaids ’tis my pleasure 
To uticr jokes seleet— 

** And proper ?’—I don’t measure, 
To see if they’re correct. 

I smoke—but I can’t bear it -— 
1 drink——it makes me bad ;— 

But what’s the odds? [ swear it 
Confirms me as a cad ! 

My coat is too short skirted, 
My trousers are too tight, 

My little soul is dirtied 
With revels over night. 


I’ve nothing to redeem me, 
I’m small and base and mean, 
And it would most beseem me 
If I were never seen! 


Then spare me—spare me kindly, 
A thing of human blood, 

Though blundering so blindly, 
While crawling in the mud! 


Our Furies. 


Mn. Giinert, the well-known dramatist, has brought 
an action against the Vall Mall Gazette for libel, and 
twelve individuals placed in the box under pretence of 
being “ good men and true” returned a verdict for the 
defendant, declaring, in answer to the judge, that they 
considered the libelled piece and the alleged libellous | 
criticism to be both alike harmless. May we be allowed | 
to add that we don't think the twelve idiots sufficiently | 
harmless to be allowed to go at large. 
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A STRAIGHT TIP. 





English Tourist :—* My Goop MAN, WILL YOU PLEASE INFORM US THE 
SHORTEST WAY TO THE Rartway Station ?”’ 

Pat :-—* BepAp AN Atnt I ONLY TOO 
UNTIL YE’ Git TO Pat Dooian’s WELL; GO ON THIN TILL YE’ REACH LONG 
Bippy’s Turn; TURN THIN, AN BEYANT THAT, YOU'LL SHE THE Divi_'s NicHtT- 

my 1 ’ nei , ’ “fn “ee 
cap, PAsT ‘Tim O’FLAHEARTY’s, AGINST Dan O’—-—, Kc. Ke. 


DELOIGHTIP; YE GO ON STHRATE 








HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Tue French plays at the Holborn Theatre still draw large audiences 
—and deservedly. Les Curieuses, though a decidedly “ F'rench”’ piece, 
is very amusing and scarcely injurious—to those who know enough 
of the language to understand it. Cclimare le Biew Aimé is full of 
excellent dialogue, and gives Monsicur Didier another opportunity 


for the display of his remarkable versatility. We trust by the time 
Geplay of his romarkablo versatility . : 'in anger, we really cannot fix the price that would compel us to take 


| in what follows :— 


these lines appear in print he will have recovered from the indisposi- 
tion which has for a long time deprived the public of the pleasure of 
seeing him, and that he will long continue to lend his valuable aid to 
the spirited efforts of Messrs. Valnay and Pitron. 

It is rather late now to state that Miss Emily Mott, daughter of the 
well-known Police Superintendent of that name, took her first benefit 
concert at the Si. James’s Hall nearly a fortnight back. We make 
mention of the fact, however, because it is never too late to recall a 
Pleasant evening, and because we wish to record the success of a 
young artist who is already good, and who will be much better when 
careful tuition has done its work. 

On Friday last the annual assault of Arms of the London Athletic 
Club, took place at St James’s Hall. The programme was _varicd, 
and included boxing, fencing, singlesticks, and other bouts, all of an 
excellent dd: scription—such, in fact, as have tended to place this 
Popular club in the high position it at present holds in the world of 
athletics. The sparring of Mr. Chinnery and Donnelly, the pro- 
essional, was especially worthy of note, and a word of thanks 1s due 
to Mr. G. P. Rogers, the energetic honorary secretary. 


‘‘And Betty Martin.” 
Norwirustanpixe the superior claims of the sea-serpent, the 'Tich- 
Orae case—from which, by the way, Mr. Whalley has retired with 
€ most jesuitical of excuses, and without selling that coat—and the 
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| given, and again took the thief into custody and before a magistrate. 


that sort 


| many other sensational events of the silly season, the mind of the 


reporter has roamed abroad and brought back strange tidings. Fora 
consideration, but not for less, we are prepared to believe that a 
Japanese man was in “the Japanese town of Omi” convicted of 
stealing, and sentenced to be hanged, and if the price is raised we will 


| even accept the statement that the sentence “ was duly carried out to 


all intents and purposes.’ But, and we say it rather in sorrow than 


Three days after the execution of the man and the sentence, the friends of the 
‘deceased’? made application for his body to the authorities. They were per- 
mitted to take it away, and were putting it into a coffin when the extraordinary 
discovery was made that the nan was not dead. The relatives attempted to carry 
him off, but were stopped by the police, who revoked the permission er = 

A dis- 


cussiock was raised, and the matter regarded from every point of view, it being 
ultimately decided that, as the authorities had hanged him as well as they were 
able to perform the operation, the sentence had been properly carried out, and he 
was at liberty to go, a permission of which he availed himself without further 
controversy. 

We have only one more remark to make. The writer of the fore- 
. . ° ° . ‘. 1 ann 
ooing gives the name of the place at which the event took place as 
Omi. Our remark is an addendum, and consists of the single word, 

Kye, our soul being too full for further utterance. 


An Iron Constitution. 
We clip this from the Daily Telegraph :— 
Ww4 NTED, a YOUTH, accustomed to furnishing ironmongery, willing to make 
himself generally useful. About 17. Outdoor.—-Apply, ete. 7 
We have heard of men with iron wills, with iron constitutions and all 
of thing, but a youth who ix accustomed to furnish iron- 
moneery out of doors at the age of seventeen is somewhat remarkab! 


We'll thank him for a fender and fireirons at once. 
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THE CHAMPION OF BUNKUM. 


On, he had a donkey, what wouldn't ro— 
But he did not lop it, oh, no; no! 

A carrot )c shows 

Near the cnd of its nose 
And cries ‘‘ Gee up, Neddy!”’ 


He rode that donkey away up North, 

Ard while in his specch he was holding forth, 
Talking sense likkee—-a parrot, 
We all saw the carrot, 

And heard “Gee up, Neddy:” 








Ape-pearances. 


AN animal—presum (lly female—calling itself Olive Logan, hes 
dared to assail with ribald language—‘ trousers, fersovth, trousers ! a 
It is a little hard upon an innocent and delicious truit that two women, 
like the Harper and the Logan, should elect to call themselves Olives. 
The Teagan Olive savs of meu--but to be sure she can know but little 
of them,éince all sensible men would fly from her:— 


You wear your hair soshor!, «ome of you, that y:u look precisely like monkeys ; 
and IT don’t wonder that one of your number has written a book showing th-t 
animal to be the father of his i ace. 

That is scathing! We never saw Olive Logan, but we are rather 
inclined to think that she wears spectacles.on her nese, and very little 


hair on the top of her hcad—at lcast very Jitt'e of her own growing. | 


We don’t doubt that eho has » pileof somebody s hair pimed on up 


there, thanks to the love of imitation impla: ted in her nature by the | 


hen-baboemdrom whom slic has rcason to boast her descent. 


‘sRegister! Register! Register!” 


Our excellent, thouch somewhat erratic contemporary, the Weelly 
Register, has just published an .enigmadin the shape of an advertise- 
ment.. ‘This is it: 

WANTED, by the Ist of Deeember, a Catholic NURSE, ahout 28 years of age, 
who is experienced in the management of young children.—Apply at once 
at —, —- equare. , 
We are rather short of cash just now, or we would offer a reward to 
anyone who would tell us what the Ist of December could have wanted 
with a nurse experienced in the management of voune children. 
Why, of course! Brown, who has just stepped in, says that it’s because 
of the approaching birth of a new year. But he’s got the sack for his 
impudence, though. liow dare he teach his grandmother— his editor 
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we mean? And Zcs/o answers, “ Llow ? 





Oh, Anglais! 

An advertisement “ 4ux Frangais,” in the Daily Telegraph, 
announces that a French gentleman can be rece.ved in a family where 
he will have 

A good opportunity to learn the English language. 
If that is a specimen of the language he is to learn, we should say he 
will have a good opportunity of avoiding it, by stopping away. 
Lucky Beggars! 

Aw American paper says :— 

Two beggars in St. Louis recently dissolved partnership, and have to 1 
over the capital, amounting to 10,000 dollars. a “i 
Why, they might almost as well have been Tweeds, or Erie Railway 
financiers,—except that, after all, a beggar's is a :espectable calling, 
when compared with a swindlcr's. 





Sympathy. 

A Tramp who crawled into the coke-oven enclosure of the Great 
Western Railway at Pontypridd has been severely bitten by a bulldog, 
who chased the dreadful offender for a long distance and inflicted 
fifteen lacerated wounds upon him. Some interest has been shown 
in the neighbourhood—among the owners of dogs, who ure anxious to 
see whether the more valuable animal is likely to suffer from the 


unpleassnt connection. It is sincerely hoped that he will not, as he 
can kill rats admirably. 





Cui Bono ? 
A GENTLEMAN is constantly advertising that he, “ still supplies his 
self-adhesive mineral teeth and soft gums.” He however Gonlines to 


«add what he supplies them with or what effect it h them. And 
how should we w? meyer 
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CONCERNING DPALLOONS. 


I once had an engagement to lecture in Chicavo, one Tui 


evening, at seven o'clock. On Monday evenine I was in St. Louis 
about four hondred miles distant, I believe, thoueh J never messnred 
the ground. ‘here was no railway; 1f was in the infancy of both 
to»ns, betwecn which were a bitter e mmercial rivalry and feud. 11 
Lever vented to visit Chicago afierward it was necessary 1 should be 
there in this »siance at the tane appointed; for there was a icilow 


advertised te lecture in St. Louis the next week, and the Ch cavonese 
had set theit hearts upon having the first lecture of the season. ‘Chey 
must have been somewnat in earnest to have engaged me, when (hey 
had becn premised that in case they would wait a week they could 
have a nice fat idiot from the State Asylum—there would almost 
certainly be one in by that time. 

But how was Lt to get to Chicago? I turned this question over and 
over in my mind, until I must have injured my intellect internally ; 
for J hit upona plan which [now sce to have been rash to the verre of 
insanity. 3} had my Chicago discourse all written out, and carctully 
| loc. ed away in my carpet bag; for it was as fuli of gall and bitter- 

ness toward St. Louis as I could make it ia the then poverty of the 
language, before the Press had enriched our tongue with its pres 
wealth of untlatterine terms. Concerning Chicago herself I was 


a 


a el 
SCL 


rather modest; about the strongest compliment I can now remembcr 
havine ventured on was a comparison which might have been dis- 
tastefv! to a resident of the New Jerusalem. But as such persons, 


generally speaking, had no fam ly connections in Chicago | did not 


feel bound to spare their feelings. ‘his precious document |] now 


spread out before me, and carefully transposed the names of the two 
citics wherever they occurred in it; and it read very well. I next 
|sent out a small army of newsboys to announce the arrival of the 
bexpected Jecturer—a weck ahead of time, ‘owing to a sudden com- 
mand to hasten to London and speak his piece before the Qucen, at 
| the 'Tower’’—and that the intelicctual treat would be given that very 


? 


evening at the ‘Town Wall,—admittance two dollars, and no garden 
veretiivles taken at the door. 
Such an .udience as I had! The house was literally—by which 
| most people mean figuratively—jammed and packed with people. J 
came near crying as I looked about upon that sea of heads, to think 
had charged only two dollars cach. llowever, | was not the man to 
bear malice, and { began to talk; startine with a modest allusion to 
my ‘Transatlantic engagement, professing a true democratic indificrence 
| to it “except in so far as it had becn ihe happy cause of my meeting 
this ‘ntellieent and fashionable audicnce a week sooner than L had 
| dared to hope.’ Ait this there was a storm of applause. When it 
| had subsided a very baldheaded old gentleman in spectacles rose like 

Venus from the :ca, and remarked, with some carnestness, that ‘‘ this 
| fellow, ladics and gentleman, was not the man who had been engaged 
| by the commitice #e had the honour to represent ; nor in any way like 

/him. Ile was doubtless an impostor!’’ It came upon me like a wet 

| blanket—and i felt about as cold as one, myself. Befcre I could 
either speak or think coherently, somebody sprang upon the platform 
| at my side. I could see he was an entire stranger to me; and any- 

. body could see he bore that old gentleman some private ill-will. 

‘‘ Ladies and gentlemen,’ he began, to the breathless audience, 
“our respected fellow-citizen, Mr. ‘thompson, says my tricend—vyour 
friend, ladies and gentlemen—does not resemble, in the face, the man 
ke engaged to deliver this lecture. [ put it to you fairly, ladies and 
gentlemen—fairly and dispassionately—if one ‘man hasn't as good a 
right to shave his chin as another man has to peel his head ?”’ 

I do not say that this was an entirely heroic thing to do; I only 
say that if was effectually done; and from that instant Mr. Thompson 
was stimulated to a Jack of interest in the intellectual treat, such as | 
have never seen equalled, except by a few rabbits, and an occasional 
zebra. 1 turned to embrace my deliverer, but he had disappeared in 
thunders of applause. I never heard of him afterwards, and to this 
dey | am in doubt as to whether this really happened or not. 

After this, J got on very well. ‘Che audience cheered everything I 
said, and everything I didn’t say. While I was reading, they were 
frantic with approbation; but it was when I would stop and pretend 
to study oui a word that they came out really strong. They did not 
seem tv care £0 much for my compliments to their city; when I began 
on my New Jerusalem comparisou they even told me to cut it short ; 
but when I poured out the vials of my wrath upon Chicago, I didn’t 
dare, in some cases, to pull. the stoppers clean out, for fear my hearers 
would tear up the benches and injure the children. So overwhelming 
was their delight! At the conclusion of the discourse, some of the 
more enthusiastic snatched me up, put me astride their necks, like 
Arion straddling his dolphin, and carried me in triumph to the hotel; 
where they half strangled me with champagne, and stuffed me with 
such a quantity of cold raw oysters I thought I should freeze. I 
managed, however, to send off a telegram to the Mayor of Chicago, 
telling him it was all right—to expect me, with my lecture, at the 
appointed time next day; and then I went to bed, one thousand 
dollars better off than I had been three hours previously. 
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All this would have been cxtremely gratifying but for the fact that 
I had carelessly left the manuscript of my lecture, with its lightly - 
marked pencil erasures and transpositions, lying in the bar where my 
enthusiastic friends were still prosecuting the orgies so auspiciously 
begun. It would have been better, too, if, while I was sleeping, an 
indignant reporter had not been telegraphing every word of my 
discourse to the Chicago journal of which he was the local 
representative. 

You probably do not comprehend, yet, how all these events were to 
enable me to keep my appointment in the rival city. But wait. 

Next morning, as I descended to the breakfast room, I was met at 
the foot of the staircase by a deputation of citizens, consisting mainly 
of Mr. Thompson, and very largely of the persons who had ejocted 
him, and borne me, from the Town Hall. They looked as if they had 
something on their minds; and Mr. Thompson, very bare-footed 
under the sides of his hat, advancing at their head faced me very 
squarely. . 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he began, probably from habit, “ this is 
not the man engaged by your committee to address you. Neither is 
this the city at which he was engaged to speak; as appears from 
this’’—holding out my manuscript, and nearly knocking me down 
with a look: I am always more or less faint before breakfast—“ and 
from a telegram we have ascertained he sent away last night. Now 
sir,” he continued, addressing himself directly to me, and assuming a 
greater severity of aspect than I had thought he had room for in his 
countenance—though his head was mostly face when his hat was off ; 
‘now sir, your game is up—and you must follow it. For your last 
night's service to the cause of truth, you have our civic thanks; but 
you are not a man to have round. You seem to have no fixed 
principles, no settled opinions; the good you do one day you would 
undo the next. ‘I'he peopl:—if | may so call them—of your own city 

which I dare not trust mysclf to name) have this very morning 
telegraphed for us to send you on, and they will forgive us much—the 
rascals! ‘hey dcsire your presenee, even more ardently than they 
did before. And you must ¢o0—somewhcere.”’ 

All this time Iwas without my breakfast, growing momentarily 
fainter and more feebiv. When he had done, indeed, I was not ina 
condition to reply. Apparentiy there was no reply expected, and in 
profound silence they conducted me in the grey of the morning to the 
public square, placing me in the basket of an enormous balloon which 
some one was inflating from the gas main. 

This was the very balloon IL had intended to purchase, for this very 
purpose, at this very time! 

Of course I do not mean to say, seriously, that I had expected a 
balloon to take me to Chicago accurately upon time. It would be 
absurd to expect that, unless the wind were favourable and tolerably 
constant. I might have to go up and come down a great many times 
before landing at the right place. But I had always wanteda 
balloon; and now that I had one I was not content! ! did not now 
desire to go to Chicago; I had heard enough to convince me that 
some small inland village would be better—for me. And these fellows 
were working away at the big bulbous machine so gravely and 
earnestly that, for the moment, I did really believe they had devised 
some plan of sending me up and setting me down where they liked. 
I noted, too, with some regret that they had cut the cord of te valve, 
twenty feet above my head, so that I could have no possible control of 
my ship. In all they did there were no bravado, no unseemly jecring, 
no triumphing over a helpless enemy. ‘They made their various little 
arrangements for my comfort, with a grim silence and a corpse-like 
immobility of feature that were inspiring—in one sense. Presently 


everything was complete; the great blown bag of silk was tight as a | 


, swaying grandly from side to side and confined to the earth by 
asingle cord. ‘Chen the delegation of citizens came up, one by one, 
bidding me a solemn but kindly adieu; and, finally, a person who had 
been all the time sitting near, stroking the blade of a bowie-knife 
upon his thigh, advanced without a word and severed the tether. The 
giant bubble with its unwilling ballast rose steadily into the clouds, 
then turned to the eastward, drifting rapidly away toward the 
Atlantic, and was never afterwards heard from. 








By Express. 


Tue Dublin Daily Express is evidently in the pay of the Govern- 
ment... By a side-blow, d-propos of the Ashantee War, it strikes terror 
into the hearts of turbulent Home Rulers in these remarkable 

The Telegraph believes the War Department hold themselves in a position to 

the necessary forces by return of post. 
We don’t know what the Telegraph’s belief may be, as we never 
interfere in questions of creed, but the Daily Express is clearly under 

“impression that we can “post” our forces anywhere at a day s 
Notice. Well, we have heard of armies that existed merely “on 
Paper” before now! 








ON A GLASGOW ORATION. 
EIR of the fickle Fastern 


race, 
What took you to the 
sombre North 
Where solid Scottish 
sense would face 
The folly you were 
pouring forth ! 


Your “T did this,” and 
“ T did that,” 
And “I’m a_ greater 
man than he!" 
On those cold intellects 
fell flat, 
Who know you—what 
you have to be— 


The ox, with the dissen- 
tient mind, 

That leads the dull 

herd through the 

town, 





me 


And, pushed by all the beasts behind, 
Must lead them—or be trampled down! 


That poor Bath letter! why the dead 
Unearth, to own its one 40” mot, 

Had fallen unnoticed, when ’twas said 
In Westminster a year ago! 


No wonder it was then a mul), 
And passed the Commons idly by, 
The speech where it occurred was dull! 
But why pick up the squib, and dry ? 


To save it up was mean, that’s poz! 
‘l’o own to keeping it in store, 
Tor such a pyrotechnist, was 
“ A crime ’’—see ‘Talleyrand—“ and more!’ 


‘or shame, sir! drop the sputtering joke, 
You snatched and tr asured all too well. 

There! let it dic once more in smoke— 
Your friends can scarcely like the smell! 


Goto! You now with modest air 
Would wish your carly books forgot! 

How long is’t since you wrote Lothair, 
The veriest tinsel of the lot ? 


Oh, you a statesman! Why we gave 
T'o velvet trousers, ringlets sleek, 

And other follies in their grave, 
Indulgence you no more should seck ! 


‘Tis safe to speak, where none replies, 
sut just reflect how one like you 
Can strike men far beyond his size 
And ’scape—a while—ihis answer due! 


Go! Glasgow sure some circus boasts 
Where you might gaping crowds delight, 
And gratify your Tory hosts, 
A tottering clown in red and white.— 


Better their scorn, whom pity schools 
To spare the slippered pantaloon, 
Than all the laughter of the fools 


The Spirit or the Letter? 


A man died at Blackburn the other day from drinking a pint—or as 
the papers learnedly call it “ four gills’’—of sherry. It proved not to 
be sherry, in so far as the absence of any juice of the grape would 
disqualify it as wine. It contained a quarter of a pint of spirit, a 
quantity which with three parts of water added might be taken with 
impunity. It was adulterated to the extent of 80 per cent, with some- 
thing which it seems could not be taken with impunity, or any other 
diluent, for that matter. The jury in their verdict attributed the 
death to ‘‘an overdose of alcohol,’ and the papers announce It as 
‘death from excessive drinking.’’ So a pint of “ wine’’ containing 
one fourth of spirit is excessive drinking! And a gill of spirit three 
times diluted is an overdose of alcohol! We should like to have the 
brains of those twelve jurymen in a teaspoon ! 
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Who hail your début as buffoon! + 
| 
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He :—“Don’rt YoU THINK, NOW, THESE ARE VEWY DWEAWY PARTIES, WHERE THE ONLY PAWTIES ONE MEETS ARE PAWTIES ONE NEVER 


KNOWS.” 


She :—“ Nor MORE DWEAWY THAN OTHER PAWTIES, WHERE THE ONLY ONES ONE KNOWS ARE NO-ONES.”’ 


OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


More glorious victories on the Gold Coast. 


he is not to be pressed. Won't do! A-Count closed! = America | 
threatens to punch Spain's head over the Cuba business. Unluckily | 
Spain hasn’t got a head. veraee U. S. will “ put a head on” it. = 
Another railway accident. (We keep that sentence standing, by kind | 
permission of the Board of Trade,) = Dizzy has been orating at Glas- 
gow. Rather a smart h. He should stick to whisky in future. 
= Mr. Plimsoll states that in consequence of his agitation, shipowners 
are getting rid of their unseaworthy ships—by losing them. Last | 
re hundred and nine ships and one thousand seven hundred and 
orty seven men were lost in nine months! Let’s hang a few ship- 
owners! =: Bazaine trial proceeds. Chiefly proves that French 
—— are not particular, see Whately’s Jogic. = Mr. Justice 
lackburn threatened to commit the gasman at the Court of Queen’s 
Bench for throwing too much light on his proceedings. We hope 
this will be a warning to flies and bluebottles not to settle on his lord- 
ship’s nose. = If somebody doesn’t interfere to stop the headlong 
haste of the authorities in their preparations for the Ashantee war, 
they will have nearly completed them within the next twelve months. 
= More “‘ Amnesty” demonstrations. The only way to stop them 
seems to be to hang the prisoners out of hand. = Burglars have stolen | 
six hundred pounds’ worth of jewellery from Strawberry Hill. The 
police have no trace of the offenders. Perhaps Mr. Fortescue will make 
a note of the instance. = Dr. Beke says we may expect the return of 
Livingstone by the next West African mail 





r r il-steamer. 
sending him to Newgate for life to prevent his getting lost again. 


——[]{]"]]]]]== 


Just I see. 
Wuar a Judge should never try or condemn.—His eyes. 





We have shot an | 
Ashantee at last! = Chambord, per L’ Union, is trying back, finding | 


We vote for) 


SILVER AND GOLD. 


In passing through life I have constantly found 
One maxim has led me aright ; 

It’s not very deep, but it’s thoroughly sound, 
And its words I need scarcely recite— 

It’s a maxim that states with philosophy olden, 

That speech may be silver, but silence is golden. 


I’ve been married—I don’t care to tell you how long, 
I’ve a bit of a shrew for my wife ; 

Her temper is bad, and her language is strong, 
But I manage to keep out of strife,— 

For the peace of my life to this hint I’m beholden, 

That speech may be silver, but silence is golden. 


She’s fond of a row, but a row requires two, 
And I prudently shrink from retorts, 
And simply for want of a something to do, 
She feels she is quite out of sorts, 
And such a result my belief must embolden, 
That speech may be silver, but silence is golden. 


Hour youP, 


_ Tue correspondent who asks where he can find the following 
es :— 
The best of all ways 

To lengthen our days 
** Ts to buy a few”? Hours *‘ at the Book Stall, Love.’’ 
is informed that he will see something like it in the poems of an 
obscure poet of this century, called Thomas Moore—or Little. We 
regret, however, to say that the original is not of so moral a tendency as 
the above quotation, as Moore recommends that the “‘ hours’”’ should 
be “ stolen”’ from the night. 


{December 6, 1873. 
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THE CHAMPION OF BUNKUM AGAINST ALL COMERS! 


DESIGN FOR 


A CARTOON FOR THE CITY HALL OF GLASGOW, 
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 349. 


Tue weather is bad, 

But is it not sad, 
That Vestrics will stick to the wretched old fad 

And won t have the streets made presentable. | 


A new broom or two 
For the purpose would do, 
And it’s truly disgraceful that we should vo throuch 
A foulness that’s clearly preventable. : . 
A check for twice five thousand pounds, 
No doubt on very proper grounds, 
He to St. Peter's Hospital presented ; 
Let’s hope that now they'll build where once they 
rented. ; 
2. Once as a grub, and now as chrysualid, 
The future exquisite is satcly hid. 


Q Ty ) 7 
. Nach Mexican trapper, 


So handy and dapper, 
Can put a noose 
t’o excellent use. 


4. Tt can’t of evervone be said 
Iie has a jewel in his head. 


7 


db. They swarm in Paris, where you know, 
All good Americans, when dead, will go. 


Soiution or Acrostic, No. 347 :—Dreary Winter -— 


Dhow, Ristori, Klision, Aquaduct, Rice, Yellow- 
hammer. 
Correct Sorvtions or Acrostic. No. 347. received 26th 


November :—Winkie; Smug; Susie; M.; Slodger and Tiuey; 
D.E.H ; 


Fivepence Short. 


“A Mercianr’” writes to a contemporary complaining 
that he has been summoned on the jury of the Lord 
Mayor’s Court, that his time will be wasted fora fort- | 
night, and that he reccives at the close of each day, one | 
shilling and cizhtpence, or an average of twopeuce per 
case tried. Ile is lmrd to satisfy, for at the best the 
causes heard in the Lord Mayor’s Court are of a two- 
full pay might be 


THEY ¢ 


penny-halfpenny character. Still ONE WITH 
given for so important an institution as “the British | 
palladium,” even when exercised at Guildhall. aie deuai 





SUPERVISION. 


WE shall have to make some alteration in reference to the judges at 
the county sessions, for one of them has just had the hardihood to say 
something, which ‘is not only untrue but unpleasant, about ur custo- 
dians the Foot Guards Blue, commanded by the gallant Colonel 

; . . ae . — 
Blunderson. A woman was recently found guilty of theit, and 

Mrs. Howe, warder at Westminster Prison, proved several previous convictions, 
one of them for « long term of imprisonment, with police supervision for seven 
years.—The Judge, in passing asentence of eighteen months’ imprisonment, said 
heshould not add a term of police supervision, as he considered 1t complete 
humbug. 


That Judze evidently does not know his business, or he would never 
have said such a thing against the honour and dignity of the Lorce. 
And atchine a poor wretch who has been in prison, and hunting 
as watching a poor wre nuit 
him or her from all chance of decent respectable employment, 1s far 
or her from ail chance p ; 
easier and more congenial than discovering unconvicted felons, we 
think, on mature consideration, the gentleman whose uiterances wé 
have quoted will incline to our opinion. Especially as police eurvell- 
° . » laae ths tha 
lance energetically conducted means nothing more nor less than the 
levying of black mail. So perhaps after all the Judge 1s right and we 
are wrong, as usual. 





Wild Beasts. 
Tus is bad news :— 


It is stated that there are now in Brittany more wolves and wild boars thin 
have been known for the last 20 years. 
l 


And yet the Germans would have us believe they have w:thdrawn al 
their forces from France ! 


& 99 





Al stress :—“ Witat AN EXTRAORDINARY QUESTION, SARAH. I 


Sarah (of rather mixed ideas) : 
DO THAT. 


: | uncertain whether we are a young man or simply a youth. 








en ae 





== 


JAPAN TRAITS. 


Sarah :—* Tug JAPANESE ARE NOT ALLOWED TO WEAR BEARDS, MUM, ALE 


NEVER SAN 
I THINK, PERHAPS, IT’S MORE THE CUSTOM TU SHAVE.” 
“ Lon, MuM, [ SHOULDN'T THINK TILEY D 


TAKE ALL THE JAPAN OFF, MUM, WOULDN'T IT?” 


A BEARD. 


a — —_ — — TE 





ON A LATE FRIEND. 


Jones et Brown, loq. 


“ TaTe alwavs—most unpunctual of men! 
You never keep engagements ! ’’—*‘* Well, at least 
I kept one when I married! ’’—* No, you then 
Broke one—for, wedded, your engagement ceased !"’ 


A Difference. 
Tuts rather puzzles us :— 
WANTED, a respectable steady YOUNG MAN or YOUTH. Must be willing 


and obliging, and make himself generally useful in a tobacconist’s shop 
Good character indispensable. One who hus been in the trade preferred.--Apply, 
eLe, 


We should be most happy ourselves to be generally useful in a 
tobacconist’'s—-which we presume means smoking pipes and cigars all 
day, but at our age—we shall be ninety-eight next birthdsy—we ure 
( Will some 


one explain the difference ? 


An assty Business. 
WE confess to being a little tangled over this lucid paragraph from 
a provincial paper :— ; 
Highway Offence.—Peter Garman was charged with allowing his donkey to stray 


on the turnpike road near Penbigog, on the 8th inst. He had cautio ber only 
that morning, and it had been brought to him again.—Defendant was ordered to 


pay 2s. costs. : | 
If he had “cautioned her only that morning,” who was she? And | 
if “it was brought to him again,’ what was it? We give up the 


conundrum. 
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Triumph of Bacchus over Middlesex Magistrates, and general Joy in; Piccadilly. 


ORE GLOBOSO. 


We sincerely hope that there is still left somewhere in the Palace of 
Westminster a niche for a statue, or a blank space for a fresco. The 
Globe, of Nov. 25th, in one of those too brief but too brilliant leaders 
which occupy its first blushing page, suggests a subject. It says 
apropos of the Home Rulers and Mr. Gladstone :— 
ant has ee neni, while he has weakened or rendered lukewarm 
We should like to see a fresco—say by Mr. H. S. Marks—of “ Mr. 
Gladstone rendering lukewarm the hands of the opponents of Home 
Rule.” What an opening for a portrait of a mediwval basin and jug! 
But the Globe, in addition to this artistic suggestion, gives us a 
philosophical reflection :— ; 

It may be noted that Home Rule candidates in the present day are elected to 
support Home Rule, and not Mr. Gladstone. 


It may also be noted that Conservative candidates are elected to 
support Conservatism and not Mr. Gladstone. Furthermore it may be 
noted that the misguided people who buy the Globe, buy it because it is 
the Globe (and amusing at the price) and not the Evening Standard. 
It may last of all be noted that leader-writers on the Glole write Globe 
leaders, and not common sense. 


Sal-y come up! 
Tae manager of a provincial theatre thus advertises :— 


WANTED TWELVE good-looking LADIES. No previous knowledge 
necessary. A Salary given.—Address the Manager, with photograph. 


‘‘No previous knowledge necessary;’’ but good under-standings 
indispensable, we presume, especially noting “with photograph.” 


But the startling part df the notice is “a salary given.”’ Is it possible 
that anyone expects twelve ladies to “‘ look-good’’—for nothing ? 


oe 
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THE CAVIARE CAMPAIGN, 
(From the Fleet Street latterer.) 

Ir will be recollected that the S 
York Herald, and of this paper, Mr, M’Gamp, succeeded in reaching 
the headquarters or General Kauficeshopman, where with Mr 
M’ Harris, auother of our representatives. he was vlaced on the stall 
and served as a special constable until the fall of Caviare. Darine 

rNHNroo'ress yf ¥) sf » Russien : vey \ ro) = 
the progress of eve.is the Russian General, who never reads any paper 


pecial Correspondent of the New 


but this and. the New Forks Herald, thought that in deference to the 
Can of Caviare it would be better for matters to be conducted 
ysrivatcly, and so no reporis were sent off. Mr. M Gamp and Mr 


M’ Llarris having, LOwever, been presented with many testimonials of 
their efficiency, and having received considerable share of plunder 
which can be seen at the warehouse of Messrs. Attenborouch on 
presentation of tickets only-- have now returned to their residence at 
Karlswood, and these enterprising gentlemen furnish us with the 
following details :— ; 

When we arrived upon the scene of action we found the Russian 
forces in & gonerally disorganised state, and General Kaul’ eshopman 
was just about to return home disgustea, and to sav to his imperial 
| Master that the task of taking Caviare was impossible, owine to the 


. 
SS — — ET 


thirst if gave rise to in a desert climate. But our approach edused 
quite a revulston of fecling, and the soldiers, inspired by the presence 
of the star spangled banner and the Union Jack, which we as the 
representatives of the two greatest papers in those countries had 
carried with us across the contines of civilisation, swore that they 
would die but never surrender, and ordered the Gentlemen of the 
Guard to fire first. hat is, dropping metaphor, they formed in hollow 
square around us, and asGencral Kaufieesliopman brought out his flag 
aud placed it, with ours, the hardy Muscovites took off their hats, and 
heedless of the [act that they were whiicning the ;lain with their 





| 
| 
| 
| 


bones—their bear hambones—and that their draughts of paraffin oil 


were becoming less every day, gave a cheer which might have been 
heard by the Great White ‘l'sar in his palace at St. Petersburg. 
Then General Kauffeeshopman’s daughter, to Caviare raised her hand, 
and said,—‘* Ye must right well contend, there lies the happiest land.” 
Then she stood drinks all round, and retired to view the conflict from 
afar. We consider this one of the finest episodes in the eampaign, 
and we have both decided, so great was the influence of this lovely 
female upon the chivalrous Russian, that if ever one of us has a 
daughter, and, in the event of a war, if either of us is appointed to 
supreme command, she shall go out with us. But we have no doubt 
about being able to keep her well supplied in the drink distribution 
ourselves, and shall object to giving away good liquor indiscriminately. 
‘| Still these are remote contingencies ; and so to resume. 

The moon had by this time Ulumed the distant hills, and the white 
tents of the invader were bathed in the valley ina flood of silver 
light. In the distance might be heard the naying of the reluctant 
warhorse, while now and again the exulting cry of a foraging Don 
Cossack, as he discovered a mare’s nest and pocketed the eggs, broke 

upon the car. At last we could hear come booming across the plain 
the dulect: snoring of the inhabitants of Caviare, which showed they 
dreamed not of assault, and then suddenly the watchword ran across 
our line of march, the signal which J and M’ Gamp—(this is the work of 
me, M’llarris, the opening is by M’Gamp) — had originated, and 
which was this, “‘ England and America expect that every Itussian will 
this night do his duty.’’ hen M’Gamp and myself wrapped our flags 
round us like plaids—we are both descended from a great and warlike 
nation called. the Scotch—and taking our portable patent bagpipes 
from our pockets, stationed ourselves one at each end of the line, 
ommenced the Correspondent’s Pibroch, which we have entered at 
Stationers Hall with all rights reserved, and with General Kauffee- 
shopman leading in the centre and beating time on the big ¢rum, we 
moved onward, soon to hear the war cry of the aroused Cavyiares, and 
soon, alas, to sce many of our brave companions lying weltering in 
their gore from the showers of hurtling cannon balls which came 
thick and fast upon us. But what necd is there to enter into a full 
description of the scenes of carnage, what need is thcre for me to 
describe the bold deeds of M’Gamp, or for M’Gamp to dilate upon my 
unflageging efforts? Our courage and abilities are well known, And 
so is our modesty. Caviare has fallen, which will be news indeed to 
the multitude, and is now within the reach of all who regard 
anchovies and such like as a better substitute than marmalade for 
butter at breakfast. And with the remark that we never use butter 
except in the interest of our friends, we prepare to close this eventful 
chronicle. —— 
But though we should prefer—as everyone who knows us is we 
aware—to remain silent with regard to our own share in this :lorious 
result, history demands of us that we shall be impartial. =r 
while discreetly silent on the subject of our personal bravery, — 
although we have no wish to repeat the legends which will be for 


; ae Ce hee sunerring aim with 
ever current in the vicinity of Caviare as to the unerring aim 
ill honourable weapon— 
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ee 
of both self and partner, we feel compelled to state that to journalism 
and to journalism alone is due the honours of the Caviare campaign. 
—" que merutt ferat—let him who is most worthy grease his 
alm. , 

‘The Great White Tsar has offered both me and M’( ramp com- 
missions in his Imperial army and has evinced a marked desire to have 
us tor ever near him. But we put not our trust in princes, and we 
know our duties to our respective countries and editors; so in the 
hope of a speedy remittance for this most truthful account of an 
historical event, we beg to express our readiness for frésh work, and arc 
always prepared at a moment's notice to contract for descriptions , 
picturesque or otherwise, of everything, from the majestic battle field 
to the humble police court, by the line or at a fixed price. Evening 
parties attended. , Gentlemen's own materials made up. 


———————— 
THE 


OF YELLOWLY JONES. 


ELLOWLY Jones 

Was famed for 
the tones 

He got from his 

hunting-horn ; 

A better to play, 


wo 
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DOLEFUL TRAGEDY 


They used to 
say, 

Had certainly 
never been 
born. 

When they get 
to G, 


Most people will 
be 


Contented to 
.xeach so high, 

But he'd got in 
his head 

A desire for Z, 

And to reach it 
he oft would 
try. 


So he blew and 
blew 

With his “ too- 
too-too!’’ 

Though’ tne 
whips and the 
huntsman 


chid, 





‘“‘ He'd be blowed if he wouldn’'t,’’ 
Said he—but he couldn't ;— 
And so he'd be blowed if he did ! 


He tried one day 
In the usual way 
The ultimate Z to vex: 
But he bust his crust 
Exactually just 
When he'd managed to get to X. 





Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are-actem- 
panied a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hoid ourselves 
responsible for loss.) 

Cornutz O'Lanus.—The Cork Examiner is wrong. The quotation is from 
“The Pauper’s Funeral” by ‘I’. Noel, not by T. Hood. 

J. P. G.—You are cheerfully illegible. 

Captain (Gresham-house).— Please, see rules. 

T. R. T. (Brighton).—If you—and a good many other correspondents — 
knew how much you spoilt your chance by addressing your MSS. to us 
privately instead of * to the Kditor ”—but no matter! 

Declined with thanks :—B.'T., Islington; Old Reader; G. J.; R-G., 
tichmond; E. L. Y., Bromszrove; En Passant; D.T. 8.;J.D., Fetter- 
lane: Wilkins; S., Leeds; Poll Ward; H. W. K. B.; T. R., Plaistow; R. 
G. B, Plymouth; Navy; J. B., Hampstead; Aduiteration, Sarbiton ; 
Snooks, Dalston; TI. J. B., Hatcham; G. H., Barnsbury; H. T.; Cry tear 
I on: A. H.T., Bath; B., Liverpool ; W. H., Fulham-road ; T. T., Montague- 
street ; Constant Reader; S ; I. J. 8., Glasgow; J. B. T., Brixton; L. L. 
M.: Slow and Sure; Villikips; Carbon; E.5S., Bristol ; Alpha, Camberwell; 
D. R. W., Braintree; Q. Z, Harrington-square; Ignotus; Regular 
Customer; F. G. M.; F. W., Taunton; J. T. W., Greenock ; Observer. 


either hatchet or longbow—an ancient and st 
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MUSIC HATH CHARMS. 


Old Gentleman :—“\I xnzew I was GETTING DEAF: a8 I COULD NOT HEAR THE HUMMING OF THE MOSQUITOS—ERNEST COULD.” 
Young Lady :—“ THEN THEY COULD ONLY BITE YOU, BUT THEY WOULD SING TO HIM, AND BITE HIM TO A PRETTY TUNE.” 
Old Gentleman :—“ An! May'SE—HE WAS FUND OF MUSIC!” 


_ 








A Manual of Domestie Economy (Routledge and Sons, Broadway), is 
a rather large specimen of the handbook, but is in no way possessed 
of padding, the information for “ families spending £150 to £1,500 
a year,” being of a most useful and well-selected kind, and the present 
increase of prices having by the editor and his committee of ladies 


TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Ir would be aaeeny possible to imagine a more elegant addition to | 


the drawing-room table than the new volume—A Gallery of Illustrious 














Characters—just produced by Messrs. Chatto and Windus, of 
illy; and its elegance is its least recommendation. In this 
collection of illustrious portraits, from the hand of an equally illus- 
trious artist, Daniel Maclise, R.A., we see the giants of a past genera- 
tion in their habit, as they lived, and seem to make afresh the 
acquaintance of those whose works are dear to all readers of English 
standard literature. To see Sir Walter Scott with his dogs, Benjamin 
Disraeli as a slight and most elegant youth, Lytton and Carlyle as 
9 be George Cruikshank sitting on a beer barrel in the early 
jays he became a teetotaller, and the four score other beau- 
executed etchings, is of itself a treat worth the price of the 
book, for in these days of pho hy and stiffened attitudes we get 
no better portraits ; though compelled to accept far worse surroundings. 
to each, and a set of notes by Bates, together with an Editor's 
Preface, make up a book, woe predestion of which must be regarded as 
one of the literary events of the season. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


accompaniment, by Dr. Maginn, is appended 
Mr. W. Ba | 


CHOCOLAT 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hil!, Doetors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 40, Fleet Street E.C.—London, Dec. 6 1873. 


been duly taken into consideration. The coloured plates will be 
found particularly useful by young housekeepers, one especial picture, 
that ae “ modified diner 4 la Russe, set out for eight,” having caused 
us to bring this notice to an abrupt close from sheer inability to get 
beyond it. 

essrs. Routledge and Sons (Qecetnez) are unfailing caterers for 
the small folks, but they have seldom produced a better batch of books 
than those they publish this year. First of all we have Walter Crane's 
Toy Books, in which there are excellent lessons in art as well as ample 
amusement. The Robin Redbreast, Robinson Crusoe, and Pet Land 
series are also delightful books, 

Beauty, what it is, and how to retain it (Warne and Co., Bedford 
Street) isa companion volume to that which taught ladies how to dress 
comme il faut on fifteen pounds a year. It contains many useful hints 
about health, but it isto be feared that beauty is more rare than health 
and far less obtainable. 


MENIER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 
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BURNING OUT. 


To burn your candle at each end 
Is held to be a foolish trick : 
The maxim’s one I won’t defend— 
You've but a certain length of wick. 
“It’s burnt in half the time!” you say :— 
Well, put the difference in your pocket, 
I’d rather just burn out that way, | 
Than stink and stifle in the socket! 


In Mississippi boats they seem 

The fires for speed with logs to cram, 
And if that can’t get up the steam, 

They feed the furnaces with ham! 
The risk is possibly a crime, 

But surely not of crimes the worst : 
Either the engineer keeps time, 

Or else both he and boiler burst! 


Burning! Ay, give me those that burn 
Like spirit flung on blazing coals: 
And take those natures in return 
That simmer in their shallow souls! 
They never live—they vegetate— 
Exist like madrepores or eels. 
The greatest joy, the grief as great, 
Is his who most intensely feels. 


So be it! With a steady hand 
I light the taper at both ends; 
And what I do, I understand, 
Without the kind advice of friends. 
A little while the burning spark, 
But feebly glimmering in the night. 
A little while—and then the dark— 
The dark! But after that the light! 


“Too solemn!’’ Hand me down the cap; 
Let’s have the jangle of the bells! 
Another verse—and then mayhap 
Some silly ribaldry upwells. 





WHAT 


“Ou, Sir, PLEASE PROTECT ME ROUND THE CORNER! 


IT WILL COME TO! 


I Turnk I SEE A 


“‘ Burning !’’—the fancies that I spun 
Were all of heart, and brain, and soul :— 
Fool! when I might have made a pun 
About the rising price of coal! | dueumnee 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Mr. Josep Arcu has just returned from America. 
bridged the Atlantic for the labourers. = Dizzy has received the free- 
dom of the City of Glasgow, and taken liberties with lots of people. 
=A man is reported as dead of tetanus at the Free Hospital. If 
there had not been a gun in the case, this would have been news- 
papered into hydrophobia. = Gasman threatened with contempt of 
court by Justice Blackburn, because the lights “glared offensively on 
his lordship.” It was only their curiosity. They had never seen 
such a—judge before. = Another death—or rather murder— among 
the “ Peculiar People.” A little judicious hanging would make them 
rare as well as peculiar. = Ashantees pretty well licked generally. 

et is a jewel! — The Tichborne case is still enjoying itself 
heartily. — London School Board election. If the newly elected only 
go at the rate of those of last year, there’s a slug in our back-garden 
that will pass the lot and be chairman in ’75. = Spain and Cuba still 
unsettled. Likely to remain so—who would settle in either ? = Rail- 
way accidents still lively. Travellers are not. = The Americans 
mean to annex Cuba. President Grant is a great smoker. = Mac- 
mahon for ever. The Count of Sham is now a bore. = Dog-fighting 
18 now prohibited in Japan, the men concerned are to be fined and the 
dogs killed. We should fine the dogs, and hang the men. 








Gassing! 

A tittte while ago, because the unfortunate gasman could not 
regulate the supply of gas to the convenience of justice— always 
represented as blind, by the way—Mr. Justice Blackburn solemnly 
threatened to commit him for contempt of Court. Evidently the 
goings-on of the Bench at the Tichborne trial is arousing the envy 
and emulation of the other judges. But if Mr. Justice Blackburn 
should commit the poor fellow as he threatened, he will open up 4 

vista of labour for himself, as all the public will—become 
gasmen ! 
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Era-tic. 


He has | We have often heard that sorrow is dry, and though of course we 


| have not believed it, we have never considered it worth while to 
impress our scepticism on the innocent and unoffending. Still we 
must draw the line somewhere, and when we find disappointment 
flying for solace and sympathy to the arms of a scenic artist, our 
judgment is discovered to be more than usually at fault. In the ra 
we find the following :— 
WANTED, through disappointment, a SCENIC ARTIST, to join at once ; also, 
Ladies to Columbine, Ashton and Yarmouth, Two Harlequins to act and find 
dresses. All applicants state lowest terms, and direct to —,, ete. 
Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast—perhaps scenery can 
smooth the mind of the disappointed manager. But whether or not, 
we should like to know the meaning of the new comic verb ‘to 
columbine,’”’ and to see two harlequins—not acting, thank you, but— 
finding dresses. 
Mark! 
We rather suspect that we know whence this cannabalistic adver- 
tisement arises :— 
WANTED, a ROAST COOK. Apply, &c. 


Mark Twain, during his residence among his “ fellow savages ’’ of the 
Sandwich Islands, evidently acquired some of their tastes and habits: 
and his lectures at the Hanover Square Rooms have so revived old 
memories that he is longing for the original diet of Hawaii. Roast 
Cook was the first dish of white meat partaken of there; but we fear 
Mark Twain will find the captain has left no descendants—at any 
rate no edible ones. 


Summing them up. 

A CONTEMPORARY says that Persian ladies call a European lady's 
dress ‘trousers with only one leg.” ‘They are good hands at a 
definition evidently, and if shown a Middlesex [magistrate would no 
doubt catalogue him as “a head with only no brains.”’ 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dee. 10, 1873. 


BACCY-NATION AND MACHINATION. 
Jonathan exhorteth. 
Guess you must drop that from your shaky paw, 
In spite of all your blusters and your swaggers. 
Give up that weed; you see as it won't draw— 
Excepting daggers! 
You've jobs at home which all your mind require, 
Pronunciamentos, mutinies, and vetos, 
And heroes, trembling under any fire— 
Save cigaritos. 
So you won’t listen to my modest needs, — 
You still persist ? Confound you, that’s provoking, 
But this, like all your mighty words and deeds, 
Will end in smoking ! 
Oh, you may swear, and bluster till you're hoarse, 
And knit your swarthy brow, my brave Hidalgo. 
I've got to have that island—so, of course, 
You must, and shal/, go! 
— 


Tuere are some humourtists of a rather severe kind to be found 
in Cheshire just now, and possibly it may be to the advantage of the 
inhabitants of the Knutsford Workhouse that these same humourists 
are the officials of that institution. But pleasantry, however grim, 
when conducted within the walls of an establishment, is one thing 
and is quite another when’ it takes the form of practical jocularity 
outside, as detailed in the following paragraph :— 

ing | ywphoid fever, was, it is stated, placed in 
a — pe Sale, at anidnight a ond damn to Knutsford Work- 
house, which was reached at 2.25 on 8 morning, It was alleged that he was 
still alive when he was found in the van, t six hours later, by the porter, as 
he was going his rounds, and removed to the hespital, where Le died about one 
o’clock on the same day. The horse was lodged in its stable, and the van drawn 
up in the yard close to the fever ward; but the dying pauper would appear to 
have been entirely forgotten. 
There is a conciseness as well asa matter-of-fact air about this statement 
which robs the joke of its pungency upon a first perusal, and it is not 
until we go through the account slowly and hesitatingly a second 
time, that we see how much the guardians—Heaven save the mark ! 
—of the sick poor must have enjoyed the clever coup by which they 
relieved the parish of a pauper. But has this bitter joke, this brutal 
pleasantry, no sequel beyond the destruction of a fellow-creature’s 
life? Let us hope, in the name of common humanity, that it has ; 
and while waiting to see, we will amuse ourselves by wondering 
whether the angels showed any increased tearfulness over the fatally 
fantastic tricks found in connection with the little brief authority of 
the Knutsford Bumbles. 





NO INCUMBRANCE. 


To rue Eprror or Fun. 


Str,—Knowing your just and equable mind, and your habit of 
allowing fair play to all sides, I write to call your attention to an 
advertisement appearing in the Daily Telegraph of the 2nd inst. :— 

MARRIED LADY, with no incumbrance, having a larger house than she 

requires, wishes to RECEIVE two City gentlemen as BOARDERS. Every 
convenience and comfort. Etc, etc, ete! 
‘‘A married woman, with no incumbrance,” indeed! What does she 
call a husband then ? Yours indignantly, 
Woman’s Rieurs. 


The Club of Hercules. 


oe London Correspondent of an American paper asserts 
t:— 


“The ”” is the name of a proposed club in London, the members to 
consist only of those who have been maimed on a railway or run over in the 


There must be some mistake; because if those are the only 
qualifications required, the International Exhibition, the Albert Hall, 
Northumberland House, the Palace of Westminster, St. Paul's 
Cathedral, and the Fun Office, all thrown into one building, would not 
afford sufficient accommodation for the members. 





** Dead Men tell no Tales.” 


Brown, who has been reading a great deal lately about Cremation, 
says he doesn’t wish to make a gas-ly retort, but he thinks that peop'e 
who have been writing on the subject have lost sight of the fact that 
a clotted creamation supersedes all others. There is this 
advantage about it certainly, that those who have tried the clotted 
process are generally able to say how they like it. 


__————-— ee 
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TWO STORIES ABOUT JOHNSON. 


He came to my house one evening, and we two sat up very late 
talking politics and drinking hot Scotch whiskey. Johnson’s head 
was never very strong, and after he had emptied it of his weak 
political beliefs, the whiskey went to it as naturally as air into a 
vachum, and by twelve o'clock I had to turn him out. He had to 
walk about three miles to get home, and away he started. But it so 
happened that I had put him out at the back door, and instead of 
setting out along the highway, as he supposed he was doing, he 
started hopefully forward in an old racecourse, about half a mile in 
circuit, belonging to the county Agricultural Society, the track being, 
as is the fashion in America, composed of white gravel, and showing 
very distinctly in the darkness. It was a very narrow track, just 
wide enough for one horse and trotting-waggon; but quite ample for 
the purpose, there never having been more than one horse entered 
since the society was organised; and until that one should die, the 
Directors thought it useless to provide accommodation for competing 
animals. ‘This horse, by the way, belonged to the president of the 
society, and was the confoundedest old screw! But all that is 
foreign to the story. 

When Johnson, who was short-sighted, was well on his way, I put 
on my overcoat and a slouch hat, and running briskly across to the 
opposite side of the track lay down at full length across it, buried my 

| face in my arms, and awaited his arrival. He was a long time coming, 
| but presently I heard him shuffling up to me, breathing very hard, 
| and in a moment more he struck his toot against me, and tumbled 
| over me headlong. He did not get upon his feet directly, but rose to 
| a sitting posture, and felt about for his hat. Putting this on his head 
he turned his face toward me—I was watching him under one arm— 
and said, ‘“‘ Good evening,’ very low and cautiously, as if he thought 
| I might be a log of wood, and did not like to make himself ridiculous. 
Seeing I did not move, and getting no answer, he reached out one 
hand, and by mere chance laid it on my uppermost ear, which was 
rather cold for that time of the year. He did not withdraw the hand 
all at once, but with studied deliberation, as the supposed truth 
penetrated him by degrees. But once withdrawn it was not put back, 
and with studied precision, so as not to waste a single movement in 
experiment, Mr. Johnson erected himself and moved off, whistling the 
‘“‘Star-spangled Banner,’ with considerable spirit, but without much 
spontaneity or naturalness, and not turning to look behind him. 

When the gloom had swallowed him, I arose with a good deal of 
alacrity for a corpse, and cutting across the circle so as to head him 
off lay down again as before. I soon heard his familiar shuffle, but by 
this time his apprehension seemed to have been somewhat dispelled by 
persistent whistling, and this had naturally ripened into song, the 
‘“‘Star-spangled Banner” being still his theme. Then he stumbled 
against me as before, and pitched himself prone upon the gravel. 
This time he got up directly he could pull in his outlying members, 
gave me one hasty glance and with the simple remark, “ Well I 
never !’’ took to his heels as hard as ever he could hook it. 

Again I stepped across to the other side and spread myself out, this 
time on my back. I had not much time to compose myself before I 
heard his boots making it merry for the loose gravel in his course. 
The “ Star-spangled Banner’’ had ceased to wave and Mr. Johnson was 
unmistakably in full retreat. He stuck his toe into my ribs with 
terrific force, and came down a full fathom beyond me with a slap like 
that of a flat-fish falling on a wet rock—and there he lay until I 
began to hope he had broken his neck. But it was not so; in a 
minute or two he rolled quietly upon his back, drew up his knees, put 
both hands under his head, and looked as if he needed only a cigar to 
make him thoroughly comfortable. Then he spoke: 

“ Johnson,”’ said he, “‘ Bunwell Johnson, this rather beats anything 
you've ever experienced, so far as you know. You never saw so 
many dead men on this road in all your life, Mr. Johnson; and you 
can't be more than half way home yet, either. It’s no use to go 
corpsing any more to-night, Johnson; you have got as many as you 
have any present use for, and with what few Mrs. Johnson may have 
taken in at home you ought to be able to get through the winter 
without buying. You should not let your cupidity overwhelm your 
discretion, Johnson, and make a regular night of this; or to-morrow, 
when you come to gather up the bodies you have selected and laid 
aside, you will have to borrow another waggon. Better try to get 
some sleep.”’ 

In a moment more Johnson had got upon his legs and was looking 
uneasily in my direction. After some hesitation he approached, and 
taking out his handkerchief he spread it reverently over my face, and 
resuming his prostrate attitude was soon snoring like a trombone. 
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This Johnson had a notable habit of pointing with his right fore- 
finger. He would sit and talk to you by the hour, and as he 
enunciated each proposition he would emphasize it by bringing that 
finger down, or up, to a level with his eye, directing it to some 
particular spot on the wall, which he seemed to be addressing. His 
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joint; the other joints had become ossified, or had otherwise retired | 
from business. In fact Johnson was a deal better known by his inoue ! 
than by his face. That rigid and immutable member seemed always | 


saying to some adjacent spot. “Now you mark ¢hat !”’_and 
although that was commonly some monstrous absurdity, the finger 
had impressed most people with the conviction th.t its owner was a 
very oracle of wisdom. He was broken «f the habit in this way: — 


One warm night he had been drinking a trifle ata ublic-h 
and im returning home had yielded to the drowsy god ah lain ious 
by the wayside. As he lay there fast asleep a giant hog, well 


known to every man, woman, and child in the village, happened to | 


pass that way, and feeling sleepy, too, lay down alongside of Johnson 
after a few contented grunts passing into dreamland. When the 
first streak of dawn appeared in the eastern sky, Johnson half awoke 
and feeling ta warm against him supposed he was in bed at 
home, beside his wife. He was always an early riser, and now 
intending to ring for hot water, he put out his hand to the bell cord 
and without epening his eyes. Now, this hog had a particularly long 


kinky tail, and it had happened that on the previous day some one | 
had given the beast a bucket of slops. In his orgasm of satisfaction | 
he had twisted this tail into a loose knot. Into this leop Johnson | 


now passed his finger, giving a smart jerk to summon the servant. 
The tail tightening about the finger like whipcord, the two of them 
were wide awake in a moment. The pig attempted to depart, 
Johnson attempted to withdraw the finger, but neither succeeded, 


and at each effort the matter grew more hopelessly involved. Ina! -; rt 


short time Johnson’s finger became perfectly numb and devoid of 


| 
| 


feeling ; so, knowing no other way out of the difficulty, he got out his | 


pocket-knife with the other hand, opened it with his teeth, and 
proceeded in the uncertain light to sever the tail. After several 


ineffectual trials he got the edge of the whittle placed to his satisfac- | 


tion, and cut with all his might—sundering the finger just abaft the 
knot ! 

As-soon as the sufferer was sensible of his loss he walked moodily 
home for surgical assistance. The pig, meanwhile, returned to the 
busy haunts of men, and at a later hour was seen by the whole popula- 


tion passing composedly down the principal street, with Mr. Johnson’s | # 


familiar finger dogmatically emphasising his every movement. 

From that day Johnson was an altered person. 
most dictatorial of men, he became the least so. Lacking the power 
to express his opinions with adequate distinctness, he soon eschewed all 
opinions whatsoever; and when I last saw him I don’t think he had 
any definite mental attitude, except a rooted antipathy to swine—an 
hostility which in his soul had usurped the place of all nobler senti- 
ments. 


OH, MURDER! 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette, written by gentlemen—and others—for gen- 
tlemen, has recently placed its columns at the disposal of a correspon- 
dent, signing himself “A Returned Murderer.’ With a due 
recollection of the fact that the first time the paper made a hit was 
when it published the Amateur Casual, and that it must be constantly 
anxious to do something else in that line, we protest against this sort 
of thing. Those who have not read the letter may urge that it is 
only a ponderous Pallmallese attempt at humour. But it is worse 
even than that: we give a sample: — 


I venture, therefore, on behalf of a growing and important class—the murderers 
of London, in whose reputation I shall ever feel the deepest interest, having spent 
some of the happiest days of my life in their society—to trespass again on your 
kindness while I beg the public to believe they have no hand whatever in a practice 
which, it‘appears from certain remarks made by Dr. Lankester at an inquest held 

him on Monday, prevails in the neighbourhood of the Regent’s Canal, of taking 
out of that convenient receptacle the bodies of murdered persons or suicides, 
robbing them, and depositing them again in the water. 
If this is “ humour” it is of that kind which stimulates the students 
at St. Thomas’s to catcall and how] outside the room where an inquest 
is being held. We sincerely hope that in future the P. M. G. will be 
satisfied with murdering the Queen’s English, and leave humour to 
those who have good taste. Can't it be satisfied with stabbing people 


in the back with dramatic criticism ? 





Coal up! 
Tue Lyons Medical states that the following clause appears mm a 
will lately read :— 


Irequest that my body be d 
of being placed into a retort. I always used my ment 
ment of the population at large, andI desire that my bo 
people after my death. ' 
There are lots of people, who in the present dearth and dearness “ 
coal, would oblige us much by just stepping round of an ev par we 
shooting themselves into our coalcellar. They are not quite up 2 a 
enlightening business, but a knob or two of them with some wood a 


other rubbish would do for kindling. 


iv o the Paris Gas Company, for the purpose 
— al powers for the enlighten- 
dy be used to enlighten the 


re 


| 
} 
} 
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finger, by the way, was a peculiar one, flexible only at the knuckle | 





COPPLEDICK, THE SMOKIST. 






OPPLEDICK 
Mac Chicka- 
fox 

Was one of Ra- 
leigh’s sea- 
men, 

One of his fore- 
most _ fight- 
ing-cocks, 

And good for 
any three 
men. 


SHE IS PASSING 
FA\R- 





He loved his pipe, 
did Copple- 
dick ; 

His baecy was 
no joker, 
"Twas safe to make 

a man feel 


- 


EP 
-— JF. 


rer 
ee ee 


a . y hae sick 
TE y Who wasn't 
——2 \ much a 
smoker. 


He was “a gallant 
gentleman,”’ 
And not “a 
= varlet losely;’’ 
wee And smoked like 
a any ‘tatur- 
can 
His long and 
lovely ‘hoo. 
ley. 


He loved one 
eon thing besides! 
The sex 


So lovely and retiring, 
His honest heart » ould always vex 
With longing and admiring. 


But, ah, the ladies liked him not! 
‘} he reason was provoking ; 

He such a rosy nose had got, 
And smelt so much of smoking ! 


One day, while strolling down the street, 
His pipe serenely smoking, 

A damsel there he chanced to meet, 
His ardent gaze invoking. 


Alas, that such sad things should be! 
The facts I have to tell are, 

That while he gazed upon her, he 
Fell down an open cellar. 


He broke his neck, his legs, his head— 
Long gave of life no token, 

But just as he was dying, said— 
‘‘] hope that pipe s not broken.” 


Toute autre—Shoes. 
Tue Dean of Lichfield has observed :— 


Several shoes, as well as several clergymen, have become almost essential to the 
due and proper celebration of marriaye in our time. 
That’s all very well, but you don’t chuck the clergy about; whereas it 
is very unpleasant to have to spend yeur honeymoon, as poor Softie 
did, under the constant suspicion of having given his bride the black 
eye which sheowed to the slipper that flew after the happy pair, not with 
healing in its wings, but with a military heel on! 


Not too fast. 
A LEARNED contemporary states :— 
It is a curious zoological fact that there are no wild camels. 
We beg his pardon! We saw one.at the last Satuday Concert at the 
Crystal Palace. She had on a blue bonnet with ,reen ribbons, a 
light blue dress trimmed with mauve, and a yellow shawl. If she 
wasn't a camel she was at least a rainbow with spi .al curvature. 
And oh, wasn t she wild! 
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THE CATTLE SHOWS OF THE FUTURE. 


Heroic Cartoon—Australia’s Appeal to Bull—altered from Flaxman. 
THE REFUSAL TO SPIN. 


A Seevet To THE “INVITATION TO THE WALTz.’’ 


Ng ER y days are past for skipping ; 
™ a es =e S BZ You oft may find me in the wrong—= 


Nt ve ay ¥ But never catch me tripping! 
tS Reh 4 ak a ee 
ws « i Rd x f 
LS \ 


) YP tti Id—T tout— 
An: m7 Li Aer mo = ‘My breath is or ees stou 
eS ON ft | We. me ' 


Las Me Si ! Nae My nN Ms ie XCUSE me, I’ve not danced for long, 


And when I jump and turn about, 


eS a : ee ee I’m quickly warm and panty. 
_ ea , HI me] Young folks to dance and ball may go; 
th To that I give adhesion. 


’ {Fae A —__¥ But don’t ask me to shake a toe, 
—S That’s lamed by nervous lesion! 
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BACCY-NATION AND MACHINATION. 


' Jonathan :-—“* LOOK HYAR, 
AND I SHAN’T STAND IT!” 





STRANNGER! 


GUESS YOU'D BETTER 


AGREE 


WITH 


—_——_——— . 
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Arithmetic in Printing - House- | 
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Square. 

Ar the School Board elections Canon 
Cromwell polled 9,273, and his colleague, 
Mr. Darby Reade, polled 7,360. The 
Times truly says that their united votes | 
were 16,633, but it adds that “ Mr. Reade | 
received about 1,400 less, and Canon 
Cromwell, of course, 1,400 more than 
either would have been entitled to if 
divided equally.” We fear that any 
candidate ‘divided equally” would be 
killed, and we are, therefore, driven to 
suppose that the Z’mes refers to an equal 
division of the votes. A glance at the 
figures will show that the mistake of the 
Times in this case is only about 450, as | JAW 
the middle point between the two candi- | KS 
dates is not 1,400 but 956 distant from ¥ 
both. Perhaps the School Board might 
send to Printing-house-square, and insist | 
on some schooling for the little boy who 
works the figure department. Even if 
his absence prevented the usual editing of 
the paper, perhaps there is a spare devil 
to take his place. 








oy 


| 
Hibernian Contempt. | 
| 
NV 


Mr. Grorce T. Macarrney asks the 
Times why *‘ if the respectable classes are 
so determinedly opposed to Home Rule, 
they do not get up a society to stem that | 
movement, and thus prove its insignifi- | } 


I} i | j 
} miei 
" 


' 
| 


cance?’’ Well, there may be many | "| 
reasons. It may not be insignificant. | 
} 


They may not want to prove it insignifi- 
cant. If they did want to prove it insigni- 
ficant, perhaps, they could not do so in 
the way suggested. Besides, Home Rule | 
is not a movement, and, therefore, cannot | 
be “stemmed” even by a society of re- 
spectable Irishmen. 


PAPA’S THEORY. 
By Axrrxp Txnxyxxy. 
My Pa’s a philosophic gent, 
Sut, natheless, will not starve his soul : 
He rather likes the flowing bowl 
And also eats—to some extent. 


But when at midnight, mellow-ripe, 
And gleeful as a colt at grass, 
He orders in his nightly glass 

And fills and lights the fragrant pipe :— 


At that still hour he mostly loves 
To talk his dear philosophy 
Whilst genius lights the age-dimm'd eye, 

And things unproveable he proves! 

One night it chane’d that, flush’d with wine, 
He spoke: ‘‘ I count my soul mine own. 
Thy fantasies are thine alone, 

And my emotions only mine. 


“ And thus,” quoth he, “ I hold that Pain 
Is Joy in some transmuted shape : 
—Some sourness dwelt within the grape 

Which now makes lively heart and brain : 

‘*¢ And Pain and Joy are one to him 
Who bears a philosophic mind! ”’ 
Sudden he clapp’d his hand behind, 

And look’d aloft with aspect grim. 

Behold! How vain our speech may be ! 
As Pa discover’d, when to prove 
Bliss Pain, and Pain but Bliss, he strove 

Whilst sitting on a hot fusee. 








HOME RULE. 


A man in Ireland has just received a bitter blow. He was notified 
by the guardians of the Dublin workhouse that his mother-in-law was 
dead, and, like a sensible man, he lost no time in seeing the grav: 


close over the remains of the old lady. But the elasticity of his 
iri ; fterwards h: 


Child :-—“ Ou, Ma! 1 
Mamma :—* Be avret, cxinp; Papa MIGHT HEAR yor!” 





ALIKE IN APE-PEARANCE. 


OK AT THAT EORRID VGLY aps!” 





i etter from the person he had supposed was buried, statins 
oh!) that she was alive and well, and (oh, horror!) that she was 
coming tosee him. He objected to this, but she came nevertheless, 
and now refuses to leave. Well, we should recommend this son-in-law 
to find out the family of the womun he buried, and present them with: 
anew relation. There must have been a similarity between the two 
old ladies, unless one was like and the other isn’t, which may be 
feature of Irish likenesses ; but, anyhow, we have several patterns her 
in stock, and if the afflicted voung man fails in his first attempt ther: 
are lots of people on this paper who will assist him with specimens ot 
the genuine and extremely lively article. But with the funeral! 
expenses out of pocket, anda mother-in-law still on hand, the condition 
of this young Irishman is as bad as that of the other who returned 
from America to find all his relations dead, and—still worse~not a 
drop of whiskey in the cupboard. 


Not Yet. 
JUST as we were about to go to press we came suddenly upon @n 


incomplete fragment of a “Special Edition ’’ in which it was stated 


that— 
Up to yesterday the police had not succeeded in arresting the — 


Here, as thev say in the novels, the narrative breaks off abruptly. 
We are, however, in a position to state that if the person or persons t 
be arrested have d 
or sham drunk by means of sudden illness, we can not only endorse 
the remark that “up to vesterday the police had not succeeded in 
arresting’ them, but can look confidently forward to their not doing 
so to-day, or to-morrow, or for any period which best suits our readers’ 
convenience. But, and let it never be forgotten, they are, from 


information received, om the track. 


Love will find out a Way. 


An American paper reports that— 

A rejected suitor nailed up the doors of the church in which “ she’’ was to be 
married to ** the other fellow.”’ 
No wonder he was rejected! He was a fool, or he would have known 
that in spite of nailed-up doors, if that girl meant marrying, she 
would have got into that church through the windows or down the 
t eple—and taken “the other fellow’’ with her. 


ok 


lone anvthing worse than obstruct the thoroughfare 


a 


spirits was somewhat damped when a day or two a | 


—. ee 








































| \) \ 

EAN 
\ \\ a 1 
ee 


2 


NY 
\ | 
a 


a 4 ’ 
La aah) 
a AY 
‘ we hy 
" 


et St = \\ 
RAAT 
SS RSE ORR 


7F- 


rt AT AN = 


\ 
YY 
AN \' \ \ 


- 
y 


\ 


\\ 
\\ 
\ 


\\\\ 


0 
" \ 
\ \ AY 
\ \) \ 
\ \ \ \ SAN \ \\. \\\ WO \ 
~ , 
RSC ER 
LSASS RAR 
a es 
Ss a \ a .\ \ oh) 
ass ~ . aN ‘ 
" on 
LS . San hae ‘ 
\ . 





{[DecemBeR 13, 1873, 


re " \ i 
NI f 
NPN 
Ws 


NILA 





CLEAR AS CRYSTA i. 


Little Cracked Voice :—* Jon! come on! Joz! Joz! —— ARE YA SA blind YA CANNA HEAR?” 


Slightly Husky Voice :—“ Naa! BuT 00’8 SHOOTIN SA LOOD—MAK’S ME SA STONE DEAF A’ CANNA S€@ CLEAR WHAT 00 SAYS: 


AN AULD WIFE'S HAVER. 

Mr. Epprrer (I had almost written Mr, MacHood).—It did my 
auld heart guid to see, in the Scotsman and the Glasco’ Herald, that ye 
had attended, alang wi’ yer freen Mark Twain, the St. Andrew dinner, 
at the Salutation on Saturday nicht. Mark’s a clever chiel, and he 
was richt when he said St. Andrew was the discoverer o Scotland; 
but Mark forgot to add that St. Andrew was the inventor o’ Finnan 
haddocks, and patentee o’ the first haggis that ever warmed the 
cockles o’ a Scotchman’s heart. A “ leeberal Englishman’’—and a 
guid freen e’ mine—says haggis is simply dog’s-meat stuffed wi’ cat’s- 
meat; but my certie! he’s no blate. It’s just as accomplished a dish 
as onybody could sit down to, and superior, in my opinion, to 
sheep’s-head. 

But oh, Mr. Edditer, how much prouder was I to see yer sonsy face 
at the Scottish Corporation dinner on Monday. Ye see I had a seat in 
a corner o’ the galle 
joy to g'ower on the procession o’ kilties, wi’ their plaids and their 
sporans and their dirks, leadin’ in the great Lord Mayor MacLusk. 
Bless his heart, he has been kind to the Scottish Corporation! And 
it’s a grand institution, and grandly conducted by Macrae More. I 
wonder, by-the-bye, if he’s ony freen o° the great Maccallum More— 

God bless the Duke! for is heno’,as the Highland Serjeant says, 

mperor 0’ a’ the Europes in Scotland’). As far as I’m aastell I 
wadna mind altho’ they ca’d the worthy Secretary’s name More Macrae, 
for he has been a kind man to me. 

Ye see, Mr. Edditer, my story’s a short but a sad one. Our John 
and mysel’, wi’ twa wee weans, cam’ to Lunnon for /is health and to 
mak mair siller. But that fell disease Consumption had marked him 
for its ain, and he went quietly awa’ where “ beyond these voices 
there is »’ leavin’ me wi’ three bairns, and ane unborn. Puir 
thing, when it did see the light, I kenned it wasna lang for this 
warld; and it was sune laid beside its faither. Oh, it was a sad, sad 
time. I couldna gang to the Workhouse, and my wee things were 
starving. At last some guid Samaritan sent the Scottish Corporation 


, and it made my heart gang pitty-patty wi’ | 


oe 








Visitor o’ the Puir—Tammas Inglis, guid man—and ever since he has 
relieved my necessities. I hae gotten a boy and a lassie into the 
Caledonian Asylum, while my eldest laddie is in Australia, where I 
live in hope that he will mak as much siller as pay the Corporation 
back for a’ its guidness to me. 

Isna Ross, the Queen’s piper, a grand hand at the pipes? And 
what d’ye think o’ Pipe Major Henderson, wha was wi’ ye on Satur- 
day ? And last, but no’ least, I'm sure ye’ll admit that John Mackenzie 
and the Asylum Boys are guid skirlers. Pipin’s far beyond yer trashy 
piano musik. Please accept this frae yer weel-wisher, 

JENNY MacbovuGat. 


Returned Empties. 


Ovr friend Bibulus has just come in, with a dissatisfied expression 
and this advertisement :— 
FRESH EMPTIED SHERRY CASKS WANTED, 100 hogsheads and 100 

quarter casks.— Price per post to——, etc. 

He says the advertiser ought to know better. If he wanted fresh 
emptied sherry casks he should have sent them to him (Bibulus) and 
he’d have emptied them, fresh and fresh, and returned them without 
charge. Possibly this idea had not struck the advertiser. Perhaps 
if it did he would give it incharge for an unjustifiable assault. We 
think he would. 


Utility Man. 

Tue: is a capital article on “‘the Utilization of Waste’ in the South 
Lendon Press, which points out how many things from “ blue billy ”’ 
to dead screws can be converted by Science into something really 
valuable. We quite believe all that the writer says, but we should 
rather like to give Science one more task. What would she do with 
the mortal remains of the humourists who still insist on sending us a 
conundrum about the Princess Louise and “ the maiden all forlorn”’ ? 
We have tried them as dressing for vegetables, but they are neither as 
cheap nor as good as putrified trotter-scrapings. 











ee 


FUN. ome 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


Ir seems hard to imagine how the late T. W. Robertson, who at his 
worst, was a master of the constructive art, could, in never go slight 
a way, have been connected with the formation of the new piece 
Married, lately produced at the Royalty Theatre. The plot is of the 
slenderest possible description, and is based on an utter improbability, 
while the elaboration is clumsy, and the wit—wherever it occurs—of 
the coarsest. ‘he characters walk in and walk out, go abroad and 
come home again, with no particular motive, while with less reason 
the ladies are rude, and the gentlemen ungentlemanly. This is, how- 
ever, not the fault of the artists engaged, who get through their 
troubles philosophically, and arrive at the terribly deferred end at last 
Miss n and Miss Augusta Wilton, like true artists, rose above 
their difficulties, and by means of a bad piece added considerably to 

reputations. Mr. Charles Wyndham and Mr. W. H. Stephens 
were both natural and unaffected, but the great feature of the evening 
was the Garcon of a a Mr. Crabe, a small part, acted to the 
life. If Mr. Crabe is an Englishman he will do good things, but his 
im nation was suspiciously like the genuine article. We regret 
to say that Mr. J. Clarke, who has often given us intense amusement, is 
sadly out of place asa Scotch servant, and his struggles with an unknown 
were often pitiable. After Bishopriggs at the Prince of Wales’s, 
people become critical. Altogether, the title Married is a misnomer, 
and bearing in mind the original notice in reference to the original 
author, we think the piece should have been advertised as “ Marred, 
by James Albery.” 

The School for Intrigue is the title of a new version of Le Mariage 
de Figaro recently completed by James Mortimer, and placed upon the 
Olympic stage with admirable accessories in the shape of pretty faces, 
fine dresses, and ss good acting. The »'-y retains most of its 
old features, an 
events, some of which are received favourably, while others pass 
unnoticed. The dialogue is at times crisp, but sometimes drags, and at 
one part of the first evening it seemed as though the adaptation would 
be unfavourably received. The audience, however, warmed up to 
the situation eventually, and at the end all was jubilation, Mr. 
Mortimer being called twice, and Miss Fowler being pelted with 
immense bouquets, which had the trifling peculiarity of coming all 
from one box. Mr. Neville was very good as Almaviva, Mr. W. 


H. Fisher combated with the difficulties attendant on the part of | 


Cherubino successfully, and Mr. Righton made a bijou Figaro. Miss 
Edith Gray, as the Countess, confirmed the opinions obtained by her 
in the preceding comedy, and Mrs. Stephens played Marceline up to 
her average standard. 

Mr. Mark Twain, after a hurried journey to America and back—an 
interlude as unique as the performance—has returned to charm the 
numerous audiences that flock to hear him nightly, and to impress 
them with the claims “our fellow savages” have upon us. We 


described the humourist 2nd his lecture so recently that we may now | 


be excused from giving more than a hearty recommendation to all 
who wish for amusement and instruction combined, to lose no time in 
finding their way to the Hanover-square Rooms. They are hardly 
likely to hurry away. 

We are glad to learn the recovery of Mons. Didier, who reappeared 
for two nights before the withdrawal of Célimare le bien-aimé, to give 
place to Valérie, a pretty comedy which gives Mademoiselle Tholer 
an opportunity of which she thoroughly avails herself, as the blind 
heroine of the piece. Her hands reaching out timidly for help and 
support speak volumes, and when after a successful operation she sces, 


her exquisite burst of pathos and gratitude brings down the house. | 


Pas de Fumée sans Feu is an amusing trifle. We are shortly to have 
Le Mariage de Figaro, and several other important works. 


FR’ rect. 
It may be interesting to many, though we must confess it has but 


the slightest interest to us, as we get our information on such subjects 
from the sporting papers, to know that— 

a of gntell Phillips has prepared a new lecture on the past, present, and 

Mr. Wendell Phillips has, in common with some other people we know, 

he misfortune to be a born American. Otherwise he would be aware 

that, in England at all events, there is no race which is not coloured— 

On the card. 





The Police Again! 


AN ex-constable of the V division has pleaded guilty to stealing some 
knives and forks from a gentleman’s house situated on his beat. He 
d just been released from Horsemonger Lane Gaol where he had 
been detained—for the robbery ? No! for default of a fine of £4 for 
misconduct ! No doubt, now he will be reinstated with a testimonial. 
As he has a knife and fork, Colonel Henderson may as well give him 
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in addition possesses many references to current | 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 350 | 


PREPARE—prepare 
Your Christmas fare : 
What that should be, your're well aware! 


1. Jack doesn’t care about the prog, 
But he turns a curser 
Whenever the purser 

Serves out only three-water grog. 


2. Once the most mighty people of the East, 
And now the weakest, feared or valued least. 


3. A magical lamp 
Is a boon for a scamp; 
But he'd better beware of an African trary p 


4. For a cut finger seek you aid ¢ 
Upon it be a cobweb laid. 
So is the crafty and industrious spider 
Of sticking plaster always a provider. 


5. Though this in your pocket you carry, 
You never can there make it tarry. 
And yet though you constantly lose it, 
Heaven renews it, but mind how you use it. 


6. Before this dignitary dread, 
Deans at times will crumble bread. 


7. A foreign word we often use 
Rather than speak about the blues. 


8. You see it where’er 
The great Lord Mayor 
Rides in his coach, with of footmen a pair. 


9. About this time, 

These grace our gloomy clime. 
| SotuTion or Acrostic, No. 348 :—United France: Uncoit, Nim- 
| mer, Idea, ‘l'arragon, Epidemic, Drone. 

Correct Sotutions or Acrostic, No, 348, received 3rd December : —-Winkle 
Pipekops’s Pupils; Smug; Peggotty; Spheroid; Kington; Alfti; 1{; Charley 
| and Ti; Pik; Slodger and Tiv~y; Ruby’s Ghost; Pussycatsmeow Low; Clid. 
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Milk Below! 


| WE do not believe the rumour that the recent prosecutions oi 
| adulterating dairymen have so reduced the income of several Water 
Companies that no dividends will be declared at the next mevtings. 








Answers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, undess they are acconi- | 

panied by a stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hoid ourselves 
| responsible for doss.] 
| E. A. T. (Wigan).—We think we can remember about thirty years ago | 
having read that monkeys would talk if they were not afraid of bein: 
' made to work in consequence. Don’t you talk! 
| G.R. H. (Edinburgh).—What do you mean when you address your 
| contribution to “The Editor” and then mark it “private “’—-we ar 
curious to learn. ad . 
| J.S. B. (Bishopsteignton)—Why register your letter? The most dis- 
| honest postman in the world would never have thought of stealing that 
“ joke.”4 

X. X. X.—Very small beer indeed! _ ; 
T. M. (Regent-street.)—Pray, make Cockney puns if it amuses you, but 
don’t lay the blame of your folly on Scotland. — i | 
| A Mavunperino Ipior.—We are well acquainted with the quotation 
| & medio tutissimus ibis,” one of those things “ every schoolboy ” is expected 
to know. Perhaps, however, you will explain, with reicrence to the 
context, what “a medio tutissimus” is! 

First ATTEMPT.—Let us hope the first will be last. 


T. N. (Shanklin.)—It is usual when people bore one with blunders of 
the kind you have perpetrated, for them to enclose a stamped and directed 
Yume SRS ecras ee * an 
— i aeesen you can’t see the bad taste of sending a pitiful 
parody of “the Song of the Shirt ” to the editor of this paper, well— - 
Declined with Thanks:—Telegraph; J. W. G.8., Limerick ; Ss. S., Col- 
' chester: M., Woolwich; A. I., Perth; Wallaby ; W.W. J., Streatbam-hill : 
Bang; G. B.. Sunderland; Wink: P., Crickhowell - L N. E. F., aoe 
chester; A. J. Y., Emsworth; G. B. O. R.,A.G,, Manchester ‘ Illegi le); 
Maida Vale; Bobbie; T. H., Ioswich ; H. Hi ’ New-cross ; H. ¢ ne : 
T. P., Johnstone; Cockywax; J. H. P., bssex; B- Livi rpool ; H. as 
Egham; H., Cavan; Crusty Cork ; A. I, Liverpool : B. K., ee: ae 
Finchley ; Cheltonian ; T., Oxon; C. A. K.G., lapton ; Ar tist a. ©. 
Leeds: R. R. O.; L. S.; Lavendit-Catherin ; W. B, Watford; A, Me. | 


Oldham. 
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CANNY. 





Tom :—“‘ Mac, LET'S HAVE A GLASS 
Mac :—‘‘ AND WHY FOR NO SPOIL THEM? 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 
DECEMBER. 


Tue Cornhill carries along with vigour the two serials “ Young 
Brown ”’ and “ Zelda’s Fortune.”’ 
the Ashantees, and some smart, but severe—if not cruel—pictures of 
‘* Parisian Journalists of To-day.’’ 

In Macmillan’s, besides the usual contents, we have an excellent 
paper by Sir Charles Trevelyan on “ Charity Electioneering,” point- 
ing out how unjust and expensive is the present system. At the 
same time, electioneering is only one of the evils of charity-mis- 
management. Out of the immense sums yearly lavished on the 
various institutions by the public but a very small percentage ever 
reaches those for whom it is intended. Charities want alton 
altogether. 

The Argosy winds up “ The Master of Greylands,”’ and offers us a 
story by Johnny Ludlow, and is altogether a fair average number this 
month—in quality, we mean, for in quantity it is double the size, 
being the Christmas number. 

The novel in Chaméers’s “ Lady Livingston’s Legacy,” is stirring, 
and “ John Saltram’s Wife” is a touching story ; but for once we are 
disappointed with the general contents, which do not seem so well 
written as usual, and are below the regular standard. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


HOCOLAI 


It also contains a useful account of | 


BUT, NO, IT'LL SPOIL OUR APPETITES FOR DINNER, MAYBE.” 
’"TWULL BE A SAVING IN THE RECKONING, YE KEN!”’ 








Though we have Sir John Bowring and Mr. Carlyle in the S¢. 
James’s this month, the number is a little heavy, and we miss the 
amusing if extravagant pen of M. Verne. 

In Temple Bar, Mr. Whyte Melville’s capital story “‘ Uncle John” 
grows in interest and brightness. ‘* Madame de Staél,’ and “ The 
Widow has it” are both readable, and so is ‘‘ Richard Steele.’’ ‘The 
notice of Chorley’s autobiography is somewhat biassed. A new novel 
commences in the number. 

The Young Gentleman’s Magazine brings ‘* The Field of Ice’’ to an 
important and interesting point; and “‘ The Lost Rifle”’ is amusing. 
Mr. Frith’s ‘‘ Scenes from my School Life ” is a readable sketch. 

Good Things is excellent this month. ‘The Adventures of Harry 
Delane” cannot fail to be popular with the little people ; and ‘“‘ The Lay 
of the School Board”’ will cause many a hearty laugh. ‘The picture 
of “‘ Abdallah, the Lion”’ is remarkably fine. And, only think, young 
folks! We are to have another of Mr. George Macdonald’s stories 
soon. 


On WEDNESDAY NEXT, December 17, One Penny, 


A GRAND CHRISTMAS BOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN, 


' Full of Beautiful and Comic Pictures. 


80, Fieet STREET. 


(ENTER. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 


Printea by JUDD & CO., Phonix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hil!, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietor), at 50, Fleet Street E.C.—London, Dec. is, los. 
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Petitio Principii. 


In his letter to the President of the Board of Trade in defence of | 


the railways, Mr. Laing is reported to write :— 

If two railways were running side by side at the same hours and fares—one at 
forty miles an hour the other at thirty (with all the advantuge of infinitesimally 
greater safety and appreciably greater punctuality which the slower speed would 
give), nine passengers out of ten would patrovise the faster train. 

The passage included in parentheses begs the whole question. Why 
should the safety be “infinitesimally ’’ (we presume Mr. Laing means 
“infinitely ’’) greater, or the punctuality either, in the case of a slow 
train? The public should be able to take it for granted that whether 
the train be fast or slow, the railway authorities have taken such pre- 

cautions that the safety and punctuality shall in each case be the 
same ; and in that case they would naturally take the fast train. Their 
reason for doing so now is that the shorter time one is on a railway 
the better! 
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CHRISTMAS CHIMES, 


Are the masks ready, Mr. Commick? What's the matter with 


AN ~~ 


you?”’ Ballet Master: 
gone and got the measles!” 
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Misery, 


Dizziness, and Inpecuniosity. 


Off! 


Ix his last work of fiction, My Aalulu, Mr. Stanley displays his 
usual knowledge of the English language :— 

‘Cut it off!” said Simba, and Kalulu, nothing loth, bent down and severed the 
head off without one remorseful peng, and the body of Tifum was headless. 
When he talks of “severing off’’ we wonder he did not sele:t the 
more impressive and equally correct term ‘decapitated the head.’ 
We “extract” this passage * out’’ of many similar gems. 


Decixx al Fraction. 


A NEWSPAPER, announcing the capture and death of the notorions 
brigand, ‘Tako Arvanitaki, with five others of his band, says this 
leaves ‘‘ only ten desperate ruflians prowling about the district.’ We 
think this song of triumph is a trifle premature—at any rate, it is 
rather too like the opening verses of the “ Ten Little Niggers.”’ 


VOL. XVIII. ¥ 


- Why, Gurner, there’s all them blessed Fairies of mine 
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Stupid George :—‘* N-n-No! 


THE EMBARKATION OF THE BLACK WATCH. 


Ox, what is the news? Why glengarries and trews? 
Oh, where are the tartan, the kilt, and the feather °— 
Just laid by for a bit, since they say they’re not fit, 
For the African jungle and African weather. 
Ani whate’er may befall,’tis not they, after all, 
That strike such a terror to every beholder ; 
Oh, no! ’tis the men from the mountain and glen, 
When the Watch-word is—‘ Highlanders, shoulder to shoulder!”’ 


Anl when the pipes blow, and they march on the foe, 
To the tune of the ‘“‘ Highlanders over the Border,” 
The lads from the North will step gallantly forth, 
As if on parade without haste or disorder. 
And the blacks will find out, when it comes to a bout, 
Though in all their fierce tribes none are stouter or bolder, 
t stern courage is shown when the pibroch is blown, 
And the Watch-word is—“ Highlanders, shoulder to shoulder !”’ 


When the moment is ripe, to the skirl of the pipe, 
The gallant Black Watch will dash into the battle ; 
And silent and strong cut their way through the throng, 
And grimly will slaughter the foemen like cattle. 
And the next time the blacks are expecting attacks— 
At the sound of the pibroch their hearts will grow colder— 
For they'll know it denotes—that there's slitting of throats. 
When the Watch-word is—“ Highlanders, shoulder to shouldex : 





All Round. 
We learn from the Atheneum that :— . 


A new London daily to be called The Circle, will be published in uary 
next. he Vircle will be devoted to subjects of local interest in the ae 


We presume it will not be of a controversial character ;—the absurdity 
of arguing in a Cirele is obvious. 
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AN OLD SUPERSTITION AND A MODERN TRANSLATION. 


Sentimental Laura (after a general silence of one minute for digestion) :—“ AN, AN ANGEL MUST HAVE PASSED!”’ 
I THINK IT WAS THE C-C-CARRIER’S CART!” 








OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Tue French Cabinet has been reconstructed, but there are still 
some screws loose in it. = Foley’s magnificent statue of Outram is on. 
its way to India. We should not have allowed such an Outram to go 
outré mer. = Two children were attacked and killed by pigs in 
Galway last month. The pigs are evicently going in for Home Rule. 
Well, who pays the rent, if it comes to that ? = Mr. Foster, dpropos 
of the engraving of the trowel he used at Liverpool, said he had no 
crest and did not want one. Perhaps he prefers mustard. = Generals 
Manteuffel and Von Goeben have fought a duel, and the latter got 

| shot in the stomach. France, no doubt, wishes the German generals 
| generally had taken to this sort of thing before the war. = Cattle 
| Show. The apotheosis of fat, admired by the fatuous. = The Cubans 
will give up the Virginius after all. Of course Cuba’s fire will end in 
| smoke. = Mr. Stansfeld admits the Maloo mixture is wicked. Then 
| let him stir about that tea. — London visited by the finest fog ever 
| produced in that metropolis. Smoky, coky, choky. = The magistrates 
,of Jedburgh are going to fine people who swear in the streets. 
| Jedburgh justice!’”’ but we hope the streets are better kept than 
| ours in winter or the fines will be fearful. — The hoarding round 
Leicester Square is to come down. But “worse remains behind,”’ 
unless the square is to be put straight. 





A Gassly Story. 
A © OLUNIAL paper is answerable for this :—. 


Some little excitement has been created, we hear, in Natal by the discovery, 
among the branches of a tree, of a mysterious-looking, tattered, and almost 
shapeless object, which turned out to be the remains of one of the balloors sent 
—— despatches by the French Government of Defence during the siege of 

aris. 


From Paris to Natal! Of course Bishop Colenso’s Zulu won't believe 
that :—not a bit of it. Some ingenious liner constructed the balloon 
—and now he is, as the Yankees say, “ gassing it!”’ 


—_——— 
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MORE OR LESS ? 


AND 'OW BE YOU A-GETTING ON, Sir :—Yovu wb atnr BEEN WALKING SO WELL LATELY!” 


Mrs. Perkins :-—“ Wert, Mn. Scrocains, 


Mr. S.:—“ No, I part. 
REEN AND MADE ONE BOOT SMALLER THAN T’ OTHER.” 








MAN. 


InForMaTIon of a somewhat curious suicide has just been received 


from the Isle of Man. Perhaps it is the more curious from the fact 
that the unfortunate deceased was a woman, which proves the 
argument we have maintained for nearly a lifetime, that there are 
women on the Isle of Man, to be correct. Maybe, though, the poor 
lady felt she had no right there, and so took effectual measures to get 
away :— 

The deceased lady was about 60 years of age. She hanged herself by means of 4 

woollen muffler, and had been insane for the last five years. Aninquest was held 
on the body, wheo the jury returned a verdict of *‘ Committed suicide while in a 
state of temporary insanity.”’ 
The reporter seems to have got into a fog as to which was first, the 
insanity or the hanging. But without wishing to discuss that point, 
we mnay perhaps be allowed to observe, and our language is plain, that 
five years is a rather extended period for the duration of temporary 
insavity, even in the Isle of Manly minds of a coroner's jury. There 
now 





A Feat. 


A CONTEMPORARY announces that :— 


A new phenomenon is reported at Paris in the form of 
Am , Who discourses sweet music with his feet. 


Of ( ourse the critics will be unable to speak of his manipulation, 
han ling, or fingering. 


a Violinist born without 
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I roLp THAT THERE JINKENS ’EE MUST MAKE ONE OF MY BOOTS BIGGER THAN T'OTHER, AND 7 OLD PULE'S 





from the nervous English in which it observes that :— 


But then they will be able to praise his toe-n. 
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and crimson lady’s stockings is directed to the following theatrical 

TANTED, Two Second-Hand HARLEQUIN’S DRESSES; also One Pantalcoun’s. 
Much as has been written about the decay of the drama it was never 
would have caused a riot. As it is we commend the matter to the 


RICH. 

Tue attention of the maker of the celebrated blue gentleman's cloak 

advertisement :— 
To Managers, Harlequins, and Cuostumiers. 
\ All must be in good sound condition. State lowest cash ir e. 
Address, Mrs. ——, Theatre ——, South Shields. 

before known that pantomime had suffered such decadence. Alcs 1 
the days of our youth—then the production of a second-hand harlequin 
Harlequin-aid Branch of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals. Friends at a distance will please accept this notification. 





Have at you! 


Tue Echo, we are glad to see,is trying to turn round to the right 
view of the Police question. ‘That it does so with timidity is evident 


Police-serjeant John Clifford, with police-constable George Washington, have 
] earned, ete. 
We are glad to think he have, and as he have learnt something, he 
might reciprocate by a lesson in the English language to a journal, 
whose name, the £cho, we discreetly decline to do more than 
indicate, 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 17, 1873. 
CHRISTMAS. 


CuristTMas is growing old, 
His eye is pale and dim, 
His voice is weak, his hand is cold, 
He wastes in every limb ; 
Yet fill the cup 
A bumper up, 
And we will driak to him. 


He brings us greybeards sorrows,— 
Let Youth his coming pra'se, 
Whose life is all to-morrows, 
As ours is yesterdays : 
Let Youth endow 
His frosty pow 
With rosemary and bays ! 


“Was hael! was hael!”’ prolong, 
Till rings,each roof and rafter ; 
And chaunt the cheery song, 
Till echo babbles after : 
Whose sound appears 
To Age like tears 
And not at all like laughter. 


Still! fill the gobiet high, 
Our sorrows let us bury ! 
There’s time enough to sigh 
On reaching Death's dim ferry. 
May every friend 
A Christmas spend, 
Warm, careless, glad, and merry ! 
—o—— 


Wer have had occasion frequently to condemn the so-called Charities 
of London, and to prove, from their own balance-sheets, how small a 
tage of the money entrusted to them reaches those for whom it 

is intended. Our statements have been more than endorsed by 
inquiries made in connection with the movement now on foot to do 
away with canvassing for charitable elections. When, therefore, we 
commend a charity to the attention of our readers, it will be well 


A CONBLUNDERUM. 


understood that it deserves commendation. And at this moment, with 
Christmas Day almost knocking at our doors, we appeal on behalf of 
Miss Stride’s Home, at 17, Hart Street, Bloomsbury. Her name is so 
well known as that of the friend of the friendless, the helper of the 
fallen, that it scarcely needs the testimony given by the Rev. G. 
Hough, chaplain of the Westminster House of Correction,—a clergy- 
man who has chosen the hard but noble task of jail-chaplaincy, and has 
his reward in the fruits of his labour. It is sad to think that, while 
charities, which absorb nineteen shillings to dole out the twentieth to 
the poor, are flourishing and giving dinners, Miss Stride’s Home wii/ 
have to be closed, unless funds are forthcoming. What the closing of 
that Home would mean we dare not trust ourselves tosay. We leave 
it to our readers to picture to themselves the desolate, desperate 
women, in this bitter crucl ‘“‘ Christmas weather,” without a friend or 
a hope in the world— 
Houseless by night ! 

Surely no man will be able to sit down with an untroubled mind in 
the midst of his happy children on Christmas Day, if he thinks that 
for want of aid Miss Stride’s Home must close its doors on the prodigal 


children of the Great Father. 


Wo! 

Tue Weekly Dispatch presents its readers with the following morceau 
of interesting information, and actually appends the name of its 
originator :— 

‘It would be better to lessen human woe than to discover the sources of the 

Nile.””—Dr. Livingstone. 
We had supposed that so startling a truism was known before there 
was a Livingstone, and before the Nile had ever been heard of—by the 
readers of our contemporary. Still, we could accept the foregoing 
with gratitude, if to it might be added the much desired information, as 
to which of the two great benefactions mentioned the celebrated 
traveller is at present engaged in. Either or both? 


Preserves or Pickles ? 


Amone recent Spanish news we learn that :— 


A Carlist defeat, sustained at Maerhaz, has opened the town of Morella to the 
Republican troops. It is now in communication with the Captain General. 


The possession of Morella by their enemies makes the Carlist prospects 
not very cherryful. They should always preserve Morellas, 


CRABBED AGE. 


A DISTINGUISHED savantwho knows how 


Wuar is the difference between a man’s assertion, and a drunkard’s departure ? —-s = oth 
to spin “copy,” has been exciting popular 
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wonder by a story: of the wonderful 
instinct of some crabs which were caught 
about ten miles from Falmouth, and taken 
to that port. Close by Falmouth harbour 
one of the boxes was broken and the crabs 
escaped. In three days’ time they had 
found their way home, and were recog- 
nised by the fishermen’s brands upon their 
backs. The narrator says that after they 
got out of Falmouth “ how they should 
have known whether to turn to the right 
or the left is the greatest mystery of the 
extraordinary feat.’’ We are not at all 
sure that they did know; they may have 
tossed up about it,—but we are sure they 
did not turn to the right or the left, for a 
crab walks sideways and therefore goes 
right or left without turning, and by 
simply reversing the engines. 


Sworn. 


A DAILy paper states that “the magis- 
trates of Jedburgh have decided to go on 
an old statute and fine people for swearing 
in the streets.’”” We should like to see 
them en route, though we would rather 
use the proverbial coach-and-four our- 
selves. But what a fine opportunity for a 
canny Scot to open a swearing shop, say 
at twopence a time, for the convenience of 
choleric customers. A glass of whiskey 
and a swear would be a tempting luxury 
this weather. But the interference of these 
meddling old codgers is enough to make a 
saint swear—on the Book—that the swear- 
ing they mean’s only a“ cussing” after all, 
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A DISTRESSING 


Father Christmas—* NEV ERWASMORESOBE 


t 


JOANC 


OLD NO 


HS h 


Omer sen . 
Oi yh Cig 
/ / y 
Lf / J 
(7 / S 


‘47 


Uf, 


a 


ee 


ae la 
Mm ee 7 


tue. ff 


A St he a 
4 Cd 


MS AAs. 


’ 
s 
-- . 
| > ¥ ‘ , 


in AD 
1% 


Xe 


Hf ] dS H " f bs 
ree rs 
ULLAL coe 
‘4 ian Te Pe 


vi 


Dp 
Wii 


te 
Ahh 
Ta 


a wd : " 
asf 
of 


ZS gpa I 


72 Parsi, 
- onc mahal nd on 


PMLOTL MMT 


iyi 


OO ae ee OO OL OD ey 


ye edad 


ed 
= 


7 ba neal at te oh _ 


a Oa a —-— 
e a os : 


PIPPI Lh 


Hi 
EN ; 


| 





= IK 
4 4e 


AC J 


7° 


“or 
wil 


( 


SPE 


“4 
os 


RINMYLIFE!” 


‘ 
4 


IRESOBE 


ae 





eae 


ae 


(i (7 - y c — 
4+ ‘| J | = A a aad 
nay $ LF) \ |} —-7 7 kz, \ 
Ht ie . / / £-\ uo 
i rr \ / / |} _ 
Bey 7 SERVES HIMRIGHT 4 NY 
et — aU . : b ; \ ; 7 
5 eS 


=. 
Mg) <x 


| 


s 


, 
- 
, 


-~ 


— ==: 
— 
! 


= 
- 


IAL 
















ee 


DecemBeER 20, 1873.] 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, No. 35l. 


Crisp the gravel 'neath your tread, 
White the branches overhead ; 
Keen and searching is the air, 
Nipping hands and faces bare :— 
Hang me, if I don’t retire 

To my easy chair and fire! 


1. Scarlet robe and chain of gold, 
Very gorgeous to behold ;— 
Sure one’s pulses never stagnate 
When one is a City magnate. 


2. The man was uncivil I wot, 
The Lieutenant in temper was hot, 
And his weapon he drew, 
And he gave him “ one, two,” 
And just cut him down, like a shot ! 


3. Fra Lippo Lippi 
Was chippy and skippy ;— 
Sang Fa of the Clove,’ and then cooed, like a 
ove 
“The first verb I construed meant simply, ‘to love’!”’ 


4. The author’s fate! On that, wherein he’s dight, | 
He must, that he may live, hereafter write. 
Such is the world! Oh, wonderment and shame, 
A beggar’s leavings make a sage’s fame! 


5. I would ’twere summer, and that I once more 
Were idly moored beside the Cherwell’s shore, | 
The last new novel, and a flask of Beaune,— 
And all the cares of after-life unknown ! | 


SotuTion or Acrostic, No. 349:—Dirty Roads ; 
Donor; Imago; Riata; Toad; Yankees. 


Correct So.tutions or Acrostic, No. 349, 
December :— Biffinsnatcher ; Sarey Leibig. 


received 10th 


(A)jax in Office. 


Mr. Disraett has got into hot water with the 
papers for his quotation from Sophocles’ Ajax, because 
the reporters either could not catch it, or could not 
transmit it. But surely the old gentleman on his elec- 
tion as Rector of Glasgow University might have been 
allowed to show the boys that he had once read 
Greek Plays, and possibly written Greek Iambics. Be- 
sides he has always had a bit of the Greek about him. 


A VISIT TO THE 


BY JOVE WHAT A | 
FRIGHT ! | 


CATTLE SHOW. 
[R,—In compliance with the 


S wish of an uncle, from 
4 whom I have expecta- 







Show on Tuesday. My 
uncle asked me to meet 
him near the “ Red 
Devons,” and I searched 
all the public-houses in 
the neighbourhood of the 
Agricultural Hall without 
being able to find any 
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Devons.” I have since 
discovered that it isa kind 
ot cow, but I saw nothing 
of it or my uncle on ‘Tues- 
day. Youmay remember, 
Sir, that there was a good 
deal of fog about on that 
day, but the hall was 
beautifully lighted with 
gas jets all round, and 
coronals pendent from 
the roof. I could dis- 
tinctly make these out, 
gleaming like meteors in 
the mist. I could not see | 
anything else, but I heard | 
at least one pig, and every time that pig squeaked I could hear loud 
laughter all round me. J could not help running against several 
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tions, I visited the Cattle | 
| Show. 


such sign as the “ Red | 
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A DRAWING ROOM FRAGMENT, 


PRETTY THING, WHAT'S TO BE DONE 


PRETTY 


A VERY 
THING 7’ 


PRETTY THING, AND 
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people, but they were mostly from the country, and fat, so I was not 
hurt; and though they swore at me they could not see me. One, on 
whose gouty toe I trod, was my uncle; I recognised him by his voice. 
He told me that if he had not had an appointment with his nephew 
there he would have gone with me to the police-station. I thought 
it best to preserve my txcognito. Such, Sir, was my visit to the Cattle 
As regards cattle shows in general, and their bearing upon the 
great agricultural interest in this country, permit me to say (We 
cut our correspondent’s general remarks, which we find compounded of 





equal parts of beery enthusiasm and the penny dailies.—Ed. Icy. } 


Heaping Coals. 

We call this a cruel and unnecessary snecr :— 

Persons taking in their coal supply for the winter should be careful that it is not 

stored away in a wet condition, as it is apt to give off poisonous and offensive 
odours. 
‘Persons taking in their coal supply for the winter,’ forsooth! How 
many are there, so blest! Most of us are reduced to getting it ina 
sack at a time from the shed round the corner—and don't feel sure 
that we shan’t be reduced to borrowing after the fashion of Gold- 
smith’s neighbour in Green Arbour Court. And then again the hint 
that coals give off offensive odours—of course they do when they're 80 
high ! 


Wait in Error. 
A YANKEE journal records that :— 
A lawyer in Bloomington was recently floed 200 dollars for error of judgment, 
in shooting a saloon-keeper who refused to serve him. 
This was scarcely so much “an error of judgment” as a “ mistake in 
execution,’’ The lawyer no doubt thought that in discharging his 
pistol he was paying his shot. 
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THEATr ICALS. 


Fitz Jones :-—‘ On, bY THE BYE, LET’s ser, you PLAY De Montmorency, anp Situ Tug SWEVALEER VENIZZ10; BUT WHo--nEne, I 


a 


sAY !—WHv’S GUING TU TAKE ‘OMNES * 








CHATS ON THE MAGS, 


DECEMBER. 


Seribner’s Monthly is not only the most bountiful but the best 
shilling illustrated magazine we have seen for a long time. The 


pictures are beautifully drawn and engraved, and do not consist of | 


the two sprawling lovers or the impossibly lanky girls affected by our 
“‘illustrated”’ magazines. ‘The letterpress is agreeably varied, and is 
contained in no less than 127 large and not over-leaded pages. How 
it is done is a Transatlantic mystery, though the periodical is here 
issued by Messrs. Warne and Co. 

Ship Ahoy! the Christmas number of Once a Weel, consists of a 
story which, though a fiction, is founded on what Mr. Plimsoll (no 
better authority needed !) assures us are simple facts. It will do good 
to the sailors’ cause; for, while there are those who need nothing 
further than Mr. Plimsoll's clear statements to convince them of the 
wrongdoings of shipowners, there are others whose minds will be 
the better impressed with the truth conveyed in a vivid narrative. 


Official. 


Comina events cast their shadows before—so we are told—and 


therefore, as with trembling hands we clip this from the columns of a 


Mr. Rimmel’s Almanac is, as usual, a daintily scented and artistic | 


little pocket companion. 
Christmas novelties ;—cards, sachets, Japanese caskets, miniature 
hampers and buskets, quaint figures, crackers, and fans; all pretty to 
the eye, and exquisitely perfumed for the delectation of the 
olfactories. 

Mr...Mendelssohn, of Chancery-lane, has published an admirable 
photographic portrait of Sir Edwin Landscer, seated at his easel,-sur- 
rounded by visions of his most celebrated pictures. It forms a 
memorial which all admirers of the deceased painter should possess. 





-_—- 


The Balance. 


Ay American paper notes that, “ St. Clair, Michigan, has its mayor 
under bonds for habitual inebriety.” Well, he can plead himself a 
set-off for a lot of Maine Liquor Law Mayors, who are hcbitually 
intoxicated with pride and teetotalism. : 


Mr. Rimmel also sends samples of his | 


NSS 


weekly paper, we see in it an intimation that a general election will 
one day or other take place :— 
WAN TED, a good COOK for the Country.—Apply to ——, Berks. 


It has been revealed to us that, given an opportunity, we could cook 
our country very fairly and decently, and undeterred by even its 
present state of broil and hot water, or the readiness of Disraeli and 
Co, to try their hands at some more “ dishing,’’ we are open to offers. 
Our ambition is to obtain the forthcoming new appointment of 
Minister of the Interior of the Police, which is bound to be comfort- 


| able and irresponsible, while the cold victuals will do excellently for 


the numerous and somewhat hearty staff at present employed on this 
paper. 





S. and P., or Singular and Plural. 


WE learn from the Drawing Room Gazette that :— 

All the difficulties which surrounded the Criterion Theatre has been overcome 
by those spirited and enterprising proprictors, Messrs Spiers and Pond. 
Has they ? We rejoice to learn that fact, but why should the D. R. G. 
indulge in bad language about it? “ Five o’clock tea’’ must have been 
over, when that sentence was written, or it would never have been 
allowed to pass! 


‘‘ Who spices the Highest.’ 


We learn from the Indian papers that, ‘“‘ Another native paper has 
appeared in Calcutta, at the rate of one pice, and is called the Cher” 
News.’ We have no doubt it will be a great success if it models itselt 
on a well-known London daily, and obtains a reputation for its picey 
article. Still it has a difficult path before it, as it will be always on 
the edge of a “ price, a pice.” 
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THE NIGHTMARE -CATCHER. 
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7 
O.e Christmas Eve a travelling showman consumed 2 hearty supper of underdone pork,—-—Yet, as he retired, a certain mystery of manner showed that appetite 
alone had scarce dictated the course,——And observation through the keyhole proved that the showman revolve | certain schemes. 
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seen go'ng ifs rounds.— - Attracted by the o our of par’, still tree ab'e in the 
man’s caravin, -And entered, tv seek its victim. 
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Another instant and it had leapt upon the bed, And superior intelligence triumphed. 
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AS LIEF NOT! 


Policeman (to individual who has arrived at the maudling’stage) :—* Now 
THEN ; MOVE ON,—WHAT ARE YOU A’-THINKIN’ ON LOITERIN’ HERE?” 


was (hic) A-THINKIN 0’ TURNIN’ OVER QUITE A NOO 


Individual :-—“ I 
LEAF, SIR—QUITE A NOO LEAF! 


Good News. 


New brooms proverbially sweep clean, bnt it would appear, if what | 
we are told be correct, that the new Postmaster General is about to | 


| responsible for loss.) 


cast the Augean labours of Hercules quite into the shade. He is just 
about to begin, and :— 


Amongst the subjects to which he will give attention are the postmen’s 
grievances, the ieueealar detention of newspapers and book packets, the reduction 


of the rate to 6d. for 20 words, the reduction of the fee for registering 
letters, the abolition of the restrictions about the registration of news- 
papers. 


When he has done all this perhaps he will see that the young ladies 
engaged as telegraph and money-order clerks in the various offices can 
read the writing peculiar to this country, and maybe he will teach them 
that business should be of more importance than toffee, fried fish, or 
even the set of a newchignon. We fully expect all this will be done, 
for from Playfair the public have a right to expect fair play. 
is just one mistake in the extract we should like to correct. 


with most 
manifestation vouchsafed in our particular behalf. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


“HOCOLAT 





There | 
We don’t | 
know of an “irregular detention of newspapers and book packets.” | 
Our post parcel® are always detained for double the necessary time | 
rupulous regularity. But perhaps that is a special | 
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SONG. 
(For Music.) 


Sort as the zephyrs on thy forehead blowing, 
Gentle as hum of bee at dewy eve, 
Silent as flakes that fall when it is snowing, 
So drop my tears when thee, my love, I leave! 
And wipe my eye 
Until it’s dry; 
Then for my, handkerchief so wet, I grieve! 


Oh, what, my love! are all the joys that gather 
Fresh flowers that scent the breath of rosy morn! 
They all will fade and die! Oh, I would rather 
Still‘see them blooming bright, than all forlorn, 
Stuck in a mug, 
Saucer or jug, 
Reft of their sunshine, wish they ’’d’ne’er been born! 


Oh, let them still upon their home plants resting 
Drink the refreshing dew, and kiss the breeze ! 
And fondly whisper love to birds that, breasting 
The morning sunshine, flit among the trees 
Sipping each sweet 
In buds they meet, 
And also picking up some flies, or flcas! 








** All my eye and Betty Martin.’ 
A Sonnet. 


WeeEpPING on the bosom of a maiden, 
While her tears were mingling fast with mine, 
And her eyes through misty clouds did shine, 
Like a weanéd day-star, sorrow-laden ! 
Then my thoughts in misery were moulden, 
And the future lay upon my heart 
Heavy hung with loneliness, apart 
From her who close within my arms was folden! 
Then we parted. But a hope threw golden 
Shadows forward to our happy meeting! 
But in these times, as it was in olden, 
Fiercest love is ever the most fleeting! 
We've not met since—perhaps again may never, 
Yet both our hearts are just as sound as ever ! 





Auswers to Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted MSS. or Sketches, unless they are aecem- 
panied by @ stamped and directed envelope, and we do not hoid ourselves 





Marx TwaAIn THE Less.—And the less of you the better. 

F. (Gresham-house.)—Please see rules. 

Declined with Thanks :—G. N. and C. F., Hackney; W., Islington; 
G. J., Peckham-rye; W. H. J., Mark-lane; A. H. T., Bath; Tubbinger; 
B.8., Guildford; Jolio, Ipswich; Gold Coast; A. M. A.; Scrumptious; 
T. R. T., Brighton; Xmas, Uxbridge; Old Hoss; F.. New Swindon; 
Misericordiam et Judicium ; E. B., Brighton; J. C. D., Norwich; Jumper ; 
W.A, Glasgow; T. R. T., Brighton; E. H., Cardiff ; B., Liverpool; 8. M. ; 
Owdashus Cuss ; Spes; Intercession Day; A Regular Reader ; Old Fowler ; 
W., Midhurst; D.S., Margate; G. J., Camberwell; Subscriber from the 
First ; A Fellow-Savage; P., Barnsbury ; W. K. Leeds. 





NOTICE! 
Tom Hood’s Comic Annual for 1374, 
Profusely Illustrated. ONE Sui.uine. 
FUN ALMANAC for 1874. 


With numerous engravings by the Brothers Dalziel. 


FOR LUNCHEON. 


Price Twopence. 
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CONTEMPT (NOT ‘OF COURT”), 
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Two Spirits, RIDICULE and SILENT ConrEmpt, once made a wager as to which of 
them would first find a subject suited to his especia sphere, 
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And when he hinted that the Aristocracy were, as a rule, cads, and gave some 
extracts from the laws of H——ades, 


And, when he observed that the opposing witnesses were blackguards, they were still undecided ;——But when he implied that English Judges were rather humbugs 
i forgers, and [ars 


than otherwisc, RipicuLe 


SiLENtT ConTEMPT was decided to have won the wager. 


A Holocaust. 


Tur Globe has discovered that frogs have “ lately taken the place of 
rabbits as subjects for scientific experiments.” We thought that even 
before the days of galvanism they had been the victims of science. Our 
contemporary then very rightly condemns a series of experiments in 
which frogs were pinched, pricked, cauterised with acids, skinned, and 
even burnt with a wax taper. ‘ Why,’ says the G/ode with solemnity, 
‘““why this brutal and wholly unnecessary holocaust to science ?”’ 
We admit we don’t know—except that being pinched, pricked, 
cauterised and skinned can scarcely be said to constitute a holocaust. 
Why, we ask in our turn, did not our friend say “ why this honorifi- 


catudinibilitatibus ?’’ because it would have been quite as correct, and 


several syllables longer. 


VOL. XVIII, 


an to despair.——And when he genially remarked that the Prosecution, and folks in general, were perjurem, 


SS 


Z 





And they came upon a Court of Justice where a learned counsel was engaged im 
inclining Providence to his own Views, 





, 





An Unlucky Venture. 


An instance of extraordinary vitality has been discovered in the 
coal districts. A comtemporary informs us that a youth engaged im a 
mine “ ventured to a spot where he ought not to have gone,” and in 
consequence was caught by the cog-wheels of the engine, aad 
‘‘ positively cut to pieces.” ‘The conscientious reporter then goes en 
to describe the death of the unfortunate lad, which took place some 
time after his removal to a distant hospital. What a different fate 
might have been in store for the deceased! If he could exist so lon 
in pieces he might have lived for ever entire, and thus have refut 
Sir. G. C. Lewis and his partisans. And now we shall have to do it 
ourselves, so friends at a distance will please accept this in- 
timation. 
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FUN OFFICE, Wednesday, Dec. 24, 1873. 


THE SCAPEGOAT. 
Air :—Voici 7 Sabre! 


Wuenrr is the scapegoat we desire, 

He who must carry all the blame ? 
We'll say he took. the German's hire — 

We'll vow he sold his country’s fame ! 
Pourcet shall viciously accuse him,— 

All to throw stones at him aspire,— 
Rivals shall libel and abuse hint! 

Where is the scapegoat we desire ? 

(General Chorus). Where ig the scapegoat, 
The scapegoat, the scapegoat, 


Where is the scapegoat, the scapegoat we desire, &c. 


Here is the scapegoat we desire !— . 
One who in many a fearful fray 
Calm was, and dauntless under fire, 
Grown in his country’s service grey ! 
Heap on Bazaine the shame and slander, 
So we this knowledge shall acquire, 
France was not wrong—'twas its commander— 
Here is the scapegoat we desire! 
’ (General Chorus) :——Here is the scapegoat, 
The scapegoat, the scapegoat, 
Here is the scapegoat, the scapegoat we desire, &c. 


— 


Tue question of what is and what is not cruelty in sport seems now- 
in a manner which would be — z it —_ 
the principles of fair play. 
an fc a devoted 
love of justice originating ina knowledge of the social status of those 
who delight in “ rat matches,’’ decided that the destruction of rats by 
means of a dog eonstituted cruelty to animals. He did not, however, 
cruelty was bestowed on the rats or the dog, which 
ort-sighted ; for, admitting that it is right to destroy rats, it 
ito find a much more efficacious means than a 
usage maker ; while as to the 

dog himself, he but obeys his natural instinct, the same as foxhounds, 


a-days to be decided 
not based on a decided opposition to 


Some time back a worthy magistrate, instig no doubt, by 


state whether the 
was sh 
would be hard i 
terrier of rendering them fit for the sa 


harriers, or erezhounde do. We admit this is not a nice subject, but 
as the Daily Telegraph and its “ Special Commissioner,” also obeying 


their natural instincts, have thought fit to employ half a page of 
The chief objection 
of the writer referred to seems to be the poverty of the people 
interested in the pastime, and this really does seem a most unanswer- 
When “rat matches” were patronised by 
1; then people could see 
Yermin at the rate of more than a dozen a minute 
| af the element of cruelty about it. And so we 
magistrate, a virtuous news- 
and picturesque reporter, a5 
t 


valuable space on it, we can afford a few lines. 


able argument against it. 
the nobility nobody thought them 
that to exterminat@ ¥ 

said by a wo 


paper ietor, and g poor but hon 
ot of low b met to 
eto Hadad Uigelegoars 
behold; assem 
virtuous indi n would be rampant, and the unearther of dirt 
Stell be in Bis glacy]” 





rture pigeons in the crue 
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TOM HOGOD’S COMIC ANNUAL. 
Solutions of Walnuts for Wisdom Teeth. 
nha Persian Double Acrostic :—Shah, Gems ;—Song, Hive, Arm, 
B.—Charade.—Conclave (Conch-lave). ‘ 
C.—Charade.—Randan. 


D.—Double Acrostic.—Déar Goat ;—Domestie, Boho, Arabia, Rival. 
a Because it os an es to rise. 
as as ° 
& Bosauns hs cannot gut beyond the bots” 
Double Acrostic :—Rain, Heat ;—Rich, Ape, India, Nest. 





F— Pictorial 












wily wing and cripple them in a style sickening to 
led to course tees? and limping hares; or arranged 
tamer those in a poultry-yard. Ah, then 


“Tt don’t make it any better if it was a million years ago. 
bygones de bygones, 
afore ime and 


A CHAMPION OF THE SEX. 


Tus fellow Moseley, that I have been telling you about, had the 
highest possible respect for women—not an intelligent discriminating 
regard, but an unreagoning admiration like that of a stone deaf man 
for Italian opera; for Moseley had never in his life had anything to 
do with the opposing sex. He was neither a husband, a father, nor, 
so far as anybody knew, ason. Iwon’t presume to say that Moseley’s 
admiration of the ladies bore any other relation to his ignorance of 
them than that the two certainly coexisted in about equal degree ; but of 
course there will not be wanting those who will draw the unwarrant- 
able inference tha&b they were effect and cause respectively. It 
matters very little what such persons say. 

To illustrate Moseley’s gallantry by a particular instance of it, I 
may mention that on one occasion when a number of men were seated 
about the red-hot stove in the bar of the Flag Hotel, the little lame 
schoolmaster from the Falls, who was carrying on a mild discussion 
with Dr. Doman, happened to make a passing allusion to Judith 
having cut off the head of Holofernes. A sudden lull in the clatter of 
tongues, just at that instant, enabled Moseley to catch the words. He 
was on his feet ina moment, and striding over to where the poor 
little pedagogue was sitting, confronted him with a scowl like a 
thundercloud on Monte Diablo. 

“ Jest you say that agin, pardner,” said he leaning forward; “jest 
repeat that observation 0” yourn.” 

‘“‘T don’t remember the purport of my remark,’’ replied the miserable 
little man of books, thoroughly frightened; “I cannot at this moment 
recall it, but I daresay I was mistaken.” 

‘* No you wasn’t mistaken, neither’’ persisted Moseley; * I’ve heerd 
o’ this before, and I’d jest like to say right yer before all these 
witnesses that if there haint any laws in Californy to hang that chap 
I go in for a Vigilance Committee, I do!”’ 

‘‘ What chap do you allude to, Moseley ?’’ inquired the Doctor, with 
a merry twinkle in the medical eye. 

“Why, Judith—confound him! Judith; and I'd as lief say it to 
his face as behind his back. I go in for stringin’ him up like a dog. 
Hollifernis ign’t the first woman he’s snuffed out in these parts, I can 
tell ye. Not by a long shot!”’ 

‘Knew her, did you, Moseley ?”’ 
of the stove. 

“Know her? You can bet your neck I knowed her!’’ Then as if 
to put the matter beyond all reasonable doubt—‘‘ Why, pardner, I 
knowed her uncle when he druv a mud-waggon atween Cat Springs 
and Jackass Gap, and that was as long agoas’54. I should say I 
knowed her!”’ . 

By this time the attention of the whole circle was focussed upon 
Moseley, who feeling that that circumstance entailed the necessity of 
some recognition, crossed over to the counter, placed his back against 
it with his elbows resting on the top, and surveyed the group of us 
with the severe complacency of a superior being. Nobody said any- 
thing for some moments ; I suspect that with two or three exceptions 

company were puzzled to know what it was all about. At length 
— knocked the ashes out of his pipe, and said yery tran- 
quuby :— 

“T don’t know, gentlemen, if it amounts to much, one way or the 
other, but the fact of the matter is, Judith was the woman, and 
ee was the man whose head she cut off. But I suppose it’s 

right.” 

“No it aint all right’’ said Moseley, fixing his eyes on the Doctor, 
and speaking in a low threatening tone; “not much it aint. I 
happen to know all about this yer affair, and J say it’s a put-up job to 

et the poor woman into trouble. And William Washington Perry 
Moseley aint the chappy to stand yer and hear any sawbones say she 
done it, when she didn’t. I’ve knowed Judith—Judith—little Jude, 
we used to call her—ever since she was knee-high to a duck, and if 
anyone wants to fight me he can have as much o’ that as he can get 
away with!” 

Seeing that matters were coming to a rather serious pass, I ventured 
to interpose in the interest of peace, for I knew the Doctor was ready 
enough to fight on this question or any other. So I said as amiably 
as I could— 

“It seems to me that you two gentlemen are arguing from different 
premises, and youare both as right as possible. The recent deplorable 
event which Mr. Moseley has in mind, and which has unquestionably 
been grossly misr ented so far as concerns his lady friend—who is 
now known to have been in Shingleville at the time of the murder—is 
not the affair to which the Doctor alludes. TZhat occurred about ten 
thousand years ago, I believe, in China. If Mr. Moseley—” 

« Don’t Mister me if you please,” interrupted Moseley inapal life’. 

say let 
do. I aint goin’ to let any feller stand up 
ke dead women out o’ their graves to lie about ’em 


I chirped in from the other side 


jest because they're Chinywomen. I’ve known ics as good Chiny- 
women in my time as ever went on two legs, and it don’t foller that 


their characters is to be tradooced like they was dirty loafers, or 


| 
| 
| 
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Injins ”—and pulling out his revolver Moseley beg: Zi 

18 ; y began blazing away 
promiscuously into the crowd, but without any effect ; for Beast 
several persons were wounded, nobody was convinced that Judith was 


a nice woman. 


Moseley’s chivalrous regard for the fair, catholic and comprehensiv 
as it was, did not, like an equally broad and all-eapbratidg an 
thropy, expend itself in words, nor in devotion to the sex in the 
abstract. Not only would he not permit disparagement of woman 
but his right arm was ever at the service of individual women whom 
he imagmed, or who imagined themselves, “put upon,” as he 


expressed it. 

e day a poor devil of a female came over from San Juan Smith, 
whence I presume she had been expelled for a life of misdemeanor, 
and she was in a very sorry pightragged, hungry as the deep, deep 
sea, and about as blue with cold. She sat down by the wayside, just 
at the outskirts of the Camp. There soon appeared a very decently 
attired man, who paused to ask the forlorn wretch why she sat there 
in the cold. She promptly explained that, as a rule, she did not 
attempt the solution of conundrums, but she did not mind telling him 
she was in financial difficulties, “and if any son-of-a-queen would 
stump up something, he might bet his life she’d cackle at his 
funeral.’ 

Anxious, doubtless, to secure the services of so eligible a mourner, 
the gentleman handed her a silver quarter dollar, and was about to 
proceed on his way, when a Titanic apparition flung its ominous 
shadow across his path, and bore down upon him like a visible 
pestilence. Itwas hight Moseley. Seizing the stranger by the nape of 
the neck the apparition held him a moment at arm’s-length, scowling 
blackly into his back-hair, then released him with a twist that set him 
wyoe like a peg-top, and thundered— 

You psalm-singin’ Galoot!”’ 

tterly confounded, the stranger gasped like a fish, and stammered 
eeble inquiry relative to the nature of his offence. Moseley, how- 


& 
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os Ge nok dein to potica bin further, but turned to the woman | 
e offered suc l ; » she 
stood Greene 1 consolation as he was pleased to suppose she | 
“There, there, don’t blubber, little un ’—the little un by the way 
looked considerably less like weeping than executing a pas seul, such 
was the cheering effect upon her of what she thought must necessarily 
result in a congenial fight. ‘“ All my fault, little un,’ continued 
Moseley; “oughter come sooner—with you a-settip’ yer whar all 
these Frisco fellers is a-comin along like devourin’ locusses, a-sparin’ 
neither age, sex, nor condition! Yer! you lowdown Modoc,” he 
thundered, again turning to the stranger who was trying to conyene | 
his dispersed faculties; ‘‘ Yer! take back yer little old two-bit piece ”’ | 
—taking the coin from the woman's hand and chucking it at him— 
“you mean, stingy, gospil-sharp !”’ | 
Lhe discomfited stranger meekly picked up the bit of despised | 
silver and walked sadly away ; inly Jamenting the ignorance that had 
prompted him to proffer to distressed femininity anything less 
valuable than a five dollar gold piece. When he was gone, Moseley 
stepped ostentatiously up to his protegé, thrust his great hand into his 
pocket and brought it out brimming with silver half-dollars. Pawin | 
these over with the other hand, as if in search of something, he hel 
them a moment in contemplation, then put them back in his pocket, 
saying with an expression of unutterable disappointment and dis- 
gust— 
** There ! you see how it is, little un; dead-broke, flat-strapped, burst 
up—cleaned out clear down to the bed rock! Not a scad in the world, 
or I’m a ghost! That comes o’ discardin’ an ace and drawin for.a 


flush. You hear me, young un; don’t you never throw down an ace 
less you got a dead sure thing or two pairs in yer hand.” 


And this bit of cheap, and not altogether correct advice wag all the 


wretched creature got from the bankrupt Moseley. 


I could tell you a lot of stories about Moseley. 
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CHICKEN HAZARD. 


Brown :—“ WELL, COME AND DINE WITH ME, OLD FELLOW.” 


Jones :—* Ou! I pon’T KNOW, THANKS. 
Cirry To-pAY. WASN'T MUCH THO’—NOT WHAT 


Brown :—* H’m, FowL.” 


eet. eee ee ee 











I HAD SOME DINNER IN THE 
I CALL A FAIR DINNER.” 





| DOUBLE ACGROSTIC, No. 362. 


Sprite of torches and links, 
One winks and one blinks, 
For a week of such weather, 
- So dark altogether, 
4| Is more than enough, as one thinks. 


1. With this strange condition it’s troubled 
That, although when all’s done, 
It is truly but one, 
It does not exist till it’s doubled. 


. Of noble birth, of high renown, 
By plotting’s evil hands dragged down, 
| A crime conceived—a plot ill-sped, 
| Blood—innocent—all vainly shed ; 
| ‘The murderer's lot, the prison’s gloom ;— 
The axe, the scaffold, and the tomb. 


ho 


3. It’s very small— 
So tiny you doubt it ; 
But the trees so tall 
Could not live without it. 


4. Plumage of a seabird’s breast. 
Round my darling’s throat you rest ; 
Sure with such feathers she, say I, 
Is half-fledged angel, fit to fly. | 


. Away steals Reynard—on his track 
The hounds are swift to follow ; 
And the huntsman’s whip gives a cheery crack 
As he shouts a loud view-hollo! 
I bet you he will not be sparing of breath, 
If he only is first to be in at the death. 


Sorvtion or Acrostic, No. 350: — Roast - Beef, 
Mince-pies :—Rum, Osmanli, Aladdin, Styptic, Time, 
sishop, Ennui, Equipage, Fogs. 
Correct SOLUTIONS OF Acrostic, No, 350, received 17th Dec. : 
Smug; Gyp; The Somersetshire Duffers; D. E. H.; J.S.B.; 
Ruby’s Ghost; Spheroid; Pik; Pimlico Tom Cat; Winkle ; 
Madcap ; > Pupils ; Noll; Muftles; Phegosteris; Turk ; 
Jimricus; The Lazy One; Pussycatsmeow ; Old Trafford; 
Pseudo-Sphinx; Alfti; Cliff; Charley and Ti; Ozone; Hoplop ; 
Your own James; Leibig Family; Gosberton Partridges ; Old 
Cider Eye; Slodger and Tiney ; Nemo. 
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AnsurD nut Common Apvice—What is the use of 
saying: “Hit one of your own sighs.” It 1s bad 
enough to have to heave one, but you can’t hit it. 
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BAD TO WORSE. 


Blind Man :-—“ Au, Mr. Evins, I ’arvt HEER'D YOU PASS THIS SUM TIME—I FEAR'D YOU WOS LAID UP WITH YOUR ROOMEYTIZ.” 
Mr. Evins :—“ Worst Nor THAT, JOHN—WORSE NOR THAT! THE WIFE WENT AN’ FAUND ME A JOB O' WARK!”’ 
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OUR SHORTHAND NOTES. 


Ar the’ Fishmongers’ dinner, Mr. Lowe made an elaborate defence 
of the Police. A Bobby for the bobbies. = The French have sacri- 
ficed Bazaine to the national vanity. Oh, France, what crimes have 
been committed in thy name! — Vernon Harcourt at Oxford said the 
smartest thing that has been spoken this recess. He called Lord Salis- 

~ bury “ the Comte de Chambord of Conservatism.” = In a recent year 
there were ten thousand Game Law prosecutions. The ratepayers 
were taxed for the expenses—but how many of them got a brace of 
birds ? —- A man -seven years of age was choked by an oyster at 
Bradford the other night. It is not stated how many relatives’ deaths 
that oyster avenged. = The Cubans have thought: better of it and will 
give up the Virginivs. That was the wisest solution of the little 
conundrum. « Number of beasts at Cattle Show were suffocated by 
the feg. The mortality has unluckily not spread to two-legged 
beasts, who have done rather well “‘ on the hug”’ during the darkness. 
=~ All the Railway Directors are assuring the Board of Trade that 
“ Please, sir, it wasn’t me, sir!’’ Still, accidents continue to flourish. 
= Square is not to be hoarded upany longer. It’s too pre- 
cious a treasure. Let's give it to the poor. = Another “little war” 
on hand. The Caffres cutting capers at the Cape. — The Civil 
Tribunal of Brussels has condemned the State in damages for the 
delay on the Belgian railroads. This is an example worthy of imita- 
tion here, where the Companies, not the State, would be mulcted. — 
The Duke of Mecklenburg Schwerin ordered an officer under arrest 
for not saluting him, when the latter thought his judicious course 





was not to see the Duke—under the circumstances. On an appeal, 
officer released, and Duke arrested. The Duke is now Schwerin 
worse than ever—ought to Schwear off! 





‘‘¢Go on, Gardener!’ 


Txose obdurate persons who have hitherto expressed a devout 
disbelief in ghosts will do well to pause in time and study the 
following :— 

ARDENER.—Middle aged. 15 years’ character. Leaving through death. No 

incumbrance. Country preferred. State particulars.—G. M——, Bury St. 
Edmunds, Suffolk. 
Possibly a coffin is not considered an incumbrance to anyone who 
leaves one situation through death, and is still anxious to continue 
employment. Possibly, though, it is, and he hasn’t got one. But 
under any circumstances we can only see in this an unnatural hardi- 
hood, the origin of which is apparent in reference to the address 
given. 


Reeceurgam. 


Mr. Rosert Reece has written a sarcastic letter to the Fra, stating 


that a burlesque of his has not been properly appreciated in Melbourne, 


Australia. Judging by some of the efforts of Mr. Reece’s pen we have 
experienced in London, England, the news should have had anything 


but a discomforting effect upon the wielder of that instrument of 


distortion. 
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THE SCAPEGOAT. 


La France:—“Tuus DO WE CAST AWAY ALL OUR DISASTERS, AND I AM ONCE MORE FRANCE THE IVINCIBLE!”’ 
Due d Aumale :— CERTAINLY, DEAR MapAM! AND NOW; THE QUESTION NATURALLY ARISES — WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO STAND FOR THAT 
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A GRUMBLE. 


Tim Christmas chimes are very well, 
I‘or poems or romances ; 
But there’s another sort of bell 
That little suits my fancies. 
A tinkle at the area gate, 
A letter brought the stair up, 
And “ please, the boy says he’s to wait ”— 
A small account to square up! 


The Christmas banqucts too look grand 
In Christmas story pages ; 
But very different when you stand 
Feast, drink, and waiters’ wages. 
*'The Thompsons, dear, at Number nine 
The children treat so kindly, 
We ought to ask them in to dine, 
And do the thing refin’dly !”’ 


The Christmas bow] so jovial looks 
In illustrations merry. 
But, ah, outside of picture-books, 
How dear are port and sherry ! 
It’s very well to talk good cheer, 
But when you come to buying, 
You drop champagne for table-beer— 
Trust one who knows from trying ! 


Dragged in by mask and mummer ; A | 
Attired in fripperies grotesque, HTT. ESOS 

But, ah, the fact is glummer— | ) ‘oor . 
Who dares to heap a roaring blaze 

To drive off winter’s chillings 
In these unlucky modern days 

With coalg at forty shillings ? 


The Christmas log is picturesque, kK CIRSS ~~ 9 FCN SOREN 
: Qe 
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Wanted. lyf EG hy 
An advertisement states that there is ‘‘ Wanted, a — 
gentleman to join a family, residing near St. John’s ‘“1 OOK ON THIS PICTURE AND ON THIS!” 
Wood. Board, if required.’”’ This must be somewhat 
of an error, as it_is not a gentleman so much as a car- Mama :—“*Ou! Mr. StopGk, MY DAUGHTER WAS UNFORTUNATELY 
penter and joiner that is required. But what a shock- COMPELLED TO LEAVE ENGLAND; PERHAPS YOU COULD FINISH THE PORTRAIT 
ing state that family must be in to be sure! FROM ME}; WE ARE CONSIDERED 80 LIKE, YOU KNow!”’ 
’ 
HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. Poor old Murray ! 


On the 15th inst. the programme at the Gaiety Theatre was Tuz San Francisco News Letter is becoming critical on the score of 
changed, though the change made was not that for some time | grammar. It is, however, not particularly trammelled itself, so far as 
advertised and anticipated. Mr. Toole and Mr. Phelps met on the | knowledge of that art is concerned, as its own criticism will show :— 
stage, certainly, but Mr. Charles Mathews was unavoidably absent,| The Shah rather minglés the every-day first and the regal third person style in 


‘ 4s Joh) 4 ; i , his despatches. Here is one of that style: *‘ To his Royal Highness the Grand 
ind the production of John Bull was delayed. Pending the interval Bon of aden — Oe chal cerar Stash tha honde eat Ge dship shown pao 


a revival of that mixed and not particularly clever comedy, Ze Som f , 
Hypocrite, took place, Mr. Phelps portraying the scoundrel Cantwell, before al Cd bella You bake fecha te, Westen Gan cor cmaauiod with you' eal 
and Mr. Toole amusing himself as Mawworm. The peculiarities of | last for ever.” Forever! That is a long-winded despatch. 
these two public favourites are so well known that criticism on their | In its clever, albeit rather profane, days, the Newsletter would not 
efforts is superfluous, but though they succeeded in both drawing good | have so omer d its ignorance of the difference between person and 
audiences and satisfying them, they might very easily have been | number. But, perhaps, the American language is different from ours. 
better supported. But a stock company must be used up somehow. | Anyhow we never have despatches. But out of evil cometh good ; 
The comedy was preceded by an adaptation, from the Danish, which | and perhaps we may get rid of that nuisance, “ the merest schoolboy,’’ 
though it has abundance of authors, shows an inverse proportion of | by packing him off to the assistance of Californian journalism. And 
ability, and the performance concludes with the farce of Seeing Toole. | yet Lindley was a-Murray-kin. 

We much regret to on that Miss Emily a “e wae young | 
vocalist whose successful benefit concert we noticed a short time back, : of 
is suffering from a serious attack of rheumatic fever, which is the more | Papier Micha. 


inopportune, as it has prevented her departure for Italy whither she was haa Petey Bisee 2 ial ae ; 
= der Inia . sical education. arding-house dweller thinks that as so many articles are out o 
ons = order to finish her musical education paper, paper beef-steaks might profitably be substituted for the leather ones now 
SS in use, 
An Emanent Man. The idea is not new,—the ingenious and economical French have long 
Mr. Artuvr Arnot, stimulated doubtless by reading that Mrs. | since hit upon it. Who has not seen on the menu, not only cutlets, 
Arthur Arnold was “ Chairman” the other day at a School Board but salmon and mullet, en papillote 
meeting, has come forward as a candidate for the representation of | 
Huntingdon. He is reported to say in his address that he should not 
have contested the borough had any local candidate presented him- 
self :— 


We clip this from a weekly contemporary :— 


A Singular Two. 
We extract this from an evening paper :— 


\ ANTED, a good COOK; two in family: good wages given; good personal 
character indispensable.—Apply, ete. 





To vindicate Liberal claims and to emanate Liberal reforms. | 


“To emanate” is an intransitive verb, and there was once a head-| We don’t see quite the meaning of “a cook, two in family ’’—unless 
master at Rugby, who would have switched a boy who talked about | she is supposed to have a husband ora child. But perhaps the bait is 


“emanating” anything. It is but fair, however, to Mr. Arnold to | held out in hopes of eatching a second edition o 


say that we quote him as reported in a Globe leader. 


the ‘T'wo-Headed 


Nightingale. 
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Very prettily illuminated. 
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A FAIR 


Old Stretchit :-—“ PLEASE, Sir, T’sE BROUGHT BACK THE DORG, Srr, AN’ SHE'S A BEWTY “SHE Is. 
SHE WAN ME A POUND AN’ A LEG 0’ PORK, Strr—O SHE'S A RALE BEWTY, SHE IS. 


SHE 18.”’ 


Old Snatchit :—“Is suze soP Wet, I'LL TELL YoU WHAT Now, STRETCHIT, 
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OFFER. 


SHE WAN THE MATCH, SIR—AN’ 
As A RATTER, SIR, SHE’S WORTH HER WEIGHT IN GOOLD, 


IF YOU THINK SHE WOULD BE WORTH IT TO YOU, I 


T MIND PARTING WITH HER AT THAT PRICE, TO ONE LIKB YOU ;—THAT’S FAIR!” 


CHATS ON THE MAGS. 


DECEMBER. 


In Colburn’s New Monthly there is an in essay on Pope, 

him as he deserves to be defended. _ A Ghostly 
’” is a new style of ghost story. The author of “ Alastor’ 
is too much given to quoting from Greek, Latin, French, and Italian, 
: @ novel should not be @ mosaic. 

In the &. 8 of “ Mr. Carington”’ comes to an end. 
The Hon. Roden Noel continues his paper on Byron, and Mr. Cosmo 
Monkhouse contributes an able essay on Vers de Socidté, A very 
extraordinary agi, by the Irreconcilable, entitled “Wanted an 
Englishman,” th an unsparing hand the blots in the system of 
the Society for the erin of Vice 
interesting letters of Charles Lamb’s in — 
i e in the Gentleman's this month. Mr. Ca 
also is to the fore with a pretty song. Great things are pro 

numbers. 


The Sunday Magazine is as usual excellent. Its Christmas number, 
Paths" of Peace, is a collection of stories by contributors to the 


Words continues the interesting series of ‘‘ Letters from H. M. 

The other‘ contents are of the accustomed merit. 

Good Cheer, the Christmas number contains tales from pens familiar to 
readers of the periodical. 

. Clements of the Toilet’ Club in the Poultry issues as usual a 

little scented almanac tgatinahly suited for the pocket, and 
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for 


Received :— The Young Lady's Journal, The Mirror, The Follet, Town 

" wo The ‘Nautical Magazine, The Gardeng 
| Magasine, E Sunday at Home, Art, Leisure Hour,/ 
Westminster Papers. a 
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Anshoers to 1 Correspondents, 


[We cannot return unaccepted USS. | or Sketches, unless they are accom- 
panied eS decartn a. and directed envelope, and we do not wane ourselves 


ADMIRANS. thee Rt your epitome is less funny than Dizsy’s speech, 
which we would print for preference. 

Lover or Art.—We presume you are chaffing. We know a little boy, 
aged five, who could draw better than the “ work of art” you forward. 

B. (Greenock.)—Applications for numbers, &c., should be made to 
the publisher. To send them to the Editor is only to delay them. 

R. W. (Pimlico.)—We don’t send little boys pocket-money for forward- 
ing jokes out of back volumes of Fun. 

IONAL READER.—Very much go, or you would have known we do 
not consider religious belief a fair subject for jokes. 

G. F. C. (Oakley-square.)—If you had enclosed stamped and addressed 
envelope, we could have answered you in full. “The Pauper’s Drive” is 
by T. Noel 

SUBSCRIBER OF Fun.—We have no recollection of any such poem as 
you describe. 

— (Upton.)—Don’t assume a distinguished public name, if you expect 
your MS. to be read. 

Lintocx Hovusgr (Canterbury.)—If his name had been sent we would 
have forwarded the poor fellow a shilling. 

Tyxkx.—Thanks. 

B. (Finchley-common.)—Much obliged. 

Declined with Thanks :—Experientia Docet; D, Inlington ; R.8.;M, 
Camberwell; 8. F.; A. M. S., Aberdeen; Secundus; Vilikins ; - 7. 'W., 
ee G. R., Barnsbury- park ; J. I. , Liverpool ; An Old Subscriber ; 

» Peckham ; Jokist ; Tatterdemalion ; "Bunch ; J., Cheadle; R. J.58.; 

O'”D.; J. H., Lincon’s Inn-fields ; i. W., Walworth; D. F., Leeds; : 
Neo A Clark; R. W. D.; ; Carrie; An ‘Apt Pupil ; "A. G.; T. M., 
i , Edinburgh ; A Reader from the First ; McG., Glasgow ; ; 
 Ghaberecll sed. 
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Answens to Correspondents, 13, 23,°33, 46, 
55, 65, 78, 87, 97, 107, 17, 127, 140, 149, | 
159, 1°9, 179 189, 201, 211, 221, 233, 
243, 253, 263, 271 


Bares on Britain, 58 

Ben Bobstay, 173 

Birds of Prey, 183 

Bohemian Girl (The), 191 
Blestifiknowot (The), 243 
Benefits of Training (The), 268 
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On Brighton Pier, 43 
On the Cowing Path, 130 


| Oxford or Canbridge? 139 , 
| Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race (The), 


142 


Port in a fine Frenzy (The), 17 


eter Punter’s New Year’s Eve, 23 


| Poverty and Wealth, 116 
| Pistols, Pigeons, and Poetry, 172 


Brief Seasons of Intellectual Dissipation, | Raruee Knotty Points, 13 


267 


Carats on the Mags, 24, 31, 44, 70. 88, 68, 
117, 127, 160, 170, 212, 220, 253, 264, 272 | 

C. E., #5 

Crit.cism of the Future (The), 90 

Coming Derby (The), 214 

Carpet that wouldn't be 
Struck ! (The), 231 

Convert ng a Prodigal, 237 

Charity, 2il 

Civil Service in Florida (The), 247 


Beaten and 


Dovatr Acroatics, 11,21, 21, 44, 47, 63, 69, 
85, 96, 101, 111, 126, 130, 141, 159, 169, 
171, 187, 199, 209, 219, 226, 235, 253, 26), 
207 

Dearth of Racehorses (The), 117 

De Tea, 203 

Derby and the Oaks (The), 234 


Eriaqurttr, 119 

Envlish Easter (An), 161 

Epsom Spring Meeting, 162 

Karly History of Bath, 173 
Explanatory and Vaticinatory, 251 


Fasurs of Zambri, the Parsee (The) 
(Second Series), 7, 17, 27, 33, 53, 57, 77, 
85. 97. 101 

Fowl Witch (A), 81 

Four Jacks and a Knave, 115 

Feodora, 149 

Fool and Philosopher; or, Brief Seasons 
of Intellectual Dissipation, 257 


Great Coal Question (The), 80 

Grateful Bear (The), 167 

Guineas—one and two thousand (The), 
182 

Gentle Shepherd (The), 271 


Here, There, and Everywhere, 11, 21, £8, 
55, 63, 79, 91, 100, 111, 120, 142, 141, 151, 
189, 204, 221, 236, 246, 264 


Juniper, 105 
John Smith, 199 
Jaufray the Jongleur, 251 


Lats Derby Day (The), 43 
Lincoln Spring Meeting, 48 
Land of Onety-one (The), 55 
Lincoln and Liverpool, 125 
Latest from the Turf, 231 
Liquorand Learning, 255 
Latest Sporting, 261 


MaGician’s Little Joke e), 49 
My First Murder, 50 _ 
Mysterious Prescription (The), 132 
My Uncle’s Wooden Nose, 147 
Murder, 205 

Mysterious Tale (A), 224 


Nut Cracking, 59 
No Charge for Attendance, 137 
Newmarket and C. ester, 200 


Ovr eperthand Notes, 8, 18, 3!, 46, 56, 
60, 69, 82, 96, 99, 109, 126, 129, 147, 156, 
161, 171, 181, 201, 209, 219, 232, 235, 
252, 255, 268 


| Royal Escapement (The), 37 


Race — Horse Famine (The), 107 
Rivals (The). 143 
Reason Why, 151 


Recent Inter-university Matches (The), | 


56 
Reflections on Rejections, 191 
Raving (A), 263 ; 


SeasonaBLe Visitors, 25 
Soldier of ‘he Landwehr (The), 53 
Sundered Hearts, 75 
Seafaring, 1/1 

Swell (A), 159 

Sand, 177 

Sad old Man (The), 181] 
Shakespeare Crystallized, 211 
Sold, 221 

Such is Life ! 255 
Sus-per-Collation, 263 

Stra ing ’Topus (The), 263 


True Story of a Valentine (The), 70 
Tale of Spanish Vengeance (A), 95 
Tale of the Bosphorus (A), 157 
Tripping, 179 

Thoughts that Strike Me, 205 


Turning Over New Leaves, 13, 47, 66, 108, 


147, 162, 18 |, 287, 243 
Tricks of the Trade, 258 
Tales of a Grandfather, 265 
Ur and Wulf, 163 


Very Remarkable Case (A), 215 


Wuo wants to be married or done For ? 6 


Waterloo Coursing Cup (The), 87 
Wintry Rhymes, 91 

Wicked World (The), 109 
Waters of Hath (The), 183 

Word in Season (A), 247 
Would-be Poet (A), 256 


CARTOONS. 


Arrer the Fight, 123 

Boat-Raceana, 135 

Cushing and Swearing, 185 

Cnange for the Better (A), 207 
Curious Assyrian Fragment (A), 269 
Frightening the Rustics, 9 

** Fling away Ambition,” 51 


Grand Parliamentary Pantomime (A), 19 


Great Coal Question (The), 92 
Happily Landed, 145 


How Tymkyns went to the Banquet at 


the Royal Academy, 197 
In re the Court Theatre, 122 
Justice for Ireland, 113 
Jilted! 239 
Latest Dragon of Wantley (The), 217 
Miss Britannia’s Next New Doll, 249 
Noble Mission (A), 61 
Next Tragedy (The), 83 
Not Too Mueb, 165 
Old Favourite (An), 29 
Old King Coal, 93 
Poor Jack, 155 
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| Rime of the Modern Shipowner (The), 
108 
| Suzgestion (A), 258 
Tymkyns at Brighton, 41 
| Tieaborne in the Box, 175 
| Tymkyns goes to the Derby, 
Valentines, Political ard Social, 72 
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ENGRAVINGS. 
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| 


| Arter ‘'a nicht wi Burns,’’ 

According to the Act, 54 

Appreciating the Position, 57 

Agreeable Practiee (An), 102 

Awkward Mistake (An), 115 

| Attending to nis ‘‘alling, 174 
Amended Answer (An), 177 
‘* All a-Blowing,’’ 180 

| As Broad #s it’s Long, 184 
About the Royal Academy, 213 
At the Royal academy, 242 

Ascot; as ca'ting as can be, 271 

| Accidentally done on purpose, 272 


18 


| Beer Beautified, 14 

| Brignton Aquariu'n (The), 35 

| Brighton Peobles, 33 

| Brighton Aqvariamisms, 45 
Bargain (A), 7! 

Boat Race (The), 131 

| Banns (The), 141 

Bedad! i64 


66 CackLe,” 15 

| Comforting? 69 
Cenny’—Well, he Won’t, 96 
Chaff Bef. re the Inevitable, 132 

| Contented Spirit (A), 146 

| **Capping”’ It, 212 

| Compliment (A)? 238 

Cheap and Light Education, 255 


DirreRrent Views, 63 

Delicate Ground, 154 
| Designs for Dolly Varden Hats, 203 
' Diamond Cut Diamond, 232 


Exactiy so! 44 
| Epigrammatic, 47 
‘* Exactly so,’”’ 109 
| Figure of Speech (A), 24 
| Fare Expentiture, [6 
Familiar Complaint (A), 158 
First Fruit of the School Board, 160 
| First Monday in May (The), 202 
For Fun, 219 
| For Mercy’s Sake! 241 


, Goop Reason Too (A), 164 
Hicn Compliment to the 

Hospital, 37 

| Hat-titude’s Everything, 125 

| History of a Chignon (A), 129 

| Hard Timea, 171 

| How it was that Jones failed to return to 

| the office after his Tour, 178 

| Harrowing, 209 


| Hence these size, 233 
| 


Country 


Heart and Brain, 257 


In at one Year and out at the other, 21 
in the Dark Ages, 99 
In the Dark, 151 

| 


Last Royal Marriage ‘The), 22 

| Loafer’s Logic (A), 89 
Letting the Cat out of the Bag, 181 
Little Knowledge (A), 252 





Mistake Somewhere (A), 46 

‘* Mair’s the Wonder! ” 50 
| Momentous Question, 66 

‘* Man’s a Manse for a’ that’”’ (A), 187 
Mistaken Identity, 265 


_ its Manners and Habits, 9%, 
108, 1 8,150, 190, 244 
News, 112 
Non-Conductor (A), 144 
Not to be Caught, 258 


Openina of Parliament (The), 86 

One for his Nob, 126 

One for the Oxonian, 139 

Over Nice, 159 

Our Derby Hieroglyphic; or, clear and 
comprehensible Tip Typical, 225 


| ProrrraB_e Business (A), 128 
Private Viewing, 200 

| Putting his foot in it, 220 
Pertinen Questi n (A), 235 

| Patronising Damsel (A), 245 

| Pleasant for Johns! 264 


Rosettes and Bows, 78 
Redistribution, 106 
| Rival Universities (The), 138 
Racing Fixture (A). 226 
| Recollections of the Royal Academy, 
No. 1, 192; No. 2, 193; No. 3, 216; 
| No. 4, 248 
| Sty Reynard, 8 
Stock Joke (A), 25 
| Striking Disappointment (A), 31 
| Sad Loss-enge (A), 34 
| Signs of Age, 77 
Sticking up for ‘* the cloth,’’ 101 
Superfluous Question (A), 140 
Spring Fashions, 14% 
| Scene from a fairy Comedy, 156 
Seminary v. Cemetery, 161 
Such things will Happen, 168 
Stone Blind, 170 
| Bketches on the Course, 224 
Sound Conclusion (A), 254 
| Shah’s Vist (The), 252 
| Shah-meful, 268 
} 
| 


4. 


| T’oruEer and Which ! 60 
_Transpontine Amusement of the People 
64 
| Training Off, 82 
| That’s (s) no Joke, 88 
Taken on ** Trust,’ 111 
|/ Tommy Tug’s View of it, 130 
| Taking Prospect (A), 147 
Too Good! 201 
| That Picture of Blanc Blanc! 210 
This ere and that ere, 222 
Taint of Iniquity (The), 223 


| UNINTENTIONAL Jokes, 188 


Vanity without Vexation, 11 
Varieties of St. Valentine, 67 
Valentine Varieties, €8 
Valentine and a Vengance (A), 76 
| Vienna Exhibition (The), 206 
| WHom we meet and where we meet them, 
| 12 
| Waggish Tale (A), 28 
Weather and the Parks (The), 32 
Wet, and Dry 85 
| Weigta Bit! 1i9 
Way out of It (The), 169 
Wet and Dry, 261 
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ARGUMENTUM AB HOMINE. 


Young Craceless :—** Natural selection! ’’ 


Old ditto :—* Certainly! 
‘,:—** Come now, that won’t do! 
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AUGSPUR’S 

GUIDE TO ATHLETICS. 

ASSAULTS. 

SINGLESTICK is so called be- 
cause it is impossible to practise 
it without two sticks. Give 
your adversary a topper before 
he is ready if you have the 
opportunity— it always reckons, 
and may be found useful in 
equalising matters at the finish. 
If you find your opponent too 
expert, ask him to stop a bit, 
distract his attention, and then 
—why then handicap him. 

Fencing in the athletic world 
means sticking away at each 
other with foils or rapiers, and 
has no connection whatever with 
the pursuits of Fagin and Co. 

Common assaults are not 
items of athletic pastime. 

Aggravated assaults are, when 
one of Messrs. Taylor and 
Bright’s friends happens to be 
caught and to meet his deserts. 
Let us hope they will long 
continue so, 

Three up and three down, 
double robbers’ cut, and all other 
acts of swordsmanship—to slow 
or fast music—by which virtue 
becomes triumphant and vice is 
punished, should be expressly 
taught in all schools which are 
supposed to study morality. . 


Tue Pace ruat Kirtts.—Bad 
Pace-try. 
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Visitor, to Irish Nurse :—** Well, Mrs. MacCarthy, and where are the children ?”’ 
‘ are. Mac. :—** Shure, ma’am, an’ the ladies at the Pars’nidge ’ay got them for dinner 
1e day !’’ 


Only the finest specimens of the race survive.’’ 
Why, you’re over sixty, now, and good for another twenty years !”’ 
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THE SEASONS. 


Too oft is Spring 

A cheerless thing; 

For frostbites show 
When snowdrops blow. 


Too oft is Summer 
A tardy comer ; 
And on its wings 
Rheumatics brings. 


But Autumn’s here 
For half the year ; 
What catalogues 

Of storms and fogs! 


Last, Winter freezes, 
Which no one pleases ; 
We coughs and wheezes, 
And sniffs and sneezes, 
And cries what horrid 
seasons these is! 


A PUN TO PUNISH. 


Ovr friend Phil Anthropy 
says he is going to report a 
policeman to Scotland Yard for 
making a pun. Seeinga crowd 
gathered about a starved-look- 
ing man, who was lying insen- 
sible on the pavement, he asked 
the constable if it was a man in 
afitfrom hunger. Theconstable 
replied that it was “ more like a 
’appy-tight fit.” 





A TrivumpH FoR Sir WIL- 
FRED.—“ The cause” is making 
headway ;—how rarely now do 
you see a girl with “ corkscrew” 
ringlets. 
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A SWEEPING ECCLESIASTICAL REFORMER. 
DEDICATED TO Mr. MIALL AND FRIENDS. 


Mrs. Glubbin (Pew-opener, etc.) :—** Well, yes, ladies! Saturdays is busy days with me. I has to put the ’ole Church to rights, brush down the Ten Commandmin«x, an 
wipe over the Table of Affini-e-ty.”’ 


NOT A BULL. COLOURABLE, 
Op Grus has made money at farming and sets up as aswell. He said to Ir is dangerous to chaff a woman. ‘The sex has no appreciation of humour 
a friend of his early days whom he had invited toa grand dinner—* ’Ow do | You may find a hue more than you bargained for— Hue, and ery! And when 
you like your ’ocks?” “ Neats!” said the farmer. they cry where are you ? 
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A CRYING SHAME. 


Gentleman :—**T say, I’ve lost my dog, and want it cried !’’ 
Crier :—“ If to-morrow ’1l do, all right, sir. I’ve lost my mother-in-law this morning, so I can’t cry to-day.” 



















AUGSPUR’S GUIDE TO ATHLETICS. | 
| 


WRRESTLING. 

WRESTLING, though generally applied to the 
attainment of one particular end, is extremely 
diverse in its modes of operation. There are | 
the Cumberland and Westmoreland, the Corn- 
wall and Devon, the Lancashire, the London, the | 
English, the Scotch, and the Irish styles, which | 
are technically known as the fair-hold, the 
collar-your-elbow, the scratch-as-scratch scran, 
the heel-and-toe, the double-shufile, the porridge- 
digester and the buttermilk-bruiser systems. 
As these have all one aim, the successful placing 
of a man upon his back by means of another man, 
there is no necessity for me to go fully into 
details, more especially as I am perfectly ignorant 
of them. 

My advice is, use whatever system youlike,but | 
floor your man. I always find the best way is to | 
get behind him, when he isn’t looking, and 
bring him down with a swinging hipe or cross- 
buttock. A life preserver or thick stick will do 
just as well; but I can hardly recommend either 
of the latter in an article on wrestling. 

“Wrestle and I’llcome to you my man,” is 
the title of an air popular among lovers of this 
sport. 
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MATTRASS OF FACT. 


WE really cannot understand why the land- 
| lady at our lodgings calls the thing we sleep on 


«hi 
—that’s to say don’t sleep on — a flock mattrass. {{/ i] i 
It’s not the sort of flock composed of birds of a Y/Y | 
Feather. ¢ 1 // Yt \ | 


| | 

' 
| HERALDIC MEM, | 
| Tue Chancellor of the Exchequer, anxiotis to | 





Words that Burn. 
Customer :—* Waiter, Lordered a chop underdone 


An Open Question. 


raise money to liquidate the Alabama Claims, 


1st Boy:—* There ain’t no sun, and there ain’t no | has determined to claim license-money for the This is burnt to a cinder.” 
| rain ;—What’s that cove got his ’breller up for?” Humber, Tamar and other estuaries, on the Waiter :—“ Very sorry, sir, I’Il speak to the cook.” 
Quad Loy :—* Very likely ’cos it won’t shut.’’ | ground that they are the “ arms” of the sea. Customer :—** Cook !—You mean the char- woman.” 








——— A 















FUN ALMANAC. 






ws 


— PST : 
fii, 
LP ]) 


TAKE YOUR CHOICE. 


Sweet Willie :—** Now, grandma—which way would you like best to be killed ?—As the butchers do the sheep-—or have your head chopped off—or be run over in th 
street? Or would you like to be hanged—or burnt alive—or drowned in the sea?’’ 


Grandma (rather deaf) :—“ Any way, sweet Willie—any way you like, my dear—just for a quiet life.’’ 





| Es 
SCIENTIFIC STRAINS. | ~>—— 


Ir is a well-known, but in- | 


teresting fact that the various 
learned and scientific societies 
give periodical dinners, at which 
there is, as a rule, no lack of 
mirth and music. We under- 
stand that an entefprising firm 
of publishers propose to bring 


out a volume of melodies suited | 


to these festivities. Choruses 
will form the principal and most 
valuable and useful portion of 
the work. For instance, the 
Geographical might be cele- 
brated in this form :— 
Sing “ Ge,” my lads! sing “ O!” 
Sing Geogravhic So— 

Society ! 

Luliety ! 
Here’s Rawlinson and Co. 


This, with a few changes, 


would also suit the Microscopi- | 


Sing “ Mi,” my boys! sing “Cro!” 


. 
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LINES 
BY A YOUNG SHAVER. 
Wuere the beard lurks, there 
sCrape I; 
If | now slip, out I ery— 
Swear like Turk—with howls 
defy 
Shaving more, till by-an«-by, 
After so much misery 
Verily, very shy shall I rasp 
now 
Under the whisker that grows 
near the brow. 





SOUND ADVICE. 


A youno lady suffering from 
a bad cold, after ing to sing, 
sorrowfully remarking that she 
had “ lost all her high G’s”—for 
their recovery was recommended 
to consult “The Hy-gie-ist.” 


(KANVASSERS WANTED — to 

supply the canvas on which may 
be depicted the delight of the public 
at the fifth issue of Tom Hoow’s 
Comic AwnvaL. 


APARTMENTS 


Sing marevente So— (FURNISHED) will be mad 
at | (FURN he 
Luliety'| | 2 

urchase of Tom Hoop’s Comic 


What slides we have to show! 


The Antiquarian would re- | 


quire a more archaic arrange- 
ment, 


Sing “ An,” my boys! sing “ ti!” 
Tiquarian Soci— 

Society ! 

Luliety! 
Old rags and bones to buy! 








LATEST MATRIMONIAL INTELLIGENCE. 


First Agriculturist :—** How’s your Missus, Bill!”’ 
Second Agriculturist :—** Well—shoo’s t’ maister now! ’’ 


a 


To CAPITALISTS.—The very 
best investment for money (and 
the amount required is only one 
shilling) is Seren of a copy 
of Tom Hoon’s Comic Awwvar. 
— ALL IN DEBT AND DIF- 
FICULTY.—Get somebody to 

lend you a shilling, and purehase & 
copy of Tom Hoov’s Comic AxwuaL 
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WOMAN'S RIGHTS: 





YO eee 


HIT STRAIGHT OUT 
AFROM THE SHOULDER; 
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PREPARING FOR MATRIMONY CONJUCAL FELICITY 


iON as THE FUTURE. 
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SOCIABILITY. 
AS SET FORTH IN EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF AN ENGLISH TOURIST. 
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‘* Rail to Paris, in same carriage with Panty with eyeglass. Don’t eare 


“Dieppe boat. Party with eyeglass on board, Just taking a run over, I suppose.” : 
oy P " to open conversation. Suppose he'll stop at Paris.’ 
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o-.%& a . Fate 
doesn’t speak.’’ ey _— ? Seems to be going to speak, but doesn’t.’’ 


‘Geneva, Table d’hote. Sit next to Parry. He didn’t stop at Paris, He ‘Climb the ——Alp. Who must come up the other side—but our friend of 
| 
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| | 
‘**Can’t find the guides! Feel half inclined to ask him the way. ** Perhaps he knows the wae ? Follow him for five hours, up anddown. Should like I 
Don’t think I will.’ to ask him for a fusee. No! 
T 


\ Ad) 





a Not worth while to begin conversation now. 
And yet they say Englishmen are unsociABLE Wonder what sort of 2 fellow he is ?”” 





| ‘** Hotel, Share the only room disengaged with kim. Wonder if he has a fusee ?”? ‘‘Home. Train to London. Fyeglass friend again ! 
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1. Meteorologica observations. 
2. Phases (faces) of the moon. 
3. The weather.—Frosty. 


4. ” 


IF. 


Ir the moon were made of 
cheese ; 

And the stars were maca- 
roons; 


If the sands were all green peas ; | 


And the pebbles all stewed 
prunes ; 
If the sea were bitter ale, 
And the rivers Red-heart 
Rum ; 
If the woods were curly kail ; 


And the lakes were sparkling 


Mumm; 


If ever these things should be, 
I should like you to under- 
stand 
That I'd very much rather be 
drowned at sea, 
Than buried alive on land. 





()NE_THOUSAND POUNDS.— | 


Any gentleman possessing that 
amount may safely bet it that there 
18s not a bigger or a better shillings- 


worth out than Tom Hoop’s Comic 


ANNUAL. 


([EETH.—The only remedy for 


tooth-ache is a perusal of Tom 
Hoop’s Comic ANNUAL, which will 
compel you to show your teeth in a 
jolly grin. 


M ONEY.-—No amount of money 


can really represent the value | 
of Tom Hoop’s Comic ANNUAL; but | 


its price is one shilling only, 


‘EWING MACHINES.—Several | 


. Wanted, without delay, to assist 
in repairing the thousands who have 
split their sides with laughter over 
Tom Hoop’s Comic ANNUAL. 





Rain, and heavy squalls. 





LITTLE 


Parsimonious Uncle to hard-working Nephew :— Jack, here 


Christmas-box.’’ 
Jack :—** Much obliged, uncle. 











FUN ALMANAC. 


VOX STELLARUM. 


5. The weather.—Stormy. 
6. 9 Dull. 

's oa Set fair. 
8. Moveable Feasts. 


CAUSE FOR GRATITUDE! 


is a half-sovereign 


The smallest donations are thankfully received.” 
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9%. Ye Hieroglyphic. 
10, Total — of the moon. 


11. Partial ec 
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PLEASE THE PIGS, 

“My dear Sit,” said Wilkins, 
the other day, to his friend Sitti 
man,“ now you live a little way 
out of town, 1 wonder you don't 
take to farming in a small way, 
as a variety after your commer- 
cial pursuits.” “1 find,” replied 
Sittiman, “my commercial pur- 
suits too much connected with 
farming as it is. In dealin 
with shakey people, I often find 
I have a hog or bull in the 
pound.” 


A SAFE WHATHER-GUIDE, 


Wuen the sun’s shining plain, 
Fine weather you'll get; 
But if it should rain, 
You are like to have wet. 


WEIGHTS AND MEASURES. 


Binge Tenpank was advising o 
farmer the other day not to 
destroy small birds. “ What,” 
said he, “does the small quan- 
tity of grain they peck amount 
to?” “Every peck is a quarter 
of a bushel,” said the stolid agri- 
culturist. 





TIT FOR TAT. 


Tus Barbers are going to raise 
their charges for shaving. Tom- 
kins says they shan’t shave him, 
for he will cut them ! 

“Tart me, where is Fancy 
bred?” Why, like a fowl, in a pen. 
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“ OF all animals the monkey exhibits the greatest familiarity towards man.” 
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Fashions for the Seasons. 


I, Sprrivc.—Txe Wiitow Parrern Puare. 





FUN ALMANAC. 


=_S TSN 


BUFFOON’S NATURAL HISTORY. 


Old Dawbster wishes they were more distant ! 


AUGSPUR’S GUIDE 
BOXING. 


Boxina is of various descriptions, and is sup- 
posed by historians, naturalists, andantiquarians 
to be indigenous to the soil of Great Britain. 
Boxing with the gloves is a very popular form 
of this pastime, that is, among those who 
generally finish first best. To the others there 
are occasional drawbacks in this phase of the 
pursuit of knowledge. But it is not of them I 
have to speak. My task is to instruct. 

Commence by striking your opponent with 
great precision. The precise point of attack is 
best chosen by yourself, and you must be cau- 
tious enough to aim at something youthink you 
canreach. Proceed by parrying your antagonist’s 
return with dexterity, and revisit in the form 
of a counter the spot upon which you placed your 
first blow. Should the opposition still continue 
to show a bold front you can repeat the dose as 
above. 

The nose is a good point of attack, because as 
a rule it projects, and is easy of reach. Pro- 
fessional boxists protect themselves from this 
disadvantage, by the early removal of this pro- 
jection. This end is achieved, not by the 
removal of the nose but by its depression; and 
the service is generally rendered by one profes- 
sional to another. Some professionals prefer to 
have their faces sat upon—others choose to have 
them trodden upon. This is, however, matter 
of individual choice. 

Christmas boxing and boxing the compass are 
not athletic sports. 
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A VERY NATURAL REFLECTION. 


THe Magnesium Balloons were casting “ that 
fierce light that beats upon ”—a Crystal Palace 
crowd, when little Franky, catching the word, 
thoughtfully remarked, “ Magnesh’m, ain’t we to 
have a spoonfu’ o’ jam after it, Mamma ?” 





So. 


TO ATHLETICS. 
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Fashions for the Seasons. 
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II. Summer.—Tue Suepuern’s Pia, 





——— 





} 
i 


















Fashions for the Seasons. 


III. Aurumyn.—Tue Szasrpz Pair. 
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LORD AND MASTER. 


AUGSPUR’S GUIDE TO ATHLETICS. 
PEDESTRIANISM. 


PEDESTRIANISM is divided into two heads, 
rupning and walking. Where walking ends, 
and running begins no one has yet been able to 
determine, but I have myself seen a man walk 
at the rate of eleven miles and a half in an hour, 
without being either cautioned or disqualified. 
Walking your chalks isa pedestrian performance 
which does not come within the ken of athleticism. 
Running a muck means getting in front of an 
opponent on a muddy day and splashing him as 
much as possible, a favourite performance of 
the limit men in amateur handicaps. 

In running gather yourself well together, 
inflate your chest, dash off at the given signal, 
and win hands down if possible, but at all 
events win—that is, when winning is most 
profitable. In all matches up to two hundred 
yards you must run as hard as possible for three 
quarters of the distance, and a little bit harder 
for the finish. 

The expressions “ to walk round” anyone and 
“to walk into” anything are not peculiar to the 
pedestrian world. Neither does the assertion 
that “she walked the waters like a thing of 
life” have any bearing whatever upon the 
subject of my essay. 


DONE ALONG 0O ‘YoU 
Harpvup says his dairyman is so urgent for 
the payment of his bill that he will bet the milk 
must come from a dun cow. 


com’, com’! 

A youne Scot of our acquaintance has a “ bee 
in his bonnet.” He attributes it, we cannot say 
with what truth, to his mother’s habit of part- 
ing his hair with a honey-comb. 














, 
a 
YY 1 
iq 
: V hii f? 
tj WA Midd 


‘2114 


ti 
oat 
ll 


gy’ 


whe 4 aS 


Charming young wife to Master (%) of the House :—** Oh, Algernon, dear, Letty and I are going out shopping ;—so you know you must come in about half an hour and 
look for us at Vamp’s, the upholsterer’s.’’— Master of House :—** Yes, dear!” 


.. Y. W.:—“ And if we’re not there you must come on to Puff’s, the pastrycook’s.’’—WM. of H. :—“ Yes, dear!’’ 


_ ©. Y. W. :—** And if we’re gone from there, you must come to Shavem and Remnant’s, the_drapers 
mind you bring umbrellas, and you might bring Fido, too.’’—M. of H/.:—** Yes, dear!”’ 


and if we're there, you must wait outside, you know; and 
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Fashions for the Seasons. 


IV. Wixtern.—Tus Puppirxo Para. 



























THE 


1. Romeo Smith prepares to see the beloved Beauty. 








7. R. Smith determines to wait outside and have a few words 
with the Captain. 


IN THE PRESS. 

Ws are to have a reprint of De Morgan’s Ludget of Paradoxes. It will be 
followed next session by a paradox of Budgets, by the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. 

Mrs. Eiloart thus describes her last story—‘‘ A Woman’s Wrong.” Now 
we never in the course of our life met with a woman who was wrong —at any 
rate, who would admit that she was. 





A Mystery or THE TuRF.—When a horse presents a“ beefy ” appearance 
he almost invariably cuts up badly. 


IM Fe . 


FUN ALMANAC, 





8. But when he appears he feels too agitated. 








CHRISTMAS PARTY. 


2. Will that odious Captain be there _—He will 


5. He feels insulted by the Captain’s eye. 6. The mischievous boy. 










OH, ALMA MATER! 


WE always knew how it would be! The result of the new system at 
Oxford is a most unfilial feeling towards Alma Mater. We are told that out 
of four hundred freshmen twenty-four are “ unattached students.” In our 
time, all undergraduates, whether students or otherwise, felt an attachment 


to the old place! 


A New WI11-0on Patrern.—Ladies, who have vainly waited some time for 
the happy moment, are described as wearing the willow. We fancy they 
would show a preference for the pop-py. 
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37, CONDUIT STREET, rive poors rrom BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
GOLDSMITH, JEWELLER, DIAMOND MERCHANT, AND MANUFACTURER OF ENGLISH LEVER WATCHES AND CLOCKS 


BY MACHINERY. 
Latest Novelties in 18-Carat Gold and Gem Jewellery for Christmas Presents and New-Year's Gifts; 
MORE DURABLE THAN HAND MADE, AND GUARANTEED NOT TO LOSE COLOUR. 





Illustrated Catalogue (23rd Thousand), containinea New and Novel Designs, Post-free for Two Stamps. 
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OFF THE RAIL. 


| Tose members of the faculty among whom disputes have arisen 
LOVE ww love wih ae A as to which lives the longer, a sane man ora fool, have had the question 
; Be “t "to | Settled for them by no less a person than Mu. Gronow Faancts Tratn, 
on I seems TO | who, we are told by an 8 paper, i e one of his ne 

: ‘great’ speeches that he had made up his mind to live to the age o 
A — ought to four score years and ten. As, however, Mx. Txatn made in addition 
= | the following modest announcements, many may be inclined to doubt 


ALPHABETICAL AFFECTION. 


SHE, 
































































An indefinite article, | 114 correctness of his mode of reckoning :— 


a”? 
™ | Fam, to-day, the livest man in England, the only man that can make kings 
‘ tremble, ehurches shake, and fraud shiver in his hideous depravity; abolishing 
I love my love with a | American slavery with my army of braves, levelling the Tuileries as the emblem of 
B, | kings, andthe Vendome column asthe monumentofecrime! My frame is surcharged 
,. | with the coming change—all lands speak through me —all Nature backs me. I live in 
Because the honey the roar of the tempest—the roll of the ocean on the rock bound beaoli™the burning 
moon _. | lava of the voleane—the thunderi g artillery of the earthquake—as well as in the 
Would lack its | chirp of insects—the moaning of the tide—the rustling of the co n—che sengs of the 
sweetness 890n, birds—the prattle of young children, and the happy laugh of school girls. Indebted 
If vou do not provide to nobody, spotiess in character and courage, despising the hypocrisy of the Chris- 
y pro tian, I wrap my Pagan cloak around me as the stormy petrel of the sceptical 

the bee. ocean. 


. All this would be fanny, were it not for the deplorable fact that this 
I love my love with | unfortunate being believes in the correctness of his statements, and 
a U, roves the truth of the unpleasant adage, One fool makes many, 
Because I much o always possessing a numerous following of the ignorant and 








prefer credulous. 
For my spouse an 
officer Treating it Cavil-ear-ly. 
Who is often away at} Oc» American contributor professes to have just discovered, in a 
=, daily contemporary, the following, rélative to the Q .en's reception of 


the Japanese Embassy :— 
Her Majesty at the same time spoke very kindly to the illustrious visitors} 


And I love my love 


7 , with a D, who, after tne reception, lunched et the Castle. They then took their leave, highly 
Because if we should quarrel, pleased with the gracious welcome they had received at the hancs of Koyalty. 
I could seek assistance moral— He says that, considering the Ambassadors are themselves Princes at a 
Lorp W-x-1-p! court compared with which our own is but a mushroom in growth, 
HE. Her Majesty could hardly have ae ure than receive them 
| , . “kindly ;”’ and that, having all their lives been accustomed to “ gracious 
| wet © sore me eve = an &, welcomes at the hands of Royalty,” the Ambassadors could not decent) 
| have been other than “highly pleased.” To all this we reply thae, 


‘I'he side of me that's blind, 


If I never should close my E’e. | everything having been done precisely as was, by his own confession, 


eae roper and inevitable, there appears to be no room for 


= | ———————_—___— cavil. e have not the happiness to comprehend our American 
| Tally ho ! contributor. 
: ae = very glad to see that an influential meeting has been held Silence in the Court. 
} at Stalybridge, with a view to ins‘ituting a Parliamentary enquiry . i any : . . : 
, into the practices of Tallymen. ‘There can be but one seeall of the Ovretos barbarians mor mee “ sara a in the me ding 
, enquiry—legislation which will render it penal for these sharks to give pOCaeeen Se the occasion © ‘ae SS ae a aawe 
| —“ The band in scarlet, silent.”"—Would that this evidence of royal 


credit to working men’s wives without a written acknowledgement of . : «a8 
the debt bythe husband. This would effectually extinguish the trads | taste might strike the key-note—pardon the Hibernicism—to silence 
our excruciating street musicians. 


| of the plausible rogues who call when the bread-winner is away at 
his work, and persuade the silly women to buy their trash on eredit 
at an exorbitant price, and who after they have extorted from the Houses of Cards. 
woman's fears more than the goods are worth, send the husband to| Svunsrantrat buildings throughout the country have been wrecked 
prison as a sort of extra usufruct. We shall be glad to see the dogs | by the winter gales; strange to say we have not obseved that paper 





of the law sent after these sly foxes with a “ Yoicks, tally ho!” | mills have received any injury. 
; | Sword v. Sickle. 
Official. | Onsections have been raised to the employment of soldiers by 


Let who will * look out for Number One,” our motto is—“ look out | farmers in harvesting operations ;—may the day be distant when our 
for Number Eighty ”"—(N.B. Fleet Street, E. C.) | red-jackets will have a harvest of their own. 
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